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him another opportunity to provide for

his family. Then the equipment had to

be readied and the process began. He dreamed of good crops, culti-
vating and nurturing them along the way, thinking of what was
needed for the family, what would be needed to pay back the bank

loan and what would be left over—maybe!

Then he waited for the rains to come and the crops to grow. Sometimes it was a wonderful
season, when bountiful crops flourished. During the summer, crops were gathered and taken to
market. That’s when school clothes were purchased for the children and canning was done for
the long winter months. No one was exempt from work—everyone had their part to help pro-
vide for the family. If you didn’t work, you didn’t eat so everyone was up at sunrise, fed and
out to the fields.

During the fall, the rest of the crops were gathered in and sold and the bank loan was re-
paid. Laying in provisions for the family was the next task. The sweet potatoes were gathered
in, the peas were dried and put safely in the barn for later use. Corn was put away for the live-
stock; the corn stalks, now dried, were stashed away. Anything useful was saved, nothing was
wasted. Now was the time to make repairs to the farm equipment and the out-buildings. We set-
tled in to survive another long winter and prayed the supply of food would last.

Continued on page 2
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Good Memories
Continued from page 1

The absolute faith of a farmer living year to year is amazing. God made the farmer and put
within him a special gift—faith—to never give up, even when some years brought drought or
some years brought floods. The farmer just keeps on keeping on, waiting for a better year, look-
ing to God for his sustenance, for the farmer knows who is the true provider.

Lila and her husband Ted live in Tucson, Arizona. You may email her at Imillhuff@att.net.
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Going Green

@Verywhere you look, we are encouraged to
go green, from saving energy to recycling to
using cloth bags for our groceries. Hotel
guests are asked to use towels for more than
one day. Many businesses and homes have
solar power and researchers are working on
new ways to power our world.

But what about our spiritual lives? Many
in ministry go and go, until they feel they are
running on fumes. They burn out and have to
take a sabbatical or just quit. Keith Farmer,
who works with pastors in Australia, spoke
at a conference there about having a sustain-
able ministry. He began by giving discourag-
ing statistics about dying churches and
burned-out pastors. He then moved on to
how to keep the burnout from happening.
The solution is to go green spiritually, which
allows us to sustain and renew our spiritual
energy.

To live sustainably, input must equal out-
put. We can’t keep giving out without taking
in, which happens frequently in ministry. We
think we have to accomplish as much as pos-
sible and before we know it, our energy and
enthusiasm are gone. The tyranny of the ur-
gent and the need to be busy can rob us of
communion with the life-giving Holy Spirit.
But our time in solitude and silence with God
is more important than anything we are doing
for him.

Out of our time with him comes the spiri-
tual security of knowing God loves us and is
always for us. Dr. Farmer says this is one of
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the keys to living a spiritually sustainable
life. Along with security is freedom through
grace. Knowing we are free and living in the
freedom we have in Christ is the only way to
do ministry. Living otherwise is to open our-
selves up to feelings of guilt, doubt and se-
cond-guessing, which all amount to lack of
trust in Christ. Our ministries are really his
ministry and as long as we are operating
from a base of love, his is the only opinion
that really matters.

We need to heal as much as we hurt, and
unfortunately, hurting is not only a part of
ministry, but also a part of life. We don’t get
through either unscathed. The only place to
receive ongoing healing is deep in the heart
of Jesus, by living and moving and having
our being in him.

Every Christian is a priest in the kingdom
of God (1 Peter 2:9), so living a green, grow-
ing and sustainable spiritual life is for all of
us, no matter who we are or what we do. It’s
important to recognize the symptoms of
burnout before you burn out.

Next time you are reminded to go green,
think of Jesus and how he keeps us green as
we remain attached to the life-giving Vine.

It is a great mistake to be looking at
obstacles when we have
such a God to look at.

—D.L. Moody
Short Talks
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Being Peaceful
With My One Word

By Senior Pulley

Ft amazes me how God works with us. I'm
learning more all the time why it’s so impor-
tant to be committed to him, because he is so
committed to me. Have you ever stopped to
think how much time God spends with each
of us? He invests a lot of time in us:
comforting, feeding, clothing, lis-
tening, speaking, teaching, provid-
ing, helping, sheltering, protecting
us, to name only a few.

One of the ways God amazes me
is in how he inspires us, and many
times in the simplest of ways. I was
especially excited about the last is-
sue of Connections. 1 devoured it
almost immediately from cover to
cover. I was particularly inspired by
Tammy Tkach’s article, “My One
Word.” What a wonderful concept! And it
made an extra special connection with me.

