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Staff 
Bruce Lethbridge  Senior Pastor    bruce@orcuttpres.org 

Israel Gonzales  Associate Pastor   israel@orcuttpres.org 

Mike Aguillon  Commissioned Lay Pastor  mike@orcuttpres.org 

Rev. Jae Kim   Assistant Pastor   jaekimslo@gmail.com 

Jenn Malone   Dir. of Children/Family Min. jenn@orcuttpres.org 

Amy Curti   Celebration Music Director  amy@orcuttpres.org 

Michael Wilson  Business Administrator         businessadmin@orcuttpres.org 

Meredith Brough  Choir Director          

Haroldine Roberts  Organist     

Jerrie Harper   Session/Clerk of Session  clerk@orcuttpres.org 

Julie Coolidge  Wedding Coordinator   

Josh Kerley   Worship Technical Support       joshuakerley116@gmail.com 

Enrique Ochoa  Maintenance 

Cindy Baeza   Church Secretary   info@orcuttpres.org 
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Don’t Give Up!  Hold On! 
 
This month many Christians are observing the season of Lent.  In the broader 
culture Lent is often misunderstood and reduced to the question of, “What are 
you giving up for Lent?”  It seems to me that in 2021 that is the wrong question.  
Lent is supposed to be a season of personal and corporate spiritual renewal, and 
this is what we need now, because too many people have given up something 
very precious already: they have given up hope. 
 
This month is an anniversary, but not one we want to celebrate.  It was in the 
middle of March last year that we were suddenly confronted with a state  
mandate to close our worship services in an effort to combat the COVID virus.  
One week we were open, the next we were closed.  
 
 I looked up my Crosslink article from March of last year.  The last paragraph 
began with these words: “Worship is a gift.  Fellowship is a gift.  These are two 
pillars of the life of faith.  And I am thankful that we get to share these gifts, 
week after week.”  These words seem painfully ironic in view of what was to 
come, which no one could have anticipated.   
 
We were told by “the experts” that this situation was only temporary and that a 
return to normalcy could be expected by summer.  Then that prediction was  
revised to the end of the year. Now, this past week our President said he  
believed all Americans who want a vaccine will be able to get one by “the end 
of July,” and the doctor who has been the public face of the fight against the  
virus said he anticipated that there will be a return to a kind of normalcy “this 
Fall or Winter.” 
 
No wonder so many people have felt hopeless in the face of the shifting  
assurances from people who are supposed to be “in charge.”  But that may be 
the gift of this pandemic: the shattering of our illusion that we are in control.  
We are not, and we never were.  Our leaps in technology and knowledge have 
sold us a false idea.  We are not the arbiters of reality.   
 
 

Continue on page 4 
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What then?  When our idols are demolished, what can we do?  Give up?  Cave 
in?  Some sadly have, but there is a better way.  We can stop worshiping idols 
and turn again to the only One who is worthy of our worship, to the Living God 
who is sovereign over all times and places.  He alone knows what is really  
going on and what the future will be. 
 
In a time when it seemed their world was collapsing the people of God received 
this affirmation: 

“I have made you, you are my servant; Israel, I will not forget you. 
I have swept away your offenses like a cloud, your sins like the morning mist. 

Return to me, for I have redeemed you.”        Isaiah 44:21b-22 
 

This invitation to hope and redemption is held out to us in this season.  May the 
Lord give us ears to hear and hearts to respond.  This is not a time for us to give 
up.  It is a time for us to hold on to our faith, to our God, more than ever.   
 
Yours in Christ, 
 
Pastor Bruce 
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The great 40 days of Lent begins on Ash Wednesday and ends on Holy  
Saturday. Ash Wednesday landed on February 17 this year and Holy Saturday 
will be April 1st.   
 
Lent comes from the Middle English word “lente” which means springtime 
because Lent is connected with spring and the “lengthening” of daylight hours.  
 
The Church in the West spoke mostly Latin and they referred to Lent as the 
“Quadragesima” which means “Fortieth” since Lent is the 40 days before 
Easter.  And of course, when you count the 40 days, you don’t include the six 
Sundays during Lent because those are mini-Easters or feast days, not fast days.  
 
Interestingly enough, the whole origin of Mardi Gras is connected to Christmas 
and Lent.  Mardi Gras means “Fat Tuesday” in French.  The story is that people 
started preparing for the 40 days of fasting during Lent by eating up all the 
foods that would be off the list: eggs, butter, cream, meats.  Essentially, people 
would start preparing for Mardi Gras right after the 12 days of Christmas had 
ended (January 6).  So it was a big party from January 7th all the way to Fat 
Tuesday, the day all the fatty foods in the house would have to be eaten before 
Ash Wednesday.  This feasting took on a life of its own and very few know the 
connection at all. 
 
