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ARE YOU LIVING YOUR FAITH OUT LOUD?

We keep a mental note of others who can help when we are in certain
situations of need. We think to ourselves, “Who do I know that I can call on?”
If there is a question about our health, we call our doctor. When our car needs
repair, we take it to a mechanic. If we need a cup of sugar, we think about our
neighbors.

People are our number one resource of important information about life. Regi
Campbell wrote, “People are our most accessible, most economical, and most
efficient source of information”.

People have been taking mental notes on you. What would they feel
comfortable and secure asking you about? If they had a question about Christ,
faith, or finding a church home, would you be the answer to their need? Do
you love God so much that it shows?

Our sphere of influence is God’s number one tool to change the world. All
God asks is that we live our faith out loud so that others will know where to
go when they need help.

Blessings,

Gary
“A Growing Family...
Growing the Family...
to the glory of God.”



LIFE LESSON FROM A NINETEEN-YEAR-OLD KENYAN

In November of 2000, Julie and I had the chance to go work in the villages of
Mombasa, Kenya, for two weeks. While some of the missionaries that went with
us walked from village to village sharing the good news of Christ, Julie and 1
got the best job - we were leading a Bible School for 75+ children in one of the
villages. It was one of the greatest experiences of my life.

One day, while our interpreter, a 19-year-old Kenyan Christian named Isaac,
and myself were waiting on the children to arrive, a very tall, very loud, very
drunk man came stumbling by. When he saw me, he walked my way. I became a
little unnverved. As he got closer, he began to yell in my general direction. The
closer he got, the louder he got. Soon, he was a few feet from me, screaming,
spitting, and crying. Everything he said was in Swahili, so I really didn’t know
what he was saying, or what I could say to him. I simply sat there in stunned
silence, praying that it would all be over soon.

I’'m sure it only lasted a few seconds, but it seemed like an eternity. As he
walked back down a trail toward a village, I sat shaken, and sacred. My 19-
year-old interpreter, however, didn’t seem too bothered by it at all. I regained
my composure and asked Isaac what the man had said/screamed. Isaac informed
me that [ had just been cussed out in Swahili. The man was extremely angry at
me and in particular at God. Not long before, the man had lost his wife and son
during childbirth and he thought that God was nothing more than a cruel hoax.

I wasn’t sure what to do. Part of me wanted to run back to the hotel, lock myself
in my room, and stay there for the rest of the trip. Another part of me wanted to
run after the man, and share how God is not cruel, but that He is a loving God. 1
was torn. So I asked Isaac what we should do. His response to me was, “We pray.”
Sounded good to me, but then what? Isaac looked at me, slightly puzzled, and
said, “Nothing. We pray.” So we both bowed our heads and prayed for this man.
Isaac’s prayer was very specific, very direct. He asked God to reveal Himself to
the man right then, as he was stumbling through the jungle. My prayer was more
generic and vague. We went through the rest of our day, and the man slipped to
the back of my mind.

That evening we had our nightly church service. It was held underneath a large
baobab tree, with everyone sitting on logs. As we were singing some praises, we
suddenly heard a loud yell behind us. I turned around, and there stood the man,
again, crying and yelling. The entire church service stopped. He made his way to
the front of the church, and approached me again. This time however, he didn’t
scream at me. He fell to his knees in front of me and began to weep. Words again
poured out of his mouth that I could not understand. Isaac leaned close and began
to tell me what he was saying.

continued on next page

YOUTHFRAISE

‘o9 - ‘10 Kickoff

Sunday, August 23
2:00 PM

Laser’tag, pizza & greathew
music{6" grade and up)
Costzsa0’per person

SIGN UP NOW!

Next Sunday (August 23, YouthPraise, our student-choir ministry for 6%-12%
grades, will kick off with an exciting afternoon of activities. Promptly at 2:00 PM
(arrive early to avoid being left behind), we will depart form the church for Laser
Quest laser tag in Oklahoma City. After sufficiently exhausting ourselves there,
we will return to the church for pizza followed by singing and preparation to lead
worship in our Sunday evening worship service. All students, 6"-12" grade, are
invited to attend this kickoff event. Regular YouthPraise rehearsals will begin the
following Wednesday at 6:00 PM.

For those planning to attend our kickoff event, you will need to bring $10 cash
as well as a nice pair of blue jeans (no holes or tears, please). You will receive
your official YouthPraise T-shirt when you arrive, and we will wear our jeans
and matching T-shirts in our evening service. (You many want to wear something
more comfortable to play laser tag; there will be an opportunity for you to change
into your uniform when we return to the church.) Parents who are dropping off
their students should have them arrive just before 2:00 PM and plan to pick up
your child after the evening service.

I want to encourage our students to take advantage of this unique ministry
opportunity. We had a great first year, but our second season is going to be even
better. With trips planned to sing at assisted living homes, as well as participation
in our annual worship ministry’s Christmas concert, this is going to be a rewarding
and fun-filled season. Come be a part of YouthPraise, and let’s “sing to the One
Who gives us a song!” Grant









