
…of the LORD is sure, making wise the simple.”  Psalm 19:7 
V e r s e  O f  T h e  M o n t h  

 
 THANK YOU, LORD, FOR AIR! 

Thank you, Lord, for simple things, 

For what the plain and humble brings; 
For things we use each day and hour, 

Dispersed by your Almighty power. 
For such a simple thing as prayer, 

And light, and love, and smiles, and air! 

Just air for instance, simple air! 
No one can hoard; we all must share. 

In it we live, in it we move, 

In it our very being prove; 
And so, of all the gifts most fair 
I think the best must be the air! 

Thank you, Lord, for simple things; 
Free to paupers, free to kings. 

Thanks for house, and home, and bread. 
For roof, and floor, and chair, and bed  

For blessings from above, beneath;  

Thank you for the air we breathe. 

But further there is simple grace, 
And smiles from your all-loving face; 

And peace which you so freely give; 
Simple things required to live; 

The promise that you’ll soon appear, 

And meet the righteous in the air! 

Marcus Miller 

 

“Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise:  

be thankful unto him, and bless his name.”     Psalm 100:4 
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Now  

therefore, our 

God, we 

thank thee, 

and praise thy 

glorious 

name.” 

I Chron. 

29:13 
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Editorial 

THANKFUL HEARTS  
ARE HEALED 

Every child of God needs and 
desires healing every day. This is 
true in our physical bodies.  Anti-
bodies are always at war with an-
tigens in the blood stream. Skin is 
being healed as soon as there is 
the smallest scrape or injury. The 
slightest fever, cold, or sickness is 
met with the God-given resistance 
and the healing process the body 
affords, if it is a healthy body. 

Our spiritual being is in an ac-
tive battle as well. As we meet 
with the daily issues of life, the 
inner conflict is very real, and it is 
possible for our hearts to become 
unhealthy if our focus is not a 
spiritual one that gives God prop-
er place and praise.  

What happens with an un-
healthy heart?  

When our heart is in an un-
healthy condition, we usually de-
velop a wrong perspective of life, 
and we begin to meet life’s daily 
issues in a wrong and harmful 
way.  

In the physical body, a physi-
cian will often prescribe a suitable 
medication to treat the illness. But 
where can we find a medication for 
our spiritual ills?  

The Scriptures are full of the 
answers for this question.  

The saints are often exhorted to 
faith and prayer. And these are 
very important. But in addition to 
these there is also another.  

This third remedy is almost 
foolproof, and is resistant to most 
of the spiritual afflictions that 
trouble the child of God.  

  It is the remedy of thankful-
ness. Both feeling thankful and 
also offering thanksgiving to God 
offer healing to all of life’s spiritu-
al sicknesses.  

For the healthy Christian, this 
usually begins with a feeling of 
thankfulness within, which is fol-
lowed by expressions, both to oth-
ers, and to God. 

  But what if the heart is not 
feeling thankful, but dull because 
of burdens and/or conflicts? 

  I would like to offer a practical 
tool that may help the struggling 
heart move toward the healing 
that thanksgiving can bring. 

  All of us have in our possession 
many hymns of thanksgiving and 
praise. And most of these hymns 
were born out of a heart that had 
been suffering, but was looking to 
God—offering praise for His good-
ness and His salvation.  

  Pick up a songbook. Glance 
through it. Find a hymn of thanks-
giving and praise. Begin to read. 
The sentiment of the hymn may 
not be identical to the emotion you 
are presently feeling. But keep 
reading. Read through the entire 
song. When you are finished, ei-
ther read it again or find another. 
Notice the thankful spirit that is 
present in the song. After a while, 
begin to sing. The singing of praise 
often has the power to help you 
begin to give thanks yourself. Do 
not cease this exercise too soon. 
Keep singing until your spirit be-
gins to feel the thoughts you are 
singing. The affect will often be 
that your wounded heart will 
begin to experience healing. The 
healing that comes from the giving 
of thanks. 

  Sing at home. Sing with the 
saints. Gather together for the 
purpose of singing and praising. 
There is nothing like the blended 
harmony of thankful spirits. It 
affords healing to every heart. 

Lowell Miller  

THANKFUL HEARTS ARE HEALED 
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Seasonal 

GOD’S PROVIDENCE 
Dr. Richard Donovan 

The season between summer 
and winter is here.  

It may seem melancholy to some 
as we see flowers wither and dry 

up and the trees change color and 

fall to the ground. But we must 
remember that our great God has 
planned it so that out of death 
comes life.  

The beautiful rose bush that 

looks dead now, will come alive 

next spring. The same is true as 

the Master Designer touches with 

His Divine Power the little acorn, 

causing it to burst forth into a 

mighty oak tree. He gives forth 

out of the little annual flowers, 

many seeds to reproduce them-

selves into more and more of their 

kind.  

We read in Genesis eight and 
verse 22, “While the earth remain-

eth, seedtime and harvest, and 

cold and heat, and summer and 
winter, and day and night, shall 
not cease.” 

In some of the uncovered tombs 

of Egypt, grains of wheat were 
found that had been there for 
3,000 years; and when they were 
planted and watered, they sprang 
forth into new life. 

We see that these seeds connect 

to the very seeds that are sown 
and reaped today. God made these 
seeds so that they, when nurtured 
by rain and sunshine and grown 
out of the dirt and air, are so much 
like the old ones that we cannot 

tell the difference. So we can be 

assured that our great God will 
clothe our eternal souls with a 
new body that has decayed into 

the dust from which He made us.  
In other words, we who have 

professed Him as Saviour and 
Lord, will not just fade into noth-
ingness. We can be sure that there 
will be another life, just as we are 
sure that we live today.  

We read in the Bible in John 
5:28–29, “…all that are in the 
graves shall hear his voice, And 
shall come forth; they that have 
done good, unto the resurrection of 
life…” (These are the words of our 
Lord Himself). 

We stand in awe at the over-
whelming touch of our great God, 
as a great hymn says, “O come to 
the Father, through Jesus the Son, 
and give Him the glory, great 
things He hath done.” 
Selected from The Brookville Star by 

Sam and Eva Boone 
 

 
 
 

THANK YOU, FATHER, 
FOR PROTECTING US 

As we were coming home from 
Cedarville after an inspiring mes-
sage on Truth, and accepting or 
rejecting Jesus, we got a message 
on our cell phone, “Take cover! 
Tornado!” 

We had noticed continual light-
ning all across the western sky. 
Everything was calm, and we were 
just a few miles from home, so we 
came on home.  
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As soon as we were in the gar-

age, we were talking to our chil-

dren on the phone, and they said, 

“Get down to the basement!” So we 

did. We were only there ten 

minutes or so, and the children 

were watching radar. They said it 

now had moved on east. We came 

up out of the basement, and every-

thing looked alright in our home, 

except the electricity had flicked 

off, and then right back on. We 

found out later it came back on 

because the generator had kicked 

in.  

Our daughter wanted to check 

her car that was parked in the 

drive, so we took lights and went 

out. We could not believe what we 

saw. Her car and our car were 

both parked in the drive. A huge 

pine tree had broken off, and land-

ed between the cars. We walked 

around our house and saw several 

large trees broken off, and several 

large trees uprooted. Nothing had 

touched our house, and we could 

only say, “Thank you, thank you, 

Heavenly Father, for watching 

over us and protecting us!” A big 

tree was just touching the barn. 

Nothing of real damage to our 

buildings; just the loss of lots of 

trees.  

  We had children camping at 

Cedarville, and we heard how they 

were all praying for protection 

from the storm that was headed 

that way. There is power in pray-

er. So we believe those prayers 

helped protect them, and us too. 

