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HOPE CHURCH OF THE BRETHREN 
14275 – 92ND. Street S.E. 
Freeport, Michigan  49325-9514 
Phone (616) 765-3587 
 
 
 

News of 
Hope 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Pastor's Word: 
  As I entered the church parking lot on foot this 
past Sunday, I noticed some pretty, reddish-colored 
maple leaves had fallen on the pavement. On the 
one hand, it was a delight to see this precursor of 
the fall. On the other hand, it was clearly an "out of 
season" sighting, because we are still in August (the 
poignant reality serving as a counterpoint to the 
beauty of the leaves is that this particular maple tree 
is dying). 
  Years ago, I "heard" what I have come to accept as 
a word from God (and, until I hear a word to the 
contrary, I continue to receive it as my primary 
life's calling):  "Douglas, I got personal with you in 
Jesus Christ.  Now, I want you to get personal with 
others in the spirit of Jesus Christ, to help them get 
personal with me."  I have sought to be true to that 
calling ever since -- even though many times I do it 
clumsily, and just as many times it is not well 
received -- i.e., in some ways, it feels like it is "out 
of season," like beautiful maple leaves falling to the 
ground in August. 
  Matthew Fox once noted:  "As brilliant as a New 
England autumn can be, the very brilliance of the 
stunning golds and reds that cover the mountains 
derives from the fact that the leaves are saying 
goodbye -- and probably thank you."  And the  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Apostle Paul wrote to Timothy:  "Proclaim the 
Message with intensity; be prepared in season and  
out of season.  Challenge, warn, and encourage.  
Don't ever quit.  Just keep it simple." (2 Tim. 4:2) 
  I will be 64 this fall.  I'm on the goodbye side of 
life and ministry.  But I continue to have a calling: 
"Get personal..."  Notwithstanding the reception this 
calling may get, I am called to proclaim it with 
intensity...in season and out of season.  It is both a 
challenge and an opportunity to do so wisely and 
winsomely.  I imagine it sometimes feels (to others) 
like a "warning", even though I hope it more often 
feels like a "warming".  I occasionally get weary of 
it, but I am inevitably energized to keep on keeping 
on...and also to keep it simple: engaging in warm 
relationships laced with transparency for God and 
graced by growth in getting personal with God.  It's 
the most beautiful gift I can give in this season of 
my life -- sort of like brilliant autumn leaves falling 
to the ground.  Thank you, God, for entrusting me 
with this ministry, and gifting me with the openness 
to do it fruitfully. 
  During this season of your life, what are you 
sensing God is calling you to be and do with a 
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mixture of intensity, persistence, and simplicity?  
May you be it & do it with gratitude. (Pastor Doug) 
 
