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Our world is pulsing with worry. We live in a culture that includes overt fear—fear of  war, famine, destruction 
and chaos—but also a constant underlying anxiety that goes even deeper. Do I have enough? Am I enough? 
We wrestle with enormous global problems that leave us feeling helpless, while simultaneously grappling with 
personal struggles often marked by feelings of  scarcity. As things feel precarious around us, we tend to hold on 
tighter. With white knuckles and clenched jaws, it grows harder and harder to reach out for the peace that 
God is constantly, gently offering us. How can lasting peace possibly grow here? What ground can peace take 
in our terrorized world or in our terrified hearts? But here’s the truth: we are people created for peace. And as 
we draw closer to God, we find a path back to that peace. We can see clearly all that is still wrong in our world 
and our lives, but also that we are not at the end of  God’s story. And as we breathe deeply and remember this 
reality, we are finally ready to begin to practice real peace. 

We are living in a society overrun by a lack of  peace. It’s estimated that over 40 million adults in the United 
States alone currently struggle with anxiety. 
 
Do you regularly experience peace or do you find yourself  experiencing anxiety and fear? Who in your life 
exemplifies abiding peace? What can you learn from his or her example

“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. Not as the world gives do I give to you. Let not your hearts be 
troubled, neither let them be afraid.” John 14:27 

Do you find it hard to receive this kind of  peace? What troubles your heart? What makes you afraid? How 
can you chose peace, even though your circumstances might not change?

Slow down. Sometimes, the greatest step we can take towards discovering personal peace is to simply practice 
mindfulness. Mindfulness is slowing down enough that you are able to pay attention to the present moment—
your thoughts, your surroundings, how you feel both physically and mentally. As you practice mindfulness, 
with God’s help you are able to exercise the “muscle” of  your attention on the present moment and receive 
the moment as a gift from God. So in this moment, stop, close your eyes, take a few deep breaths and simply 
try to pay attention to the present moment. As you do, notice the peace you may begin to feel. And if  you 
don’t feel it right away, don’t worry. It’s called ‘practice’ for a reason. The more you practice, the more 
beneficial this activity will become. 

God, with open hands and open hearts, we ask for Your help. You have created us for peace and called us into 
the still confidence that comes from walking with You. Help us to pay attention to the symptoms of  anxiety 
and fear that remind us that something is not right, and to meet them with Your peace. Help us to take Your 
offer for rest in our souls, as we learn from You how to live freely and lightly. Keep our eyes fixed on You, 
increase our faith, keep us moving faithfully toward peace in every part of  our lives. In the name of  Jesus, 
Amen.

Peace is possible. And it begins with us. 
So:
Let us live like people who have been saved and who know the end of  the story.
Let us be aware of  those things that steal our peace, and address them.
Let us have courage and kindness toward ourselves as we practice peace, again and again.
Let us unclench our fists and begin to receive the peace of  Jesus.
And let us be on the lookout for ways that we can extend that peace forward.

