
A Kingdom Perspective by Michael Bailey          
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It is truly amazing how quickly things that greatly influence our well-being can 
spiral out of control. The biggest financial concern most had just two months 
ago was the rising fuel cost to run our cars and warm our homes. The concern 
for fuel costs now pales in comparison to the fear generated by the global melt-
down in financial markets.  

Prophetic words from the secular prophets in government, media, and finance 
have fueled our fears by declaring impending doom and potentially the total 
collapse of financial markets worldwide. Mega banks, goliaths of the insurance 
industry, and greedy investment houses which seemed like fortresses of financial 
security have fallen like a house of cards. Paper fortunes of the wealthy, as well 
as the retirement accounts of hardworking folks have been lost in the wake of 
the dam break created by the greed of the barons of Wall Street.   

Government and financial officials have been scrambling to attempt to stem the 
flash flood flow of depleting investment accounts. Their actions only seem to 
create more confusion, anxiety and finger pointing. Today’s wisdom transforms 
into tomorrow’s foolishness overnight. It seems that no two economic gurus can 
agree on the exact nature of the cause or the cure of the world’s financial ills. In 
the end we witness how little control or understanding any human being or 
agency has over the ebb and flow of global financial markets.  

These recent events have generated a lot of anxiety among Americans. We are 
left to wonder how we will pay our mortgages, utility, and school bills. Layoffs 
and inflation add to the woes of uncertain times. One major result of the finan-
cial crisis is that the economy has quickly replaced the war on terrorism as the 
number one concern of Americans. 86% of Americans say their concerns for 
the economy will be the deciding factor in how they vote in the Presidential 
election this month. It’s clear that a good number of Christians are in the cate-
gory of those who will make their most important political decisions based on 
wallet issues.  

I can’t help drawing a comparison to the Children of Israel who were led out of 
Egypt by Moses. When confronted with multiple challenges related to the sup-
ply of their daily bread they were willing to sacrifice their freedom for the abun-
dant food under Pharaoh’s tyranny. The massive throng of people on the 
threshold of the promise land was ready to vote a return to oppressive tyranny 
because of fear they would not have enough to eat. It has always amazed me 
how God’s people so quickly forget the nature of their God in times of distress. 
Why didn’t it occur to the Israelites that the God who rained down plague after 
plague on Egypt could get them through the Red Sea and make the desert 
bloom to supply every need?  
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Sundays:   Lewistown 
Nov. 2 —  Glee & Alexei Pavlova  
Nov. 9 —  Jenny Hartzler & Arlene Kauffman 
Nov. 16— Nikki Scyoc, Leslie Kauffman  
Nov. 23— Maralee Seeley, Christen Amspacker, Brooke Stewart 
Nov. 30—Samantha Fultz, MaryAnn Fultz, Jenny Smith 
Wednesdays: 
Nov. 5— Melody Bratton, Jackie Alters 
Nov. 12 — Genia Mathews, George Camp 
Nov. 19 ð Jen Neavling   
Nov. 26 ð Cyndi Neff &  Carrie Baumgardner 
Contact Angie Kerstetter to serve in the nursery: 717-667-6864 

Sundays:                     Mount Union 
Nov. 2 — Patti Hutton & Krissy White 
Nov. 9 — Jennifer Walker & Beth Drake 
Nov. 16 — Pat Gilsbaugh & Helper 
Nov. 23— Autumn Woodward & Helper 
Nov. 30—Patti Hutton & Krissy White 
Wednesdays: 
Nov. 5 — Patti Hutton & Helper 
Nov. 12— Jean Speck  
Nov. 19— Lisa Harris & Jane Neff 
Nov. 26— Sue May & Diane McCallister  
Contact Jane Neff to serve in the nursery: 814-542-2488 

November Calendar 

 

When Pharaoh seemed to have them trapped between his army and the deep blue sea God simply opened a road 
through the water. The psalmist wrote ñYour road led through the sea, your pathway through the mighty waters ï a path-
way no one knew was there.ò(Ps77:19 NLT) That is the capability of our supernatural God. He led Israel through a 
pathway visible to Him alone and only available to those He chose. When the most powerful king on earth tried 
to access God’s road through the mighty waters without His permission he and his entire army were drowned. If 
not for the tenacity of Moses to seek God Israel would have been slaughtered on the western shore of the Red 
Sea. When times are tough and the going gets rough it’s imperative to turn all eyes off of the circumstances and 
onto God. He and He alone makes a way where there seems to be no way. He can make a pathway no one else 
knows is there.  