SEPTEMBER        2009 
  1    
  2   Quilting 9 AM   
  3    
  4    
  5    
  6   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
  7   Labor Day  
  8    
  9   Quilting 9 AM   
10      
11    
12     
13   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
14   Church Board 7 PM 
15    
16   Quilting 9 AM   
17    
18    
19    
20   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
21    
22    
23   Quilting 9 AM   
24    
25    
26     
27   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
            2 ¢ Offering & Food Pantry 
28   
29      
30   Quilting 9 AM   
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
Musicians: 9/6, 13: Jeannie K., Joe M 
songleader 
9/20: Joe M., Paulette R. song leader 
9/27: Libby K/Joe M., Paulette R song leader 
Greeter –  Jiggs & Violet M. 
Usher – Amanda R. 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
OCTOBER           2009 
  1    
  2       
  3    
  4   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL 
       Love Feast following services   
  5   Church Board 7 PM  
  6 
  7    Quilting 9 AM   
  8    
  9      
10 
11  9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
12     
13    
14   Quilting 9 AM      
15      
16     
17    
18   9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
          Newsletter items due 
       Council Meeting/Carry in Dinner  
19        
20   
21   Quilting 9 AM  
           Print & mail newsletters 
22    
23       
24    
25    9:45-WORSHIP   11:00-SUNDAY SCHOOL   
            2 ¢ Offering & Food Pantry 
26    
27  
28   Quilting 9 AM   
29 
30  
31 
  <><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
Musicians: 10/4, 11 - Jeannie K/Joe M, 
songleader 
10/18 –   Joe M., Paulette R. songleader   
10/25 - Libby K/Joe M, Paulette R, song leader 
Greeters –  Marge W.  
Usher –  Chris Hamilton 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
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Worship Services for September: 
Sun., Sep 6 – “Spiritual DNA (Part 3): Apostolic   
             Mission” or “Reconciliation in the center 
             of our work” 
Sun., Sep 13 – “Making wise the simple” 
Sun., Sep 20 – “Whoever welcomes me” 
Sun., Sep 27 – “”If the Church were Christian” 
Worship Services for October:  
Sun., Oct 4 – “He sustains all things” (Love Feast)  
Sun., Oct 11 – “The word of God is alive & active” 
Sun., Oct 18 – “Do we know what we’re asking?” 
Sun., Oct 25 – “Jesus’ Golden (Bartimaeus) Rule” 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
Items for the newsletters are due in 2009 on:   
10/18, 12/13.  To be done on: 10/21, 12/16. 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
Next 2 month 
Note: Please let me know if there are any changes 
or corrections.  Darlene 
Nov. 1 -  GWCTD sheets need to be in if  
              you are planning to participate.  
Nov. 1 – Daylight Savings Time ends 
Nov. 2 – Church Board 7 PM 
Nov. 8 – GWCTD envelopes will be passed  
               out today 
Nov. 11 – Veteran’s Day 
Nov. 14 – Guess Who’s Coming to Dinner 6PM 
Nov. 26 – Thanksgiving Day 
Dec. 7 – Church Board – 7 PM 
Dec. 13 – Newsletter items due 
Dec. 16– Newsletters made & mailed 
Dec. 24 – Christmas Eve Service –time TBA 
Dec. 25 – CHRISTMAS DAY  
Dec. 31 – New Year’s Eve 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
PRAYERS & CONCERNS: Bertha Polzin, for those 
who have crisis in their lives, for the soldiers overseas 
and all the people here at home in the USA and for those 
in the world that needs Shalom.   
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
1) OPINIONS  
On the first day of school, a first-grader handed his 
teacher a note from his mother. The note read, 'The 
opinions expressed by this child are not necessarily those 
of his parents.'  
2) KETCHUP  
A woman was trying hard to get the ketchup out of the 
jar. During her struggle the phone rang so she asked her 

4-year-old daughter to answer the phone. 'Mommy can't 
come to the phone to talk to you right now. She’s hitting 
the bottle.' 

BIRTHDAYS - SEPTEMBER 
1 Alexa Calloway 

3 Jerry Buys, Joe McRoberts 
4  Lynette Guyer, Dalton Seese 
8 Brenda Buehler, Anna Riccius 

10 Dawn Deardorff, Kristine Miller Warf 
13 Ross Livingston 
16  Sara Overholt 

18 John Willoughby 
24 Karen Joseph 
25 Joe Spencer 

26 Allison Crumback, Rick Stewart 
30 Amanda Barker, Lisa Calloway 

ANNIVERSARIES 
3 Jerry & Lori Buys – 26 yrs 

4 Kim & Dawn Deardorff – 33 yrs 
6 Greg & Heather Burnell – 12 yrs 

6 Mike & Glenda Davenport – 22 yrs 
9 Tom & Wanda Burnell – 31 yrs 

26 Darrell & Barb Bosworth – 40 yrs 
26 Paul & Bonnie Crumback – 50 yrs 

BIRTHDAYS - OCTOBER 
2 Tom Burnell 

6 B. J. Buehler, LeRoy Griffin, Cody Kulicamp 
6 Ammon Miller, Neil Reichenbach 

10 Darin Kulicamp 
11 Ron Bjork, Imogene Kauffman 

12 Cassandra Tuttle 
14 Darcy Tho-Biaz 

17 Michelle Kennedy 
18 Alan Kauffman, Ray Vanderwood 

19  Dan Kauffman Jr. 
20 Dylan Burnell, Mary Walker, Julie Williams 

22  John Overholt, David Riccius 
25 D. J. Falconer, Heather Posthumus 

26 Bryan Posthumus 
27 Trevor Bosworth 

29 Pamela Mix 
30 Steve Williams, Shiloh Autumn Willoughby 

ANNIVERSARIES 
4 Duane & Joyce Snavely – 57 yrs 

5 Tom & Barbara Griswold – 18 yrs 
8 Don & Connie Falconer – 49 yrs 

20 Wayne & Lynette Guyer – 25 yrs 
23 Ammon & Violet Miller – 61 yrs 
25 Norm & Mary Walker – 12 yrs 

29 Ron & Peg France - 42 yrs 
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>  
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Hey Kids:  Are you ready to go back to school?  
Hope you have a good learning experience.  Dar 