excerpt from World Relief's 21 Days of Peace series  
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by Kate Fried 
As may seem obvious to many, motherhood is virtually devoid of  instant satisfaction.  Even the exciting jolt of  the baby coming into the 
world is preceded by long months of  discomfort & waiting followed by painful hours of  labor.
Each day of  being a mother is ordinary and amazing at the same time.  As time goes by, the ordinary can start to feel heavy and the 
amazing doesn't seem quite as motivating.  There are still daily moments of  pure magic, but a restless desire to feel more purposeful can 
start to seep in.
The other day I was brainstorming ways to do something from home to add to our family's income and came upon a transcription website.  
I did the three steps of  applying online (a typing speed test, a multiple choice grammar quiz and a small transcription task using their formatting) and found 
myself  filled with an invigorating excitement that I hadn't felt in a long time.  Zoey woke up from her nap before I finished the last step so I 
put it on hold & went to tend to her.  As the day went by, I kept finding myself  wanting to get back to that last step.  Not only because it was 
unfinished, but because, to my surprise, I really enjoyed transcribing!  It was so fun!  I've always loved typing fast and I'm secretly proud of  
my grasp of  proper grammar & formatting.  I've never had an outlet for this inner enjoyment before and I found myself  getting impatient 
with the basic things that were keeping me from getting back to it.  You know, things like changing diapers & nursing a hungry baby while 
tending to a running, yelling toddler.  Things I do every day, over & over again.  As the day went by (and I eventually finished that last application 
step), my mind kept going back to the chance to bring in some income while doing something I found so rewarding.  I had pretty much 
decided I had the job.
When the email came saying I didn't, I was so disappointed!  They didn't elaborate as to why, so I'll console myself  by thinking they don't 
need more transcriptionists at the moment.  (It couldn't possibly be that I did poorly on the application!)  I was more affected by the rejection than 
seemed reasonable.
I woke up the next morning with a thought that could only have come from the Holy Spirit.  It was that this is the place God has me in right 
now.  Nothing revolutionary as far as ideas go, pretty basic stuff, but when that thought was brought to my mind immediately after such an 
electric sense of  purpose - that wasn't actually relevant to my current life - it woke me up a bit.  "This place" that God has me in 
right now is being a mother, in all of  its ordinariness; being a wife, with so much loving compromising; being a homemaker, despite the 
repetitiveness.  "This place" is exactly where I've wanted to be for years, but now that I'm here, I'm discontent.  "This place" is being fully 
present in each ordinary, beautiful day.  I don't have to have electric shocks of  satisfaction and purpose to be living in God's purpose for me 
right now.
My brain kept tossing that thought around and it started to form other threads of  ways that I chase after that quick sense of  satisfaction...
If  instant gratification is not the goal, if  the ordinary beauty of  each day is a slow & steady awareness of  the life around me, that means I 
can be content with less.
Fewer clothes... If  the ones I have are clean, if  they fit me and don't have holes in them, that's plenty.  I keep thinking about Laura Ingalls 
Wilder and how she only had 2 new dresses to go to her teaching job when she was 18.  I basically wear the same pants every day and 2 or 3 
shirts on rotation.  But I'm discontent and want more, even if  what I have is exactly what I need for now.
Less entertainment... my husband & toddler are entertainment enough.
Fewer treats... I can slow down and savor the layers of  flavors in each homemade meal instead of  always looking for the next ice cream fix.
Less spending... we have enough money to be more than comfortable but we spend and spend until we're stressed out because we don't have 
enough so we go into debt to make up for our bad choices which is another bad choice and the cycle continues.  If  only we would ease up 
on the spending, especially when it's not necessary, and live within our means.
Less stuff...  I'm by no means becoming a minimalist.  I like my things way too much to start purging, but if  this place that God has me in 
right now is a good place, if  I look around & enjoy the details of  my life, I can savor everything about it and relish the sweet gifts He has 
given us.
I can turn away from always wanting more & look at all we have & be thankful.

