
Threads of BCF’s Identity 
By Ken Holmgren 

 

What is the iden�ty of Bethel Chris�an  

Fellowship? What characteris�cs describe this 

church body that makes its home at 1466 Portland 

Avenue in St. Paul, Minnesota? My research of 

BCF’s history has yielded six phrases that have  

captured a sense of BCF’s iden�ty over the past 

ninety years. Our 2021 LIFEline issues will examine 

each of them this coming year.  

 

This LIFEline, our January-February issue, will  

take us back to a phrase that an early member  

of BCF remembered about the ministry of our 

founding pastor, Almeda M. Engquist. Sister 

Engquist was described as “a strong believer,”  

and her leadership of the congrega�on created  

an atmosphere of “Everything by Faith.” The  

following pages will show how God is growing  

faith at BCF in this challenging season. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our March-April LIFEline will consider the  

iden�fying phrase that BCF’s second pastor, Helen 

Jepsen, included in a flier that was used to invite 

people to BCF when it was located at 1982 Iglehart 

in St. Paul. "Where Christ Is Real" was boldly  

proclaimed at the bo;om of an inside page  

that promised a warm welcome to the church  

fellowship. 

 

The May-June issue will explore what it means to 

prac�ce the heart passion of BCF’s third pastor, 

Bob Forseth, At the bo;om of a flier he printed to 

introduce people to the ministry of BCF was the 

phrase "Presen�ng Christ in Minnesota's Capitol 

City." 

 

In our July-August LIFEline, we will discuss BCF’s 

calling to be “True to the Word, Alive in the  

Spirit.” This expression emerged as an expression 

of BCF’s ministry in the 1980s and appeared on a 

church directory in the mid-1990s. 

 

The la;er years of the 1990s and the first decade 

following 2000 were a �me when God revealed His 

des�ny for BCF to be “A House of Prayer for All 

Na�ons.” It will be our privilege to unpack what 

this means in the September-October LIFEline  

 

And finally, our November-December LIFEline will 

help open our understanding to what it means to 

be "Called to Radiate Life and Joy as a House of 

Prayer for All Na�ons." This commission to radiate 

life and joy was introduced to BCF in 2010. 

 

We invite you to join us this year as we seek to 

learn more of the major threads of BCF’s iden�ty 

the last ninety years. Let us come before God in 

humility and open our hearts to His gracious work 

of crea�ng the iden�ty of His character, His life in 

each of us.  
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Con�nued on page 3 

What My Father-in-Law  

Taught Me About Faith 
By Rebekah Hanson 

 

Welcome to the new year, Bethel family! 2020 

was a hard year for many of us as we cooped up 

inside our homes and spent li;le �me with family 

and friends. Several of us were lonely and anxious, 

unsure about the future of COVID-19 and how it 

would con�nue to impact our daily lives. We 

asked lots of ques�ons but didn’t get many  

answers. 

 

In the year of 2020, living by faith was a crucial 

part of our existence as Chris�ans to navigate 

these struggles and ques�ons. And not only for 

ourselves, but to show others that there is a God 

who is sovereign, just, and ever-present in our 

�mes of need. God is aware of everything going 

on in the world, and we need to have faith that  

He will take care of it all in His �ming and method. 

 

I was reminded of this by my father-in-law, Ken 

Hanson, before he passed away on October 8, 

2020. During the spring, Reuben, Lydia and I took 

a trip up to visit him and my mother-in-law. It had 

been two months since everything shut down,  

and my father-in-law wheeled over to me at the 

kitchen table one morning. “Bekah, we need to 

live by faith,” he said. “I don’t know what this virus 

is about but I know that God is bigger than it and 

He’s going to get us through it.” 

 

If this had come from almost anyone else, I would 

have shrugged my shoulders. Just another 

“Chris�an-ese” answer, I would have thought.  

But it came from Ken, a man who had lived a life 

of unwavering faith in the Lord through mul�ple 

heart surgeries, diabetes, and the unsteadiness  

of work due to health complica�ons while raising 

a family of seven. He was the pa�ent who was 

witnessing and praying for his nurses in the  

hospital. He was the father who would come 

home at the end of the day with nothing and  

trust that God would provide for his family the 

next day. 

 

Through my father-

in-law’s life, I 

learned that God 

works in unseen and 

mysterious ways 

when we put our 

trust in Him. He 

heals infected toes, 

he provides shelter 

for those who are 

evicted, and he  

restores families 

who are broken.  

He some�mes even 

makes promises to 

us that we need to 

put our faith in - like Ken who was promised by 

God that he would meet his first grandchild before 

he went home to heaven. We may not be able to 

see what comes next, but by living by faith, God 

assures us that His will will  

prevail. 