I attend a weekly Chi Kung class
(breathing, relaxation and strengthening ex-
ercises). Some months ago, our instructor
began starting each class by asking us to de-
scribe our week or our day or how we were
feeling in one word! Because of some recent
trials, my one word was always something
negative, such as challenging and stressful.
However, the following week, I noticed in

“Peace I leave with you; my peace |
give you.... Do not let your hearts be
troubled and do not be afraid.”

John 14:27
RS &
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my personal Bible studies and readings and
in church services, the words peace or peace-
ful kept cropping up.

One morning as I logged on to my com-
puter at work I realized how coincidental it
was (or was it?) that several weeks earlier |
had changed my password to “peaceful.” 1
then expressed to God that I felt he wanted
me to focus on his peace and to realize his
desire for me was to be peaceful during the
challenging trial [ was going through.

Then I received Connections and
read Tammy’s article, “My One
Word.” It was an eye-opening les-
son for me. At the next week’s
class, my word was peaceful and
it’s decidedly “my one word” for
2013.

I have since found myself study-
ing the lesson of Moses and how the

@ Jrt children of Israel panicked when

Cobossians 3:15

they saw the Egyptians coming after
them. God inspired Moses to tell
them “the Lord shall fight for you
and ye shall hold your peace.” I used to think
this meant they were supposed to “stop talk-
ing and be quiet” while God delivered them.
But I now believe, in addition to being quiet,
God wanted them to hold on to their peace,
to maintain their peacefulness and not to
worry because the Source of Peace would be
fighting for them.

The same is true for God’s people today. I
am inspired by how Jesus expressed peace
when greeting his disciples, especially when
he realized they were worried or afraid. It
was a way to calm them. When he knew he
would soon be parting from them, he encour-
aged them by saying, “Peace I leave with
you; my peace I give you.... Do not let your
hearts be troubled and do not be
afraid” (John 14:27).

Continued on page 5
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Being Peaceful
Continued from page 4

After Jesus’ death and resurrection, the
disciples were together in a locked room for
fear of the Jewish leaders. Jesus came, stood
among them and knowing they would be
fearful on suddenly seeing him, said, “Peace
be with you.” (John 20:19). A week later, he
appeared again when Thomas was present,
and even though the doors were locked, Je-
sus stood among them and said, “Peace be
with you!” (John 20:26).

When He was sending them forth to
preach in his name, he said: “‘Peace be with
you. As the Father has sent me, I am sending
you.” And with that he breathed on them and
said, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit’” (John 20:21-
22).

I am inspired by the love of our awesome
God and how he has inspired me with one
single word. As Tammy mentioned in her
article, having one word to focus on for the
year is a little easier than trying to make a
New Year’s resolution. It is a simple con-

cept, but I find it extremely effective and
powerful. I am reminded to draw strength
and encouragement in such a simple way—
just by remembering one word.

I foresee this to be an effective and won-
derful annual exercise in choosing words
that, for all intents and purposes, will remind
me of the vast love of our one and only Great
God—our One Word, holy and true—Jesus
Christ!

Cecil and Senior Pulley pastor the & 2
GCI congregation in Devonshire, 8 ,\ig
Bermuda. Senior enjoys writing poetry, spending
time outdoors, listening to inspirational music,
practicing Tai Chi and Chi Kung and especially
loves butterflies! You may email her at cjpul-
ley@logic.bm.

How comprehensive is the love of
Jesus! There is no part of his people’s
interest that he does not consider, and

there is nothing that concerns their
welfare that is not important to him...

The breadth of
his tender love is
such that you
may resort to
him
in all matters.

—C.H.
Spurgeon

In perplexities—when we cannot tell
what to do, when we cannot under-
stand what is going on around us—Ilet
us be calmed and steadied and made
patient by the thought that what is hid-
den from us is not hidden from him.

—Frances Ridley Havergal
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Empire State
of Mind

By Afrika Afeni Mills

F am not surprised my husband became a
church planter. Dishon was giving the ser-
monette on youth day when I met him. What
does surprise me is that I don’t live in Brook-
lyn. I am a Brooklyn girl, through and
through. Ask anyone who knows me, or look
at the wallpaper on my Twitter page.

We live outside of Boston, but unlike my
husband, I am not a Red Sox fan and when
we went to see the Celtics play the Brooklyn
Nets in a preseason game, | had my Brooklyn
T-shirt on under my jacket (which I never
unzipped, because Boston fans can be a bit
intense). Being from Brooklyn and a product
of the Hip Hop generation, Jay Z’s “Empire
State of Mind” song (the clean version) is
almost my anthem.

