
…of the LORD is sure, making wise the simple.”  Psalm 19:7 
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A STRANGER TO GRACE 

Jehovah-tsidkenu means “The Lord our righteousness” 

I once was a stranger to grace and to God, 

I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, 

Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me. 

I oft read with pleasure, to sooth or engage, 

Isaiah’s wild measure and John’s simple page; 

But e’en when they pictured the blood sprinkled tree 

Jehovah Tsidkenu seemed nothing to me. 

Like tears from the daughters of Zion that roll, 

I wept when the waters went over His soul; 

Yet thought not that my sins had nailed to the tree; 

Jehovah Tsidkenu—’twas nothing to me. 

When free grace awoke me, by light from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me, I trembled to die; 

No refuge, no safety in self could I see— 

Jehovah Tsidkenu my Savior must be. 

My terrors all vanished before the sweet name; 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 

To drink at the fountain, life giving and free— 

Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me. 

Jehovah Tsidkenu! my treasure and boast, 

Jehovah Tsidkenu! I need not be lost; 

In thee I shall conquer by flood and by field, 
My cable, my anchor, my breast-plate and shield! 

Even treading the valley, the shadow of death, 

This watchword shall rally my faltering breath; 

For while from life’s fever my God sets me free, 

Jehovah Tsidkenu, my death song shall be. 

Robert M. M’Cheyne (1813–1843) 

Selected by Brandon Knaus  
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“…he hath sent 

me to bind up 

the brokenheart-

ed, to proclaim 

liberty to the cap-

tives, and the 

opening of the 

prison to them 

that are bound…” 

Isaiah 61:1 
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Editorial 

LIBERTY IN CHRIST 

Once again at this time of year 

we are reminded of the rich bless-

ing of liberty we enjoy living in 

this land. It is the design and 

blessing of the Almighty God who 

put strong desires and hopes in 

the hearts of men such as Patrick 

Henry who in March of 1775 said, 

“Give me liberty or give me death.” 

Many men gave their lives for that 

liberty. Not only did God grant us 

that freedom, but He has main-

tained it 243 years. 

Liberty is defined, in a general 

sense, as freedom from restraint to 

the body, or the will, or the mind. 

A body is at liberty when not con-

fined. The will or mind is at liber-

ty when not checked or controlled. 

It is a blessing in government 

when leaders have the good of the 

people in mind and not tyranny or 

oppression. This would be bond-

age. Laws are often made to re-

strain men from injuring or con-

trolling others. Religious liberty is 

the freedom to worship God ac-

cording to His direction. 

In Galatians 5:1 Paul writes, 

“Stand fast therefore in the liberty 

wherewith Christ hath made us 

free, and be not entangled again 

with the yoke of bondage.” As God 

has provided a place for us in the 

natural, He has provided for us in 

a far greater sense in the spiritual. 

What a blessing to have a loving 

God that has our good in mind in 

all things! We are called to stand 

fast (persevere) in the liberty or 

freedom provided through faith in 

the life, and death, and resurrec-

tion of Christ. Paul warns us not 

to be entangled (ensnared) again 

with the yoke of bondage. This 

indicates a place mankind had 

been. We were yoked there or 

joined in servitude, and it was 

bondage. Where had mankind 

been and how did we get there? 

Paul tells us the problem is the 

Law given by God through Moses. 

The problem was not the Law it-

self, but man’s understanding that 

he could be justified by keeping 

the Law. This could not happen 

because of the weakness of the 

flesh. Paul says the design of God 

for man to be justified and walk 

righteously before Him is through 

faith and not through the works of 

the Law. He explains this promise 

was given to Abraham and his 

seed four hundred thirty years 

before the giving of the Law. Jesus 

is the fulfillment of this promise 

and God now calls us to be chil-

dren of promise and no more serv-

ants but sons. The Law was added 

because of transgression until 

LIBERTY IN CHRIST 
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INVISIBLE BY  

DIVINE INVESTITURE 

“And the loftiness of man shall be 

bowed down, and the haughtiness of 

men shall be made low: and the LORD 

alone shall be exalted…”   

(Isaiah 2:17) 

A novice is a person who is in-

clined to take credit to himself for 

what the Lord did through him.  It 

is for this reason that God is hin-

dered in His trusting us with large 

results.  The instant we are fa-

vored with His blessing, we are 

like the little girl who was given a 

new watering can.  Delighted, she 

ran out to the garden and began to 

water the flower bed.  Then it be-

gan to rain.  Large drops fell, but 

the little girl was not pleased at 

all and her face fell.  Looking up at 

the raindrops for a few minutes, 

she exclaimed, “Mummy, doesn’t 

God know I’ve got a watering can 

now?” 

This reminds us of an evangelist 

who boasted that he was intending 

to hold services in Europe, and 

that he expected to beat St. Peter’s 

record of three thousand converts.  

Man struts about, proud of his few 

drops of blessing, striving in vain 

to compete with God’s copious 

showers.  How much like the little 

girl and her watering can, when 

we compare man’s puny efforts 

with a God-sent cloudburst of re-

vival blessing! 

Torrey said: “Oh, how many a 

man has been full of promise and 

General 

Christ should come. The Law de-

fined righteousness, but it could 

not be accomplished without faith 

in Christ. God “made him [Jesus] 

to be sin for us, who knew no sin; 

that we might be made the right-

eousness of God in him” (II Cor. 

5:21). Our faith in Christ for this 

provision of God for our sins will 

cleanse us from sin and give us 

liberty to follow Him in obedience 

unrestrained. This will not require 

us to keep the Law which could 

not give us life or righteousness. 

Rather, we learn of Christ who is 

righteous and holy, and follow His 

example with the direction and 

power of His Spirit. This will 

cause us to serve God, not our-

selves.  

By love we serve one another 

and love our neighbor as our-

selves. This is a small sample of 

liberty in Christ—a life of peace 

with God, and resting in Him. 

Roger Rapp 
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God has used him, and then that 

man thought that he was the 

whole thing and God was com-

pelled to set him aside!  I believe 

more promising workers have 

gone on the rocks through self-

sufficiency and self-esteem than 

through any other cause. 

“I can look back for forty years, 

or more, and think of many men 

who are now wrecks or derelicts 

who at one time the world thought 

were going to be something great.  

But they have disappeared entire-

ly from the public view.  Why?  

Because of over-estimation of self.” 

I knew a youth of large and lofty soul, 

A soul aflame with heavenly purpose high; 

Like a young eagle’s, his clear, earnest eye, 

Fixed on the sun, could choose no lesser goal, 

For truth he lived; and love, a burning coal 

From God’s high altar, did the fire supply 

That flushed his cheeks as morning 

tints the sky, 

And kept him pure by its divine control. 

Lately I saw him, smooth and prosperous, 

Of portly presence and distinguished air. 

The cynic’s smile of self-content was there, 

The very air about him breathed success. 

Yet by the eyes of love, too plainly seen, 

Appeared the wreck of what he might 

have been. 

– Unknown 

Alexander Maclaren has said 

that the reason why so few people 

are anointed with the Holy Ghost 

for service is that “so few are will-

ing to be made invisible by the 

divine investiture.” It is only when 

we take the low place before God 

and are able to count ourselves as 

nothing, that the Holy Spirit is 

able to use us. 

“Humility is a kind of large-

mindedness. The humble man 

grows in knowledge and power 

and usefulness.  He takes a large 

and free and happy view of life.  

He refuses to become the victim of 

slights and annoyances and hostil-

ities.  He will not confine his soul 

to beat his wings against the cage 

of his self-esteem. 

“But the proud man is thwarted 

at every turn.  He will not go for-

ward that way because he has 

been slighted.  He will not go for-

ward another way because he 

must change his mind.  So he 

stands still, and from being a man 

becomes a mouse. 

“Thus it comes to pass that 

‘whosoever exalteth himself shall 

be abased; and he that humbleth 

himself shall be exalted.’ “  

– Treasure Chest 

(From Royal Insignia by E. & L. 

Harvey; used by permission, Har-

vey Christian Publishers Inc. 

www.harveycp.com) 

Selected by  

Curt Wagoner 
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GOD IS SELF-EXISTENT 

Did you know that your exist-

ence inherently depends on God 

existing in, by, through, and for 

Himself? Have you ever thought 

about the fact that everything that 

“is” would not “be” without God 

possessing the attribute of self-

existence? I believe that this con-

cept is very important for us to 

understand. Not only does it keep 

a proper perspective of our place 

before Him, it also elevates our 

Creator to incomprehensively su-

preme heights! Does not the Scrip-

ture say in Acts 17:28, “For in him 

we live, and move, and have our  

being”? As this truth permeates 

our hazy intellect we should lift 

our hands and hearts up to God in 

adoration and praise! “For great is 

the LORD, and greatly to be 

praised: he also is to be feared 

above all gods” (I Chron. 16:25).  