ordinary  
beauty 



 
What is all this talk about social justice? This relatively “new” 
verbiage that I am supposed to understand and engage with seems 
intimidating and elusive. Isn’t “social justice” just a made up, hipster 
Christian idea anyway? 
These are some of  the thoughts that swirl in my mind 
trying to process this idea of  social justice. As I dig below 
the surface, though, I discover that social justice is neither a 
new nor progressive idea. Social justice is, at its heart, a 
reflection of  God’s character. At its basic level, social justice 
is a Biblical call to defend and protect the most vulnerable 
members of  our society. It is taking up the cause of  the 
powerless because that’s what Jesus did. 
 Jesus’ mission (and ours) is clear as Jesus is teaching at the 
synagogue in Nazareth, 
“The Spirit of  the Lord GOD is upon me, because the 
LORD has anointed me to bring good news to the poor; he 
has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim 
liberty to the captives and the opening of  the prison to 
those who are bound.” (Isaiah 61:1-2)
Scripture calls out groups of  people to bring attention to 
their plight. As Timothy Keller in Generous Justice 
points out, 
“several classes of  persons continually come up…widows, 
orphans, immigrants, and the poor—those who have been 
called “the quartet of  the vulnerable.” (2010, p. 4)
Zechariah the prophet further charges, 
“This is what the LORD Almighty says: Administer true 
justice, show mercy and compassion to one another. Do not 
oppress the widow or the fatherless, the immigrant or the 
poor.” 
(Zechariah 7:9-10)
In modern culture, this could extend to the elderly, single 
moms, and the homeless. 
So how do I (we, as the church) DO justice? First, we need the 
mind of  Christ in this matter. We need a shift in 
consciousness as we live our daily lives. Keller suggests that 
it’s analogous to putting on clothing each day (2010, p.
109-110). 
Job says, 
“I put on righteousness, and it clothed me; my justice was 
like a robe and turban.” 
Job goes on to say he became feet to the lame and was a 
father to the needy. (Job: 29-14-16) I don’t know about you, 
but this makes me terribly uncomfortable. I’m afraid I 
won’t do it right. I’m afraid my small attempts won’t make 
a difference. I’m afraid I’ll fail. Truth is, all of  the above is 
probably accurate. But if  I am called to “do justice, love 
mercy, and walk humbly with God,” (Micah 6:8) I must try. 
Social justice is responding to God’s grace and mercy in 
redemption. We are called to defend because God 
defended us in our vulnerable state.
Look around you—the exposed are everywhere. Start 
small, find an empty space and fill it. Stand up for those on 
the fringe. There are many things I still don’t know. I’m no 
theologian. I’m not a great thinker. I’m not a world famous 
humanitarian. I am a simple believer getting out of  bed 
every day trying to make a difference. I do know that when 
God’s spirit pricks my heart, I must bleed His justice, mercy, 
and humility. 

by Wendy Davison 
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What vocational roles does God have you in? 
I am the Director for Discipleship Focus in Branson. Discipleship Focus has locations in both Branson and Pigeon Forge, TN. Discipleship 
Focus is an opportunity within Young Life that includes a discipleship experience while working at Silver Dollar City, White Water or 
Dollywood. The Director role spins several different plates. I have the opportunity to do direct ministry with college-aged Young Life leaders, 
alumni, and students. I am responsible for recruiting and leading a leadership team that facilitates the summer ministry. I oversee a property 
that includes 13 cabins, a house, a lodge, and a pool. I also supervise a venture that raises funds for the ministry that primarily involves selling 
Nike shoes and apparel on eBay.

How do you balance your time and energy between your different vocational roles? 
My job is pretty unique. I know that there are other vocations like it but simply put my job is a lifestyle. One of  the facets of  my Director role 
includes living on property full time. My front, back and side doors to our house all lead to work. My doors get knocked on a lot and they're 
almost always work-related. Fortunately a great part of  my job involves being relational. These are some of  the best and hardest facets of  my 
job. Balancing time and energy between life and vocational roles is quite a process.

How do you see God at work in other people's lives, through your vocation? 
I am more than grateful to be included in what God is up to in the lives of  college students. I see light bulbs of  understanding go off  all of  
the time. Much of  what I witness people grasping is the beginning of  understanding who God is: that He is good, that He loves them and 
that He is in control. These are tremendous truths to sit in. The realities and repercussions of  realizing such truth is heavy, joyful, important 
and life-changing to say the least. While unpacking the reality of  who we are, where we have come from and understanding our great need 
for God and His grace meets the truth of  who God is in very transforming ways for so many.

What gifts and desires has God given you that contribute to your vocational role? 
Discipleship accelerated my growth dramatically as a young man. That part of  my journey gave me a desire to entrust these things to other 
faithful men deliberately. I think that my easy-to-be-around wiring is beneficial in a very relationally-oriented mission.