After the Worldwide Church of God un-
derwent major doctrinal shifts in the mid-
’90s, Dishon and I wanted to learn more
about mainstream Christianity. We belonged
to a Baptist church for a while, and we were
heavily involved in ministry. Once we found
out we were pregnant with Serena, we sought
out a more multicultural church. We briefly
tried a mega church, but at the risk of sound-

The peace of God means being grateful
for his past mercies, conscious of his
present mercies,
and certain of his future mercies.
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ing like Goldilocks, it was just too big. We
spent seven years in a Pentecostal church in
Boston, where Dishon served as the youth
pastor.

We moved from Boston to Randolph, and
around the same time, a friend posted a link
to the online ministry Called to Be Free on
Facebook, so we began to look into Trinitar-
ian theology. It was like finding the perfect
wedding dress, and in a way, like coming
home.

Being a church planting family has been
an interesting journey. From 2010 to 2012, I
worked as a literacy coach and then a kinder-
garten-through-5"-grade ELA (English Lan-
guage Arts) director in our town, which is
where we’re church planting. I felt more con-
nected to the community then, because I saw
the faces of the children we wanted to reach
every day.

My position was cut last year and now
I’'m working as the curriculum and instruc-
tion director for a Boston-based nonprofit
organization. It takes more creativity to stay
connected so | take advantage of the time we
spend sitting next to other parents at Cairo’s
basketball games and participating in our
town’s Amazing Race. I also serve on the
Recreation Board and the Board of Trustees
for our library.

Maintaining balance is also challenging.
Until recently, we were meeting in our home,
so our weekends were packed with getting
the house ready for church and the meeting
each Sunday. Dishon is a bivocational pastor,
and he works from 10 to 6 in downtown Bos-
ton, which enables him to take the kids to
school. It also means he gets home after
we’ve already had dinner, and he’s not as
available as he’d like to help with afterschool

Continued on page 7
August 2013



Empire State
Continued from page 6

activities.

I had a difficult interchange with a woman
who attended our small group meeting for a
while. She shared she was upset that al-
though she was host to a sleepover for our
son, we had not done the same for her.

Our weekends are jam packed. Doing nor-
mal things like having a sleepover are really
difficult when our Sunday mornings are
filled with getting ready for the service. Be-
ing a church planting family isn’t something
others easily understand, or are willing to
accommodate.

At the same time, church planting is re-
warding. As a planter, I read the newspaper
with a different eye, looking for opportuni-
ties to show love to our community. Each
time we have a community dinner and I see
people connecting meaningfully with people
they haven’t met before, it feels worthwhile.
Within the next few months, Dishon and I
will be facilitating a series of marriage work-
shops for the community, and I look forward

to seeing how God will reveal himself there.

I agree wholeheartedly with the focus of
Dishon’s sermonette the day we met, “All
things work together for good to those who
love God, to those who are the called accord-
ing to His purpose.”

I still have an “Empire State of Mind,” but
it’s God’s Empire as we join in his mission,
and I wouldn’t have it any other way.

As well as planting a church in [
Randolph, Massachusetts, with her hé i""
husband Dishon, Afrika Afeni Mills is a curricu-
lum and instruction director for Discovering
Justice, a Boston-based nonprofit organization.
Dishon and Afrika have two amazing children—
Serena and Cairo. Afrika enjoys blogging and
creative writing in her spare time. She can be
reached at Joyspirit418@gmail.com.

Nurturenet

Nurturenet is a computer forum for women in ministry. Its purpose is to help you stay con-
nected through digest-mode communication (each day’s messages compiled into one email).
You may use it for requests for information, prayer requests, to share ideas and resources, to
receive updates on Connections news or just to stay connected!

To join or update your email address, please send Tammy a
message at tammy.tkach@gci.org. Please do not reply to a
post unless you want to address the entire list.

Do we
have
your
email
address?
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An Aspect of Grace

By Cathy Emerson

PDella is driven to be holy. She attends
church three times a week. She craves to be
with God and serve him. Yet for all her
dedication, her service is never enough. Not
long ago she was admitted to the mental
ward of the hospital for having visions and
seeing things. So what happened here?

My husband and I watched this bright
young woman grow up. She joined in most
of the youth events and seemed to thrive in
the system. She was always a serious girl and
when she went off to a reputed Christian col-
lege to learn to deal with people with mental
health issues, no one was surprised.

Della changed while there, though she
remained in our fellowship for some time.
This was when we were just beginning to
evolve from WCG to GCI mode. After a
time, Della married her friend of several
years (my husband performed the ceremony)
and took a new job.