This quality of the Almighty is 

one of contention among profess-

ing atheists. They do not believe it 

is possible for God to be self-

existent. Their reasoning is this: 

Every effect has a cause, every-

thing that exists is an effect. God 

exists. Therefore God must have 

been caused. If God is caused to 

exist by some external force then 

He cannot be the God the Bible 

claims He is. Now, there is a cer-

tain rationale to this idea that is 

true. Every effect does have a 

cause behind it. Everything we 

know and see has been caused by 

some kind of force outside of itself. 

Where the atheistic argument errs 

is that it assumes God to be an 

effect. Unfortunately for the athe-

ist, this is improper logic because 

God is not an effect, but a cause 

instead. Since God is not an effect 

there is no need for invoking a 

cause to explain His existence. He 

is the uncaused cause of all that 

exists. All of creation can be traced 

back to Him, but that is where the 

chain ends—in His hand.  

You see, the very fact that any-

thing exists at all is proof enough 

that there is a God. The irony is 

that the point that non-believers 

try to use to dissuade you out of 

believing in God actually is strong 

evidence in favor of His existence! 

Proponents of evolution have no 

solution as to where the initial 

first cause came from. How did the 

chain begin? What caused the first 

link to appear? Evolutionary theo-

ry cannot answer these questions. 

It finds itself trapped in an infi-

nite regress where you can always 

back up one more step but never 

reach the end of it all. Can you see 

the dilemma? Yet many people 

cling to this worldview even 

though, for every question it an-

swers, it leaves behind a new one. 

Thankfully though, we are not 

stuck in this paradigm of hopeless 

searching for meaning in our ex-

istence! Let’s see what God has to 

say on the topic. When Moses 

asked God who he should say sent 

him back to Egypt, in Exodus 3:13, 

God responded in verse 14 that he 

should tell the people: “I AM 

THAT I AM.” At first glance it 

seems logically incoherent to say 

“I AM THAT I AM.” This verse is a 

stark example of the vast differ-

ence between God and mankind. 
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God is trying to explain an other-

worldly concept in human lan-

guage. Our system of language 

and concepts do not extend far 

enough into the heavenly realm to 

adequately and completely convey 

this truth of God. Yet despite the 

difficulty we face we should still 

try with all our might to grasp all 

that our puny gray matter can ab-

sorb!  
So, back to “I AM THAT I AM.” 

God is calling out a truth about 
Himself that we humans cannot 
fully understand, as I previously 
mentioned. However, we do un-
derstand a bit of it and it causes 
awe and wonder to well up within 
us. This phrase largely means “I 
am the self-existent one.” The 
“eternalness” of God is in view 
here. What He is today is what 
He has always been and what He 
will always be forever. Since God 
has no origin, it cannot be any 
other way. It is also a reference to 
His immutability which I will ad-
dress in a future article, Lord 
willing. God is self-existent and 
that’s great news for you and me! 
It means that God is the root of 
our own existence, for which I am 
most thankful! “Our God is an 
awesome God, He reigns from 
Heaven above with wisdom and 
power.” Give God the glory and 
the honor and the praise, for they 
all belong to Him! I will leave you 
with Psalm 107:8, “Oh that men 
would praise the LORD for his 
goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men!” 

Mathan Wolf 

 

 

THE LORD’S PIG 
David Bercot 

Many years ago, my wife and I 

were looking into starting a micro-

loan ministry in Jamaica. We 

knew of the great poverty that per-

sisted throughout the island, and 

we wanted to enable the poor to 

break free from their endless cycle. 

We had written to representatives 

in the Jamaican government and 

told them what we had in mind. So 

when we arrived in Jamaica, a 

government official met with us, 

and we spent the next several days 

visiting various villages in Jamai-

ca’s interior with the government 

official as our driver. 

As we got to know the official, 

we discovered that he was a com-

mitted Christian. So we enjoyed 

good spiritual conversation during 

our time with him. Our most in-

teresting conversation was about 

something that happened in his 

church. The story concerned a poor 

Jamaican, Joe Williams, and his 

wife Natalie (not their real 

names). Joe and Natalie were so 

poor that the only asset to their 

names was a sow. They planned 

on having the sow bred and then 

raising and selling her litter to 

earn some much-needed money. 

However, before they were able 

to follow through with their plans, 

the sow became very ill. Sadly, Joe 

and Natalie had no money to hire 

a veterinarian. The sow’s condi-

tion became steadily worse, so the 

next Sunday Joe and Natalie 

THE LORD’S PIG 
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asked their congregation to pray 

about the matter. Joe stood up and 

made a pledge before the congre-

gation. He promised that if God 

answered their prayers favorably 

and their sow recovered, they 

would donate one of the sow’s off-

spring to the Lord. This pig would 

be the Lord’s pig. Joe and Natalie 

would raise it, and then when it 

was old enough, they would give it 

to the church. The church could 

sell it or do whatever it wanted 

with it. 

The congregation prayed fer-

vently on behalf of the young cou-

ple, and the Lord answered their 

prayers. The sow recovered, and 

eventually Joe and Natalie had 

her bred. After about three-and-a-

half months, Joe started going out 

early each morning to see if the 

litter had been born yet. He 

checked day after day, but no lit-

ter. Until one morning when he 

went out, he saw the sow lying on 

her side with a litter of piglets 

happily nursing. Joe was so happy 

he could hardly contain his excite-

ment. He just stood there and 

watched in delight. 

As his eyes scanned the pig pen, 

he noticed one small piglet lying 

by itself off to the side, not mov-

ing. Apparently, it had been still-

born. Joe studied the scene for a 

few moments. He then shouted to 

his wife, “Natalie, Natalie, come 

quick! Something terrible has hap-

pened!” 

Natalie came running out of the 

house, drying her hands on her 

apron. “What’s happened? Did the 

sow die?” 

“No, it’s much worse than that!” 

Joe exclaimed. 

“Worse than that? What is it 

then?” Natalie inquired. 

With enormous emotion in his 

voice and tears welling in his eyes, 

Joe cried out, “The Lord’s pig 

died!” 

 

Am I Joe Williams? 

When our friend finished the 

story, my wife and I shook our 

heads in disbelief. “What a hypo-

crite!” we both thought. 

For years afterward, I thought 

about Joe Williams and the story 

of the Lord’s pig. In fact, I fre-

quently told the story to others.   

However, I couldn’t imagine this 

narrative ever having any applica-

tion in my life. Surely, I would 

never make a commitment to God, 

and then renege on it.  

However, about ten years after I 

first heard this story, something 

happened that made me see the 

incident in an entirely different 

light. Over the years, our family 

had established a tradition of hav-

ing a devotional time each evening 

before bedtime. We tried to read 

all the way through the One-Year 

Bible annually. So part of our de-

votional time each evening was set 

aside for that day’s allotted Bible 

reading. After reading, we would 

all take turns praying. The entire 

devotional period usually lasted 

twenty to thirty minutes. 

July, 2019 
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One evening, our youngest son 

and I were working on a puzzle 

together. It was a large puzzle, 

and it was taking us much longer 

than I had anticipated. But since 

we were so close to finishing, I did-

n’t want to stop. At long last we 

completed it. But when I looked at 

the clock, I realized it was ’way 

past bedtime. 

“Oh, that’s too bad,” I told the 

family. “We’re not going to be able 

to have our Bible reading tonight. 

Nor is there time for each of us to 

pray. It’s much too late. I’ll just 

say a prayer for all of us, and then 

let’s all head to bed.” 

I didn’t think much about can-

celing our devotional time, as this 

sort of thing had happened before. 

However, as I lay in bed that 

night, the Holy Spirit convicted 

me. I suddenly realized that I was 

no different from Joe Williams. 

Our devotional time every evening 

was supposed to be the Lord’s 

time. I had been presented with a 

choice that evening. When I saw 

that we weren’t going to be able to 

finish the puzzle in time, I could 

have let my pig die. I could have 

said, “Oh, too bad, but we’re not 

going to be able to finish the puz-

zle tonight.” But, no, I was just 

like Joe Williams: “Oh, how terri-

ble! The Lord’s pig died. We simp-

ly are unable to have our devotion-

al time tonight.” 

The more I thought about it, the 

more I realized that I had been 

guilty of that kind of thing repeat-

edly. Unexpected things came up 

many evenings. The result? Some-

how it was always the Lord’s pig 

that died. It was never one of my 

pigs! 