God is good, and we love Him and 

praise Him! 

  We soon found out that all the 

properties beyond us were dam-

aged, and some totally destroyed. 

Our town of Brookville had lots of 

damage.  

  The outpouring of love from so 
many people was unbelievable. 
The next day people drove by 
wanting to give us food and water. 

God is so good. After driving out 
we saw so much damage that was 
much greater than what we have 
received. We can’t thank God 
enough!  

  For just a few days our church 

family came and cleaned things up 
really well. Then a few days later 
a group of Amish came and 
cleaned more. We truly thank eve-
ryone for the help and love that 

was shown us. God is so good, and 
all praise goes to Him. What 
would we do if we didn’t have a 
God to turn to? We think of all the 
homes that were destroyed, and 
wonder how these people are cop-

ing. We pray for them. I’m sure 
they have some courage, but if 
they do not know God, how will 

they have the courage to go on? 
We can’t thank God enough for 
placing us in a Christian home 

where we were taught to love God 
and serve and make Him first in 
our life. We should never forget 
the power there is in prayer, and 
how much we should praise Him 
for His love and mercy to us.  

  Again and again we say, 
“Thank you, thank you!” to our 
Heavenly Father for protecting us. 
“We love You.”  

Eva Boone 

 
 

THANK YOU, FATHER, FOR PROTECTING US 
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WATER SEEKS THE  

LOWEST LEVEL 

“But where shall wisdom be 

found?  and where is the place of 

understanding?  When he made a 

decree for the rain, and a way for 

the lightning of the thun-

der…” (Job 28:12, 26). 

Lilias Trotter, an English wom-

an of promising artistic talent, 

gave up all worldly prospects and 

went out to North Africa as a mis-

sionary with two other compan-

ions.  All were in ill health; they 

knew no one on the field; none of 

them were acquainted with the 

language.  They had a God too big 

to fail them. 

Lilias Trotter was a great stu-

dent of nature and, learning the 

laws that govern that realm, she 

applied these same laws to the 

spiritual realm.  She received 

great comfort from God’s Word to 

Job and comments thus on the 

above verses:  “God finds the way 

for the wind and the waters and 

the lightning.  It came with a 

blessed power what those ways 

are.  The way for the water is to 

the place of the greatest depth.  

The way for the lightning is along 

the line of the greatest weakness.  

‘If any man lack…’  There is God’s 

condition for His inflow of the spir-

itual understanding. 

“In our northern lands a water-

course shows out as the richest 

green of the meadow land, broken 

by a ripple and a glimmer and a 

glitter through reeds and ferns 

and moss.  Not such are the Afri-

can watercourses, and not such 

are God’s counterparts in the spir-

itual kingdom. 

“Out here you can detect the 

channel by the clue that it will be 

the barest of the bare places—sun-

bleached, rounded stones, stretch-

ing across a plain or a deep-cut 

gulley winding among the table-

lands that bind the Sahara to the 

North. 

“But summer and winter you 

will see in those barren waterways 

a supply going down to the oasis 

that clusters among the cliffs and 

bastions where the plateau breaks 

down to the desert.  Trace the gul-

ly upwards till it is but a trench, 

and you will probably find that it 

starts with a scooped-out hollow in 

the gravel no more than a couple 

of feet across, holding a pool that 

shows a bubble now and then.  In 

that pool lies the source of life for 

the oasis down below. 

“The water begins by grooving 

that trench at the lowest level it 

can find, and it seeks all the time 

to make that level lower still, carv-

ing for itself at last a veritable ra-

vine till it has reached the mission 

that was the meaning of the lonely 

path, of the stripping bare of the 

ever-deepening emptiness.  For 

the last sweep of its ravine has 

sent it forth into the glory of its 

mission.  Away beyond stretched 

thousands upon thousands of palm 

General 
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trees, waiting for the treasure that 

the water course has brought 

down.  The power of the water and 

the laying low of the channel—

between them they have opened 

this great gateway.  ‘Thou didst 

cleave the earth with Thy rivers.’ 

“So with ourselves, instead of a 

life of conscious power, ours will 

probably, if He is going to do any 

deep work in us, be a path of hu-

miliation, of stripping, of empti-

ness, where no flesh may glory in 

His presence. 

“The way goes downward and 

downward into the valley of hu-

miliation as the self-life stands 

gradually revealed by God’s pres-

ence!  On and on, instead of the 

sense of power, there comes only 

more and more the overwhelming 

sense of insufficiency—for in the 

spiritual, as in the natural world, 

if you want to seek water, look in 

the very lowest place that you can 

find.  Whatever the ministry may 

be, it is the same story, the stream

-bed going lower and lower, with 

nothing to glory in but the won-

derful glory of bearing the life-

giving water.  ‘Death worketh in 

us, but life in you,’ the water 

courses say. 

“Yes, the way ‘goes downward 

and downward,’ while natural 

man’s whole tendency is to raise 

himself in arrogant pride.” 

“Hollow out your heart by self-

distrust, and God will fill it with 

the flashing waters of His strength 

bestowed.” – unknown  

 (from Royal Insignia by E. & L. 

Harvey; used by permission, Har-

vey Christian Publishers Inc. 

www.harveycp.com) 

Selected by 

Curt Wagoner 

 

 

WATER SEEKS THE LOWEST LEVEL 
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A LOOK INTO COLOSSIANS 

As Paul greets the people at Co-

lossae he is thankful to hear of 

their faith in Christ Jesus. This 

faith is the leaning of the entire 

human person upon Him, Christ, 

in absolute trust and confidence in 

His power, wisdom, and goodness.  

As we think about our lives with 

their words and deeds would it be 

said the same of our faith in 

Christ Jesus? 

The main theme of the first 

chapter of Colossians seems to be 

a desire for spiritual growth by the 

realization that Christ is our ulti-

mate purpose for living, that we 

were created for His glory. It 

speaks of those who were once al-

iens to righteousness being 

brought into the ways of truth; 

that they might know the riches of 

the glory of the mystery of the 

transforming power of Christ.   

The book of Colossians starts 

like most of Paul’s writings, with 

thankfulness and commendation 

for the good that is both seen and 

heard in their church.  A closer 

look at what he commends them 

on can be a spiritual check for our 

own hearts. First, he is thankful 

for their faith in Christ, and their 

love to all saints.  What did Jesus 

say were the greatest command-

ments on which hang all the Law 

and the prophets? A whole-

hearted love for God, and a love 

for others as if they were our-

selves.  If Paul or even Jesus were 

to write a letter to us would it con-

tain a commendation for the obvi-

ous love that comes from our lives?  

How is our faith in Christ? Is it 

growing, and do we pursue its 

growth?  How much are we willing 

to sacrifice, and how much do we 

desire an increase of our faith?  

Are we willing to go through what-

ever God knows will increase our 

faith, even if it means hardship? 

Do we simply want easy faith?  An 

increase of our faith does not come 

without a death of the flesh, and 

the death of the flesh does not 

come without sacrifice.  The Colos-

sians, much like the Laodiceans, 

lived on a popular trade route and 

no doubt had to deal with luke-

warmness due to prosperity, and 

therefore had to consciously decide 

to die to the flesh.  In fact, due to 

close proximity the letter to Laodi-

cea in Revelation could very well 

have been to Colossae. 

Ask yourself: Is there any re-

semblance in my life to the people 

written to in Colossae and to peo-

ple written to in Revelation?  Is it 

possible that we too can become 

rich and increased with goods and 

lose our faith (that was previously 

in the Lord Jesus) to a faith in our 

material world?  I believe it is very 

possible. Hence the reason for 

Paul’s further encouragement to 

the Colossians.  He recognizes and 

commends them for where they 

are, but then moves from commen-

dation to recommendation, or 

where they need to grow.   