Nevertheless, for people who want to deepen in their faith and trust in the Lord, 
Lent is a wonderful opportunity to use and sharpen spiritual disciplines.  It’s a 
time we can cut back on food, especially luxurious foods, so that we can focus 
our hunger on God.  Fasting helps us put our priorities back in order and 
clarifies where our comfort and satisfaction ultimately comes from.  
 
Lent’s 40 days remind us of Jesus’ own 40 days of his wilderness experience 
when he was tempted by the devil after he was baptized.  Baptized people are 
not exempt from temptation.  In fact, we should be more aware of it and  
prepared for it.  The grace that Jesus offers us enables us to become more aware 
of our sinfulness and should lead us to confession and repentance.  
 
 

Continue on page 6 
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The more we experience grace, the more we should grieve over our sins and the 
sin that entices us to go out on our own without God, to live life for our own 
glory. The more we experience grace, the more we see how God has gifted us 
for ministry, and we become more grateful for his power in our lives.  
 
Jesus overcame his temptations by always remembering who he was.  He didn’t 
need to prove anything to anyone, and he didn’t need shortcuts to get where he 
was going.  He simply wanted to reveal who he was with those who were  
genuinely interested and in need.  He overcame temptation by leaning on the 
Spirit’s help to live out what his Father had spoken over him. He quoted  
Scripture not to twist them as the devil did, but to find in them all he truly  
needed to live as the Son and be faithful to his calling. 
 
So, this Lent, fast, pray, and give like Jesus.  Be open to the leading of the Holy 
Spirit by seeing everyone you meet as a unique child of God in need of grace 
and mercy, just like you.  And may you experience the power of the resurrection 
as you consider his sufferings on our behalf and how you can share in the  
sufferings of others. 
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It’s been that long…? 
 

I was asked to write this month’s Crosslink article for Children and Family  
Ministries.  I figured that it would be a piece of cake, right? What have I got to 
lose?  Then the thought came to me, as we begin to open a few of the activities 
on campus for everyone…that many might be thinking… has it been that long?  
 
It has been almost a year since the activities came to a halt on our campus for 
everyone, Sunday morning worship, Kids connection, KFC and Youth Group. 
We need to remember that the time that has passed cannot be  
regained, but the future is where our hope lies. 
 
We all have had to adjust to new and different things, but God has not changed 
one bit.  He hears our prayers; he heals those who are sick and brings salvation 
to all who ask to be saved. God is always at work. He will make a way for us to 
be able to see each other in person very soon. Until then, be the light and salt to 
those around you. 
 
My prayer is that this entire body of Christ will be able to partake in all the  
traditions that we had to set aside over the past months.  Easter will still come, 
and we need to be ready to celebrate the glory of the Risen King. We need to be 
able to be open to sharing our faith story with others who need to hear it.  
 
There will again be the sound of many footsteps and voices on our campus in the 
months to come.  God has been faithful to us. We need to be faithful and believe 
that He will make a way through this. I know that I miss all the hugs and the  
social part of coming together for worship or any other activity we would have 
on our campus.  
 
In closing, I look forward to seeing all of you again every Sunday morning or 
Wednesday evening in the month ahead.  I want to thank you all for the support 
that you have given to the children of this body of Christ. Praise be to God for all 
He has given us.  
 
Stephanie Wells  
Elder for Children and Family Ministry 



Colorful View from the Choir Loft 
 
For years I drove to Grover Beach Presbyterian 
Church for work.  I chose to drive Highway 1 
through Guadalupe and the back side of Nipomo 
and Oceano.  There was always a new crop  
growing or being planted or harvested.  I would 
crest the hill from the mesa down towards Oceano 
being greeted by a myriad of scenery.  The blue 
green of the ocean and tans of the dunes - to the 
colorful variety of plants and the vast colors of 
soil.  
 
The church family is God’s crop.  We have ever- changing green leaves. Some 
of us are in full bloom and some are new growth.  Some have been harvested 
and some are yet seedlings. 
 
As we spend this time in Lent pondering our salvation, we need to put our focus 
and energy into reaching up to the Son. By drawing close to Him we put down 
deep roots into the soil.  We have the courage to break barriers of hardened soil 
and burst through with new growth. We have the peace of knowing He is tending 
to our every care.   
 