So for the family devotional to 

work, I saw I needed to make a 

firm commitment that when unex-

pected things happened, it would 

be our pig that would die.  It 

wouldn’t be the Lord’s pig. Other-

wise we would find that time after 

time, we would end up neglecting 

our devotional time. Like Joe Wil-

liams, we would end up saying; 

“Oh, no! The Lord’s pig died!” 

The Personal Devotional Hour 

In this chapter I’ve been talking 

of our family devotional time. But 

the principle is true with regard to 

someone’s personal devotional 

time. Rest assured, Satan will do 

what he can to throw a monkey 

wrench into your devotional so 

that it won’t become a fixed habit. 

People will call you or come by to 

see you. Issues will arise at work 

or in the family. If you don’t make 

a firm resolve to keep your devo-

tional hour and contend for it, it 

will become little more than an 

ideal of you would like to do but 

rarely have time to. 

Twentieth-century spiritual 

writer Anthony Bloom shares this 

insight on faithfully maintaining 

your devotional hour: 

Ask yourself this question: Does 

the salvation of the world truly 

depend on the letter you are writ-

ing, the copper you are cleaning, 

or the words full of wisdom that 

THE LORD’S PIG 
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you are in the midst of pronounc-

ing? Did the world not exist for 

many years before you said or did 

this or that? Will it not still live 

many years without your continu-

ing to be a useful presence? 

So give it a chance now to enjoy 

your absence.  Settle peacefully 

and say “Whatever happens, I will 

not budge.” Say to all who come to 

disturb you, whether visible per-

sons or invisible thoughts: “I am 

very sorry. I am here, but not for 

you.” 

[This article was originally pub-

lished in the Secrets of the King-

dom Life, published by Scroll Pub-

lishing Co. © 2014.] 

Selected by  

Roger and Norma Rapp 

 

 

 

 

SALT 

What can a lowly mineral teach us 

about living for Jesus? 

In the following article, author Rae 

Schrock explores five properties of our 

most common and humble kitchen 

seasoning, salt, and what spiritual 

parallels we can draw from it to un-

derstand what it means to be “the salt 

of the earth.” 

No. 1:  Salt Flavors 

    Unlike other seasonings which 

have a specific taste (think of cur-

ry or fennel), and which we add to 

food to savor that unique flavor 

into the dish, salt does not have a 

flavor. It is just—salty. So, if salt 

doesn’t have a flavor to impart, 

what is its purpose? To bring out 

the flavor that is already in the 

dish. Salt brings out the best in 

food, highlighting hidden flavors 

and teasing out subtle essences. 

    How does it work? If you think 

back to middle school biology, 

you’ll remember that our taste 

buds detect five different flavors: 

salty, sweet, sour, bitter, and uma-

mi (savory flavor). By affecting the 

chemical compounds of food, 

salt reduces bitter flavors, which 

in turn enhances the others. With-

out the distracting bite of bitter-

ness, the sweet and savory notes 

of a dish are elevated and the 

overall flavor of the food becomes 

vibrant. 

    Are you getting excited? Do you 

see a connection forming? 

   You are the salt of the earth. And 

when salt does what it is made to 

do, it brings out the flavor of eve-

rything into which it is mixed. But 

if the salt has lost its savor (if it 

refuses to do what it was made to 

do), it is no longer good for any-

thing, except to be thrown out. The 

purpose of salt is to enhance the 

flavor of something other than it-

self; salt that sits unopened in the 

cupboard is useless. 

God created you to do what salt 

does. What flavors are you bring-

ing out in the people with whom 

you mix? How are your words and 

actions reducing the tang of bitter-

ness and drawing out the sweet 

and the savory in others? As I 

posed these questions to myself, I 
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was convicted that many times, as 

salt in God’s salt-shaker, I have 

not covered bitterness but added 

to it. I have fed negativity through 

gossip, self-pity, or negative 

speech. I have put others down 

and failed to call out the best in 

them through honesty or kind-

ness.  

God calls us to be flavor-

elevators, inviting others away 

from the easy (and overpowering) 

bite of life’s inevitable bitterness 

and into a symphony of Spirit-

filled flavors: peace, joy, hope, con-

tentment.  

    As God sprinkles and stirs you 

into the mix of your co-workers at 

work, your children at home, the 

checkout at Walmart, or the moms 

in the school pickup line, come 

with a cheerful, kind, and forgiv-

ing saltiness that brings out the 

best in those around you. 

No. 2:  Salt Purifies 

Have you ever soaked a sore 

ankle in salt water, or gargled a 

glassful of that briny elixir to ease 

a sore throat? I remember my 

Mom directing me to do these 

things, well before I had any grasp 

of the science behind it. I just 

knew that it was what we did, and 

it worked. Cuts didn’t get infected 

and scratchy throats felt better.  

Salt is a cleanser; a purifier. It can 

help heal a wound through the 

process of osmosis; just like a salty 

dish makes you feel thirsty, salt 

acts to dehydrate damaged cells, 

helping to pull harmful fluids out 

of a wounded area. Salt is useful 

for its abrasive properties; I use 

coarse sea salt to scrub out my 

cast iron skillet, preserving the 

seasoning while cleaning the 

grime. 

If “you are the salt of the earth,” 

then part of our calling is to help 

bring cleansing and purity to the 

world around us. How do we do 

this? Purification is an uncomfort-

able process, and one we may shy 

away from. I know I do. There are 

a couple of things we should keep 

in mind as we seek to be salt in 

this way. 

First, it is not I who does the 

cleansing, but God’s Spirit and 

His Truth. My job is to be a truth-

teller, sprinkling the seasoning of 

the Word with my actions, my 

words, and my life. It is God’s job 

to take the Truth and work it into 

the heart of another, convicting 

and purifying through the cleans-

ing of that Word. 

Second, salt stings, particularly 

when it comes into contact with an 

open wound, yet it helps bring 

healing. This should give us gen-

tleness in how we apply the salt of 

truth, and courage to apply it. If I 

sense that sharing a “truth” will 

cause pain to the hearer, I need to 

check my motives and make sure 

that I’m not acting out of a person-

al vendetta. I also need to not shy 

away from calling someone to the 

clarifying and healing standard of 

Scripture, simply because that 

process might cause pain. I should 

SALT 
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dare to love them enough to share 

the path to freedom. I have had 

friends who have loved me like 

this. Their words stung because 

they contained truth that convict-

ed a part of my heart that needed 

to be cleansed, and it was their 

courage to speak the truth that 

opened a path to healing. What a 

painful, glorious gift. 

Third, and perhaps most im-

portant: If I am to share the puri-

fying salt of Truth with others, I 

must first allow it to be applied to 

me. When we allow the salt of 

truth to scrub away the soiled, 

scabbed, or infected places in our 

hearts, our soul-cells are flung 

open to receive the oxygen of life. 

As envy is burned away, I am no 

longer threatened by my sister’s 

success, but able to celebrate with 

her. As critical thoughts are 

scrubbed loose, I am released of 

irritation at my co-worker, and 

able to relate with kindness. As 

fear is tugged loose from my heart, 

I am freed of clutching anxiety 

and able to embrace the moment 

with joyful trust. Out of the humil-

ity of purification, we become more 

qualified to sprinkle the salt of 

truth with grace, love, and propri-

ety. 

Don’t fear the sting of salt in 

your spiritual growth. Don’t with-

hold sprinkling the truth, even 

when it may cause discomfort. Re-

ceive, and share, so that we may 

know the truth, and let it set us 

free.  

No. 3:  Salt Preserves 

My favorite attribute of salt is 

its ability to preserve. My fascina-

tion with this quality was height-

ened by a recent trip into the 

Hutchinson, Kansas salt mine, 

where one whole section of the 

museum is dedicated to infor-

mation about salt’s amazing abil-

ity to preserve. It is common 

knowledge that salt is a food pre-

server (think of salt-cured hams, 

one of the few ways to keep meat 

before refrigeration), but did you 

know that it is also a preserver of 

paper and other materials? Sec-

tions of the Kansas salt mine are 

used by Underground Vaults & 

Storage to store everything from 

Hollywood original prints, movie 

cuts, and costumes, to hospital 

records, to secret government in-

formation. Located 650 feet under-

ground in a previously mined sec-

tion of the salt vein, the huge 

vault stays a steady 68 degrees 

and 45% humidity year-round; 

ideal conditions for storing materi-

als. 

On our tour of the salt mine, in 

addition to historical treasures, we 

saw pieces of trash—a banana 

peel, a magazine, a gum wrapper, 

even half a sandwich—dropped by 

miners several decades ago, and 

preserved in almost perfect detail. 

This amazing benefit of the miner-

al, temperature, and humidity 

means that both national treasure 

and your Big Mac wrapper can be 

p r e s e r v e d  f o r  c e n t u r i e s . 