Inside This Issue: 

Threads of BCF’s Iden�ty: Ken Holmgren  P 1 

Editor’s Note/What My Father-In-Law Taught  

     Me About Faith: Rebekah Hanson  P 2 

Coming to the US in 2020: Ibnou Cisse  P 3 

Watching God do the Unexpected:  

     Mackenzie Ryder   P 4 

Living by Faith: Anna Haugen   P 5 

Following God’s Call: Pearlie Phillips  P 6-7 

Celebra�ng our 2020 Babies   P 8-9 

FUN PAGE for FUN KIDS:    Insert 

God Never Promised, Songs of Faith,  

     King of Light: Liz Kimmel   P 10-11  

Trus�ng in the Lord: Chris Williams   P 12 

Maturing in our Faith: Alex & Jasmine Ling P 13 

God’s Perfect Timing: Cierra & Toon Khiewsod P 14-15 

A Walk of Faith: Ken Holmgren  P 16 

Contact Us: 

Liz Kimmel:   lkimmel@betheltwinci�es.org 

Benjamin Mason:   btruant@hotmail.com 

Rebekah Hanson:   rebekahhanson6218@gmail.com 

Ken Holmgren:   kholmgren@dnet.net 

Bethel Chris�an Fellowship:  651-645-1534 

   1466 Portland Ave.  St. Paul, 55104 



Page 3 

Editor’s Note  continued from page 2 

Coming to the US in 2020 
By Ibnou Cisse 

 

For those who have not met me, my name is 

Ibnou and I am Jessica’s husband, as well as  

Elijah’s father. I was born and raised in Senegal.  

As many of you know, Jessica and I waited for my 

spouse visa to be able to live with my family in the 

United States. Those were difficult �mes for us 

and we were uncertain how long the process 

would take. We heard that others waited as long 

as 5 or 10 years, so we were glad that God helped 

us to only wait 1.5 years. 

 

My coming to the U.S. was a miracle, as I  

arrived on March 12, the day before borders were 

closed because of COVID. I was excited to be with 

my family, but also, I was disappointed with what  

I found in the U.S. It was nothing like I ever  

imagined my life would be like 

living in the U.S.  

 

As a result of COVID, I was  

isolated at home for 6 months. 

I couldn’t work because the 

social security offices were 

closed and receiving my  

social security card was  

delayed. I missed my family, 

my friends, and the life I was 

familiar with in Senegal.  

I was also shocked by what 

happened with George Floyd 

and fear started to grow in my 

heart. I didn’t feel safe leaving 

the house even to go grocery 

shopping. I no longer felt safe 

in the U.S. and missed my life in Senegal even 

more. 

 

There were many �mes I asked Jessica if it was 

possible for us to pack our bags and move to  

Senegal together. Jessica tried to support and  

encourage me the best she could. The Lord also 

put other individuals and friends in my life to  

support and advise me on this difficult subject.  

 

Despite these challenges, as soon as I received my 

social security card in September, I started to work 

full �me in just 3 days. I am really thankful to the 

Lord as he helped me to overcome the difficult 

seasons of this year in my life�me. He was faithful 

to me, and as I think about this past year, I can 

only praise God. 

In this issue, we will focus on that theme - 

“Everything By Faith” - which was a popular saying 

by BCF’s founding pastor Almeda Engquist. Read 

about Ibnou Cisse’s story of adjus�ng to life in the 

U.S. right aNer COVID-19 struck, Chris Williams’ 

fight to trust in the Lord even greater, missionary 

Cierra Khiewsod’s journey of pregnancy and birth 

in Thailand, and more stories of faith in our Bethel 

family. We hope that these stories encourage you 

to ignite an even greater faith in the Lord in this 

new year. 

 

  

I./01, J233456, 7 E8496: 



Page 4 

Watching God do the  

Unexpected 
By Mackenzie Ryder 

  

As Chris�ans we’re called to place our lives in the 

hands of the Maker, our Heavenly Father, so that 

we will not operate in our own will, but seek to 

discern His. This is called Living by Faith. Though  

a pressing call, and a fruiOul one, too, some�mes 

puPng faith into prac�ce is hard. Obedience is 

hard. Listening to Jesus in the midst of hardship, 

confusion, and hopelessness is hard. Yet s�ll,  

we must trust, and thank the Lord that He is  

trustworthy.  

 

I’ve been a;ending BCF for about 2 months now.  

I am a newcomer, but I’ve felt so incredibly  

welcomed and loved by the leaders and members 

of this church. It’s evident that the people filling 

the pews, the pulpit, the lobby, etc., are devoted 

to discipleship and care deeply for all who set foot 

in this church. I am abundantly grateful for their 

thoughOulness in reaching out to me, asking me to 

contribute to this issue of Lifeline. I am overjoyed 

to share tes�mony of the Lord’s faithfulness.  

 

Three years ago, I was a junior at Morrison High 

School in small town Illinois. Though a few years 

out, I had my mind set on gradua�ng and moving 

out to Chicago to a;end Moody Bible Ins�tute. 

Through the process, I began to focus more on this 

college than on God. As I pursued my plans to 

a;end Moody, I felt the Lord pulling me away 

from the idea. In my stubbornness and anger,  

I shut out His voice.   