In fact, it may be that God has allowed the financial crisis to mushroom for His own purpose in order to awaken 
the world of its need for Him. This may be the tie that binds the financial crisis to the war on terror. I’ve won-
dered aloud on more than one occasion whether the terror attacks around the world were a form of judgment 
related to the murder of the unborn with-in the womb. Abortion is THE great curse in the world and God will 
not long withhold judgment in retribution for the innocent lives lost by multiplied millions. We have sown terror 
in the womb and reaped a war on terror in our streets. If that is not enough to get our attention then perhaps the 
terror of a global economic meltdown will. Personally, I am much more concerned with empty hearts and spirits 
than I am with empty wallets. One sure sign of an empty heart is being more concerned about our wallets than 
the lives of innocent children in the womb.  

In these uncertain times draw closer to the One who truly has the whole world in His hands. Think clearly about 
whom your God is and confusion and fear will flee. When you go to the polls this election day vote your convic-
tions and not your wallets. You are citizens of a greater Kingdom. 

  

November Nursery Schedule 
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Saturdays: Prayer, 8-9:30 am (LE & MU) 

Sundays: Morning Worship, 10:00 (LE & MU)  

Wednesdays: 7:00 Bible Study/Youth Group (LE&MU) 

Saturday, Nov. 8th Hand of Grace Full Distrib(LE) 

Saturday,  Nov. 15th Hand of Grace (MU)  

Saturday, Nov. 22nd Hand of Grace, Produce Only (LE)  
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Our Supernatural Confession                 Dotty Neff 

      Our confessions do so many things.  Truly, they are endless.  They call for deeper seeking and open-mindedness.  We 
sometimes forget that we have so much at our disposal.  How many times have we quoted “Life and death are in the power 
of the tongue”?  (Prov 18:21)  Power of life!  Power of death!  In our tongues!  Awesome!  When I meditate on this, it be-
comes almost overwhelming. This power has been granted to us to be over- comers.  It should be life changing, bringing us 
victory after victory, yet many people gloss over it.  Are we too busy to make the effort?  Has our confession become tedi-
ous?  I feel most of us understand this truth but do not really value how effective it is. Would we rather just put up with 
our circumstances than to speak the Word?    

     We can change our worlds with our words.  We do not have to stay in this place of helplessness.  God desires us to 
walk in “every sense of His Word”.  The Holy Spirit will anoint our words when we give Him words to anoint. How diffi-
cult is that?  Besides, it’s a privilege.     

     We are to call in our loved ones who have gone astray.  We cannot stand by without doing something on their behalf, 
then continue to watch as they drift away.   

      Are we willing to allow relationships to disintegrate, sickness to defeat us, and live with little hope for our futures?  We 
need a fresh realization of who we are in Christ and the authority He fought to give us.  Jesus’ own words were that we are 
to speak to the mountains, not to God. (Mark 11:23 & 24).  Instead of telling God how big our troubles are, (as if He 
doesn’t know) we are to tell our troubles how big our God is.  

      A little known fact about how important our words are to our own personal well being is from a conversation Pastor 
David Yonggi Cho (pastor of the world’s largest church) had with one of Korea’s leading neurosurgeons.  During breakfast, 
he asked Pastor Cho if he knew that the speech center in the brain rules over all the nerves of the body (not just our 
words) and by simply speaking one can manipulate the body any way he chooses.  This phenomenal speech center sends 
out our messages (good or bad) to the nerve receptors directing them to fulfill our orders.  What we say, they will do, and 
we will get.  Beyond awesome!  