If “you are the salt of the earth,” 



13 SALT 

part  o f  our  ident i ty  i s 

“preservationist.” Like salt, we 

store and protect things. We hold 

beliefs, traditions, habits, and atti-

tudes, passing them on to those 

around us. It is sobering to me to 

realize that I have a commissioned 

role in the values that are pre-

served and transferred to the next 

generation to experience and ex-

amine and claim. It is not a ques-

tion of if we are preserving some-

thing, but what. If I look into the 

vault of my inner soul, what 

things do I find preserved there? 

What values am I holding onto 

and passing on to others?  

“And you must love the LORD your 

God with all your heart, all your 

soul, and all your strength. And 

you must commit yourselves whole-

heartedly to these commands that I 

am giving you today. Repeat them 

again and again to your children. 

Talk about them when you are at 

home and when you are on the 

road, when you are going to bed 

and when you are getting 

up” (Deut. 6:5–7 NLT). 

“The LORD knows the days of the 

upright and blameless, and their 

heritage will abide forever” (Ps. 

37:18 AMP). 

“Stand at the crossroads and 

look; ask for the ancient paths, ask 

where the good way is, and walk in 

it, and you will find rest for your 

souls” (Jer. 6:16 NIV). 

No. 4:  Salt Creates Thirst 

Not long ago I went on a rigor-

ous overnight hiking trip with 

friends. The September weather 

was sweltering and we spent two 

days drenched in sweat. On the 

steep trails, we stopped often to 

slake our thirst, and I remember 

one stop in particular. We had 

drained our water bottles and 

camel packs knowing that we were 

coming up to a spring where we 

could refill. By the time we arrived 

at the stream, which had dried to 

not much more than a trickle, we 

were parched. It seemed to take 

forever to filter enough water to 

drink our fill, but, boy, was it won-

derful to finally gulp those cool 

mouths full of water. Thirst satis-

fied, we were energized—mentally 

and physically—to continue the 

long, hot hike. 

Thirst is surprisingly complicat-

ed, and we don’t yet understand 

all the mechanisms that create 

and satiate it. Part of the reason 

we get thirsty is because of the 

imbalance in sodium content of 

our cells. Water follows salt (like 

when your salt shaker clumps up 

during humid weather), and when 

fluid is pulled from ourselves 

through sweating, dehydration, or 

eating something with a high so-

Don’t fear the sting of 

salt in your spiritual 

growth. Don’t with-

hold sprinkling the 

truth, even when it 

may cause discomfort. 
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dium content, we get thirsty. 

Thirst is our body’s way of 

prompting us to consume the wa-

ter that we need to function 

healthily. 

If “you are the salt of the earth,” 

then your life will make others 

thirsty. We might make others 

thirsty for lots of things through 

the example of our lives. In every 

exchange, we, as the salt of the 

earth, have the capacity to create 

a thirst for something higher and 

holier. Your genuine patience with 

the lady who is digging out coins 

to pay her $4.33 bill in the check-

out line will inspire others to culti-

vate the same kindness. Your joy 

in suffering will cause others to 

yearn to experience the same oth-

er-worldly joy that comes from 

security in Christ. Your example 

of honesty when it would be easier 

to mask the truth will cause oth-

ers to thirst for the freedom that 

comes from such boldness. The 

relationship you share with Jesus, 

evidenced in your words, actions, 

attitudes, choices, has the power 

to be as salt, making others yearn 

for that life-giving, purifying, heal-

ing water that only comes through 

a relationship with Christ. 

Thirst is the Body’s way of re-

minding its members to drink 

deeply of the water of Life. What 

are you making others thirsty for? 

Selected and used by  

permission from the author, 

Heather Flory 

 

 

COMMON SENSE 

Many years ago I had a respect-

ed elder as a neighbor, and one 

day I asked him about a verse of 

Scripture that was hard to under-

stand and he replied, “Sometimes 

you just have to use common sense 

and it will probably be okay.” Also, 

in my early years, my son came 

home from work one day with a 

group of several other young men 

and asked me this question: “How 

do you teach somebody common 

sense?” My answer was: “It’s hard 

to teach—if they haven’t learned it 

from their parents.” I have a bet-

ter answer today. 

I believe common sense and wis-

dom are nearly synonymous. Com-

mon sense is having understanding, 

perception and reasoning. King 

Solomon had a lot to say about wis-

dom/common sense, and the ma-

jority of Proverbs is about wisdom/

common sense. In the story of Solo-

mon’s decision of deciding which of 

the two women was the real moth-

er of the child, it’s just common 

sense that the real mother would 

have the right answer. (I Kings 

3:16–28)

In Psalm 90 it says life can be 70 

years, and by “reason of strength” it 

can be 80. For many years I quite 

often asked others the question: 

“What does ‘reason of strength’ 

mean?” No one seemed to have a 

good answer. Then one morning in 

our daily reading we came to Prov-

July, 2019 



15 

erbs 9 which is about wisdom. 

There, in verse eleven, I read that 

wisdom can add days and years to 

my life. There’s the answer. Using 

common sense may take us to 

eighty. How logical it is that doing 

good and proper things can add 

years to our life. 

Does God set the time of a per-

son’s death? It’s only logical that 

doing good things and bad things 

affect our living and our death. 

What we eat, our lifestyle, and 

many other factors affect our 

health and death. A person that 

commits suicide can’t be God’s tim-

ing. 

Also, we read in Ephesians six 

where it says children who obey 

their parents can live a long life. 

That’s just common sense. Doing 

good things brings good results. Bad 

things bring bad results. 

So how do we teach common 

sense? Show people the advantages 

of input from others. Check the book 

of Proverbs. Let’s see what Solomon 

says. (I’ll use the NLT here.) 

Proverbs 1:1–3 — These are the 

Proverbs of Solomon, David’s son, 

king of Israel. Their purpose is to 

teach people wisdom and discipline, 

to help them understand the in-

sights of the wise. Their purpose is 

to teach people to live disciplined 

and successful lives. 

Proverbs 1:7–8 — The fear (the 

awesomeness) of the LORD is the 

foundation of true knowledge, but 

fools despise wisdom and discipline. 

My child, listen when your father 

corrects you. Don’t neglect your 

mother’s instructions. (Most of us 

are still children of parents.) 

Proverbs 2:6, 7 — For the LORD 

grants wisdom! From his mouth 

come knowledge and understand-

ing. He grants a treasure of 

common sense to the honest. He 

is a shield to those who walk 

with integrity. 

Proverbs 3:13–14 — Joyful is the 

person who finds wisdom, the one 

who gains understanding. For wis-

dom is more profitable than silver, 

and her wages are better than gold. 

Proverbs 4:1–2 — My children, 

listen when your father corrects 

you. Pay attention and learn good 

judgment, for I am giving you good 

guidance. Don’t turn away from my 

instructions. 

Proverbs 4:7 — Getting wisdom is 

the wisest thing you can do. And 

whatever else you do, develop good 

judgment. 

Proverbs 14:29 — People with 

understanding control their anger; a 

hot temper shows great foolishness. 

In the book of Proverbs, the King 

James Version uses the word 

“understanding” 50 times. It must 

be important. A good understand-

ing can produce common sense. 

(My New World dictionary says 

understanding means: comprehen-

sion—the power to think and 

learn.) Having an open mind and 

COMMON SENSE 
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listening to others with comprehen-

sion is common sense. The opposite 

of common sense is shown by those 

who think they already know all 

the answers. That’s foolishness. 

Most everything we know has 

come from somebody. Most are 

good, some are not. Be discerning. 

At least, listen to others for possible 

better opinions and ideas. You 

could benefit and be blest. Study 

and follow Solomon’s Proverbs. 

That makes good common sense. 

Ralph Garber 

 

 

Meditations 

The greatest Declaration of Independence was when Jesus made us free. 

Don’t treat for eye problems when the trouble is in the heart.  

Joyful in Hope. Patient in affliction. Faithful in prayer. 

Common men seek to avoid appearing common. 

Church unity is always worth striving for. 

God is always in the details. 

Some sins die slow. 

Questions to Ponder 

This section offers some questions to think about, or for Sunday afternoon discussions, or 

to prompt future articles from our readers, etc.  Readers are encouraged to offer questions. 