How can we pray for you, in your job, and others in the same vocation? 
You could pray for us as the Spirit leads you to pray. There are plenty of  hurdles in discipling this generation. We strongly desire to continue 
to point others to truth and love them well in it.

vocational 
interview with 

ray pettigrew 



by Greg Liey 


FCH History: 
From their website: “In 2007, a healthcare catalyst group made up of  citizens in the 
community began strategizing and dreaming of  a faith-based health center that 
would meet the healthcare needs of  an estimated 20,000 uninsured families in 
Stone and Taney counties. Opening the doors in 2010, FCH operated on a 
volunteer basis for more than three years. In 2013, FCH brought on a full-time, 
mid-level provider, Stephen Berkstresser, P.A., to meet this growing need for care 
continuity. 
In 2016, the clinic provided 4,065 medical, dental, mental health and vision 
appointments, and its dispensary provided 13,273 prescriptions at no charge to 
patients (FCH does not dispense narcotics).” 
FCH is a full service clinic providing medical, dental, vision, and mental health 
services at affordable income-based rates, with an onsite dispensary providing 
non-narcotic prescription medicines for a low monthly fee ($10) for qualifying 
patients. Due to their partnership with Dispensary of  Hope and prescription 
assistance programs through pharmaceutical manufacturers, FCH can save 
some patients hundreds, if  not thousands of  dollars a month in medicine costs. 
The clinic operates on a cash basis only and requires patients to pay for a 
portion of  their care (insurance payments are not accepted). Patient fees are 
based on household income and start as low as $25. One of  the clinic’s future 
goals is to eventually partner with local businesses to create plans for qualifying 
employees to receive healthcare for a small monthly fee. 
While financial stability is always something the clinic strives for, the largest need 
is for local promotion. There are so many people who are in desperate need of  
medical assistance but are unaware of  how the clinic can help them. 
In addition to promotion and financial support, volunteers are always welcome! 
Areas of  need include administration/front desk, dispensary, janitorial, patient 
advocacy, and digital media (website design, social media, etc.). If  you aren’t able to 
commit to volunteering regularly, they will also welcome help with building 
maintenance, yard work and spring cleaning from time to time. 
Above all, the clinic can use our prayers. Here are some specific requests: 
o  For strength and wisdom in the midst of  difficult situations 
o  For the resources to continue ministering and meeting the significant need in 

our community 
o  For the patients’ hearts to be receptive to the help they need, as they come 

with both physical and spiritual needs. 

Faith Community Health Clinic (FCH) fills a tremendous need in our community that many of  us don’t even know exists. 
The number of  people living near or below the poverty line in our county alone is astounding, and for many of  those, it 
can be near impossible to find the help they need when it comes to basic health or medical necessities. This is especially 
true when a large number do not qualify for federal aid and cannot afford regular health insurance. This is where FCH 
bridges the gap. 

FCH Mission Statement: 
Providing access to affordable healthcare and promoting wellness of  spirit, mind, and body 
for the underserved who live or work in our community. 
Core Goals/Values: 

 CLOSER 
LOOK: 

A 

To treat patients with compassion, respect and patience with the understanding that all 
people are created in the image of  God. 
o  To partner with the community to care for those in need. 
o  To provide the opportunity to honor a calling to serve. 
o  To always be professional and conduct ourselves with authenticity. 
o  To constantly seek ways to improve care through innovation, creativity and 

collaboration. 

If  you are interested in learning more about FCH and their ministry, would like to become a monthly contributor, or would like 
to donate some of  your time volunteering, you can talk to our very own Karey Akers (kareyakers.fch@gmail.com) who works as 
the clinic’s volunteer coordinator. You can also contact Community Relations Director, Carol Harris at 417-336-9355 or 
Carol@faithcommunityhealth.org. 



 [Spoiler Warning: This article focuses on the ending to the movie Baby Driver. Read with discretion.]
 