It’s In The Valleys I Grow 
Sometimes life seems hard to bear, 

Full of sorrow, trouble and woe. 
It’s then I have to remember 

That it’s in the valleys I grow. 
If I always stayed on the mountain top 

And never experienced pain, 
I would never appreciate God’s love 

And would be living in vain. 
 

I have so much to learn 
And my growth is very slow, 

Sometimes I need the mountain tops, 
But it’s in the valleys I grow. 
I do not always understand 

Why things happen as they do, 
But I am very sure of one thing. 
My Lord will see me through. 

 
My little valleys are nothing 

When I picture Christ on the cross 
He went through the valley of death, 

His victory was Satan’s loss. 
Forgive me Lord, for complaining 

When I’m feeling so very low. 
Just give me a gentle reminder 
That it’s in the valleys I grow. 

 
Continue to strengthen me, Lord 

And use my life each day 
To share your love with others 
And help them find their way. 
Thank you for valleys, Lord 
For this one thing I know. 

The mountain tops are glorious 
But it’s in the valleys I grow! 

By Jane Eggleston of Virginia 
ON HWY-109 

A drunk man in an Oldsmobile 
They said had run the light 
That caused the six-car pileup 
On 109 that night. 
 When broken bodies lay about 
 And blood was everywhere, 
 The sirens screamed out eulogies, 
 For death was in the air. 
A mother, trapped inside her car,  
Was head above the noise; 
Her plaintive plea near split the air: 
“Oh, God, please spare my boys!” 
 She fought to lose her pinned hands; 
 She struggled to get free, 
 But mangled metal held her fast 
 In grim captivity. 
Her frightened eyes then focused 

On where the back seat had been, 
But all she saw was broken glass and  
Two children’s seats crushed in. 
 Her twins were nowhere to be seen’\; 
 She did not hear them cry, 
 & then she prayed they been thrown free, 
 “Oh, God, don’t let them die 
Then firemen came and cut her loose, 
But when they searched the back, 
They found therein no little boys, 
But the seat belts were intact. 
 They thought the woman had gone mad 
 And was traveling alone, 
 But when they turned to question her, 
 They discovered she was gone. 
Policemen saw her running wild 
And screaming above the noise 
In beseeching supplication, 
“Please help me find my boys!” 
 “They’re 4 years old and wear blue shirts; 
 Their jeans are blue to match.” 
 One cop spoke up, “They’re in my car, 
 And they don’t have a scratch.” 
They said their daddy put them there 
And gave them each a cone, 
“Then told them both to wait for mom 
To come and take them home. 
 I’ve searched the area high & low, 

But I can’t fine their dad. 
“He must have fled the scene, 
I guess, and that is very bad.” 

The mother hugged the twins and said, 
While wiping at a tear, 
“He could not flee the scene, you see. 
For he’s been dead a year.” 
 The cop just looked confused and asked, 
 “Now, how can that be true?” 
 The boys said, “Mommy, Daddy came 
  And left a kiss for you. 
“He told us not to worry 
And that you would be all right, 
And then he put us in this car with 
The pretty, flashing light. 
 “We wanted him to stay with us, 

Because we miss him so, 
 But, Mommy, he just hugged us tight 
 And said he had to go. 
“He said someday we’d understand 
And told us not to fuss 
And he said to tell you, Mommy. 
He’s watching over us.” 
 The mother knew without a doubt 
 That what they spoke was true, 
 For she recalled their dad’s last words, 
 “I will watch over you…” 
The firemen’s notes could not explain 
The twisted, mangled car, 
And how the three of them escaped 
Without a single scar. 
 But on the cop’s report was scribed, 
 In print so very fine, 
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 “An angel walked the beat tonight  
 On Highway 109      by:ANON 

Earth in Earnest 
This is the July edition of the New Community 

Project’s  e-newsletter, Earth in Earnest 
*Hello, folks! I’m sorry to be late getting this edi- 
tion out. I have been a bit under the weather.  Kim 
  