The Bible teaches that the saving 
work of the Lord in the lives of His 
People is centered around the 
transformation of the heart.  
Questions:  
1. If my heart has indeed been 
transformed, will there be identifi-
able indicators in my life that 
show that this has taken place? 
2. If this is true, what would those 
indicators be? 
3. If it is vital that we be born of 
the Spirit (John 3:6–8), should I 
examine to see if the fruit of the 
Spirit is being borne and dis-
played in my life (Gal. 5:22–23)? 
4. If my heart still seems to be 
filled with self-centeredness, what 

can I do to be purged of this? 
5. If the commandments of the 
Lord and His apostles are really 
not my delight, but I find myself 
struggling against some of them, 
what is this a sign of? 
6. I sometimes find myself follow-
ing after things I know the world 
loves. Does this happen in a re-
deemed heart? What should I do? 
7. The Bible says I should be 
“dead unto sin.” But I don’t always 
find it that way. Am I not really 
born again? 
8. What can give me assurance 
that my heart has actually been 
transformed? 
9. Is there mercy enough for me? 
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General Items 

BAPTISMS 

June 1, 2019; Morning Star, OH 

 Patrick Brubaker, Corbin Deaton 

June 2, 2019; Maple Grove, OH 

 Kaci Deaton, Estie Kinzie 

June 4, 2019; Lower  Twin, OH 

 Stella Brubaker 

June 6, 2019; West Modesto, CA 

 Clay Brunk, Tori Brunk 

June 9, 2019; Modesto, CA 

Allison Miller 
 

COMMUNION NOTICES 

Aug. 31, 2019 ......................... Providence, IN 
           (at the Pyrmont Church of Brethren) 
Sept. 14, 2019 ............... Clearwater, IN and  
 Scottville, MI together in Indiana 
Sept. 14, 2019 ........ Mountain View, ID and  
 Mission Valley, MT together in Idaho 
Sept. 28, 2019 ............. Covenant Valley, VA 
Sept. 28, 2019 ................ Pleasant View, OH 
Oct. 12, 2019 ..................................Zillah, WA 
Oct. 12, 2019 ...................... Lower Twin, OH 
Oct. 19, 2019 ................................. Bethel, OH 
Oct. 19, 2019 .................... Kidron Valley, KS 
Oct. 19, 2019 ..................... Maple Grove, OH 
Oct. 26, 2019 .......................... Stillwater, OH 
Oct. 26, 2019 ............... Western Kansas, KS 
Nov. 2, 2019 ................. Columbia River, WA 
Nov. 2, 2019 ........................ Shenandoah, VA 
Nov. 9, 2019 ............................ Covington, OH 
Feb. 22, 2020 ................... West Modesto, CA 
Feb. 29, 2020 .............. West Manchester, IN 

 
HARVEST MEETINGS 

July 7, 2019 ................................ Lower Twin, OH 
July 28, 2019 ................................. Shiloh, OH 
Aug. 4, 2019....................... Maple Grove, OH 
Aug. 11, 2019 ..... Covington, Sugar Grove, OH 
Aug. 25, 2019 ........................................ Salem, OH 
Sept. 8, 2019 ........................... Stillwater, OH 
Sept. 15, 2019 ...................... Bear Creek, OH 
Nov. 28, 2019 ................. Pleasant View, OH 

 

2019 CONFERENCE  

Under the care of our kind Heaven-

ly Father, the church met for Confer-

ence again at the Cedarville Universi-

ty. Families began arriving on Friday, 

settling in and enjoying fellowship 

with brethren and sisters from afar. A 

singing in the evening helped to lift 

the focus heavenward, as those who 

could gathered for a season of worship 

and song. The weather provided for a 

very pleasant evening, and the young 

people enjoyed meeting again and 

strengthening friendships that will no 

doubt last many years.  

Saturday morning the worship ser-

vice began with the question, “How big 

is your God? Is He big enough to take 

care of your problems?” The main mes-

sage centered on the teachings in the 

Sermon on the Mount, and the 

thought of building on the solid Rock, 

and not on shifting sand.  

Saturday afternoon we heard about 

the ministry of Jesus to hearts that 

are needing deliverance, prophesied in 

Isaiah 61, and beginning its fulfilment 

with Jesus in Luke 4.  

The Sunday morning worship cen-

tered on how we see God, and the im-

age we have of Him. We were taken to 

Revelation 1, and walked through the 

description of the Son of Man; the only 

description in the Bible. 

The Sunday morning message 

brought many good thoughts about 

Truth; what it is, and where it can be 

found.  

Sunday afternoon’s message took us 

to Moses’ experience at the burning 

bush; God representing Himself in a fire 

that would not go out, and the ground 

being holy because God was present. 

The Sunday evening love feast was 

again a beautiful occasion, as we 

gathered around the cross, and par-

took of the emblems; communing with 

God and with each other in solemn 

and joyful reflection. Approximately 

240 communicants shared in this 

Feast of Love, which remains an im-



18 The Testimony July, 2019 

portant feature of our Conference, 

focusing upon the central reason for 

our unity in the Spirit.  

The Monday morning worship ser-
vice brought a thorough exposition, 
explaining why the Bible is to be re-

ceived as the inspired Word of God, 
and many evidences that prove that 
the earth is not “old,” as in millions of 
years, but “young,” as the Scriptural 
record teaches. 

The Monday morning message gave 
us teaching concerning the view the 
saints have had through the ages re-
garding the Coming of the Lord. 
Launching from I Thessalonians 4, we 
were taught that the church, while it 
was being persecuted, first by the 
Jews, and later by the Roman Empire, 
held on to the hope of His soon com-
ing. We still cling to that blessed hope 
today, and long for Him to return. 

Monday afternoon brought thoughts 
on the power of prayer in our lives, 
and then the teaching in Romans 6 
regarding being born again of the 
Spirit, and the resulting new life.  

Monday evening a large assembly 
gathered, and heard a message entitled 
“Living by the Truth, or Dying by the 
Excuse,” with a vision of Jesus standing 
by the door and knocking (Rev. 3:20). 
The Call of Jesus is a Call to Salvation, 
a Call to Sanctification by obedience, 
and a Call to Service for the glory of 
God. After this preaching service on 
Monday evening, the young people 
gathered in the main sanctuary, helped 
by brethren who took a special interest 
in assisting them in song.  

Soon after the singing in the sanc-
tuary, word spread that a severe 
storm would soon be upon us, and peo-
ple were sent to the storm shelter un-
der the Stevens Building, and other 
places of protection. Those in the 
dorms were told to come out of their 
rooms and gather in the halls on the 
main floor, and a web of communica-
tion formed between buildings to track 
the storm and keep people informed of 

its progress. In the halls there was a 
variety of activities, ranging from vis-
iting and enjoying each other’s compa-
ny, to singing and occasionally paus-
ing to pray for the welfare of all. A 
tracking map revealed afterward that 
Cedarville was in the direct path of 
one of the main tornadoes in the area. 
The twister appeared to lift up and 
rise over the university, making land-
fall again on the east side as it trav-
elled onward. Praise God for the deliv-
erance from damage and loss in an-
swer to the prayers of many.  

Tuesday morning introduced the 

main council in the Sanctuary. 
Though most had been up until 1:00 

a.m. or so, we gathered in anticipation 
of counseling together regarding the 
present issues of the day. A time of 

devotion preceded the council, with an 
opening that spoke of guarding the 

unity we have in the Lord, and a mes-
sage concerning “The Stewardship of 

Believers.”  
The letters of greeting from two of 

our congregations, the discussions 
that brought open and kind expression 

from varying points of view, and the 
effort to submit to one another all 
spoke of a desire we all have to walk 

together in love (Eph. 5:2). May God 
grant us a stable direction in a dark 

and unstable world that is pressing 
upon us with fast-moving current.  

The business meeting concluded at 
9:42 p.m. with song and prayer.  

We all returned to our homes, 
thanking our Heavenly Father for His 

abundant care over us, and fully 
aware that while the events of a Con-
ference are important, the things 

which take place in our daily lives and 
with our local congregations, are even 

more important, and will chart our 
direction in the days and years to 

come.  
May the Lord be praised for His 

guidance, and for His protection over 
our lives! He is worthy! 

L. M. 
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TWO CRIPPLES 
This poem was taken from a clipping 

in an old family Bible.  

Two cripples entered a church one day;  

Crippled—but each in a different way.  

One had a body strong and whole, 

But it sheltered a warped and twisted soul.  

The other walked with a halting gait, 

But his soul was tall and fair and straight.  

They shared a pew, they shared a book,  

But on each face was a different look.  

One was slight with hope and joy 

And faith that nothing could destroy;  

The other joined not in prayer or hymn;  

No smile relaxed his features grim. 

His neighbor had wronged him—his 

heart was sore,  

He thought of himself and nothing more. 

The words that were read from the 

Holy Book  

Struck deafened ears and a forlorn look. 

To one gave comfort—his soul was fed; 

The other gained nothing from what 

was said.  

Two cripples left the church that day; 

Crippled, but each in a different way. 

A twisted foot did one body mar, 

But the twisted soul was sadder far. 

Dear friend which of these represents 

you? Come to Jesus for healing of your 

soul. Ask Him to touch and transform 

your life and soul and make it some-

thing beautiful. He is waiting to hear 

your voice. 