      Laughingly, Pastor Cho replied “I’ve known that for a long time.  I learned it from Dr. James”.  (James 3:3-5).  The 
tongue is the least member of our body, but it can bridle the whole body.  This goes beyond making confessions in order 
to change our circumstances, as wonderful as that is, but also gives us personal application to our emotional and physical 
health.  The Amplified Bible calls the tongue a fire. It certainly is that.  What a marvelous God we have.  Makes me won-
der about all the other magnificent discoveries He has in store for us.  We must remember our Lord taught us the power 
of the spoken word at Creation and that power has not diminished in the least and it’s ours.  We create?  Like Jesus?  Yes. 
He said, “If anyone believes in Me, all these things I do, he shall do; and he will do even greater things than these because 
I go to the Father”.  (John 14:12).   

     Ever consider the role of Jesus as the High Priest of Our Confession?  I do.  That’s more than a title, it’s a holy office.  I 
haven’t yet begun to comprehend the place this has in my life but I understand He is not just the Priest of my confession; 
He’s the High Priest of it.  I want to understand this wondrous connection I have with Him.  It’s a priority of mine.  I 
know He has created faith to be voice activated so much so that it is a vital and required part of our salvation. (Rom 10:9).  
The very fact that my faith level never rises above my confession causes me great concern and thoughtful scrutiny.  How 
about you?  Where do you want your faith level to be?  

     When we speak the Word, we’re speaking Jesus.  Let’s use this amazing gift to affirm all of those who are affirmation 
starved, to assure  those who need to know that life is still worth living and that we care, and to those who are slugging 
their way through life weighed down by the past who need the leg up we can provide.  We can lovingly show people how 
much we appreciate them and all the kind things they do.  Encouragement is like medicine.  Approval heals, comforts, 
endorses and restores confidence.  It discounts doubt and fear that comes at us relentlessly.  Gratefully, Jesus Christ is and 
always will be the answer to all of life’s problems.  He is the solution to the weariness of our souls.  Let’s temper all our 
words with love and watch a supernatural transformation take place before our eyes. 
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Me é A Tree?  A short story by Denise Sheffield 

     Ian loved trees, especially the trees on his grandparent’s farm. His favorite was the old oak tree down by the 
stream. The branches were thick and he knew it could handle his weight.  Ian enjoyed swinging on the tire swing 
his Pap had hung from one of the branches but, he liked to climb up into the tree and sit high in the branches. 
From here Ian could watch the squirrels scamper around and gather the acorns that had fallen. If Ian stayed long 
enough he would sometimes see deer come down off the mountain and munch on the delicious acorn fruit. Most 
of all Ian just liked sitting in the tree thinking and dreaming about what he might be when he got bigger. Would 
he be a policeman like his dad? Maybe he could be a doctor.  He really liked big trucks, driving one of them for a 
living would be fun. 

     Today Ian was thinking about what he had heard at Kid’s Church. The memory verse was Psalm 1:3. And he 
shall be like a tree firmly planted by the streams of water which yields (gives) fruit in season and whose leaf does not fade or 
wither, and everything He does prospers. Ian kept thinking Me … A Tree? How am I to be like a tree?  Ian looked at the 
old oak tree, it was huge. The trunk was straight and the roots ran deep into the ground. Did they go toward the 
stream? He didn’t understand. How was he to be a tree? A tree for God. 

     Who could he ask? He thought and thought. He knew, his grandmother. She was wise. She read her Bible eve-
ryday, prayed lots and lots and she had beautiful grey hair. Ian climbed down out of the tree and ran to the farm 
house. He found his gram in the kitchen and explained his dilemma. How was he to be “A Tree”? 