 

Later that year when I finally heard from  

admissions and found out I didn’t get in, I was 

crushed. I now see that this was the Lord’s  

hand, s�ll gently, but firmly saying no to this  

opportunity. I yelled at God, I cried, and I asked 

Him what this all meant. Thankfully, the Lord  

provided a friend to speak truth into my situa�on. 

She said, “Mackenzie, I think you’re puPng God in 

a box. Let Him do the unexpected. Have faith.” 

This was hard for me to accept, but I did. I went 

home, I prayed about college, for the first �me in  

a while, and I apologized to God for seeing His 

power as limited. I asked Him to give me faith to 

trust Him in this area of my life.  

 

The next day, I scrolled upon an Instagram ad for a 

college called Bethany Global University. As soon 

as I saw the statement on their website, "Do  

Missions, While You Earn Your Degree," I felt 

peace come over me, a peace I knew only came 

from the Lord. I told my parents about it, I applied, 

I got accepted, and I knew that Bethany was 

where God was leading me! God did the  

unexpected! I had no clue this college existed,  

I had never been to the state of Minnesota, and  

I knew no one who lived there... but that's how  

I knew it was God. He placed this random school in 

my life and called me to say yes to what He had 

planned for me, even when it didn’t make sense. 

 

I cannot thank God enough for loving me  

through this and teaching me to have faith, that  

in everything, He will provide for me. BGU has 

been the largest blessing in my life, leading me  

to a heart on fire for the na�ons, plans to do  

missions work overseas, wonderful community, 

and this church! Be encouraged in Jesus’  

never-ending faithfulness, provision, and  

loving nature. He will never fail you. 
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Living by Faith 
By Anna Haugen 

 

Some�mes living by faith is like 

walking in the dark.  I take a small 

step forward, then another, and 

another.  I can’t even see a foot in 

front of me.   

 

Walking by faith is daily.  It’s  

living in hope and choosing to 

move in step with the Holy Spirit, 

over and over again, un�l I look 

back and realize I have traveled a 

long way.  Over a mountain, 

across a river, and through a 

dense forest.   These obstacles in 

my life have appeared through 

losing a house, losing a job, 

changing churches, changing schools, rela�onal 

challenges, running out of money, ba;ling anxiety, 

and watching those I love hur�ng,  

 

On the flip side, some�mes living by faith is like 

watching a sunrise, seeing a double rainbow, or 

finding a four-leaf clover.  Every so oNen, life’s 

treasure hunt is like finding a hidden medallion  

or winning the jackpot.  Even small surprises  

bring joy!  

 

Some of the 

joys in my 

walk with 

Jesus during 

the past 42 

years have 

been in  

seeing a 

revival on 

my college 

campus of 

University 

of MN  

Morris, 

praying  

for my 

friend  

(now husband) to receive the bap�sm of the Holy 

Spirit, traveling to the Czech Republic, joining  

new friends around the world in a 24-7 prayer 

movement, gePng married and having 4 beau�ful 

babies.   More surprises have been watching God 

miraculously provide for my family over and over 

again, seeing the ocean for the first �me, realizing 

teaching piano lessons is what I really want to do, 

and finding our house and neighborhood in  

St. Paul.   

 

Living by faith is walking in daily hope, even when 

the fog is thick and my resolve is like the dim  

flicker of a candle.  The flame is s�ll burning beside 

me, in, and through me.  It has never gone out.   

 

If you are weary or walking in the dark, now is a 

good �me to ask for prayer.   I’ve been there many 

�mes and the family of God has been instrumental 

in helping bring my weary bones back to life 

through intercession, encouragement, and  

prac�cal giNs.    

H61;2/3: M6846, M6<=, E8842, A//6, 7 T6..>  

“I 
emind you to fan into flame the gift of 
God which is in you th
ough the laying on 
of hands.” 2 Timothy 1:6 



Following God’s Call 
By Pearlie Phillips 
 

When I think about faith, I am reminded of  

Hebrews 11:1, which says, Now, faith is the  

substance of things hoped for, the evidence of 

things not seen. These words symbolize the very 

essence of my faith-walk with the Lord. Learning 

to depend on the Lord and to hear the voice of the 

Holy Spirit is an important part of a believer’s life. 

Depending on the Holy Spirit’s guidance is a crucial 

as breathing.  
 

I was born in the city of Flint, Michigan. Through a 

tragedy, my sister and I found ourselves orphans. 

Through God’s interven�on, we were adopted by 

my aunt and her husband, and we moved to  

Freeport, Illinois. My parents were devout  

Chris�ans and extremely strict. My father was a 

Methodist minister, my mother a missionary and 

opera singer. I became rebellious and leN home at 

the age of nineteen and met an older man. We 

lived together for eight years and had a child.  

But when he became abusive, we separated, and  

I found myself a single mom. 
 

One day I became despondent with life and  

contemplated suicide. As I was walking home, a 

pastor and friend from the Church of God in Christ 

approached me. He said, “You know, Pearlie, Jesus 

really loves you.” I thought to myself, how could 

Jesus love me when I don’t even love myself?  

I con�nued on in my mess, but God was always 

there protec�ng me. His mercy, grace, and love 

surrounded me.  
 