“You can run, but you’ll never outrun your mistakes.” That’s what I mutter under my breath when I see people more physically active 
than me out running. It makes me feel better about my rather sedentary lifestyle. More than a passive aggressive remark, though, it’s also 
a truth we acknowledge each Sunday through our practice of  corporate confession. We stop running, and, genuflect, we recognize our 
present state as broken people in need of  redemption, reconciliation, and restoration. We cannot outrun our sins, and we only receive 
assurance of  grace for those sins once we’ve acknowledged them. This spiritual practice is one I’ve observed to be echoed in the recent 
piston-firing jukebox of  a film, Baby Driver.
Written and directed by Edgar Wright, Baby Driver centers on a young man named Baby who works as a getaway driver for a conniving 
kingpin, Doc. Baby has agreed to assist in the robberies Doc coordinates as recompense for Baby’s attempt to steal a car from him in the 
past. That sin is the one Baby is first trying to redeem through his skill at the wheel. Once Baby has paid his debt, however, Doc threatens 
that unless he continues chauffeuring thieves, harm will come to Baby’s girlfriend, Debra. Baby’s attempt to make up for a crime with 
more crime leaves him even more trapped than before, endangering not only himself  but those he loves.
Throughout the rest of  the film, Baby makes a number of  attempts to escape the clutches of  Doc and his thugs, hoping to run away with 
Debra and live a life of  freedom on the open road. He does eventually break free with her, but not without littering the highway with 
bloodshed and numerous smashed vehicles. The police then come after Baby and Debra, setting up a roadblock when they try to leave 
town.
A typical romantic comedy at this point in the story would have the couple against the odds shake their pursuers, shirk all responsibility, 
and live happily ever after together. Baby Driver differs in this respect, however, as the protagonist unexpectedly chooses to stop running 
and instead give himself  up to judgement. In the climactic scene, Debra prepares to ram the blockade, but rather than let her become a 
criminal along with him, Baby gets out of  the car and turns himself  over the police. Paying the due penance (in this case, five years in 
prison) allows Baby to truly shed his guilt, reunite with the the one he loves, and drive off  into the sunset. The ideal world is reached not 
through assault on and escape from authoritative judgement, but through humble submission to it.
Baby Driver, in my opinion, was one of  the best movies released this summer. The characters, for example, are likable and memorable. 
The synchronous soundtrack makes the film a joy to immerse yourself  in and also speaks to the makers’ attention to cinematic detail. But 
what makes a film truly great is how it relates to the human experience. Superficially, Baby Driver is just about a troubled young getaway 
driver trying to escape a bad situation with his girlfriend. A deeper look, however, suggests a story about a broken human being who, 
finding escape impossible, gains redemption through a radical confession of  guilt. The divine grace we receive from God through Christ 
doesn’t ask us prison time. Grace only asks us to stop running (I loathe running anyway), realize our desperate need for restoration, and 
make, like Baby, a humble confession.