    His grandmother took Ian by her side and explained, “Ian the Bible will tell us how to be a tree”. She opened 
her Bible to Psalm 1. They read Psalm 1:3 then she had him read verses one and two. Blessed is the man who does not 
walk in the counsel of the wicked or stand in the way of sinners or sit in the seat of mockers. But, his delight is in the law of the 
Lord, and on his law he meditates day and night. Ian, God instructs us to stay away from evil or sin and to follow his 
commands. He wants us to obey him by not lying, cheating, stealing or swearing. He wants us to love Him above 
everything else. Let’s look at another scripture that talks about trees. They turned the Bible to Psalm 92:12-15. The 
righteous will flourish like a palm tree, they will grow like a cedar of Lebanon; planted in the house of the Lord, they will flour-
ish in the courts of our God. They will still bear fruit in old age, they will stay fresh and green, proclaiming, ñThe Lord is up-
right; he is my Rock, and there is no wickedness in Him.ò Ian looked confused so his gram drew him in close saying, 
“Ian when you ask Jesus to forgive you of your sins and ask him into your heart, He makes you clean and right-
eous. We then are like small saplings or baby trees, planted in the soil of Jesus’ love and forgiveness. As we get to 
know Him by reading our Bible and praying, our roots get bigger and stronger. We grow to become mighty trees 
for God. Just like that old oak tree, our branches become long and strong and we produce fruit. The oak tree gives 
lots of fruit or acorns. We will not grow acorns but our fruit will be love, joy, peace and self control. That means 
you are kind, share, obey your parents, and have a good attitude. People see we are different by how we act and 
the things we do. They will then be like the squirrels you watch. They will want to be around you, gathering up the 
fruit that you give.  Ian you give them Jesus!” Ian kissed his gram on the cheek and ran back to the old oak tree. 
He climbed up in the branches. He closed his eyes and bowed his head. Ian thanked God for that old oak tree, He 
then asked Jesus to forgive him of his sins. He asked Jesus to come into his heart. Ian then asked Jesus to help him 
be a mighty tree. He stayed in the tree for the rest of the afternoon, thinking and dreaming about how he was go-
ing to be A….TREE.  
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ATTENTION all working moms! Do you want to enjoy the fellowship of other working mom’s? A 

new women’s ministry focusing on the working mom is going to be led by Carrie Baumgardner.  

Meeting monthly, we will have a time of devotions, prayer and sharing, a coupon exchange and a rec-

ipe swap.  Our first meeting will be a meal on Friday, Nov. 7th at 6:00 p.m. at Carrie’s home.  Please 

contact Carrie Baumgardner @ 667-2159 or email JBummy76@embarqmail.com to confirm. Don’t 

miss out! There will be lots of fun and prizes! 



Why do turkeys always go, "gobble, 

gobble"?  

Because they never learned good table 

manners!  

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

What happened when the turkey got 

into a fight?  

He got the stuffing knocked out of him!  

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

How can you send a turkey through the 

post office?  

 

Bird Class mail  

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

Why did the Pilgrims want to sail to 

America in the spring?  

Because April showers bring Mayflow-

ers!  

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

Why did Johnny get such low grades 

after Thanksgiving?  

Because everything is marked down af-

ter the holidays!  
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Kids Corner 
Asked to write a composition entitled, 

"What I'm thankful for on Thanksgiving,"  

little Timothy wrote, "I am thankful that 

I'm not a turkey."  

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

Which side of the turkey has the most 

feathers?  

The outside.  

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

Why did they let the turkey join the band?  

Because he had the drumsticks.  

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

Why did the police arrest the turkey?  

They suspected it of fowl play.  
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THE BROKEN FIGURINE 
By Bobby Griebel 

      One of my favorite things to do on a Saturday to relax is to nose around an antique shop to see what I can find.  I 

don’t go with the intention of buying anything, I go just to look at the various pieces and enjoy thinking about the history 

behind them.  A couple of months ago, my sister and I were wandering around Dairyland.  I didn’t have a lot of money 

with me so I intended for this to be just a ―browsing‖ trip.  As I wandered around, I discovered a ceramic collie figurine.  

It was beautiful.  The colors were distinctive and there was no sign of damage.  The little figurine was marked $8.  I had 

$10 so I bought it to add to my collection.  I have quite a number of antique collie/sheltie figurines and this one was 

unique so it would be a nice addition.  I continued to wander around the aisles and discovered another collie figurine.  