Verses 9–13 in chapter 1 of Co-

lossians seem to be a progression 

by which we should live our Chris-

tian lives.  First, he says that his 

desire is that we might be filled 

with the knowledge of His will; 

that is, God’s will, which is only 

possible when done in all wisdom 

November, 2019 
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and spiritual understanding.  

When we are seeking God’s will in 

the Spirit it will naturally lead to 

a life that is walking worthy of the 

Lord unto all pleasing.  When we 

continue to seek God’s will and 

wisdom, He will continue to give 

it, which will produce a walk of 

faithfulness that is not of our-

selves but of Christ in us, which is 

the hope of glory. By this strength-

ening we are then enabled to have 

patience and longsuffering amid 

trial, busy-ness, or hardship.  It’s 

this power that delivers us from 

the power of darkness, which only 

weighs us down.  Because of this 

mighty power that we have 

through Christ, we must radiate 

continually with thanksgiving, not 

being able to keep silent. It truly 

is a mighty deliverance!    

It is through Christ and His 

shed blood that we can have peace 

and deliverance from being alien-

ated in our minds. It is the resur-

rection power that creates a new 

man who is grounded and settled, 

but only if there is a patient con-

tinuance in the faith and truth of 

the gospel.  We must be dead to 

the rudiments or the roots and 

foundation of the world.  If we try 

to build our faith with things that 

are tangible or temporal our faith 

will not be in God, but in our-

selves.  There may be many won-

derful fruits that are produced 

from a life of whole-hearted faith, 

but we must build our faith upon 

the Lord Jesus Christ alone.  Paul 

asks the Colossians, “If you are 

dead with Christ from the world’s 

way of thinking why do you con-

tinue to place or receive your faith 

in those things?”  In my own 

words, why have you turned what 

could be a simple sign of commit-

ment and a product of your faith 

in Christ into law and salvation.  

“Where is your heart?” is essen-

tially what he is asking. Is your 

heart only on “being saved,” or is it 

upon the Kingdom of God? Abra-

ham was given circumcision as a 

sign to remember his faith.  God 

was telling Abraham, “I don’t 

want you to forget when you of-

fered your only son for me.” Abra-

ham’s faith came first and justi-

fied him, but the covenant was to 

be as a reminder for the genera-

tions to come that it is faith and 

the working of that faith that 

brings true life to the one that fol-

lows after God.  The covenant was 

for the preservation of faith.  If the 

reason for the covenant is not 

taught it is either lost or made to 

be our source of salvation.   

As Paul continues on we see 

chapter three unfold into a de-

scription of the Spirit-filled follow-

er of Christ.  As we strive to be the 

imitators of Christ in these practi-

cal ways, we will desire to set 

standards for ourselves that we 

might remain faithful.  So if we 

are dead with Christ, meaning our 

A LOOK INTO COLOSSIANS 

It is possible to look 

like we are living in 

the Spirit on the sur-

face…but we must not 

be “whited sepulchres” 

that just look good on 

the outside… 
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flesh is buried, we will not seek 

our salvation in tangible works of 

the flesh. In fact, we shouldn’t be 

seeking salvation, but rather the 

Kingdom of God in which salva-

tion lies.  If we are risen with Him 

as new creatures in Christ we will 

seek those things which are above; 

our affection, our mind’s eye, our 

heart, our desire will be set on the 

throne room of God, waiting to be 

instructed for action in His King-

dom, not upon the lowly things of 

the earth. As our aim and end goal 

is set upon eternity we then have 

a desire to put off all the deeds of 

the flesh.  It is because of Christ, 

and by Christ, that we as sinners 

put to death (by the high standard 

of Christ) fornication, unclean-

ness, inordinate affection, evil con-

cupiscence, and covetousness 

which is idolatry, or any filth of 

the flesh that rises up against the 

perfect will of God.  We can and 

will, or at least should be, fleeing 

these things because we are trans-

formed and our eye is upon things 

that are above.  The result can be 

greatly different however if we 

skip verses 1–3 and try to mortify 

the flesh without replacing it with 

an affection on Christ.  It then be-

comes “our works,” and it becomes 

impossible because it is of self.  

How are we living? Is it through 

the eyes of the Spirit or the eyes of 

the flesh?  It is possible to look as 

if we are living in the Spirit on the 

surface. The scribes and Pharisees 

did. But we must not be “whited 

sepulchers” that just look good on 

the outside, but are filled with 

dead men’s bones.  Verse two of 

Colossians three says, “Set your 

affection of things above, not on 

things on the earth.” So what does 

that mean, and what does it look 

like?  The result of doing this is in 

chapter 3 verse 12 through chap-

ter 4 verse 6, but to focus in, let’s 

look at the word affection.   

Affection is a passion which is 

excited by some object, or love and 

zealous attachment.  Isn’t it so 

easy to see how there are so many 

things calling for our affection in 

this world of bounty?  How often 

do you feel your heart becoming 

attached to something other than 

the Kingdom of God?  While we 

understand that there must be a 

degree of affection or love for fami-

ly or the people that we are close 

to, we are talking about the form 

of affection that grips the heart 

and causes the mind to be con-

sumed with thoughts about earth-

ly things.  Is our affection on tem-

poral or eternal things?  Affection 

towards our families should be 

motivated by our ultimate affec-

tion upon the Kingdom of God.  If 

our affection is on temporal things 

or if our temporal affections do not 

have an eternal goal and focus, 

when those things are taken away 

from us or lost we will experience 

a suffering of the soul because of 

the trust we had put in uncertain 

things.  Having this burning zeal 

for something earthly will often 

cause stress and discontent be-

cause it is never satisfied.   
Look at the American dream, 

for example. People strive for 
pleasure and toys, but are so 
stressed out trying to obtain these 
things that they can’t enjoy them 
when they are obtained.  In the 
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moment of pursuit their minds are 
consumed with the thought of en-
joyment, but reality says that 
there is much labor and affection 
involved to obtain earthly wealth 
and enjoyment that if it were 
spent upon eternal things it would 
perpetuate into something beauti-
ful and fulfilling.  It is so easy to 
see why affection on things that 
are on the earth will only waste us 
away in this life and the life to 
come, but is it as easy to see it in 
our own lives?  

Let’s now look at the beauty of 
an affection that is on things 
above.  When our mind and zeal 
are set upon Christ and His King-
dom, we are brought away from 
the world of confusion and chaos 
and into a wonderful world of 
peace.  When Jesus says, “Come 
unto me, all ye that labor and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest,” He is saying, “Set your affec-
tion on Me!”  He knows we have 
needs and life can become busy, 
and He also knows the deliverance 
He can give if we set our most ar-
dent and consuming love upon 
Him. Setting our affection on 
things above doesn’t mean we sud-
denly enter a utopia of rest and 
relaxation. It means that in the 
midst of our busy lives, if our 
minds are in tune with Him, we 
can have peace.  With eternal per-
spective there is also the avoid-
ance of the unnecessary; we can 
settle for less. We don’t seek 
earthly joys or treasures.  Our 
minds are on laboring as described 
in Ephesians 4:28, “Working with 
his hands the thing whih is good, 
that he may have to give to him 
that needeth.”  What is our focus 

as we labor?  Is the prize of our 
labor only the dollar? Or do we 
have a greater purpose?  It is so 
easy to fall prey to the influences 
around us. We must remain fo-
cused upon the Lord Jesus and 
His Kingdom, or the pressures 
from without will cause failure.  