As �me passed, my life started spinning more and 

more out of control, and one night Jesus appeared 

to me. He had on a white gown that was shining, 

as white as snow Mark 9:3). About His waist was a 

golden girdle (Rev. 1:13). His hands were stretched 

out toward me and I heard him say, Come unto me 

all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will 

give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn of 

me; for I am meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall 

find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and 

my burden is light (Ma;. 11:28-30).  

When Jesus spoke these words, His WORD, His 

LIFE, filled my spirit, soul, and body. His words not 

only revolu�onized me, they brought me rest and 

peace. An extremely drama�c, godly change took 

place in my life and my personal tes�mony in the 

community was remarkable. Many of my old 

friends came to the Lord. They said, “If the Lord 

can do this for Pearlie, He can do it for us.”   

Unfortunately, other friendships dropped away. 
 

So began my faith-walk. Hebrews 11:6 states, But 

without faith it is impossible to please Him, for he 

that cometh to God must believe that he is, and he 

is a rewarder of them that diligently seek him.  
 

Jesus, Yeshua, the Messiah, the Son of God, 

brought stability and meaning into my life, and He 

gave me a purpose. He said, “Stand on your feet.  

I have a job for you.”  And this became my  

mission call. 
 

In 1975, by faith, I accepted God’s giN of salva�on, 

and my daughter (12 years old) and I joined a li;le 

Pentecostal church. We served there un�l I was 

called to the foreign mission field in 1979. The 

Lord said, “I am sending you out two by two  

(Mark 6:7).” He said, “You will take your daughter 

with you and I will take care of her.” He kept his 

promise. He opened a door for her to study at the 

Anglican Interna�onal School. She graduated at 

the age of nineteen and returned to the States to 

finish her studies. 
 

My first calling was specifically to the Jewish  

community in Jerusalem, Israel, where I served for 

16 years. I learned Hebrew and became a member 

of the King of Kings Assembly, where I took an  
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ac�ve part in the prayer and intercession ministry 

of the congrega�on.  
 

My second mission call was to Salzburg, Austria, 

where I spent seven years. I was led by the Holy 

Spirit to the Interna�onal Bap�st Church with a 

commitment to prayer. I received a special giN 

from God during this �me. A harp was built  

especially for me, and by faith, the Lord also  

provided a harp teacher. This brought me so much 

joy as I worshipped the Lord. And a door was 

opened for me to a;end the University, where I 

learned German. I love to worship God and be a 

witness for Him in this beau�ful language.  
 

My third call: The Holy Spirit led me to a  

fellowship at St. Silas Episcopal Church in Glasgow, 

Scotland, where I par�cipated in the ministry of 

intercession. Later, He led me to help the Glasgow 

City Mission, a ministry to street pros�tutes in the 

red-light district. I was able to share how I found 

peace and rest in the Lord. A few of the girls said 

that they, too, needed rest.  
 

My next mission call was to London, England, 

where I served one year, helping with the street 

ministry and praying one-on-one for my friends’ 

daughter.  
 

 

For seven years I was called to several other  

countries, including Heidelberg, Germany, where  

I worked with students and interceded for my  

friend’s marriage (which was restored by the 

Lord!).   
 

I was called to Switzerland for three months,  

serving in an interna�onal Pentecostal fellowship. 
 

I came home on sabba�cal leave to assist my 

daughter, who was ba;ling with a kidney disease.  

I thought I could donate one of mine to her, but 

we were not a match. On March 17, 2002, she lost 

her ba;le and went home to be with the Lord.  
 

I heard in my spirit that now, my grandchildren 

were to be my mission field. I was to teach them 

His ways and “take them over the Jordan, into the 

Promised Land.” They were 11 and 12 at this �me.  
 

The Lord opened another collegiate door, this �me 

at Concordia University. I was able to finish my 

degree in Theology and Religious Studies.  
 

I started praying for fellowship and the Holy Spirit 

led me to BCF in 2019. He said, “I want you to  

become more involved in the church.” Hallelujah!  

I thank the Lord for His leading, and am now 

wai�ng on Him for my next assignment.  
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2020 Babies  Celebrating the new life in our  
All Nations Family of Churches: 

James Arthur Ling 
Born: 2/22/20 (BCF) 

Parents: Alex & Jasmine  

Asante Christoph Ngango 
Born 1/22/20 (BCF) 

Parents:  Benoit & Jemimah 

Lydia Grace Hanson 
Born: 1/5/2020 (BCF) 

Parents: Reuben & Rebekah   

Zofia Blanca Jones 
Born: 2/2/20 (CCCC) 

Parents: Darry & Andrea 

Ronald Daniel Cox 
Born 7/4/2020 (BCF) 

Parents: Matthew & Emily 

Ezekiel Ezra Gurung 
Born: 2/29/2020 (HiCF) 
Parents: Padam & Tika  

Nelson Htoo 
Born 2/10/20 (KCF) 