This one was marked $4.  There was something about this piece that really struck me.  It looked exactly like my dear 

Moki, the sheltie that I used to have that died from cancer last fall.  As I turned the piece over in my hand, I realized that 

there was a chip out of the one ear and another chip on a front paw plus a tiny crack on one of the hind legs.  All at once 

I felt quite emotional and I was determined that I was going to get this piece.  I showed it to my sister, who immediately 

pointed out the damaged spots.  I knew they were there but I still wanted to get the little ceramic Moki.  I asked my sister 

if I could borrow $2 from her if the dealer wouldn’t come down in price.  She seemed skeptical about my faulty logic in 

buying a broken figurine, but she agreed.  I went to the counter and the woman agreed to sell the piece for $2.  Now I 

had zero dollars in my pocket, but I had the beautiful, but broken collie. 

     When I got home, I pulled the two ceramic figurines out of their bags and sat them on the shelves with the other ce-

ramic collies.  There was just something about the chipped, cracked, broken, worn collie that was endearing and beauti-

ful and for some reason that piece looked to me to be the most beautiful one of all.  I still felt a bit emotional as I looked 

at her.  ―Lord,‖ I asked, ―why does this piece make me feel this way?‖ 

     Because I was seeking Him, He was quick to respond.  ―Dear one, you have seen beauty in this broken figure.  You 

looked past the flaws and saw the beautiful qualities.  This is how I see you.  This is how I see all of my children.‖ 

     ―Oh, but I’m far from beautiful,‖ I said, ―I’ve made so many mistakes.  I’ve failed so many times.‖ 

      The scripture from Philippians 1 came to mind.  Verse 6 says, ―And I am sure that God, who began the good work 

within you, will continue his work until it is finally finished on that day when Christ Jesus comes back again.‖ 

      Having a background in the banking arena, I naturally like numbers to work out.  I like things to balance.  I like to 

see an order to things.  When I’ve made mistakes, poor choices,…when I’ve sinned, I have a hard time putting things 

back in order on my own.  When I look around at all that God has created, there is a precision to it and an order.  Philip-

pians 4:6 says, ―Don’t worry about anything; instead, pray about everything.  Tell God what you need, and thank Him 

for what He has done.‖ 

      I can trust that I am seeking and depending upon the One that knows what my purpose is and knows the plan for my 

life; therefore I can completely trust and believe that He is the One then that can help me put things back into order.  God 

provided my Savior, Jesus Christ, to cover me and save me from my sin.  God has also provided His Holy Spirit to guide 

and direct me. 

     Even though I am a damaged vessel, chipped and cracked from past failures, I am also restored in His sight to be and 

become what He intended.  Since I know this is true for me, I know it is true for you too. I’ll have consequences to deal 

with from my failures, poor choices and sin, but I can also continue on in my journey with confidence because I know I 

am loved and He is with me. 

     Just as I could see the beauty in that little collie figurine despite the chips and cracks and I loved it anyway; I know I 

can stand before Jesus in my broken state and He will still see me as I was created and love me anyway.  Because I have 

been extended this gift of grace and love, I want to be able to extend the same grace and love to those who surround me.  

Despite the chips and cracks and flaws that are sometimes hard to overlook in the people we encounter day to day, I 

want to be like Jesus and see only the beautiful creation that God made and love him or her anyway. 
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      There are those who feel strongly that the government should 
not pass laws governing our personal choices, whether they be 
wearing a seat belt, wearing a motorcycle helmet, or having an 
abortion.   

      I disagree and have to wonder what caused our opinions to 
differ so drastically.    

      What forms our view of laws?  What causes some people to 
squirm with indignation under even small, simple rules while others 
shrug and move on despite huge inconveniences?   

      The best that I can conclude is that we are either born with an 
intrinsic attitude of obedience or rebellion, or that this is something 
we develop.  Either way, our attitude toward these controversial 
laws seems to be deeply linked to how we view rules or laws in 
general.  My personal conclusion is that our attitude toward rules is 
something that we learn either from our parents or from life in gen-
eral, and often at a young age.   