My family was recently camping in Hungry Mother State 
Park in Marion, VA. During our visit, the park's camp-
ground happened to be initiating construction of a new 
bathhouse which required clearing out about a half 
dozen medium-sized trees. My children, being the good 
environmentalists I have taught them to be, were greatly 
distressed. My 10 year old daughter wanted to chain 
herself to a tree. My 15 year old aspiring rock star son 
wrote a song for the trees. They could not reconcile 
within their consciences that a state park, which they 
believed to be protectors of nature, could also be 
"murderers" (their word) of nature. I, being perhaps a 
little more jaded, was saddened to see the trees fall, but 
was not surprised. It happens every day. The natural 
world is uprooted or paved over daily in the name of 
progress. Bathhouses happen...even in state parks. 
Even in national parks. I was reminded of the quote I 
saw on one of the entrances to Yellowstone National 
Park, "For the benefit and enjoyment of the people." As 
long as the environment is seen in that light rather than 
for each plant and animal's own intrinsic value, trees will 
continue to fall to make way for bathhouses.  
 
"And God saw all that was made, and it was very 
good."      ~Genesis 1:31a 
  
View from the Bike  
by David Radcliff  
     I’m out on a 30‐mile ride up the bike path a few weeks 
back. Just into the return part of the trip, I see a rider up 
ahead about a quarter mile—and the pursuit instinct kicks in. 
Sure enough, I catch him in a few minutes and start around 
him. “Mind if I follow?” he inquires in some sort of European 
accent as I move in front of him. “Not at all,” I say out loud. 
But I’m thinking, “Sure—if you can keep up…” He does. We’re 
booking on for 3 or 4 miles, me pushing it, his shadow right 
behind. We’re averaging about 20 mpg—not Tour de France, 
but not bad for the Fox River Trail. I slow going around a turn, 
he moves in front. “Ready?” he asks. “Sure,” says I. “At least I 
hope so…” I’m thinking to myself. He pulls out, I follow. 
Another couple miles at about the same pace—during which 
time I understand why geese fly in formation—there’s a lot 
less resistance back behind the leader! Finally it comes time 
for him to go a separate way. “Do you have cable?” he asks. 
“Did you see the Tour d’Italia?” “Sorry, no TV,” says I. 
“Number 251,” says he—“thanks for the ride.” And he heads 
off.  

     I don’t know what it all meant—the Tour stuff and all—but 
I do know it’s a reminder not to underestimate the people 
who cross our path. 
  
  
"Premise 19: The culture's problem lies above all 
in the belief that controlling and abusing the natural 
world is justifiable."  ~Derrick Jensen, Endgame 
 Facts to Act on- New Community Project works to 
protect and restore forests in the Amazon, Sudan, 
and Guatemala. Learn about the importance of 
forests in these areas and how you can help at 
http://www.newcommunityproject.org/treefalls.sht
ml. 
National Public Lands day is an opportunity to work 
to protect public land in the United States. To learn 
more about this action opportunity or to become 
involved, go to http://www.publiclandsday.org/. 
 "I am the Lorax. I speak for the trees. I speak for 
the trees, for the trees have no tongues." 
~Dr. Suess, The Lorax 

What’s to eat? According to Prevention 
magazine's publisher, Robert Rodale, "For every 
two dollars spent to grow food, we spend another 
dollar to move it around." This is bad for the 
environment, bad for local economies, and bad for 
our personal finances. Eat local food as much as 
possible, and encourage your grocers to carry 
locally grown food.  
 
Mint Sugar Snap Peas 
1 lb fresh sugar snap peas 
2 t butter 
Salt and pepper to taste 
1 or 2 T minced fresh mint 
 
Remove the tops from the peas and pull off the 
strings. Melt the butter in a skillet over medium-
high heat. Add the peas and cook quickly for about 
one minute. Sprinkle with salt, pepper and mint, and 
cook one minute longer. 
Transfer to a serving dish and serve immediately 
while they are still bright green, puffy and hot. 
 