Matthew 6:28-34 
28 “And why do you worry about clothes? See how the flowers of the field grow. 
They do not labor or spin. 29 Yet I tell you that not even Solomon in all his 
splendor was dressed like one of these. 30 If that is how God clothes the grass of 
the field, which is here today and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will he not 
much more clothe you—you of little faith? 31 So do not worry, saying, ‘What 
shall we eat?’ or ‘What shall we drink?’ or ‘What shall we wear?’ 32 For the 
pagans run after all these things, and your heavenly Father knows that you need 
them. 33 But seek first his kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things 
will be given to you as well. 34 Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for  
tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own.”  
 

View of Oceano From Nipomo 



9 

May I Borrow YOUR Hands?  
 
Our family didn’t start attending church regularly until the mid-80’s when I 
was in 6th grade. We had been church shopping for years and I had been to 
every VBS in Santa Barbara during the summer months…but my parents  
finally found “home” at Trinity Baptist. I can remember there was a shift in our 
home of priorities…my parents started attending bible studies and parenting 
classes in addition to spending every Sunday at church for hours. The days of 
listening to The Beach Boys and Joni Mitchell, The Beatles and Bye Bye  
Birdie in the car were replaced with Psalty the Singing Songbook, Maranatha 
Praise Music, Sandi Patti and Joni and Friends. We were Christians and we 
were proud of it. But the Lord didn’t really come into my life personally until I 
attended Hume Lake Winter Camp as a 7th grader. It was the first altar call I 
had ever heard and I thought I had better get ‘er done. Hell did not sound like a 
place I would feel comfortable in…and I figured with Jesus I was better safe 
than sorry. With my new found salvation, I immersed myself in Amy Grant, 
Twila Paris, Steve Taylor and Keith Green. Music was where my heart learned 
to worship…and I was so grateful that my piano teacher would always let me 
work on one Contemporary Christian piece alongside my Classical pieces. My 
faith would grow at a rapid pace once I hit high school and was mentored by 
some incredible leaders and men and women in the church who invested in my 
life. I began leading worship from behind the piano when I was 14 years old. 
Here I am, three decades later, and it is still my favorite place to be on Sunday.  
 
I was reflecting on my musical upbringing as I began to think about what to 
write to you this month. Last month, I wrote to you about the Arthritis in my 
hands and I had hoped that by now, this would be old news and I would be 
back to normal. But just yesterday, I had to ask Meredith to play the piano for 
me and I found myself in tears twice at church. Once, when Julie Colegrove 
came over to ask about my hands and I burst into tears. Second, when Sherry 
Grant and Norene Nims prayed for me in the Prayer Chapel and anointed me 
with oil. I am still in pain and don’t have answers and I am waiting on the 
Lord.  

 
Continue on page 10 
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Thinking back to those years of Christian music in the car, I remembered a  
specific song on the Joni and Friends “I’ve Got Wheels” album. I hadn’t heard 
it in years but I could remember some of the words and hum the tune. When I 
googled it, I found a youtube video from 2017 with Joni singing it with a 
young man who is mentally disabled named Shon Stewart. The duet is  
heart-warming and worth the listen…and it sure is poignant to me, in a season 
where I truly need to borrow the hands of my Brothers and Sisters in Christ. 
Meredith, you are a Godsend to me. You didn’t even hesitate when I asked for 
your help…and we had so much fun being a band together last Sunday. Thank 
you for being my hands. And for being my Sister in Christ.  
 
“God gave us hands: A gift of love to share. Hands that can hold and help and 
hug; Work Perfectly as a pair. Left and Right. Together they can be: wonderful 
tools, but mine can’t be used, cause they have forgotten how for now. May I 
borrow your hands? Mine don’t work so well. But yours will do just fine. May I 
borrow your hands? They can work for me. They can be mine, for a time.  
Helping one another, like a sister and a brother. May I borrow your hands? 
They can work for me. Together we’ll do just fine.” - Joni Eareckson Tada  
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It is the season of Lent which began on Ash Wednesday, I don’t know 
about everyone else but I found it hard to enjoy Fat Tuesday when we are 
in the middle of a pandemic.  Lent is a six-week period of fasting or self-
sacrifice and prayer observed by Christians each year to prepare for the 
celebration of Easter, when we believe Christ rose from the dead.  Lent is 
celebrated over 40 days, excluding Sundays.  Ash Wednesday is a  
Christian holy day and drives it name from placing repentance ashes on the 
foreheads of believers to either the words “Repent, and believe I the  
Gospel” or “Remember that you are dust, and to dust you shall return.” 
It’s true that there is no mention of As Wednesday in the Bible, but there is 
a tradition of donning ashes as a sign of penitence that predates Jesus.  In 
the Old Testament, Job repents “in dust and ashes,” and there are other  
associations of ashes and repentance in Esther, Samuel, Isaiah and  
Jeremiah.  As Wednesday is a solemn reminder of human mortality and the 
need for reconciliation with God and marks the beginning of the  
penitential Lenten season. 
 