Baby Driver and Confession 

by Jordan Gloor 



by Gary Hiebsch 

This year’s trip to Zaragoza was very successful. The team went from July 28th to 
August 5th. The team consisted of  Ponce and Becky Ortiz, Gary Hiebsch, and 
Scott Peyton. We had a good time of  reconnecting with the congregation of  
Divino Salvador and seeing how their work is progressing.
The elders at Divino Salvador are busy men. Pastor Marcelino preaches at three 
churches. Another elder, Luis, preaches at two churches, and Demetrio preaches at 
two more churches. The elders take care of  seven churches all together. From 
Wednesday to Sunday there are services at various locations. Travel can be hard 
and difficult but the elders continue with their weekly routine.
Pastor Marcelino took us to the site where a new congregation is building a 
church. This was in the little village of  Santa Maria Yosugua. The people in this 
village speak the same dialect of  Mixteco as the people in Zaragoza. Thus, they 
have asked Marcelino to come and preach. Yosugua sits high up on a mountain 
ridge. It took us over an hour to drive from Zaragoza to Yosugua. The 
congregation at Yosugua has 30 members. They have erected the four walls and 
the roof  of  their building. They have yet to install a floor, chairs, electrical or 
plumbing. Yet when we arrived the men were in the middle of  preparing concrete 
for the floor. Our church will be giving some of  the extra money in the budget for 
the trip to help finish the church at Yosugua.
This year the teaching dealt with the issue of  the trinity. As we told the Harvest 
family in February, a oneness Pentecostal church has established itself  in 
Magdalena. The group has had some pull and some people began to desert 
Divino Salvador and go to this other congregation. Each day while we were there 
Gary taught about the nature of  the trinity from the gospel of  John. 
This teaching time is very important for the church. Pastor Marcelino established 
the church in 1996. He became a Christian while working in North Carolina. He 
went back to Zaragoza with the intent of  seeing the members of  his family come 
to know the Lord. He did not intend to become a pastor. Yet, the work he did 
began to grow. There was never any time for him to go to seminary. Sometimes, 
the people in the area will challenge him. He has no more training or education 
then they do. Thus, how can they know his teaching is orthodox? When we send a 
teaching team there the people can see that Marcelino teaches them the same 
doctrine as we do. This is particularly important when a well-funded outside 
group comes into town.
It is also important to note the influence we can have on some of  the young people 
in the area. One young man is Hugo. Hugo has taken the time to enroll in 
seminary. He will finish his studies in December. He hopes to be able to return to 
Zaragoza and help Marcelino. He has a passion for God and for the ministry. We 
had the opportunity to pray for him and his future. 
Finally, the trip is always a good opportunity to reconnect with the people of  
Zaragoza. It should be noted that the church in Zaragoza has much to teach us. 
They are active in taking care of  the poor, proclaiming the gospel, and serving the 
community. We had the opportunity to pray for Tereso. He is an elder and serves 
as the President of  Magdalena. As such he goes and visits people in the 
community. Such personal contact is unusual. The people have seen the care he 
gives them. At the same time those involved in witchcraft in the area are opposing 
him. Both he and his wife have had health problems. Please be in prayer for them.
We hope to return next year. Anybody who would like to join us would be 
welcome. They have promised to barbecue a lamb for us next year. It will be an 
interesting time.
 

Connecting with our Zaragoza family 





by Jennifer Freeman 

Sunday morning as I was sitting in the service watching both the baptism of  
Anna Catherine Bolger and the commissioning of  the Trueloves it struck me 
as how significant it is that God allows us to witness the circle of  life.  For my 
millennial friends who are already smiling with the memory of  Lion King or 
Elton John let me add a bit of  the Holy Spirit to that memory.  
At the risk of  sounding “older” I want to marvel at the beauty of  watching 
our children have children and the sweetness of  helping to raise them up in 
the way of  the Lord. Andrew and Connie’s third daughter Anna is the 
perfect addition to this little family who is seeking to raise up their children 
in the way of  the Lord.  I rarely think of  Andrew as a boy since I work with 
him at College of  the Ozarks where he is the Campus Minister.  His role 
suits him well as he encourages and exhorts countless students and 
employees to continue on in the growth the Lord has for them.  Yet every 
once in a while as I enjoy his leadership both at the college and as a teaching 
elder at Harvest I am grateful that I have been able to travel with him 
through his maturity into adulthood.  Committing to he and Connie 
congregationally to help their little girls come to understand God’s story of  
redemption means all the more because Andrew is now giving out to his 
own family what he received from his youth at Harvest.
Following the baptism at the end of  the service we heard from Austin and 
Kaelee Truelove.  Again, both are former C of  O students, but even beyond 
that I was taken back to a Sunday school class 25 years ago where I taught 
4-6 year olds and Kaelee Stephan stole my heart.  She was so serious and 
dedicated to the weekly lessons helping her to connect with Jesus.  She was 
particularly enamored with a Christmas manger scene we were putting 
together out of  wooden spools and felt.  She could tell the story eloquently 
with the little wooden figures she made.  
Of  course Kaelee grew up and is now a woman with children of  her own.  
To hear her testify of  her desire to continue to serve Jesus even in a remote 
place far from the comforts of  home brought me full circle on Sunday.  Thus 
the circle of  life is where God allows believers to see the fruit of  their labor 
as the younger people in their midst mature and enter into kingdom work 
themselves.  The demonstration of  the way that we touch each other’s lives 
is God’s means of  fueling the work that we do on behalf  of  one another.
Harvest is 22 years old this year.  We are seeing the birth of  another 
generation, and many at Harvest helped to raise the parents of  these 
children.  Spiritual community is not limited by blood lines but is given 
through the sacrifice of  Jesus.  I am thankful for the passing of  time which 
has allowed my heart to be enlarged with relationships dedicated to the 
journey of  life in Christ.  