In chapter four Paul says, 
“Walk in wisdom toward them 
that are without, redeeming the 
time.”  To walk in wisdom is to 
remain sharp and in close connec-
tion with our Father, who is our 
wisdom.  If we forget that Christ is 
our leader we will surely stray.  
Our purpose for walking in wis-
dom must also be beyond our-
selves. If we are walking in wis-
dom for our personal benefit alone 
we have missed the point.  Paul 
says, “Toward them that are with-
out…Let your speech be always 
with grace, seasoned with salt, 
that ye may know how ye ought to 
answer every man.”  Our purpose 
for walking in wisdom must be for 
the furtherance of the heavenly 
Kingdom.  Only when wisdom is 
beyond us is it worth anything for 
God.  Earthly wisdom is earthly 
wisdom, but wisdom that is from 
above will increase unto more per-
fection. 

At the close of chapter four Paul 
says to tell Archippus to “…Take 
heed to the ministry which thou 
hast received in the Lord, that 
thou fulfil it.”  While directed to 
one person, it still applies into our 
lives.  God has called each of us as 
believers, and He desires that we 
fulfill that calling.  We are here 
because He created us, and we are 
redeemed that He might be glori-
fied.   We have been called out by 

A LOOK INTO COLOSSIANS 
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God, and what a wonderful gift 
indeed!  What a story to share! 
May we all grow together in our 
witness for Him, and fulfill the 
calling that He has given us.   

Forrest Shellabarger 
 

 

 

 

“NOT FALSE ACCUSERS” 
Titus 2:3 

The Greek word for accuser is 

diabolos which means slanderer or 

devils; The English word is  

diabolic which means having qual-

ities of the devil; outrageously 

wicked.  

A few phrases and Scriptures 

are listed below on fleshly inclina-

tions and spiritual responses as  

they possibly pertain to being false 

accusers. This is certainly not a 

comprehensive list. 

• Failing to hear the truth of a 

matter.  

“Finally, brethren, whatsoever 

things are true,…honest,…just,…

pure,…lovely,…are of good report: 

if there be any virtue, and if there 

be any praise, think on these 

things” (Phil. 4:8). 

• Allowing gossip to affect our per-

spective of another. 

“A talebearer revealeth secrets: 

but he that is of a faithful spirit con-

cealeth the matter” (Prov. 11:13). 

• Looking for people’s bad traits 

instead of their good ones. 

“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 

thyself” (Matt. 22:39). 

• Seeing only one side of a situa-

tion and not taking time to hear 

the other side.   

“He that answereth a matter 

before he heareth it, it is folly and 

shame unto him” (Prov. 18:13). 

• Enjoying putting others down. 

“Even so the tongue is a little 

member, and boasteth great 

things. Behold, how great a matter 

a little fire kindleth!” (Jas. 3:5) 

• Acting unkindly toward someone 

because of what we heard or as-

sumed about them. 

“And be ye kind one to another, 

tenderhearted, forgiving one anoth-

er, even as God for Christ’s sake 

hath forgiven you” (Eph. 4:32). 

• Carelessly speaking about situa-

tions involving another. 

“Love worketh no ill to his 

neighbor: therefore love is the ful-

filling of the law” (Rom. 13:10). 

• Considering ourselves better 

than others. 

“Wherefore let him that 

thinketh he standeth take heed 

lest he fall” (I Cor. 10:12). 

• Unjustly judging another. 

“Judge not according to the ap-

pearance, but judge righteous 

judgment” (John. 7:24). 

• Speaking in anger to someone.  

“Be ye angry, and sin not: let 

not the sun go down upon your 

wrath” (Eph. 4:26). 

• Entering into a spirited debate 

with others. 

“Let your speech be always with 

grace, seasoned with salt, that ye 

may know how ye ought to answer 

every man (Col. 4:6). 

• Relaying unverified information. 

“Then shalt thou inquire, and 
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make search, and ask diligently; 

and, behold, if it be truth, and the 

thing certain…” (Deut. 13:14).  

Juel Durham  

 

 

 

 

A LETTER TO A  

LUKEWARM CHURCH 

Many, many years ago there 

was a church in the far East. One 

day the elder of this church re-

ceived a letter. This was a rare 

occurrence in that area in those 

days. It was common that when an 

elder received such a letter it was 

usually addressed to the whole 

congregation. Such a letter was 

precious in those days and it was 

customary to read such a letter to 

the whole church. 

This letter was from a father in 

the church, from an elder by the 

name of John whom everyone 

knew had been banished to an is-

land called Patmos in the Aegean 

Sea, a place where common crimi-

nals and enemies of the Roman 

Empire were isolated from society. 

It was remarkable that this letter 

even could be sent from that iso-

lated island to a wealthy city such 

as Laodicea. 

Laodicea was on the crossroads 

of commerce between Athens and 

the Far East. Laodicea was 

wealthy, not only as a center of 

trade but as a banking center as 

well. There were many artesian 

wells and springs in the area. 

Some of the springs flowed hot 

water so that the city had hot and 

cold running water! That was very 

unusual. Laodicea was known for 

a certain breed of sheep which pro-

duced very black wool which was 

much in demand. This led to the 

manufacture of clothing which 

was prized far and wide. The La-

odiceans were clothed in rich ap-

parel. In addition, there was a 

medical school at Laodicea where 

many medications were com-

pounded. One of the best known of 

these was an eye salve made from 

Phrygian powder, Phrygia being a 

city near to Laodicea. This powder 

was mentioned in the writings of 

the Greek physician/surgeon Ga-

len (129–217 A.D.), a man who 

influenced Western medicine for 

1,500 years. 

The church soon learned that 

the letter was from the Apostle 

John, but it had been given to him 

by the Alpha and the Omega—

that is from the One who was the 

Beginner and the Last Cause. So, 

the bishop of Laodicea began to 

read: 

“John to the seven churches 

which are in Asia: Grace be unto 

you, and peace…” They all were 

encouraged by these words. “…I 

John, who also am your brother, 

and companion in tribulation, and 

in the kingdom and patience of 

Jesus Christ, was in the isle that 

is called Patmos…” The reader 

read on. “…And unto the angel of 

the church of the Laodiceans 

write…I know thy works…” As the 

reader read on, could they not rec-

ognize that this letter was about 

their city—their hot springs, their 

A LETTER TO A LUKEWARM CHURCH 
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wealth, their fine black woolens 

and garments, their manufacture 

of medicines? As Christians, had 

they not been too much affected 

by it all? “This letter is to us” they 

said. 

“I know thy works that thou art 

neither cold nor hot.” The Laodi-

ceans knew immediately the let-

ter was to them. Were they not 

proud to be distinguished as a 

rare city with cold and hot flow-

ing water? But Jesus was here 

saying words like this, “You are 

neither cold nor hot. And because 

you are lukewarm, I will spue you 

out of my mouth, because you are 

neither pleasantly cold nor pleas-

antly hot.”  

Now the letter says, “Because 

thou sayest, ‘I am rich, and in-

creased with goods, and have 

need of nothing…’ ” Laodicea, a 

center of commerce from Athens 

to the Orient, was so rich that 

when the city was destroyed by 

an earthquake in 65 A.D., the 

city was rebuilt with no help 

from Rome. They had need of 

help from no one, so great was 

their wealth.  

“And knowest not that thou art 

wretched, and miserable, and 

poor (think of the commerce and 

banking wealth), and blind (think 

of the Phrygian powder eye 

salve), and naked (think of the 

beautiful black garments from 

their own herds of sheep.)” “I 

counsel thee to buy of me gold 

tried in the fire, that thou mayest 

be rich”—pure gold that does not 

perish—“and white raiment, that 

thou mayest be clothed”—not 

these black garments which wear 

thin—“…and anoint thine eyes 

with eye salve, that thou mayest 

see”—and take away your spiritu-

al blindness. Poor, and blind, and 

naked—and lukewarm. Why had 

they not recognized their condi-

tion? 