As Easter approaches we must remember that Christ died on the cross for 
the forgiveness of sins, and we openly confess that Jesus is Lord!  Christ is 
in us and we are in him by the power of the Holy Spirit.  That is why the 
Apostle Paul says, “I have been crucified with Christ.  It is no longer I 
who live, but Christ who lives in me.  And the life I now live in the flesh I 
live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for 
me.” (Gal. 2:20-21 ESV)  It is because of this belief that we are in Christ 
that John Calvin wrote: 
 

We see that our whole salvation and all its parts are comprehended in 
Christ.  We should therefore take care not to drive the least portion of it 
anywhere else.  If we seek salvation, we are taught by the very name of 
Jesus that it is “of him.”  If we seek any other gifts of the Spirit, they will 
be found in his anointing.  If we seek strength, it lies in his dominion; if 
purity, in his conception; if gentleness, it appears in his birth.  For by his 
birth he was made like us in all respects that he might learn to feel our 
pain.   

Continue on page 12 
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If we seek redemption, it lies in his passion; if acquittal, in his  
condemnation; if remission of the curse, in his cross; if satisfaction, in his 
sacrifice; if purification, in his blood; if reconciliation, in his descent into 
hell; if mortification of the flesh, in his tomb; if newness of life, in his  
resurrection, if inheritance of the heavenly kingdom, in his entrance into 
heaven; if protection, if security, if abundant supply of all blessings, in his 
kingdom; if untroubled expectation of judgement, in the power given him 
to judge.  In short, since rich store of every kind of good abounds in him, 
let us drink our fill from this fountain, and from no other.  
 
Yes, and from no other!  Let us look forward during this season to hope 
that is in our hearts, Jesus Christ our Lord! 

Pastor Mike 



Jigsaw Puzzle Life 
 

I’ve never liked puzzles, particularly beyond-bewildering, thousand-pieced  
jigsaw puzzles.  I’m always amazed at those who are more than content to 
spend countless hours hovering over felt-lined card tables reconstructing  
dissected segments that truly look all the same to me.  None of it makes sense 
or seems like a fun way to spend the day. 
 
It does strike me as a good metaphor for life, however.  Sometimes my life has 
appeared to be pretty much like a jigsaw puzzle:  chaotic, confusing, frustrating, 
and sometimes seemingly pointless.  In short, the fragments haven’t fit together.  
At times, I was convinced that the Manufacturer had failed to give me all the 
necessary pieces.  Other times, I wondered if some of the puzzle parts had fall-
en under the table or were hiding in the couch cushions.  Mostly though, there 
seemed to be no overarching plan or purpose for my puzzling life.  The “big 
picture” was not evident at all, as I surveyed the jumbled pile of disconnected 
cutouts of my once well-ordered life.  I longed for a box lid that would divulge 
the completed puzzle, a tangible promise that this would all fit together in the 
end and become something beautiful.   
 
Sometimes I’ve tried to force pieces together that look as though they should 
fit, only to discover that they are not meant to connect.  Then I had to break 
apart that misguided link and begin again.  I have needed patience,  
perseverance, and faith in a final resolution to continue this frustrating  
endeavor.   
I have found that when I can quiet my soul, ask for HIS guidance, and wait  
patiently, I can trust the Master Puzzle Maker’s plan. I have discovered that 
each piece interlocks perfectly with the next when placed by HIS loving Hand.   
 
No matter how difficult life is now, my friend, we can trust that things are not 
falling apart, but falling into place.  One day soon we will be rewarded with the 
realization that every single puzzle piece, no matter how dark or seemingly  
incongruent, has fit together perfectly to form a stunningly exquisite  
masterpiece.  And HE will complete our life-puzzle with HIS final,  
all-important, once-missing peace. 
          Susan E. Ramsden 
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1 Stephanie Wells 

3 Steve Morgan 

11  Janice Holland 

 Jean Mackenzie 

12  Lee Carroll 

17  Lauren Hotchkiss 

20  Betty Noonan 

25  Warren Wells 

29  Connie Logeman 

30 Nancy Murphy 

March 3, 1951 Jim & Nancy Murphy 

March 7, 1987 Mike & Shauna Wilson 

March 19, 1960 Vern & Reola Eason 

March 26, 1977 Don & Angie Engelbrecht 

March 30, 1968  Greg & Norene Nims 

March 31, 1962 Keith & Margie Bowker 