      Proverbs 22:15 says that ñfolly is bound up in the heart of a 
child.ò  Assuming, for the moment, that folly means rebellion against 
rules, we could construe this statement to be a confirmation of in-
trinsic rebellion.  I doubt there are few parents of two-year-olds, for 
example, who would disagree that children can rebel for no appar-
ent reason other than that they can.   

      My parents did an excellent job at teaching me the value of 
rules.  I learned as a young child that rules are there to protect 
us.  Rules kept us safe from what we didnôt understand and pre-
vented us from hurting ourselves or others.  I didnôt touch the wood 
stove because I might be burned.  I didnôt cross the road without 
permission because it was a busy road and I might be hit by a 
car.  I made my bed, cleaned my room and washed the dishes be-
cause it created a safer and more pleasant environment for every-
one. I didnôt play in certain areas or do certain things (although I 
wanted to) because Mom and Dad understood that they might be 
harmful.  I trusted my parents and they never let me down.   

      As a teenager I learned one more invaluable lesson that I be-
lieve many people in our society have missed.  I learned that obedi-
ence not only keeps us safe; it also brings us freedom.  Because I 
obeyed them, my parents trusted me, and because they trusted me, 
I had more freedom than other teenagers.    

      For example, as long as my parents knew where I was and with 
whom they allowed me to come and go as I pleased.  They estab-
lished boundaries that protected me without controlling who I was.    

      My family established in my mind the fundamental principle that 
laws are formed with good intentions.  Those intentions are not 
always realized, but there is always a reason for a law. This princi-
ple may be the heart of why we either value rules or resent them. If 
we understand they are for our protection and the good of everyone 
involved, we are more likely to value and uphold them.  On the 
other hand, if we are taught that rules are simply another person's 
way of controlling us, we will resent them.  
      I am not saying that we must always agree with the government 
or with specific laws.  However, where disagreement is present, 

respect becomes invaluable.   
      Romans 13:1-7 discusses our submission 
to authority.  "The authorities that exist have 
been established by God.  Consequently, he 
who rebels against the authority is rebelling 
against what God has instituted, and those 
who do so will bring judgment on them-
selves...Do you want to be free from fear of the 
one in authority? Then do what is right and he 
will commend you. For he is God's servant to 

do you good...Give everyone what you owe him.  If you owe taxes, 
pay taxes; if revenue, then revenue; if respect, then respect; if 
honor, then honor."  (NIV emphasis and abridgment mine)  
      Though we may disagree with the authorities over us, we are 
commanded by God to respect them.  It blows my mind that God 
takes responsibility for establishing even evil men as our rulers and 
commands us to honor them.  But then again, He's God.  He does 
not think like we do; He does not do what we would. (Is. 55:8)  And 
in the invisible realms, He turns it into good.   
       My husband wisely pointed out that beyond our formative influ-
ences, how we react to authority really comes down to our relation-
ship with God, the ultimate authority and ruler of all.  How I see Him 
and His intentions toward me affects my attitude toward human 
authorities and their intentions.  Because, after all, before any of 
man's sins and failings, human authorities are called and intended 
to be patterned after God.  Conversely, how I react to natural au-
thority will affect my relationship with spiritual authorities - ultimately 
Christ.   
      If I see God as an angry taskmaster who is only concerned with 
how well I follow His rules, who demands obedience for obedience 
sake, who wants me to be unhappy and never have any fun, that 
will obviously affect how I view the authorities patterned after 
Him.  But if I understand that God is an infinitely loving God who 
has my best interests at the center of all our interactions, who 
wants me to succeed, to be healed and to find joy in life, then I will 
also understand that the authorities He has created were meant to 
take care of me, to keep peace and bring justice.  Despite human 
weakness and human sin, this is God's intention.   
       We all want freedom.  We all know that freedom comes with a 
price, and sometimes that price is a fight or a battle.  But after the 
battle the price is obedience. My observation is that, as Americans, 
we think we need to rebel to have our freedom, as if someone is 
continually trying to take it away.  We don't always have to fight our 
authorities.  There is a place for that.  But there is also a place for 
trust and respect.  More often than not, the price of freedom - genu-
ine, deep, inner and outer freedom - is to respect the authorities 
that God has put in place, and more than that, to seek, honor and 
trust the Lord Himself.   