Della and Josh began withdrawing into
their own little world. Now her mother-in-
law is desperately worried by all that goes on
in their household. Though she wants to un-
derstand, she feels she no longer knows her
son. | try to relate.

I too was a serious young woman when |
entered the freshman class of Pasadena’s
1969 Ambassador College. As a church we
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were legalistic in the profession of our faith.
I can remember nursing my children and
feeling guilty because I wasn’t being holy in
the use of my time. Other times I would fall
asleep while trying to pray—from many mid-
night feedings and overall tiredness. When
our second son was born he kept me up
nights far longer than my older son. So the
cycle continued and the guilt multiplied.

This same son told me as a preteen, “All
you do is study and pray so you aren’t fun to
be around.” I felt as if someone had hit me
right between the eyes. I had to repent of cru-
cifying my family on my neurotic need to be
holy.

I asked the question, “What do you want
from me, God?” I have come to the conclu-
sion, after tears of repentance, that God
alone, Jesus alone, Spirit alone, are able to
fulfill the desire to be holy! Jesus took that
with him to the cross.

I see young Della and Josh withdrawing
into their protective cocoon. I think they are
fooling themselves about being holy. To go
to Bible study every night, to do church three
times a week, will never be enough. Satan is
subtle, telling us we are not good enough.
And we will never be! That is why Christ
had to die.

Sometimes we set in our minds what we
will do for God and feel anguish or guilt if
we miss the mark. I realize much of what I
want to accomplish is just that—me wanting

Continued on page 9
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Light gives of itself freely, filling all available space. It does not seek

/SR o) anything in return; it asks not whether you are friend or foe.
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It gives of itself and is not thereby diminished.

Michael Strassfeld, Habitat for Humanity Partner
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An Aspect of Grace
Continued from page 8

to do. There is something so sweet about say-
ing I am doing this for my God. Then I realize
I am putting self over the God I promised to
love and obey. Sometimes the battle to be-
lieve is so difficult. How did the apostle Paul
put it, “Oh wretched man that I am, who will
save me?”’

I wonder if Della realizes she can have
peace. To be holy is to follow Jesus where he
is. To be holy is not to be so withdrawn from
the world that one isn’t in touch with the com-
mon people. (And who among us is common
in God’s eyes?) Rudyard Kipling said, if you
can “walk with Kings—nor lose the common
touch.” Holiness comes by living a life freely
in Christ. We do not withdraw but share and
care for those with troubles, just as Jesus did.

“An Aspect of Grace”—we need the grace
to help us get over ourselves and follow our
Creator, Jesus, our Emmanuel. Only he can
grant us peace in knowing we are serving him.
Satan’s wrong teaching is a siren song that
can lead us into despair so we never feel good
enough for God.

I hope Della can come to know God truly
loves her the way she is. To think otherwise is
an outright deception foisted on this world by
the great deceiver.

Cathy says: “We have fed our
stray cat Simeon through the win-
ter. He always has to butt my hand "S5E

when [ feed him and always demands a big petting
or massage. When it comes to eating, he literally
scarfs down the food as if he will never eat again.
We made a bed for him with a nice warm blanket
in our barn. He keeps on purring.” You may email
her at ceewee@juno.com.
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Z.orro and Me

By Barbara Dahlgren
In the Eyes of God

g few weeks before the movie 42 was

released, Zorro and I attended a free preview
sponsored by a Christian organization. Not
exactly what you would think of as a
Christian movie, this Jackie Robinson biopic
paints a painful yet inspiring picture of what
it was like for him to become the first black
baseball player to make it to the major
leagues in 1947. We might like to envision
the ’40s as an age of innocence, but racial
prejudice and bigotry were the social norm.

Discrimination and prejudice are not lim-
ited to race, of course. They can include gen-
der, ethnicity, social status, disabilities,
tribes, nationalities, politics, educational lev-
els, position, wealth, religion—the list goes
on and on.

Watching this movie brought back memo-
ries of a few places Zorro and I have served
in ministry where we encountered prejudicial
thinking. In the early ’70s we were trans-
ferred to West Virginia. Zorro replaced a
man who the members had a hard time ac-
cepting after he made some derogatory com-
ments—although in jest—about their area.
We learned that once people accept you it
might be OK to joke about certain things, but
best not take that liberty until then.

After a year in West Virginia we moved
to Kentucky, spending the next 10 years in
Appalachia. These areas were not much of a
culture shock for me as I was born in the
Ozarks, but Zorro was a city boy through and
through. Before we moved I remember him
saying he’d love to get rid of that Bluegrass

Continued on page 10
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In the Eyes of God
Continued from page 9

music. I cautioned, “You might not want to go
messin’ with the music!”