“Be zealous” (3:19)—not luke-

warm. Think of Epaphras, Paul’s 

fellow prisoner in Rome (Phlm. 

23), who showed great zeal for the 

church at Laodicea. Epaphras 

was one of their own number and 

had travelled with Paul on his 

missionary journeys. (Col. 4) The 

letter to the Colossians had been 

read in their assembly. Paul and 

Epaphras had labored day and 

night for the Laodiceans. Perhaps 

Paul had heard Epaphras pray 

far into the night for his brethren 

in Laodicea as they lay together 

in the prison cell, “laboring fer-

vently for you in prayers…For I 

bear him record, that he hath a 

great zeal for you.” In return, had 

the Laodicean brethren been 

praying and working zealously for 

Epaphras? It is doubtful, consid-

ering the fact that lukewarm 

Christians seldom demonstrate a 

zealous concern for others—or for 

prayer.  

“Behold, I stand at the door, 

and knock.” The end is imminent. 

The Master of the house is com-

ing, and He is knocking. “Open 

unto Him immediately.” (Mark 
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13:36; Luke 12:36) These are the 

last and final days for the church 

at Laodicea.  

Lukewarm Christians are char-

acterized by a lack of zeal. They do 

not appreciate the fact that God 

rewards the good and punishes the 

evil. (Zeph. 1:12) They believe that 

once they are baptized, and if they 

participate in the ritual of the 

church, that is enough. They do 

not fear the craftiness of Satan. 

They do not warm to the love of 

God. They do not take their own 

soul’s salvation seriously. They do 

not carry a burden in their hearts 

for the welfare and salvation of 

others. They neglect their prayer 

life and worship. They become 

caught up with the cares of this 

life and the deceitfulness of riches. 

They do not visit the sick or the 

discouraged. They do not provoke 

one another to love and good 

works. They have no empathy, no 

sympathy—only apathy. They are 

not continually zealously affected 

in good works. They are just—

lukewarm.  

________________________________ 

It is now the year 2019. The let-

ter of John is read again in the 

church. As the deacon reads, eve-

ryone listens. “I know thy works, 

that thou art neither cold nor hot: 

I would that thou wert cold or 

hot…be zealous therefore and re-

pent.” 

Do the hearers say, “This letter 

is to us?” 

Marcus Miller 
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WHAT’S IMPORTANT 

I would like to peruse two ques-

tions. What do we think is im-

portant, and what does God think 

is important? “What’s important” 

could be followed with a question 

mark or it could be followed with a 

period, a positive statement. 

Each person goes through life 

with a lot of struggles and a lot of 

joys. My question is: “Which do we 

have the most of, and why?” Do we 

have choices or does God deter-

mine most everything? Each will 

probably have a different answer. 

From the beginning, God made 

each person with a body, soul and 

spirit. Our mind/spirit is made in 

His image. (That is what the mon-

key does not have.) God is a Spirit. 

His connection with us is through 

the Holy Spirit. That’s why we 

need Jesus. He had a body, like 

ours, something we can connect 

with. All three, Father, Son and 

Holy Spirit are called God. We call 

it the Trinity. We are a trinity al-

so: body, soul and spirit. Before I 

go on, let me say there is another 

spiritual person among us. He was 

called Lucifer in the beginning 

and now we call him Satan, the 

devil. He is a spiritual being; an 

angel, but he is evil. He tries to 

trick us and quite often does. Re-

sist him and he will flee. (Jas. 4:7) 

From the beginning and all 

through the Scriptures, God has 

said He will give people many 

things depending on their choices. 

He said He will give us blessings 

“if” we do His biddings or, He can 

give us curses or bad results. 

(Example Exod. 15:26.) That’s fair 

enough, isn’t it? (There are over 

1500 “ifs” in the KJV.) 

In the beginning God made a 

tree of good and evil with instruc-

tions not to eat of its fruit. (I won-

der, why did He make that tree?) 

Our natural mother Eve decided 

to check it out. She was curious 

and ate some of the fruit. She 

thought it would make her wise. 

(Did it?) God created the tree, but 

He gave her the choice to partake, 

or resist. It was her choice. God 

creates but we make our choices. 

The whole Bible is predicated on 

what is good and what is bad. 

What will we choose? Do we blame 

God, others, or ourselves for our 

problems? 

We live with the consequences 

of our thoughts and actions, 

whether good or bad. We do good 

things—God gives us blessings. 

We do bad things—we end up with 

curses. I could go on and on with 

examples from the Scriptures and 

examples from our daily living 

habits. 

God is very merciful. His mercy 

is forever. (Ps. 136:25) He loves to 

do good things for us. He just 

needs reasons. The Holy Spirit 

resides in us and can help us 

make the right decisions. God is 

love. He says we should love Him 

and our neighbor with all our soul, 

mind and strength. That will bring 

us blessings. 

Here are some Scriptures which 

show what we receive is up to us. In 

Ephesians 6:2–3 it says we should 

obey parents to live a long life. In 

Psalm 90:10, it says life can be 

November, 2019 
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threescore and ten and by reason of 

strength it can be fourscore. In 

Proverbs 9:11, it says that wisdom 

(common sense) will add days and 

years to our life. In III John 1:2, 

Paul says he wished we could have 

good health. So it appears we can 

have an influence on the number of 

our years and our health. Again I 

say, what we think and do affects 

our life. God gave us that privilege. 

That’s important. Jesus and Paul 

says if we have faith in the blood to 

trust and confess Him we will be 

saved. That’s very important. 

In summary, I would like to say 

what I believe is very important to 

God and us. In Mark 12:30 Jesus 

said unto them, “Thou shalt love 

the Lord thy God with all thy 

heart, and with all thy soul, and 

with all thy mind…” I believe that 

unconditional Godly love will solve 

nearly every problem and give us 

more joy than any other thing in 

this present age. If we could stop 

using anger and sharp words 

(24/7) to our spouse, our children 

and all others, God will be pleased 

and bless us abundantly. He said 

He would, “if.” I know there are 

things that make us angry. But 

don’t take it out on others. Deal 

with it in a godly manner. It is 

probably hard to do without the 

power of the Holy Spirit. My chal-

lenge is, try it. It’s what God 

thinks is important. It’s one of the 

things I should have done better. 

With real Godly Love, 

Ralph Garber 

 

 

MORE THAN A TOP COAT 

OF PAINT 

MORE THAN A TOP COAT OF PAINT 
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 Selected from  

 Beside the Still Waters

The Editor 

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. 

Questions to Ponder 

Meditations 

This is an age of lukewarmness and deception, not of caves and dens. 

The marvel of a mountain is this—that no man will ever build one. 

You can’t get away from yourself simply by taking a walk. 

When we sing a song, we often sing a prayer. 

Be thankful for the ability to forget. 

Come to Christ before winter. 

“…and be ye kind.” 
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General Items 

BAPTISMS 

Sept. 21, 2019; Columbia River, WA 

 James Winger 

Oct. 6, 2019; Sugar Grove, OH 

 Simon Boone 

Oct. 9, 2019; Sugar Grove, OH 

 Jesse and Lisa Burns 

 
NEW MEMBERS RECEIVED 

Oct. 13, 2019; Shenandoah, GA 

 Mark and Laura Knaus 

 

COMMISSIONS 

Sept. 20, 2019: Cascade Valley, WA 

 Aaron Long (with wife, Hope Ann) 

  Advanced to the second degree of  

  the ministry. 