To submit a vegetarian, vegan or otherwise 
environmentally friendly recipe, email 
kchaffin@newcommunityproject.org with 
“recipe” in the subject line. 
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Kim Chaffin, Care for Creation Specialist, New 
Community Project, Jonesborough, TN  
NCP main office: 718 Wilder St., Elgin, IL  60123; 888-
800-2985 toll free; ncp@newcommunityproject.org 
 
 
Youth August Update 
Hello! 
   We thought we’d like to give you a brief update of what the 
Youth of Hope are “up to” these days. 
   We are committed to continuing our focus on raising 
awareness of the Global Warming crisis we are facing. 
Reduce, Reuse, Recycle is our mantra and to that end we will 
be hosting a “Community Clothing Swap” on Saturday, 
October 17th at Hope Church. 
   What is a “Clothing Swap?”  It is an opportunity to “Go 
Green and Save some Green” by bringing those clothes or 
shoes that you no longer wear to exchange with others.  It’s 
100% free!  You can bring your unwanted clothes and browse 
through other unwanted garments for that “new to you” just 
what you needed outfit. 
   Do your kids grow out of their clothes faster than you can 
blink?  It’s amazing how quickly our children seem to 
outgrow their wardrobes, and it’s even more amazing to find 
how much more expensive it becomes to replace them. 
   This is where clothing swaps come in.  It’s a great way to let 
go of those items you no longer use and replace them with 
items which have been used, that your kids can now wear. 
   Here are some commonly asked questions regarding 
clothing swaps: 
Q. What types of clothing should we bring? 
A. Clean, gently used and in good condition garments (try to 
avoid giving away clothes with holes in them.) 
Q. Is this just for women’s clothing? 
A. No, this is for everyone from infant to men’s and women’s, 
boys, girls and youth and juniors! 
Q. What happens to the clothes that are not “swapped” at 
the end of the day? 
A.  Clothing that doesn’t go home with a new owner will be 
donated to the Manna’s Market in Lake Odessa. 
   So start searching your closet for those clothes that no longer 
fit you or you kids or those items that you are just tired of. 
   We are looking forward to inviting the community, your 
friends and family to this exciting opportunity to Go Green 
and & Save Some Green!! 
   Watch for additional details coming soon! 
   We will also be hosting a Spaghetti Dinner that evening as 
a fund raiser for National Youth Conference 2010!  
Registration for conference is just 5 months away!!  We hope 
you will come and enjoy this free will offering YUMMY 
dinner! 
          ************************************* 
Now this is the Lining Bible! 
   His name is Bill.  He has wild hair, wears a t-shirt with holes 
in it, jeans and no shoes.  This was literally his wardrobe for 
his entire 4 years of college. 
   He is brilliant, kind of profound & very bright.  He became a 
Christian while attending college. 
   Across the street from the campus is a well-dressed, very 
conservative church.  They want to develop a ministry to the 
students, but are not sure how to go about it. 

   On day Bill decided to go there.  He walks in with no shoes, 
jeans, his T-shirt & wild hair.  The service has started.  Bill 
starts down the aisle looking for a seat. 
   The church is completely packed & he can’t find a seat.  By 
now, people are really uptight.  The tension in the air is thick.  
About this time, the minister realizes that from way at the 
back of the church, a deacon is slowly making his way toward 
Bill. 
   Now the deacon is in his eighties, has silver-gray hair, & a 
3-piece suit.  He is a godly man, very elegant, very dignified 
& very courtly.  He walks with a cane.  As he starts walking 
toward this boy, everyone is saying to themselves that you 
can’t blame his for what he’s going to do. 
    How can you expect a man of his age & of his background 
to understand come college kid on the floor? 
   It takes a long time for the man to reach the boy.  The 
church is silent except for the clocking of the cane.  All eyes 
are focused on him.  You can’t even hear anyone breathing.  
The minister can’t even preach the sermon until the deacon 
does what he has to do. 
   Now they see this elderly man drop his cane on the floor.  
With great difficulty, he lowers himself & sots next to Bill & 
worships with him so he won’t be alone. 
   Everyone chokes up with emotion.  When the minister gains 
control, he says, “What I’m about to preach, you will never 
remember.  What you have just seen, you will never forget.  
Be careful how you live.  You may be the only Bible some 
people will ever read!” 
     ***************************************** 
I asked to Lord to bless you 
As I prayed for you today. 
To guide you and protect you 
As you go along you way… 
His love is always with you, 
His promises are true, 
And when we give Him all our cares, 
You know He will see us through. 
       Author Unknown 
 
 
 
Editor: Darlene Vanderwood vandar@sbcglobal.net 
 