“Come unto me all ye that are heavy lad-

en, and I will give you rest.” Mat. 11:28 

Harlan and Carolyn Miller 

 

         COMMUNION 2019 

Oh, that this wonderful feeling  

Could last all the days of my life, 

But we must constantly be reminded 

Of Jesus’ loving and faithful sacrifice. 

Sue Flory 

 

 

 

                HUMILITY 

Hidden wisdom as such, must be 

Unearthly, yet unearthed,  

Mined, one might say from 

Bleak, everyday honesty. Being, but never 

Loving oneself. Un-selfing one’s love 

Every day.  

Daniel Hess 

 

 

 

THE WOUNDS OF JESUS 

His Hands were pierced, the Hands 

that made 

The mountain range and everglade; 

That washed the stains of sin away 

And changed earth’s darkness into day. 

 

This Feet were pierced, the Feet that trod 

The farthest shining star of God; 

And left their imprint deep and clear 

On every winding pathway here. 

 

His Heart was pierced, the Heart that 

burned 

To comfort every heart that yearned! 

And from it came a cleansing flood, 

The river of redeeming Blood. 

His Hands and Feet and Heart, all three 

Were pierced for me on Calvary, 

And here and now, to Him I bring 

My hands, feet, heart, an offering. 

Cecil J. Allen 

POEMS 

Poems 
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MY TESTIMONY OF HIS 
FAITHFULNESS 

HE met me in the river there,  
Where I had come to HIM in faith,  
HE knew about my trembling fear  
My shallow reason ’scaping death 
Of soul—and yet— 
        HE met me there! 
 
What peace, what light, what sudden 

joy 
Welled up within my weary heart;  
New Birth, that foe could not destroy 
Was strong—though really just a 

start,  
Foretaste to come— 
        HE met me there! 
 
Then in the trials I could rejoice, 
To read HIS Word there was a thirst 
For righteousness—lift heart and voice 
To praise HIS name, and put HIM 

first 
Within HIS Word— 
         HE met me there! 
 

Cares of this life came thick and fast,  
And fiends’ loud howl did threaten so, 
My feet well-nigh to slip ’neath blast  
Yet faith held tight, would not let go, 
And midst the storm— 
        HE met me there! 
 

A calm serenity I found,  
As peace and confidence returned;  
Although the cares were still around 
HE made my heart within me burn, 
I walked with HIM— 
       And met HIM there! 
 

As others round begin to bait, 
Unknowingly, with misplaced zeal,  
While Satan roared with cruel hate, 
Derision bold, intent to steal— 
They could not win— 
        HE met me there! 
 

I wandered, did not heed HIS voice, 
Caught up in selfishness and whim, 
Remembering my former choice— 
In deep repentance, cried to HIM— 
Through cleansing tears 
        HE met me there! 

HE gave direction when I sought,  

Made soft my heart, which bowed to HIM, 

Impressed HIS Word upon my thought 

To make amends, 

        HE met me there! 

 

Thus does the story onward flow 

At times distress, yet triumph, too  

Of mountain high and valley low— 

Make no defense, humbly renew  

First love of mine  

        YOU meet me where I be, 

        —It is my joy to walk with THEE!   

Catherine Bowser 

 

 

 

HIS COMING 

Wide-flung the rosy banners of the dawn 

  Blazon the eastern sky, 

A whispering zephyr stirs the breath-

less trees 

  And passes by. 

 

Etched ’gainst the changing pageant, 

  Clear stand the somber pines, 

While all the low horizon, deeply gold, 

  With splendor shines. 

 

Wrapped in a fragrant stillness now 

the earth 

  Holds up her dew-washed face, 

Waiting the daily miracle of God, 

  His act of Grace. 

 

Then, in my list’ning heart, a still 

small voice, 

  These words I hear Him say: 

“Whose coming is as certain as the dawn, 

  Perhaps today.” 

Ivy M. Fordham 
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THE GIFT OF CHOICE 

If I was called a Pharisee 

When Jesus taught by Galilee 

And healed the lame, 

Would I have heard His words with awe 

(His standard higher than the Law) 

And owned His Name? 

 

If I was born among throngs vast 

Who bow to idols golden cast 

With hearts of stone, 

Would shining stars and sun’s warm rays 

Evoke from me a song of praise 

To God alone? 

 

If I was taught there is no God, 

And that His Book is just a fraud 

For unlearned man, 

Would I believe Jehovah’s power; 

That all consisteth hour by hour 

By His own Hand? 

 

But I’ve been taught the way of truth 

Through all my days—e’en from my youth; 

How blessed am I! 

How could I not surrender all? 

How could I spurn His gracious call 

And hopeless die? 

 

Oh, Father, make my candle bright 

Not just a flicker in the night, 

For souls are lost! 

Help me to speak of You—You live! 

I’ll show your guidelines freedom give, 

I’ll bear the cost. 

 

Jana Markley 

 

THE PROPOSAL 

I’ve accepted a proposal of marriage today, 
A different proposal than most, I must say. 
I’ve not seen my Bridegroom yet face to face, 
But I read daily HIS letters and taste 

of HIS grace. 
 
HE courted me long and showed me 

HIS love, 
By forgiving my sins with HIS Own 

Precious Blood. 
HE knows that I’m weak, so HE 

makes me strong. 
HE left me HIS SPIRIT and gave me a song. 
 
HE’s preparing a mansion up there in 

the blue, 
So I must be happy, and I must be true. 
Oh, HE’s proposed marriage to all of 

mankind, 
And HE’s asking you now and I really 

don’t mind. 
 
Strange this may seem, but it’s a 

Great Mystery. 
It takes all of the Faithful who’ve 

answered His plea. 
To make up completely HIS Beautiful Bride; 
For HE wants all of us to live by HIS side. 
                                        
Now CHRIST is the BRIDEGROOM, 

the one that I love!                                              
And my mansion’s in Heaven, yes, 

Heaven above.                                                  
So, come, all my neighbors, my family, 

my friends,                                                    
Answer, “Yes,” to HIS question before 

life doth end. 
 
Take JESUS as SAVIOUR and do it 

real soon.                                               
The Time Clock of Life is now well 

past noon.                                                   
The shadows of evening around us 

now fall,                                                  

Humbly Submitted 

Barbara D. Stoner 

 

POEMS 
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DENLINGER — Lowell Dean was 

born May 4, 1938, in Dayton, Ohio, to 

Lawrence W. and Clara Elizabeth 

(Bowman) Denlinger. Dad was a resi-

dent at The Legacy at Cypress Point 

Health Campus since June 2017. He 

peacefully passed from this old world 

into the presence of the Lord on 

Wednesday, August 8, 2018, at the 

age of 80 years, 3 months and 4 days.  

As a little boy, Dad grew up on 

Union Road in Englewood, Ohio. 

Across the road at Uncle Paul’s lived 

the five little Denlinger boy cousins. 

Dad and his cousins enjoyed many 

happy hours and days playing togeth-

er. As a youngster, Dad helped his 

father on the family farm and or-

chard, picking apples, peaches, cher-

ries and strawberries, and in later 

years they were in business together 

owning Denlinger’s Greenhouse, sell-

ing flowers, plants and produce.  

On August 23, 1959, Dad married 

Carol Irene Layman, and to this 

sweet union were born three little 

girls: Kim Elaine, Kay Ellen and 

Kelly Jo. Dad and Mom made their 

home in the remodeled Old Order 

German Baptist Church just south of 

the house where Dad was raised. 

They nurtured their daughters and 

shared their lives and love together in 

this home for fifty golden years.  

In the Spring of 1962, Dad accept-

ed Jesus Christ as his Lord and Sav-

ior, and he and Mom were baptized in 

obedience according to the teaching of 

Scripture. He was a member of the 

Old German Baptist Brethren 

Church, and in 2009, joined with the 

OGBBC—New Conference in which 

he remained faithful. In January of 

1964, when Dad was just 25 years 

old, he was called to be a minister of 

the Gospel. As the years passed, the 

little girls grew up seeing Daddy 

reading in his chair, most often with 

a Bible in his hands. What a precious 

memory and treasured example we 

carry in our hearts!  

Around this time, Dad began 

painting with Aaron Flora and it be-

came his life’s work as he provided for 

his family. Dad painted alone much of 

the time, whistling hymns and songs 

as he worked. This also gave him spe-

cial time to meditate on God’s Word, 

making sermon notes in the little 

notebook he kept in his pocket.  