Fortunately he listened to me and before
long he was pickin’ his guitar and grinnin’
with everyone else—and loving it. He loved
the people. He respected them. He humbly
approached them as one who had a lot to learn
about the customs, ways and history of those
he came to serve. They were eager to educate
him and willing to embrace his spiritual un-
derstanding.

I was in California for a conference one
time and went to a Sears store. When I pre-
sented my Sears credit card the cashier saw
the Kentucky address and said, “You mean
they actually have a Sears store in that part of
the country.” I smiled and said, “Yes! And I
wear shoes, too!”

In the ’80s we moved to the Detroit area.
We were somewhat naive about racial preju-
dices. Although I remember some of my
Ozark relatives having bigoted opinions, I had
grown up mostly in south St. Louis where
many schools, including mine, were inte-
grated. Zorro and I weren’t even thinking
about such things when we drove up to the
church-owned home in Michigan where we’d
be living. The church copy machine was in
the basement and the choir director happened
to be down there making copies when we ar-
rived. Zorro went down and introduced him-
self to the black gentlemen who eyed him sus-
piciously. The man said, “I just want you to
know that my wife is white.”

10

God loves you as though you are the
only person in the world, and he loves

everyone the way he loves you.
—Augustine of Hippo
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Without hesitation Zorro smiled, shook
his hand and replied, “So is mine. So we
have a lot in common.” The man laughed and
embraced him. So began our six-year minis-
try and a learning curve in an area that had
suffered severe riots in the late *60s, leaving
a wake of economic desolation still prevalent
today. Once again Zorro’s love and respect
for those he served bridged a gap. As the
black brethren got closer to us they shared
some of the atrocities they’d encountered,
many depicted in the movie 42.
Some of us have never and will never
know the brunt of prejudice, but many we
serve do. Biblical principles can help us
minister to them. Here are a few Zorro and |
have found particularly helpful through the
years—although I must admit Zorro lives
them much better than I:
o Esteem others better than ourselves
(Philippians 2:3).

e Love everyone as Christ loves us
(John 13:34-35).

e We are all one in Christ (Galatians
3:28).

Jesus Christ is Savior to al/l—Jew and
gentile, male and female, rich and poor,
black and white. May we always remember
that in the eyes of God we are al/l his chil-

dren! ._

Barbara says, “This summer [ &
visited Austria, Germany and Switzerland with a
dear friend who lost her husband. Evonne and I
have been buddies since the second grade—and
that’s a LONG time! Just two wild and crazy
girls off to see the world...well...wild and crazy
middle aged women—seniors if we can get the
discount!” You can check out Barbara's blog
(Barbara’s Banter) at www.barbdahlgren.com or
contact her at bydahlgren@pacbell.net. She loves
hearing from you.
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Briefly Speaking...
Grandma Said So

It it isn’t worth mending, it isn’t worth
keeping.” 1 could hear my maternal grand-
mother’s words as I folded Ed’s undershirt
with the tiny hole under one sleeve. He can
wear it once more, [ thought. But grand-
mother won out. In the sewing basket it
went.

OK, to be clear, I don’t sew anymore, but
I still mend if forced to. And though long
gone, my grandmother is still a force.

It made me ask myself, what kind of in-
fluence am I, not only on my children, but on
my grandchildren? What will they remember
that I said or did 30 or 40 or more years from
now? It may not be what first comes to mind.
My kids already remind me of sayings or
deeds I’ve long ago forgotten and am amazed
they remember.

You’ve heard the saying, “Hey, as long as
I’m only hurting myself, what difference
does it make?” Not true. Quoting William
Barclay: “It is our terrible responsibility that
we leave something of ourselves in the world
by leaving something of ourselves in others.”

We are links in a chain. We are made up
of family past, present and future through our
offspring. Our influence can go well beyond
our families as well.

I’m praying I’m a strong link in that chain
for good, and I look to Christ to make it so!

—Sheila Graham
sheila.graham@gci.org
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God can do anything, you know—far
more than you could ever imagine or
guess or request in your wildest
dreams! He does it not by pushing us
around but by working within us, his
Spirit deeply and gently within us.

—Ephesians 3:20
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Blog Roll
Sue Berger:

www.onepilgrimsmusings.com

Joyce Catherwood:
http://i-love-to-tell-the-
story.blogspot.com

Barbara Dahlgren:
www.barbdahlgren.com

Sheila Dela Pena:
http://velvetconfections.multiply.com

Leslie Howard
Sister Circle Prayer Network on Facebook

Tammy Tkach:
www.gemsofgodsgrace.wordpress.com

Send us your blog address and we’ll
publish it here.
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