      True liberty is not freedom from obedience, but freedom that 
comes from obedience.   

the fight for freedom       by Shara (Werner) Turner  

    Where  
disagreement 

is present, 
respect      

becomes    
invaluable  



Page 8 Grace to You 

By George Camp 

 

     Recently I had an opportunity as a Hope Force Reservist, to take a 2 week leave of absence from my employer and 

assist in the clean-up efforts down in the bayous of Louisiana.  While most attention has been focused on the state of 

Texas, particularly the Galveston area, small communities like Chauvin LA, were hit hard by Gustaf – which brought 

high winds, as well as Ike - which brought flooding.  Hope Force was right there after the storms assisting the Terre-

bonne Parish community in their recovery. 

     Leading teams of AMERICORPS volunteers in tarping roofs and ―mucking‖ out flooded homes, presented me with 

many opportunities to hear some amazing stories from the native residents.  Stories filled with tragedy and disappoint-

ment. The following story is just one of the many that touched my heart. God purposed these conversations.  Divine ap-

pointments as we call them…. 

    Shirley Rodrique was born and raised with 19 other siblings in the bayous of Louisiana, she proudly claims 20 chil-

dren of her own, 3 step children, 100 grandchildren and 60 great grandchildren.  And can she remember all their names 

you ask? ―No way‖ she proclaims! 

      Tough times are familiar to Shirley - and are not easily forgotten. She recalled a time when her family had no elec-

tricity and she nailed cardboard on the walls of her house to help keep her children warm. 

      She talked of her 5 miscarriages and the two sons who died very suddenly – one at age 14 of a blood clot to the heart, 

another at age 12 when he had a seizure and fell into the canal. Her voice trembled as she reminisced how they searched 

4 days, only to find his nearly unrecognizable body in the swampy water. 

      She told me about how hurricane Rita wiped out their home and they were blessed to receive funding to buy a new 

trailer, only to have her husband die of a stroke just 3 weeks after moving into it. 

      I asked her how did she survive all those years of heartache and tragedy?  ―Faith in God,‖ she says. ―I pray to the 

Lord Jesus all the time. I don’t know what I would have done without Him.‖ 

      Yet here she stood after taking a double punch, knock-out blow from Gustav and Ike.  Most of what she owned was 

now lying in a wet, moldy pile in the front lawn. 

      She was visibly shaken – exhausted- feeling defeated – de-

pressed -she hadn’t had a good night’s sleep for some time. She 

was holding on to her faith in God but she was at her wits’ end – 

Shirley needed some re-assurance - a glimmer of hope – some-

thing to show her that God was still there- that He would never 

leave her or forsake her. That it would be OK once again – just 

like it was after all the other trials of her life.  (Have you ever been 

at that place?) 

      As I listened to her heart, my own heart began to weep. We 

prayed (with much tears) for hope, for rest, for joy, for peace. 

The next day when we came to do the work (I was out assessing 

the jobs ahead of the team), Shirley looked different. She said she 

had slept pretty good and felt a lot better. Praise God!  

      Throw in a couple of tarps and some cheerful volunteers, and 

we left Shirley that day with a pretty blue roof and a smile of hope on her face! 

God is Faithful – all the time! 

                                                                  



Saturate 2008 

Please keep our teens covered 

in prayer as they attend Elim 

Fellowship’s Saturate Teen 

Conference. 

November 6th—8th 

Please pray that they would all be saturated 

in the presence of God. 