 

HARVEST MEETINGS 

Nov. 28, 2019 ................. Pleasant View, OH 

 
COMMUNION NOTICES 

Nov. 2, 2019 ................. Columbia River, WA 

Nov. 2, 2019 ........................ Shenandoah, VA 

Nov. 9, 2019 ............................ Covington, OH 

Jan. 25, 2020 .................... Olive Branch, OH 

Feb. 1, 2020......... Living Epistle Breth. NM 

Feb. 15, 2020 ......................... Pine Grove, FL 

Feb. 22, 2020 ................... West Modesto, CA 

Feb. 29, 2020 ............. West Manchester, IN 

Mar. 7, 2020..................... Morning Star, OH  

Mar. 21, 2020 ................................ Dallas, OR 

Mar. 28, 2020 ............................. Caldwell, ID 

Mar. 28, 2020 ....................... Fair Haven, KS 

April 4, 2020 ................................. Salem, OH 

April 18, 2020 ............... Cascade Valley, WA 

April 25, 2020 ...................... Bear Creek, OH 

April 25, 2020 .................... Cutler  Ridge, IN 

 

PASTORAL SUPPORT  

COMMITTEE 

The Pastoral Support Committee is 

asking for $6.00 per member to re-

plenish the pastoral support fund. 

Please send one check from each 

district to:  

Gerald Deaton  

 

 

Thank you for your support. May 

God be praised. 

Gerald Deaton 

SUBSCRIPTION RENEWAL NOTICE  

We are making our call for subscriptions for the year 2020 at this 

time. The subscription rate continues at $20 per year. The subscription 

price for each subscriber should be received by December 1, 2019, from 

the District Agents. Each District Agent should include an updated list 

of subscribers, with their current addresses. Individual subscriber’s sub-

scription payments should be received by December 1, 2019, as well, if 

possible, for the 2020 subscription year. 
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THE SHINING SUN 
Anonymous 

On a dreary morning, when the   

clouds were hanging low, 

We were leaving for the airport, 

for the time had come to go. 

Roads were wet and cars moved 

slowly, but we still arrived in time, 

Many people looked unhappy as 

they waited there in line.  

 

Then we headed down the runway, 

through the pelting, driving rain. 

When the plane broke through 

cloud cover, sunlight greeted, 

pure and bright. 

 

Now looked like a sea of cotton, 

fluffy, white as fleecy snow. 

Then I sat there meditating as we   

traveled on our way; 

What had seemed so very dreary, 

had become a lovely day. 

 

Such a scene inspires us greatly, 

with its beauty all around, 

But the promise of the rainbow is 

for those down on the ground. 

And I wish that I could tell those 

gloomy, discontented crowds, 

“Courage friends! The sun is shining 

just beyond those dismal clouds.” 

When the frightful lightning flashes 

and we hear the thunder roll, 

We can always be assured that 

God is in complete control. 

It’s a symbol of God’s promise to 

the greatest and the least. 

 

How our heav’nly Father loves us, 

and He watches over all! 

Yes, He knows when we are hurting, 

for He sees the sparrow fall. 

When your soul is sorely troubled, 

and your head in sorrow bowed, 

Still the sun is shining brightly, 

just beyond those gloomy clouds. 

 

So remember, fellow pilgrim, as 

you travel on life’s road, 

When your day is overshadowed 

and you bear a heavy load, 

Even when the day is darkest, 

and a mist your way enshrouds, 

 

Every eye shall see Him clearly 

anywhere that man may roam. 

Every dweller on the earth will 

hear the trumpet clear and loud, 

 
Selected from 

“Beside the Still Waters” 

Poems 
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SOUL CAPACITY 

The great capacity of the soul  

Is a vastness beyond our being.  

Immense to contain the Spirit of God,  

More distant than our seeing. 

We, as mere finite creatures  

Have comprehendless infinite dimensions.  

In a soul opened to receive our God,  

We are silenced, undone. 

Emptied of self and worries and burdens  

Leaves a God-sized chasm deep.  

Like gazing at the stars at night,  

Hushed in awe, our hearts do leap. 

For God does fill and satisfy,  

Each hunger of the soul He feeds.  

As the deer pants for the waterbrook  

So, my soul longs for Thee. 

How can an uncomprehendable infinite God  

Fit in a soul of man?  

The thought transcends the far horizon—  

Farther than the ocean’s span. 

Oh Lord, thou hast searched me and known me!  

I fall on my knees and weep!  

Are tears enough for soul’s dry desert?  

Are sorrows sufficiently deep? 

Awake! Awake, oh soul of mine! 

Open to receive His caresses!  

His ever-cleansing fortifying love  

Reaches, waters, and refreshes. 

 

Gloria Wright 

 



22 The Testimony 

LOOKING AHEAD 

Our eyes are for looking ahead 

  And not looking behind—Jesus said, 

Looking back to sinking sand, 

  We’ll miss the Promise Grand! 

 

“Looking to Jesus, Our Author, 

  Our “finisher,” for He’s our “door.” 

Let us keep our Bibles read 

  So we’ll know what He has said! 

 

We know that “sorrow looks back,” 

  Before we had Jesus, we lacked! 

All His promises we choose, 

  For His stretched-out hand “renews”! 

 

And we know “worry looks around.” 

  Keeping up with the Jones’, 

we’ve found, 

Shifting off of Jesus to a thing! 

  It will not true happiness bring! 

 

Happiness is faith looking up! 

  Unto Jesus, who fills our cup! 

“The author” of every good goal, 

  The Finisher of faith to the soul! 

 

Our eyes are for looking ahead, 

  Rejoicing in what Jesus said! 

What is there on earth…of sinking 

sand, 

  That compares with the promis-

es grand? 

 

Vicki Witmer 

 

THE VALLEY 

I have been through the valley of 

weeping, 

The valley of sorrow and pain; 

But the “God of all comfort” was 

with me, 

At hand to uphold and sustain. 

 

As the earth needs the clouds and 

the sunshine, 

Our souls need both sorrow and joy; 

So He places us oft in the furnace, 

The dross from the fold to destroy. 

 

When He leads through some valley 

of trouble, 

His powerful hand we can trace; 

For the trials and sorrows He 

sends us 

Are part of His lessons of grace. 

 

Oft we shrink from the purging 

and pruning, 

Forgetting the Husbandman 

knows 

The deeper the cutting and paring, 

 The richer the cluster that grows. 

 

Well He knows that affliction is 

needed; 

He has a wise purpose in view, 

And in the dark valley He whispers, 

“Hereafter thou’lt know what I do.” 

 

As we travel through life’s shadowed 

valley, 

Fresh springs of His love ever rise; 

And we learn that our sorrows 

and losses 

Are blessings just sent in disguise. 

November, 2019 



23 

So we’ll follow wherever He leadeth, 

Though pathways be dreary or 

bright; 

For we’ve proof that our God can 

give comfort, 

Our God can give songs in the 

night. 

Author Unknown 

Selected by  

Hazel Boone 

 

 

 
“HAVE YE HERE ANY 

MEAT?”  

Luke 24:41 

In a somber room of mourners, 

on that night of long ago,  

Where the hearts of those disciples, 

paralyzed with fright and woe, 

Where the resurrection message, 

had not foiled their every fear; 

Mid this scene of troubled terror, 

did the Prince of Peace appear.  

To the doubtful minds awaiting, 

Christ extended broken hands,  

And inviting their inspection, bid 

them temper tear-filled glands;  

“Come and handle,” He invited; 

  “Reach ye forth and touch and 

feel.”  