the  
circle  
of  
life 



by Seth Leach 

I was challenged in a lot of  ways by this summer’s Wakpala trip. Like many in my generation, the term “evangelism” carries 
a lot of  baggage. It calls to mind the people who left tracts that looked like million-dollar bills as tips, when I was waiting 
tables; people unwilling to show love in the most common and culturally required ways still insisting you will benefit from their 
worldview. Most of  my generation shies away from “evangelism”, if  not the idea at least the word. We do, however, value 
care for other people. We desire to meet other people in the middle of  their hurting and broken lives and show them that 
God loves them, by loving them. We long to be Christ’s presence in their lives, because he is present in ours. This is, of  
course, the heart of  evangelism (however much we may cringe at the word): bringing the good news of  God’s love and presence 
into people’s lives. In Wakpala, we have an opportunity to do this that is always challenging and I always come back 
challenged in the ways I do that here, in my own family, in our church, in the world around me. 
This Summer, I was challenged by a boy who is fourteen and a father. He has come to our VBS every year he can remember 
(he insists all fourteen of  his years). He has always been a handful, had to be sent home for being too rough with other kids many 
times over the years, but he has always come back. As I prayed with him, the last day, and tried to picture a future for him 
and his child that holds any hope, any love, any sign of  the presence of  Christ’s love for them, I was challenged with the 
realization that we only get so much time, so many chances, to both be that presence and communicate it in ways that can be understood and 
grasped. For some, it is fourteen summers and we are left wondering if  it was enough, and hoping it isn’t all he gets. For 
others, it may be the fifteen minutes to an hour we spend sitting in their section, being served by them, or the time we spend 
reading with kids in the schools or on Wednesday night. It may be the meals we serve to those who are hungry, the homes we 
give to those without. It may be whatever time we carve out between supper and bedtime, to set aside our own desires and 
needs and be present to our own children who may have their own children in fourteen years (hopefully not, in my case). 
Christ be before us and behind us, above us and below us, in us and through us, Amen.
In the history of  our interaction with Wakpala, we have seen many people come and go. The kids there have also seen it. 
Our consistent visits are a sign that God himself  might be consistent, and there is hope in that. In the last several years, a few 
local individuals who care deeply about the children and people of  Wakpala have begun working there regularly. They are 
stirring people in their community, more often known for its racial tension and hatred, to cross the river and love. As I 
watched them talking and praying with adults that I couldn’t make any headway with, knowing intimate details of  their 
lives, and as I saw them praying with kids, offering to bus them to youth events, offering to come to their sports events, I was 
challenged again by the realization that Christ is present, consistently, actively, and lovingly, in the Wakpala community, even 
when we are not there, because of  the people who live there and reach out to their neighbors. Our work rests on their consistent, daily 
sacrifice, love, and presence. People like Pastor King, Eugene, Laura, Tracy, and Roy; bus drivers, school teachers, and pig 
farmers. I was challenged again with the realization that we only get so much time, so many chances, to both be that 
presence and communicate it in ways that can be understood and grasped, to those in our own community, our own church, our 
own families. For some, it may be fourteen summers and we will be left wondering if  it was enough, and hoping it isn’t all 
they get. For others, it may be the fifteen minutes to an hour we spend sitting in their section, being served by them, or the 
time we spend reading with kids in the schools or on Wednesday night. It may be the meals we serve to those who are 
hungry, the homes we give to those without. It may be whatever time we carve out between supper and bedtime, to set aside 
our own desires and needs and be present to our own children.
Christ be before us and behind us, above us and below us, in us and through us, Amen.
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