Parents: Lwel Nay & Mu Mu 

Aubriella Swende Bugondo 
Born: 7/16/2020 (ICF) 
Parents: Blaise & Irene 

Anja Beatrice Levin 
Born 1/22/20 (BCF) 
Parents: Josh & Jen 
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Madison Louise Anderson 
Born 8/2/2020 (BCF) 

Parents: Seth & Andrea 

Daniel Ramazani 
Born 8/24/20 (ICF) 

Parents: Kasimu & Mediatrice  

Arlowyn Rose Khiewsod 
Born 12/4/20 (BCF) 

Parents: Toon & Cierra 

Alvin Magar 
Born 10/16/20 (HiCF) 

Parents: Bhim & Sushila 

Salome Lynn Nicholes 
Born 7/19/2020 (BCF) 

Parents: Benjamin & Jenna  

Joachim Ashuza Byakweli 
Born 8/4/2020 (ICF) 

Parents: Fred & Brigitte 

Richard Christianro 
Born 7/22/20 (KCF) 

Parents: Bu Ro & Bu Bu 

In the year 2020: 
These treasures were  
welcomed into their families. 
 
By the year 2030:  
Should Jesus tarry, they will 
be in elementary school. 
 
When they reach 2040: 
They will have finished high 
school and entered college or 
the work force. 
 
May God bless each one  
of these precious children 
and shepherd them into  
the destiny that He has  
prepared for them! 

ANFC KEY: 
 

BCF = Bethel Christian Fellowship 
 

CCCC = Cross Culture Community Church 
 

HiCF = Himalayan Christian Fellowship 
 

ICF = International Christian Fellowship 
 

KCF = Karen Christian Fellowship 

 
 
 

(No new babies born in Haitian Christian 
Fellowship, Oromo Christian Fellowship, or 
Living Water International) 

Naya Uwase Mwaura  
Born 12/25/20 (ICF) 

Parents: Peter & Chantal 
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God Never Promised . . . 
By Liz Kimmel 

 

God never promised a life full of ease, 

No worries, no tension, no pressing needs. 

What He promised to be is our comfort, our friend, 

And a place of refuge at every bend. 
1
 

 

God didn’t promise we’d never sin 

Even aNer we’ve given our lives to Him. 

What He promised is grace and forgiveness bestowed 

On the heart that submits and resists that broad road. 
2
 

 

God knew full well that we’d some�mes stray 

And our hearts would set out on a different way. 

His promise to us is to help us return, 

And He’ll counsel and teach us how to discern. 
3
 

 

God never said we would not be distressed 

Or feel we’re constrained in a steel press. 

Instead, though we’re troubled on every side 

His promise of peace will not be denied. 
4
 

 

God never promised prosperity 

In the way that the world would have us believe. 

But He promised that all we need is supplied 

From the glorious riches that He mul�plied. 
5
 

 

Not once did God say that we’d never be ill, 

Though every disease must submit to His will. 

At �mes He’ll allow sickness to remain 

That His strength through our weakness is made very plain. 
6
 

 

God didn’t promise we’d never be hurt 

Or depressed or abandoned or treated like dirt. 

What He said is His love is the ul�mate cure 

For in all things it bears, believes, hopes, and endures.
 7

 
 

 

God never promised our years wouldn’t end. 

Martha’s brother died once, then he died again. 

But His promise to all who trust in the Lord 

Is a heavenly body, a perfect reward. 
8 

 

 

 

 

(Reprinted and revised from July/August, 2006 LIFEline issue) 

Scripture References: 

1:  Psalm 46:1 

2:  James 4:7 

3:  Psalm 32:8  

4:  2 Corinthians 4:8-9 

5:  Philippians 4:19 

6:  2 Corinthians 12:9 

7:  1 Corinthians 13:7 

8:  2 Corinthians 5:1-4 
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Songs of Faith 
By Liz Kimmel 

 

The world says faith in God is false, and they would disapprove -  

If faith can move the mountains, let the mountains move. 
1
 

My spirit says that faith is real – and all Your words are true; 

When I cannot see You with my eyes, let faith arise to You.
 2

 

My heart desires to be with You, much deeper and much longer. 

In the presence of my Savior, my faith will be made stronger.
 3

 

The world would ridicule my faith, but they will not succeed; 

My faith has found a res�ng place, not in device or creed.
 4

 

The path I choose to walk is one where trust and hope are fostered. 

And therefore, there’s no weapon formed against me that will prosper.
 5

 

Though ba;les come and we’re a;acked with missiles that are hurled, 

Faith is the victory we know that overcomes the world. 
6
 

How good to know God’s people will never be earthbound, 

For faith has caught the joyful sound of saints on higher ground.
 7

 

It isn’t difficult to place our faith and trust in You -  

You are everything You promised, and Your faithfulness is true.
 8

 

 
1
Wai�ng Here for You, Chris Tomlin 

2
Joy of the Lord, Chris Llewllyn 

3
Oceans, Joel Houston 

41
My Faith has Found a Res�ng Place, Lidie H. Edmunds 

5
I Walk by Faith, Chris Falson 

6
Faith is the Victory, Ira David Sankey 

7
Higher Ground, Charles Hutchinson Gabriel 

8
Wai�ng Here for You, Chris Tomlin 

King of Light 
By Liz Kimmel 

 

Before �me, there was You. Before anything, there was You. Out of Your crea�ve imagina�on came all 

things good and pleasant. And of everything you created, You were Lord. Yours, and Yours alone, was 

all power and glory, dominion and might. Yet You joyfully desired to dwell among Your creatures and 

have sweet communion with them all. 