And their understanding opened 

when they heard Him thus appeal.  

“All the prophets and the Scriptures 

spake of such concerning me, 

That to suffer and to perish, I 

must travel Calvary;  

While the path I walked so weary 

leads me on to glory bright, 

Sure, the way is straight before 

me, but I have an appetite.”  

Now the question lingers longer, 

on my mind, than long ago 

When ’twas heard by those disci-

ples, and I really want to know; 

While I travel ’long life’s journey 

and I hear Him still repeat,  

O, just what shall be my answer 

when He asks me, “Have ye…

meat?”  

Have I feasted at His table?  

  Have I furnished what He asks?  

Have I done His ev’ry bidding?        

Have I finished all His tasks 

Has the meat unseen by mortals 

been my nourishment today?  

Doth the peace and joy He promised 

mark my steps along the way?  

“Have ye…meat?” And so I ponder, 

on those words from sinless lips, 

’Tis a resurrection message with 

which each must come to grips; 

If we’re feeding at His table,  

on that meat divinely spread, 

We will live the life that’s risen— 

seeking, hidden, lively, dead.  

So to you, my friends, this moment, 

may I bid you look on high,  

To the One who spreads before us 

from His bountiful supply,  

’Tis the meat of all the ages, and I 

hear Him still repeat,  

“O, my children, are you ready? 

For the journey, have ye…

meat?”  

Curt Wagoner  

 

POEMS 
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THOMPSON — Linda Ann (Garber) 
Thompson, a long-time resident of the 
Westport community, passed peaceful-
ly away May 22, 2019, at El Rio 
Memory Care in Modesto, California, 
at the age of 72 years and 7 months. 

She was born to Merle and Leah 
(Heinrich) Garber on October 28, 
1946. Linda accepted Jesus Christ as 
her personal Savior in response to the 
call of the Holy Spirit and was bap-
tized in the Stanislaus River on Au-
gust 19, 1962. She became a member 
of the Old German Baptist Brethren 
church. On June 24, 1966, Linda was 
married to Gary Thompson. To this 
marriage was born 3 children: Melanie 
Ann, Loren Lee, and Ryan Scott.   

Linda had a daycare in their home 
for many years, where she planted 
seeds of Jesus’ love to the children as 
she sang “Jesus Loves Me,” among 
other songs. Linda also worked for 
Gary Thompson Farms, the family 
business, until her health failed. 

Linda enjoyed volunteering and 
taught Sign Language at Westport 4-H 
and Brethren Heritage School. For 
many years she assisted the Westport 
Fire Department providing support for 
firefighters while on emergency inci-
dents and at the annual Westport 
Firefighters breakfast. She received 
an Honorary Firefighter award in Feb-
ruary 2017, honoring her years of sup-
port and service.  

She spent many years gathering 
Garber genealogy history. She and 
Gary traveled to various states to col-
lect historical facts, which culminated 
in her nine-generation genealogy book, 
titled “The Tie That Binds the Samuel 
Garber Family” which was published 
in 2007. Her book mentions her thank-
fulness for her ancestors who wove 
God’s scarlet thread of redemption 
throughout their descendants. She 
steadfastly continued to weave that 
thread and her desire would be for 
this thread to lengthen and continue 
to bind future generations to Jesus 
Christ.  

Linda was the essence of helping 
others, wherever or whenever the 
need arose, but she rarely talked 
about it to others. She lived hospitali-
ty and served many people, and her 
greatest strength was her deep faith 
in Jesus Christ. She believed there is 
salvation in no other name but Jesus 
Christ (Acts 4:12) and desired to share 
this hope with everyone she came in 
contact with. She lived each day with 
an eagerness to meet Jesus face to 
face. Her family will always remember 
her unconditional love and unwaver-
ing faith and trust in Jesus Christ, her 
Savior. 

The funeral service was held May 
30, 2019, at the Old German Baptist 
Brethren Church, West Modesto meet-
ing house. The services were conduct-
ed by the home brethren. Burial was 
at the Wood Colony Cemetery.  

The Family 
 

BAUMAN  — Corrie Ellen experi-
enced a perfect miracle of healing by 
passing into the presence of her Jesus 
on July 10, 2019, at the age of 42. Cor-
rie was born April 23, 1977, to John 
and Mary (Wolf) Miller, and was the 
youngest of 3 children. Corrie had a 
very happy childhood, enjoying pet 
birds and the constant relocation of 
her playhouse. Corrie chose to make 
Jesus her Savior in 1992, and was 
faithful to her commitment for the 
rest of her life as Jesus became more 
and more the centerpiece of her life. 

Carrie was united in marriage with 

Obituaries 
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Gordon Bauman on November 17, 
1995, and their marriage was blessed 
with a daughter and son. Corrie experi-
enced many great times with her fami-
ly, enjoying several special trips to Ha-
waii, and many great times at her fa-
vorite place in Mt. Hermon, California. 

Corrie is survived by her husband; 
children, Molly Ellen and Hudson 
Leslie; parents; brother, Chris 
(Bethany); sister, Claudine (Rick) 
Gray; parents-in-law, David and Char-
lene Bauman; brothers-in-law, David 
(Amy) Bauman, Mark (Lindae) Bau-
man, and Nathan Flora; sisters-in-
law, Malinda (Monte) Denlinger, Mar-
lene Staley, Rachel (Todd) Denlinger, 
and Julie (Alan) Smith; grandparents, 
Hubert and Mildred Miller, and Har-
old Wolf; and many uncles, aunts, 
nephews, nieces, cousins, and friends. 
She was preceded in death by her 
grandmother, Katherine Wolf; and 
step-grandmother, Erma Wolf. 

A memorial service was held at Big 
Valley Grace Church, Modesto, Cali-
fornia, on July 17. Burial was made at 
Wood Colony Cemetery, Modesto. 

The Family 
 
 

MONTGOMERY — Randall Allen 
(65 years old) was born on October 14, 
1953, and died peacefully on August 
14, 2019, at St. Rita’s Medical Center, 
Lima, Ohio. He was married to his 
high school sweetheart, Jan Marie 
(Reese) Montgomery for 47 years. 
They spent half of those years raising 
three children in a brick schoolhouse 
near Elida, Ohio, and the remaining 
half in a home on the family property 
near Dug Run. Randy spent countless 
hours throughout his life exploring the 
fields and woods around his home, and 
he never lost his love for animals and 
woody plants. His interests also in-
cluded harmonicas, weaving looms, 
and air guns. Randy was a self-
employed finish carpenter, and he was 
most proud of the strong relationships 
he built with his clients. He was a 
member of the Old German Baptist 
Brethren Church until July 2009. 

In addition to his wife, Randy is 

survived by his children, Jethro Mont-
gomery and Mary Beth Muha of Ce-
lina, Ohio, Jessica and Eric Yoder of 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio, and Joni and Na-
than Bowman of Franklin County, 
Virginia; his grandchildren, Molly 
Montgomery, Morgan and Jacob Ri-
gali, Cole Montgomery, Jack, Will, 
Clark, and Meg Yoder, Drew and Finn 
Bowman; and one beloved great-
granddaughter, Poppy Jan Rigali. He 
is also survived by his sister, Erma 
Jean and Bill Wolf; his brother, Wen-
dell Montgomery; his sisters-in-law, 
Sandy and Mark Roberts, Carol and 
Charles Fitzgerald, Jackie and Randy 
Degen, and Jeannie and Tom Weger; a 
daughter-in-law, Rhonda Casady; and 
a multitude of treasured family and 
friends. 