In 1975, when he was 37, Dad was 

called to be a servant on The Vindica-

tor Committee. Dad and Mom so en-

joyed the thirty years of close fellow-

ship and friendship they shared with 

those on the Committee as they met 

together each month. Dad was also 

privileged to perform many wedding 

ceremonies over the years and each of 

these couples held a special place in 

his heart. Dad enjoyed gardening and 

loved flowers and plants. He is the 

one who would be outside morning 

and evening, watering the flowers 

and tenderly caring for the landscap-

ing around the house. He especially 

loved watching beautiful sunrises and 

sunsets and so enjoyed visiting his 

family in the hills of Virginia. Wher-

ever he was, he could be found out-

side looking at the sky and clouds and 

commenting on the beauty of God’s 

creation.  

On October 5, 2009, Dad and 

Mom’s home in Englewood was de-

stroyed by a devastating fire, and on 

December 5, 2009, they moved to 

Mill Ridge Village in Union, Ohio. 

They so enjoyed their little cottage 

there together.  

Obituaries 
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In April of 2010, Dad felt the sad 

and tremendous loss of his companion 

of fifty years when Mom lost her battle 

to breast cancer. He struggled through 

the loneliness and pressed on day by 

day, visiting with family and friends, 

going on outings, shopping at Kroger, 

reading at the library and enjoying 

many cups of coffee at McDonalds. He 

also enjoyed working one summer at 

the Covered Wagon, watering flowers 

in the greenhouse. As the years 

passed, Dad began to need a little 

more help with things around his 

home and his health became more 

fragile. In the fall of 2016, he showed 

more decline and in June 2017, Dad 

moved to The Legacy at Cypress 

Pointe Health Campus. He was so 

kindly and lovingly cared for by the 

staff there and so enjoyed having visi-

tors and occasional outings. 

It was a special happenstance that 

Dad grew up across the road from 

cousin Eldon Denlinger. They both 

married and raised their families 

across from each other on Union Road, 

and served together for many years in 

the Ministry at Stillwater. As time 

marched on, they eventually became 

neighbors again across the cul-de-sac 

at Mill Ridge Village. And finally at 

Cypress Pointe, they were neighbors 

again in rooms just across the hall 

from each other. Dad would comment 

often, “You know, I’m responsible for 

Eldon.” This was heartwarming to 

observe and the friendship they 

shared was special and sweet. Eldon 

came into Dad’s room one evening 

shortly before his passing and just sat 

quietly with the family.  

On Saturday, August 4, 2018, Dad 

took a turn for the worse and Hospice 

Critical Care began to monitor him 

around the clock at Cypress Point. 

Dad crossed over into blessed and 

Eternal Rest at approximately 6:25 

a.m. on Wednesday, August 8, 2018.  

Family left with precious memories 

are: Three dear daughters and sons-in-

law: Kim (Lowell) Lavy, Kay (Mike) 

Flora, and Kelly (Donald) Brooks; nine 

dearly loved grandchildren and their 

spouses, Jamen (Jen) Lavy, Jaclyn 

(Jorde) Spitler, Jessilyn Lavy and 

friend Tyler Wise, Jesse (Leah) Flora, 

Kassie (Eric) Lovely, Jensen (Sarah) 

Flora, Summer (Brandt) Jamison, 

Sawyer Brooks and Olivia Brooks; 

eight precious great-grandchildren, 

Addie, Aubree and Araya Law, Gra-

dyn, Gambyl and Gracelynn Spitler 

and Easton and Elliana Flora; one 

sister, Ruth (Larry) King; and brother-

in-law, Myron Bowman; two sisters-in-

law, Bonnie (Irv) Lair and Millie 

(Dave) Flora; and many special nieces, 

nephews,  extended family and friends. 

Also, a special cousin, Floyd Denlinger; 

and life-long friend, LeRoy Wenger. 

Dad was preceded in death by his 

dear wife, Carol; his parents, Law-

rence and Clara Denlinger; his father- 

and mother-in-law, Art and Treva Lay-

man; sister and brother-in-law, Helen 

and John Kinzie; brother and sister-in-

law, E. Howard Denlinger and Ann 

Bowman; and a nephew, Lon Kinzie.  

Funeral services were held at Ma-

ple Grove church on Monday, August 

13, 2018. Opening hymn used was 

463. Then Brother Howard Montgom-

ery followed with hymn 499 and refer-

enced Revelation 1:8–18, “I am he 

that liveth, and was dead; and behold, 

I am alive for evermore!” Brother 

Duane Flora used hymn 526 and fol-

lowed with a message from II Timothy 

4:6–8, “I have fought a good fight, I 

have finished my course, I have kept 

the faith.” Hymns used while viewing: 

539, 498, 389, 247, 150, 522 and 453. 

Following the service, Brother Rusty 

Flora used kind words of encourage-

ment at the graveside at Maple Grove 

regarding the “Legacy” of a life lived 

for the Lord, and used hymn 384. 
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Brother Dennis Landes closed with 

prayer. Songs sung as the filling of 

the grave was done were Dad’s favor-

ite, “How Great Thou Art;” also “Jesus 

Loves Me,” “The Lord’s Prayer” and 

“Because He Lives.” Dad’s special and 

long-time friend, Brother Robert Flo-

ra, offered a special prayer before the 

funeral meal was served. Dad and 

Mom lay sweetly resting together un-

der the quietness of the gently sway-

ing trees. Even though our hearts are 

broken over our loss of him, we praise 

the Lord for Dad’s godly examples to 

us throughout his life and for passing 

on the legacy of his love for JESUS 

Christ to each one of us. May we all 

strive to live our lives more fully to 

the glory and honor of God. We antici-

pate and look forward to that glad 

Reunion Day!!  

Proverbs 4:1–4: “Hear, ye children, 

the instruction of a father, and attend 

to know understanding. For I give you 

good doctrine, forsake ye not my law. 

For I was my father’s son, tender and 

only beloved in the sight of my moth-

er. He taught me also, and said unto 

me, Let thine heart retain my words; 

keep my commandments, and live.” 

We would like to take this oppor-

tunity to thank each and every one 

who has shown love and kindness in 

any way to Dad and to our family over 

the past months and years. You have 

touched our hearts and been a bless-

ing to us all. May you be blessed in 

return.  

The Family  

 

 

BOWMAN — Evelyn Gertrude was 

born on May 28, 1928, to Fred and 

Elizabeth (Clark) Neeper, who preced-

ed her in death. She passed peacefully 

from this life in Lima, Ohio, on De-

cember 12, 2018, at the age of 90 

years, 6 months, and 14 days. 

On December 10, 1949, she was unit-

ed in marriage to Ronald Bowman, who 

passed away April 27, 2002. They en-

joyed over 52 years of marriage. Dad 

and Mom were baptized into the fellow-

ship of the Old German Baptist Breth-

ren Church in 1953 and were called to 

serve in the office of Deacon in 1955. 

Mom was a member of the Olive 

Branch Old German Baptist Breth-

ren—New Conference Church, Elida, 

Ohio. Mom volunteered countless hours 

at Elida Elementary School for over 30 

years. She enjoyed spending time with 

family and friends, especially her 

grandchildren and great-grandchildren. 

Surviving are her five children: 

Dean (Margie) Bowman, Diana (Matt) 

Albright, Janet Barnett, Richard Bow-

man, and James (Debbie) Bowman; 

her grandchildren, Thomas (Elizabeth) 

Barnett II, Ashley (Justin) Filbrun, 

Cherilyn (Aaron) Bensinger, Michael 

Albright, Christine (Josh) Bloomfield, 

Andrew Bowman, and Trey Bowman; 

her nine great-grandchildren, and her 

sister, Edna Thornton. Also surviving 

are brothers- and sisters-in-law: 

Shirley Bowman, Evelyn Bowman, 

Mary Jane Wolf, Howard (Joyce) Bow-

man, Wilbur (Bonnie) Bowman, Eldon 

(Suzie) Bowman, Ralph (Beth) Miller, 

and Janice (Lon) Bohnstedt. 

She was preceded in death by her 

brothers, Ralph (Jesse) Neeper, Har-

old (Marie) Neeper, Paul (Doris) Neep-

er, Joseph “Bill” (Ruth) Neeper, John 

“Jack” Neeper; her sisters, Bertha 

“Bert” (Warren) Wright, Mildred 

Neeper, and Helen Neeper; her broth-

ers- and sisters-in-law, Fritz 

Thornton, Harold Bowman, Raymond 

(Vivian) Bowman, Marvin Bowman, 

Vera (Dick) Mowery, Leah (Bob) 

Doyle, Glen Wolf, Helen (Paul) Lay-

man, Anna (Glen) Vermillion, Dorothy 

Miller, and Lucille Bowman. 