 

Then sin reared its ugly head, and with its cruel, misshapen hand, ripped that sweet communion from 

the lives that it had touched. Guilt and sorrow, fear, despair, all forced their way into the hearts that 

You had formed in love. And darkness covered the earth. 

 

But You, who formed the sun and stars to light our days, You, the very source of all illumina�on, 

You could not endure that dark. 

 

You stepped down from Your throne and leN behind the courts of heaven and the constant praises of 

the heavenly host. You came to earth, and by your birth, returned to us the light that long ago had 

ceased to shine within our hearts. All guilt must go and sorrow flee. Fear and despair no longer have a 

place in me. Lord Jesus, all that ever was Yours s�ll belongs to you.  All power and glory, dominion and 

might belong to the King of Light. 
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Trusting in the Lord 
By Chris Williams 

 

Faith and Bible verses have been guiding me 

through the tough �mes I am facing. I therefore 

want to share my experiences with others to serve 

as an encouragement and thereby strengthen 

those who suffer any afflic�on. 

 

I lost my brother in May 2020. As the family was 

grieving this loss, my wife, Anna, and I got sick 

with the coronavirus. As many people know by 

now, this virus affects people differently. We were 

sick for over two weeks. 

 

When I recovered from COVID-19, I started  

experiencing many symptoms that I never had  

before. I also suffered from insomnia (difficulty 

sleeping). The cause of these symptoms was  

unknown to me and my doctor. Since much is not 

known about the virus, we thought the symptoms 

could be due to COVID-19.  

 

During this crisis, my faith was challenged.  

Wavering in thought, I would at �mes think of  

other remedies instead of focusing and believing 

in the almighty God. In the midst of this, I gained 

strength and confidence from the following Bible 

verses (New Living Transla�on): 

 

“For you know that when your faith is tested, your 

endurance has a chance to grow” (James 1:3). 

 

“Don’t worry about anything; instead, pray about 

everything. Tell God what you need, and thank 

Him for all He has done” (Philippians 4:6). 

 

With these verses in mind, I con�nue praying and 

trus�ng in the Lord. At certain �mes I could not 

get be;er as those symptoms intensified and 

caused me more stress and anxiety. I sought help 

from the church, as indicated in James 5:14: 

 

“Are any of you sick? You should call for the elders 

of the church to come and pray over you, anoin�ng 

you with oil in the name of the Lord.” 

 

Pastors, brothers, and sisters con�nue to pray with 

me. I remain confident and know the Lord has not 

forgo;en me. Build your hope on Psalm 27:10: 

Even if my father and mother abandon me, the 

LORD will hold me close.” 

 

Brothers and sisters, friends and neighbors, when 

you are faced with any problem, during the �me of 

difficul�es, when things around you are all cloudy 

and fuzzy, con�nue to have faith. Lean on Jesus, 

and con�nue to call on the almighty God. He is 

closer to you than you think. “The LORD is close to 

all who call on him, yes, to all who call on him in 

truth” (Psalm 145:18). 

 

The Lord is compassionate, but some�mes it 

seems that He is slow to act; let us wait for His 

�me. As Psalm 27:14 says, “Wait pa�ently for  

the LORD. Be brave and courageous. Yes, wait  

pa�ently for the LORD.” 

 

I am with the church in spirit and will join  

physically when the �me is right. It is therapeu�c 

for me at this �me to stay home. I listen to the 

sermons weekly. My family par�cipates in the 

prayer ac�vi�es by way of ZOOM on Wednesday, 

Thursday, and Saturday prayer �mes. 

Copyright Wenling01 | Dreams�me.com 

h;ps://www.dreams�me.com/wenling01_info 
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Maturing in our Faith 
By Alex & Jasmine Ling 
 

Hello Bethel family! We have missed you during 

this past year. Between learning to live life with a 

newborn at the beginning of the year and the  

isola�on brought by the pandemic later on, it has 

been a rare blessing when we were able to spend 

�me with you—and even rarer that we could see 

you in person. Unfortunately, this will not change 

for us with the new year. Alex was offered a  

postdoc posi�on in Boston, and we moved there  

in December. As such, we have been asked to 

write this LIFEline as a chance to say farewell and 

to reflect on our reliance on faith through life’s 

many transi�ons. 
 

There has been much that required our faith over 

the past few years. When we moved to Minnesota 

at the end of 2017, we had been married for  

less than a year and had been unexpectedly  

uprooted when Alex’s PhD advisor moved from 

the University of Chicago to the University of  

Minnesota. We had li;le idea what to expect in 

this new place as we searched for a new church, 

new friends, and a way to con�nue our disrupted 

careers. We are in a similar posi�on now as we 

begin anew in Boston, though with considerably 

more warning and choice in the ma;er this �me. 