He was preceded in death by his 
parents, J. Cabel and Emma Mont-
gomery; Jan’s parents, Bill and Jo-
anne Reese; and most recently his 
good friends, Mark Peters, Gary Mont-
gomery, and Don Layman. 

In the five years since Dad was di-
agnosed with colorectal cancer, he 
taught us all that life is for the living 
and death is not to be feared. 

A Memorial Service was held on 
Saturday, August 17 and burial fol-
lowed at Ash Grove Cemetery, Lima, 
Ohio.  

“The LORD is on my side; I will not 
fear: what can man do unto me?” (Ps. 
118:6) 

The Family 
 

SILVERS — William (Bill) Chester 
son of Jack Emerson and Mary Eliza-
beth Morlan Silvers was born Septem-
ber 14, 1940, at Riverside, California. 
He passed from this life on Sunday, 
August 18, 2019, at his home in Or-
ange Beach, Alabama, residing there 
since 1982. 

He was a previous resident of Ash-
ton, Idaho, which he considered his 
second home. 

He was requested and built City 
Hall of Orange Beach, the Fire and 
Police Department In Orange Beach, 
the Sportsplex in Orange Beach; 
where a street is named after him, 
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and other municipal buildings. 
He is survived by his wife, Eleanor; 

his children, Pamela M. Davis, Robert 
W. Silvers, Jeffery H. Silvers, Susan 
E. Flowers, and Melissa S. A. Sawrey; 
1 4  g r a n d c h i l d r e n ,  3  g r e a t -
grandchildren, nieces, nephews, rela-
tives, and friends. 

He was preceded in death by his 
father, his mother, his stepmother and 
his stepfather; his infant sister, Joyce; 
and his twin daughter, Cynthia Ann 
Silvers. 

Funeral Services were held at 
Christian Life Church on August 22, 
2019, in Orange Beach. Psalm 23 was 
used. Hymns: “In The Garden,” 
“Amazing Grace,” and “How Great 
Thou Art” were used. Interment was 
at Pine Rest Memorial Park in Foley, 
Alabama. Again the hymn used was, 
“HOW GREAT THOU ART.”  

The Family 
 

FISHER — Melvin Lester, son of 
Lester Rudolph and Elsie Mae 
(Mohler) Fisher, was born September 
2, 1930 at home near Covington, Mi-
ami County, Ohio. He peacefully de-
parted this life for his heavenly home 
on August 22, 2019, at the age of 88 
years, 11 months, and 22 days. 

On November 25, 1950, during a 
blizzard, he was united in marriage to 
Virginia Mae Hopkins of Noblesville, 
Indiana, at the home of her parents, 
by Elder Herman Shuman. To this 
union were born 8 children. Realizing 
their need of a Savior and what their 
redemption cost at Calvary, they were 
baptized together on July 1, 1951, fel-
lowshipping with the Old German 
Baptist Brethren church until his 
death. 

Dad grew up on a farm with 3 sis-
ters on Farrington Road, and early in 
life remembers helping his Grandfa-
ther carry bricks to the old school-
house, driving teams of horses, and 
helping the threshing crews with har-
vest. In 1945, he moved with his par-
ents to the farm on Route 41, where 
he spent the remaining days of his 
life. Through sorrows and joys, Dad 
and Mother lovingly labored together 

milking dairy cows, raising tobacco 
and other crops, and most important-
ly, spending time with their children 
reading God’s Word and teaching 
them to honor and serve the Lord. 

Dad enjoyed visiting with others 
and never knew a stranger. He was 
very jovial and lightened many hearts 
with his humor and good nature. He 
enjoyed fishing, mushroom hunting, 
tending his apple orchard, gardening, 
and spent many hours watching the 
purple martins who came back year 
after year. He was always quick to 
help his neighbors and community in 
their time of need. Dad often stated 
“The Lord knoweth them that are 
His.” 

In 2014, Dad suffered a stroke 
which affected his left side. Surgical 
intervention blessed him with several 
more joyous years. In 2017, after sev-
eral more strokes, dementia begin 
eroding his mind, slowly weakening 
him. Two months prior to his death, 
his mind and earthly body quickly 
deteriorated. The family lovingly 
cared for him in his home, and eventu-
ally placed him in the care of Hospice 
at UVMC due to his extensive needs. 

Surviving are his loving companion 
of 68 years, his children and their 
spouses: Sheryl Klepinger of Huber 
Heights, Gail and Rodney Long, Doug 
and Carol Fisher, Susan Adkins, all of 
Covington, Ohio, David and Karen 
Fisher of Hughson, California, Keith 
and Yvonne Fisher of Pleasant Hill, 
Ohio, and Roland Fisher of Covington; 
two sisters, Pauline and Alva Landes 
of Covington, and Lois Garber of 
Eaton, Ohio; 33 grandchildren, 53 
great-grandchildren, and 3 great-great
-grandchildren; brothers-in-law and 
sisters-in-law, Joel and Phyllis Boone, 
Barbara and Roy McGee, Marilyn and 
Eldon Ladd, and Betty Hopkins. 

He was preceded in death by his 
parents; a son, Blake Wayne Fisher; a 
son-in-law, Roger Adkins; a grandson, 
two great-grandchildren; a sister, Ei-
leen Boone; and in-laws, Paul Garber, 
Marshall and Betty Hopkins, Wayne 
and Donna Renicker, and Dennis 
Hopkins. 
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Funeral services were held Monday, 
August 26 in the Covington/Sugar 
Grove meeting house by the home 
Brethren. The message was centered 
around Dad’s favorite Scripture, He-
brews 12:1–2, the importance of the 
cross for those who believe in Jesus 
Christ and what He did for our salva-
tion. Dad was tenderly laid to rest in 
the Sugar Grove Cemetery, near Cov-
ington, Ohio, to await the grand and 
glorious resurrection. Our great loss is 
his eternal gain. 

The Family 
 

LESHER — Alice “Doley” (Boone), 
daughter of Henry E. and Alice S. 
(Brubaker) Boone, was born on Octo-
ber 15, 1931, in Rocky Mount, Virgin-
ia. She passed from this life into that 
of eternity on Sunday, September 1, 
2019, at the home of her son in Cham-
bersburg, Pennsylvania. 

She was baptized in the Pigg River 
congregation of the Old German Bap-
tist Brethren Church in Virginia, and 
was a member of the Mt. Zion District 
of the New Conference, remaining 
faithful until the time of her passing. 

On March 9, 1957, she was united 
in marriage with John B. Lesher, and 

together they shared the joys and sor-
rows of this life for 54 years.  

During their life together, they 
were blessed with six children, of 
which four remain; sons, Nathan 
(Elizabeth), Charles (Nelda), and 
Dale, all of Chambersburg, Pennsylva-
nia; and a daughter, Ann (Edward) 
Hess of Waynesboro, Pennsylvania. 
She is also survived by one son-in-law, 
Sean Wolf of Camden, Indiana; and a 
daughter-in-law, Lori Lesher of Otta-
wa, Kansas. Also surviving are a sis-
ter, Doris Ann Shively (Lester); and 
sisters-in-law, Nora Boone of Rocky 
Mount, Virginia, Lois Meyers of 
Chambersburg, Pennsylvania, There-
sa Lesher of Newville, Pennsylvania; 
12 grandchildren and 26 great-
grandchildren. 

In addition to her parents, she was 
preceded in death by her companion, a 
daughter Karen Wolf, a son Jay, and 
12 siblings.  

Funeral services were held at the 
Falling Spring meeting house on Sep-
tember 4, 2019, by the home brethren 
and Donald Hess. The burial took 
place in the adjoining cemetery. 

May we redeem the time and be 
diligent to godly living, as we await 
the call from on high. 

The Family 
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