Funeral services were held at Chil-

es-Laman Funeral Home. Lima, Ohio, 
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on December 19, 2018, with Rod 

Sprenkel, Lowell Filbrun, and Sheldon 

Bowman officiating. The services in-

cluded the singing of Hymns 20, 303, 

463, 363, “I Need No Mansion Here,” 

“It Is Well With My Soul,” and “What 

A Day That Will Be.” The burial was 

held in the Ash Grove Cemetery to 

await the Resurrection, and “Silent 

Night” was sung. We feel our loss is 

her eternal gain. 

The Family 

 

HOBLIT — Ralph Edward, 86 years, 

of New Madison, Ohio passed away on 

Saturday, April 13, 2019, at 1:33 p.m. 

at State of the Heart Hospice Care 

Center, Greenville, Ohio. He was born 

on September 12, 1932, in Clark 

County, Ohio, to Virgil and Cora (Neff) 

Hoblit, who later moved to Gettys-

burg, Ohio, where Ralph grew up and 

went to school. 

Ralph accepted Jesus Christ as his 

Savior and was baptized on November 

17, 1950. He was married to Marcella 

June Bowman on March 29, 1952, at 

the home of the bride near Palestine, 

Ohio where they were residing at the 

time of his death. To this union were 

born four children: Barbara Jean, Bruce 

Edward, Becky Sue, and Barton Lee. 

Dad was employed by Hobart Kitch-

en Aid/Whirlpool for forty four years. 

He also engaged in farming. He was a 

well-known auctioneer and realtor in 

the community for over fifty years. He 

was a member of the Old German 

Baptist Brethren Church—New Con-

ference where he served as a deacon 

with his beloved wife since 1957. 

Dad enjoyed life and people. His 

outgoing personality and humor en-

deared him to many. His interests and 

hobbies included hunting, fishing, 

traveling, camping, and family times 

around a good game or freezer of 

homemade ice cream. 

He is survived by his wife of sixty 

seven years, Marcella; their children, 

Barb (John) Mohler, Bruce (Carla Roe-

sel) Hoblit, Becky Hoblit, and Bart 

(Lisa Wagoner) Hoblit; 10 grandchil-

dren; 14 great-grandchildren; sister 

Ruth Nye, and sister-in-law Wilma 

Eley; as well as a large and loving fam-

ily and friends too numerous to name. 

He is preceded in death by his par-

ents, brother Irvin (and wives Belva 

and Evelyn), brother Don, and brother

-in-law James Nye. 

The visitation and funeral service 

was held on Thursday and Friday, 

April 18 and 19, at The Lighthouse 

Christian Center, Greenville, Ohio. 

The home brethren from Bethel 

congregation conducted an inspiring 

service.  Bro. Kenny Hopkins shared 

thoughts in opening focusing on the 

moment of our great change.  Bro. Phil 

King preached the funeral message 

from John 14, “The City of Mansions.”  

Bro. Tim Flora held the graveside ser-

vice reminding us of “the call” and 

awareness of an auctioneer, and the 

needed response from the crowd, just 

as Jesus is aware of our need, He 

calls, and we should respond to Him. 

He was laid to rest at the Gettys-

burg Cemetery, Gettysburg, Ohio. 

This inspiring Good Friday morning 

service was one we will not forget, as 

we lay our earthy father in the grave 

awaiting the glorious resurrection! 

We wish to express a heartfelt 
thanks to the Bethel congregation for 
their love and care for Mother and 
Dad.  Also, to the ambulance crew 
from Tri-Village Rescue, the doctors, 
nurses, and transport crew at Reid 
Memorial Hospital for the expert care 
he received. We also would like to 
thank the staff at State of the Heart 
Hospice Care Center and Zechar-
Bailey Funeral Home for their com-
passion and guidance, as well as to 
those who have reached out with 
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many phone calls, prayers, cards, 
meals, and expressions of love and 
concern over the past several weeks.  

God is so good!      

The Hoblit family 

 

 

MILLER — Ruby Ellen Oyler was 

born in Howard County, Indiana, on 

September 19, 1921, to the late John 

and Elizabeth (Snavely) Oyler. She 

left her earthly home for her heavenly 

home with her Lord and Savior Jesus 

Christ on Saturday, April 13, 2019, at 

the age of 97 years, 6 months and 25 

days. 

During her time on earth her par-

ents moved to several different farm-

ing locations in Howard and Carroll 

Counties. 

On March 3, 1940, she was united 

in marriage to Lloyd Howard Miller. 

To this union were born two sons, 

Fredric Jesse, and Harlan John. 

She confessed Jesus Christ as her 

Lord and Savior and was baptized in 

the Fall of 1940 at the age of 19 and 

became a member of the Old German 

Baptist Brethren Church, North 

Fork District, and later moved to 

Bachelor Run District, Flora, Indi-

ana, where she remained faithful 

until her passing. 

In 1952 her life changed and she 

purchased a farm two miles east of 

Flora where she raised her boys as a 

single mother. With the help of many 

brethren from time to time she was 

able to provide for her family. She 

was always so thankful for all of 

their physical and spiritual help and 

wisdom. 

During the years when the boys 

were home she also had outside em-

ployment where she did house clean-

ing and home health care. 

In 1963 she went to live in Califor-

nia for the winter where she worked 

for her brother Joe in his meat locker 

business, and took secretarial classes 

at Modesto Jr. College. On returning 

back to Indiana she worked as a secre-

tary for Monsanto and later at the St. 

Elizabeth Hospital as a ward secre-

tary, and retired from that position. 

At the age of ninety two she no 

longer could live alone, and she moved 

into the Sterling House Assisted Liv-

ing in Kokomo, Indiana, and one year 

later moved into the Wellington As-

sisted Living, Kokomo, Indiana, and 

later into the Memory care unit where 

she lived the remainder of her life. In 

both of these facilities she was given 

much love and care, which we were so 

thankful for. 

In her life she took much comfort in 

placing her confidence in Jesus Christ 

and her obedience to the Word in liv-

ing according to Jesus’ teaching in 

Matthew chapters 5, 6, and 7, the Ser-

mon on the Mount. 

The Family  

 

FRANTZ — Carolyn D., 82, North 

Manchester, Indiana, passed away at 

8:16 p.m. on April 17, 2019, at Tim-

bercrest Healthcare Center, North 

Manchester. One of four children, Car-

olyn was born on November 3, 1936, to 

Glen R. and Opal May (Anderson) 

Frantz in Wabash County, Indiana. 

Although Carolyn never had any chil-

dren, she loved her five nephews and 

five nieces like they were her own. She 

was a cherished aunt and shared 

many special memories with her niec-

es and nephews. Carolyn also enjoyed 

traveling with her family and friends. 

A devout Christian, Carolyn was very 

active in the Manchester Missionary 

Church, where she was a member. 

When Carolyn wasn’t spending time 

July, 2019 
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with family and friends, she worked at 

Singer-Controls for forty years. 

The loving memory of Carolyn D. 
Frantz will be carried on by her sister, 

Velma (Donald) Hantelman, Silver 
Lake, Indiana; five nephews; four 

nieces; and countless friends. 
She was preceded in death by her 

parents; one brother, Virgil Frantz; 
one sister, Ruth Landes; and one 

niece, Gail Gish. 
Funeral services were held at the 

McKee Mortuary on April 27 by Elder 
Larry Cripe and Pastor Sistrunk. Bur-
ial was in the Manchester Old Ger-

man Baptist Cemetery.  

The Family 

 

Due to a moped/pick-up truck acci-
dent, Henry passed away on May 1, 

2019, at South Bend Memorial Hospital. 

Henry is survived by his mother; a 

daughter, Kamber Johnston; sisters Ra-

chel (Allen) Brubaker, Renetta (Jeff) 

Brovont, Rita (Mark) Miller; brother Ar-

thur (Katie) Wrightsman; 16 nephews 

and nieces; and special friends Bob 

and Gloria Riley, Blake and Marianne 

Riley, and Rich and Joni Moser; bio-

logical sisters Tammy Loveless, Pam 

Crist, Becky McKelvey. 

Preceding him in death are his beloved 

German shepherd, Honeydew; his father, 

Willard Wrightsman; brothers Kevin and 

Kenneth; sister Rosalee; and great-nephew 

David Brovont. Also, grandparents, Ralph 

and Eliza Wrightsman and Harvey and 

Mable Metzger. 

Henry loved the Lord and carried a small 

New Testament with him at all times, leav-

ing pages here and there as his way of 

“spreading the Word.” 

As Henry was such a giver in life, he con-

tinued giving in death through organ dona-

tion. 

He and Honeydew will be greatly 

missed by both family and the com-

munity. 

Funeral services were held May 6, 

2019, at the Yellow Creek Old German 

Baptist Brethren meetinghouse by the 

home Brethren, followed by burial in the 

church cemetery. 
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