Of course, our biggest transi�on over the past few 

years has been our transi�on into parenthood 

with the birth of our son, James—bringing with it 

all of the joys, insecuri�es, and �redness involved 

with such a venture. 
 

Perhaps the most difficult part of all of these  

transi�ons has been dealing with uncertainty. 

Ques�ons about whether we would be happy or 

successful in our new circumstances. Would our 

son be healthy? Would we be good parents? It 

would be nice to say that we shrugged off such 

worries with unshakable faith in God’s Goodness, 

but we did not always do so. 
 

Over the years we have spent many sleepless 

nights anxiously worrying, oNen about things  

beyond our control. Most of the things we worried 

about have turned out fine, even fantas�c, in the 

end, but some of our fears have come true as well  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

as well as some unexpected tragedies. Alex lost 

years of work when his thesis project from Chicago 

couldn’t be con�nued in Minnesota. Our childcare 

plans for James were thrown into turmoil when 

COVID-19 made interna�onal travel difficult,  

preven�ng Jasmine’s parents from staying to help 

as we had planned and forcing us to take months 

of unplanned leave from work. Alex’s cousin  

unexpectedly died two weeks before Christmas 

and mere hours before his nephew’s birth,  

devasta�ng his family at a �me when the  

pandemic makes gathering for support difficult. 
 

We point out these difficul�es not to suggest that 

our life has been hard (we are incredibly blessed  

in many, many ways), but because such events 

have matured our faith in ways that those many 

blessings did not. They have reminded us that we 

cannot, and should not, expect God to always 

shield us from life’s adversi�es. 
 

Our faith is much be;er than that. 
 

Our faith is in God’s good and eternal plans for our 

salva�on. No adversity can change that. However 

difficult or easy life becomes, however massively 

our plans fail or succeed, we will be with God and 

His people for all eternity in the new crea�on. 

And, of course, there are many blessings in this 

world as well, such as the blessing we’ve had in 

knowing you. Though we lose that blessing for 

now, it is only temporary. Un�l we see you  

again in eternity, may God bless you all with His 

wonderful and eternal hope. 
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God’s Perfect Timing:  

Studying, Pregnancy,  

and Becoming a Family of 3  

in Thailand 

By Cierra and Toon Khiewsod 

 

Hello BCF!  

We are Toon 

and Cierra 

Khiewsod, and 

we are serving 

in Bangkok, 

Thailand.  

Toon is from 

Bangkok and 

Cierra has lived 

here since 

2014, aNer 

gradua�ng with a B.A. in missions from the  

University of Northwestern-St. Paul. We first  

met at an English 

school ministry called 

San�suk English 

School, where Toon 

came to know Jesus 

at 18 years old, and 

where Cierra felt God 

calling her to a long-

term commitment to 

ministry in Thailand. 

We got married in 

2017 and spent  

the first two years of 

our marriage working at San�suk, with Cierra as 

School Director and Toon as Office Administrator, 

both teaching English.  

 

Now we are in a season of studying and equipping 

ourselves to be even more effec�ve in ministry in 

the future. Toon is a full-�me seminary student, 

studying his Master’s in Ministry, while Cierra has 

been focused on studying the Thai language and 

teaching English at Toon’s seminary. We just had 

our first child, a daughter we named Arlowyn 

Rose, on December 4, 2020 (see page 9)! 

 

Currently, Toon has finished his first year of  

seminary and has less than one more to go, with 

plans to graduate in September 2021. He has  

been studying important topics such as preaching, 

counseling, sharing the Gospel, and many Bible 

courses. Part of his studies includes ministry  

outside the classroom, such as going out into  

marketplaces and sharing the gospel with vendors 

or preaching at church. Toon has preached at  

San�suk (which is a church and school) and plans 

to preach every other month there from now on.  

 

Cierra began her Thai studies at a language school 

for three months, but because of COVID-19 and a 

long commute on public transporta�on, prayed 

that God would provide her with a tutor near our 

home. God answered with the secretary of the 

seminary, a woman named Pu, offering to tutor 

Cierra. The seminary is just a 10-minute walk  

from our apartment, so life became much simpler 

and safer.  

 

Another big prayer we had before star�ng our 

studies was that Cierra would find some type of 

ministry work during this �me, but moving to a 

new area of Bangkok to be near the seminary, we 

weren’t sure what God had for us there. Upon us 

visi�ng the seminary to turn in Toon’s applica�on, 

they told Cierra they’d been praying for an English 

teacher for some �me and asked if she had any 

free �me to teach. She said yes! So Cierra’s days 

have been made up of both teaching and studying, 

all at the seminary, neither of which we expected 

before star�ng here. We are grateful for how  

God provides. 
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The biggest recent update we can give, of course, 

is the birth of our daughter! We had been praying 

and hoping to start a family during these two  

years of studying, so God certainly answered  

our prayers. Yet for Cierra, being pregnant and 

giving birth during a pandemic was a completely  

unexpected situa�on. Her family was unable to 

come visit as they always had planned to do when 

she had a baby.  