Mt. Union and Lewistown teens are attending. 
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"For I know the plans I have for you," says 
the Lord.  "They are plans for good and 
not for disaster, to give you a future and a 
hope."  Jeremiah 29:11  

        When we are young, we plan our lives to what 
we want.  We plan on the college we are to attend, we 
plan our weddings, and even how many children we 
are going to have.  That was me.  I planned my life 
out list after lists.  I knew the who, what, where and 
how's of my life.  I didn't like surprises.  I like to al-
ways know what I'm going to do and what is going to 
happen.  God likes to foil these plans.  God liked to 
show me how to forget about all the plans and learn 
to lean on Him. 

           After John & I were married for one year, I be-
gan to plan the future for children.  I wanted 3 or 4 
children.  I wanted 2 girls and 2 boys.  I wanted them 
about 2 years apart.  I wanted to have the perfect 
family.  Well, that didn't happen and let me share my 
story and I hope you are inspired that God still moves. 

            John & I became pregnant 6 months after 
starting trying for our family.  We were ecstatic.  But, it 
was short lived.  I soon discovered I had an ectopic 
pregnancy and surgery discovered I would never be 
able to carry another child.  My life as I knew it began 
to crumble and shatter.  My faith was almost nonexis-
tent.  I was so upset with God that I began to look to 
the doctors for the answer and not to God, the Great 
Physician.  So began my journey of going to doctor 
after doctor.  We saw 6 doctors and spent so much 
money to hear the same thing from each and every 
one.  "I'm sorry, you'll never be able to carry a 
child."  I can still hear those words as if it was yester-
day.  I cannot begin to explain the amount of pain I 
was in.  John over and over would tell me, "God will 
provide."  He always had the faith and hope.  He 
knew that God was in charge of the plans.  He knew 
that God knew the answer. 

            Well, I don't know what happened after the 
last doctor told me that, but, I really begin to believe in 
God.  I really believed that God answers prayers and 
He knew the plans.  I began meditating on the Word 
and praying nonstop.  I was in church whenever the 

doors were open.  God even at one point gave me the 
vision of holding a child during a worship service.  My 
spirit was so high that nothing could bring me down. 

              On May 3, 2003, God healed me.  I was at-
tending the missions conference at church and Emma 
& Chi Okorie had an alter call and I went up with 
John.  I cannot explain the feeling that I had but I 
knew it was the presence of God healing me.  3 
weeks later, I went to my OB-Gyn and got the good 
news that I was expecting.  God knew the plans!!  His 
plans are for good, for a future of hope.  We amazed 
our doctors and everyone at Mount Nittany Medical 
Center.  Our miracle baby, Meagan Rose, was born 
Jan. 1, 2004.  It's hard to believe it's been almost 5 
years ago! 

               My story doesn't end there.  To every one 
who knows us, yes, we have 3 girls.  After I had Mea-
gan, my doctor told me that I wouldn't have an-
other.  Madisyn Grace came on May 3, 2005(2 years 
to the date after I received my healing).  Again, I was 
told that I wouldn't have another,  Mallary Alexis was 
born on Jan 28, 2007.  That is 3 answers to prayer.  

                If you're struggling with anything, remember 
this verse.  God has the map all laid out. God only 
shares a little at a time.  Be patient and meditate on 
His Word.  Post verses around your home.  Praise 
Him every moment of every day.  Stand firm on the 
promises.  He won't let you fail. He will give your fu-
ture hope. 

God's  plans are Bigger & Better  



Weõre on the Web! 

See details below 

www.GCCM.orgðOversight 
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www.DiscoveryRoadChurch.comðState College Church 

205 Washington Ave.  
Lewistown, PA 17044  

Return Service Requested 

NON PROFIT ORGANIZATION  

US Postage  

PAID  

Lewistown, PA 17044  

Permit No. 73 

Grace Covenant Churches & Ministries 

Check out the Web Pages   

New features, new resources, take a new 

look.  Access things like; newsletters, up-

coming events/calendar, on-line sermons, 

on-line giving, on-line store, submit prayer 

requests, and much more.  Share with 

friends, neighbors and co-workers, near 

and far.  Experience some on-line Grace. 

 

Built on the Rock ð Jesus! 