 

Cierra had an�cipated that giving birth in Thailand 

was going to be hard in certain ways, but that  

ended up being only one aspect of difficulty.  

Yet we can hardly count the ways God has been 

gentle to us during this whole process. Cierra’s  

bad morning sickness 

perfectly coincided with 

the quaran�ne period in 

Bangkok along with the 

seminary’s summer 

break. So not only was 

she not expected to be 

anywhere, Toon could be 

at home with her too! 

Our due date was in  

December, when Toon 

had a month-long  

Christmas break, and 

Arlowyn actually came 

early, the day aNer 

Toon’s last day of class! This meant Toon could be 

at home with Cierra and Arlowyn for his whole 

break. Also, we had two baby showers thrown for 

us, when we were expec�ng none, since they are 

not part of Thai culture. One was a virtual one by 

our home church in Minnesota, Hope Chris�an 

Church, and the other by San�suk.  

Not having Cierra’s family here to meet Arlowyn, 

and having no idea when they can meet, is very 

hard. But we have been comforted and amazed by 

the Christmas story in this season – the difficult 

circumstances that Christ Himself chose to enter 

into as He was born into this world. Never has the 

reality of the God of the universe becoming a  

helpless baby hit us more than watching our own 

sweet child and realizing Jesus was once exactly 

the same. What a magnificently loving God we 

serve, who would enter into our human weakness 

and messiness. We are so thankful this same God 

is with us always, no ma;er what earthly family 

can physically be with us – and so thankful for this 

truth: “In all our trials, born to be our Friend; He 

knows our need, to our weakness is no stranger”  

(O Holy Night). 

 

We are also so thankful for people and churches 

like you, BCF, who partner with us and want to see 

Thai people reached with the love of our God. 

Please be praying for us in this �me of con�nuing 

studies and becoming parents, and our big request 

is to pray for God’s clear direc�on for where we 

should commit ourselves aNer Toon graduates.  

We want to be where we can be most useful for 

the Kingdom in Thailand, and we are s�ll in a �me 

of praying and seeking for where that is.  

 

God bless you all! May you know God’s grace and 

peace each day! 
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A Walk of Faith 
By Ken Holmgren 

 

Everything by faith.  

 

These are the words an early member of Bethel 

Chris�an Fellowship used to describe the ministry 

of our founding pastor, Almeda Engquist.  

As I thought about the meaning of this simple,  

all-encompassing phrase, I remembered an  

interview I had almost forty-three years ago with  

a highly esteemed pastor who was nearing the 

�me of his homegoing to heaven. It gave me an 

insight that enlarged my understanding of faith,  

an insight that I have never forgo;en. 

 

E.C. Erickson, who had served as pastor of the           

Duluth Gospel Tabernacle in Duluth, Minnesota, 

for forty-six years, was nearing his eighty-second 

birthday when I sat down with him and asked him 

ques�ons about his life and ministry. In the words 

of 2 Corinthians 4:16, his “outward man [was]  

perish[ing], yet [his] inward man [was being]  

renewed day by day” (King James Version).  

 

As I no�ced the contrast between the weakness of 

his physical house and the vibrant strength of his 

spirit, I asked him how it felt to know that he was 

nearing the day he would go to be with Christ.  

His response, which came to be deeply imprinted 

on my heart, was that faith  

is the substance of the  

Chris�an life. This is how  

he said it: 

 

God has made the Chris�an 

walk a walk of faith from  

beginning to end, from the 

first step un�l the last.  

Faith is not feeling, and trust 

is not [mere] trace. I must 

exercise just as much faith in 

the reality of heaven now 

that I’m eighty-two years old 

as I did when I was eighteen 

years old and had just  

started in the Chris�an way. 

This statement takes me back to the first Sunday in 

October 1970, when the words of Hebrews 11:6 

spoke deeply to my heart. I had known this verse 

before, but that morning the truth that “without 

faith it is impossible to please God” took on new 

meaning in my life. I began to understand in a 

greater way that faith is not an op�on. Rather,  

it is the only means by which we can come into 

rela�onship with God. We must turn from our sin 

and self-effort and rest our hope of forgiveness 

and eternal life en�rely on Christ’s death and  

resurrec�on. 

 

This is the first step of faith that E.C. Erickson  

alluded to in his statement above. I took this step 

almost sixty-two years ago, and I have never  

regre;ed my succeeding steps in my walk of faith. 

Along the way, God has con�nually, persistently 

called me to grow in my faith by releasing my 

efforts to control people and events in my life.  

He has never failed to invite me to enter more  

fully into my walk of faith in Him. 

 

The Lord Jesus is calling you and me to a life of 

everything by faith. Will you join me at the cross, 

the place of surrender to Him and commitment to 

trust Him? Together, we can walk with faith in 

Him, step by step through every season of life,  

un�l we take the last step to our heavenly home. 
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