
Volume XVII, Issue 1 January 2009 

����������	���
�������������	���
�������������	���
�������������	���
���  

w e  c o n t i n u e  t h e  m i n i s t r y  o f  J e s u s  

Dean Smith 

Maybe you’ve heard of it. 

RAK.  -  Random Acts of Kindness. 

I’ve heard of it, and even indulged in it 
myself. It’s fun to surprise the driver behind 
you by paying their bridge toll as we did on 

the way home from the beach last summer. Doing that 
surprises people, makes them smile, and gives you a 
warm, fuzzy feeling as well. But I witnessed new levels of 
RAK that truly displayed a servant heart. 

It was an early 
December weekday 
and I returned from 

lunch to find a trash bag near 
the church mailbox that had 
either fallen from a passing 
truck or had been tossed there 
by someone not wanting to 
dispose of it themselves. It 
wouldn’t have been so bad 
except that the bag had burst, 
and its contents were strewn 
all along the road and down 

into our grove. The grove where we encourage people to 
“stop, rest, and pray.” It didn’t look too inviting. 

Stifling a sigh, wishing I wasn’t the one to find this 
mess, and perhaps harboring less than charitable 
thoughts towards the perpetrator, I stopped my 

truck at the end of the driveway and began picking up the 
paper that seemed to multiply instead of disappear. It was 
only a few minutes later that I heard traffic suddenly slow 
down. I watched as a beautiful, tan Chevy Suburban made 
a sharp turn into our driveway and stopped in front of my 
truck. A well dressed gentleman hopped out and headed in 
my direction. I was mentally prepared to offer directions, so 
was completely caught off guard when he asks “need 
some help?” Do I need help? After I picked my jaw off the 
ground I think I stammered that I would appreciate that! So 
he and I picked up the rest of the paper and other trash. I 
thanked him, and he hopped back in his Suburban and 
drove off. 

As I watched his vehicle disappear I was humbled by 
his willingness to help, and still a little shocked that it 
happened. I simply decided that I had indeed seen 

God that day in the most unexpected way. I don’t know if 
Jack is a Christian. He didn’t tell me, and I didn’t ask, but if 
actions truly do speak louder than words... 

The second example of a servant heart was 
demonstrated at our Christmas Fest service. As 
seemed to be the case with several people that 

weekend the early Christmas cheer was leaving folks feeling 
nauseated, or worse. It had nothing to do with the food (it 
was good, Verda!) but was the result of a virus making the 
rounds. 

A daughter of one of our guests that evening became 
sick just as the evening program was beginning. Not 
knowing this, I watched as a gentleman from our 

congregation (I didn’t ask permission, so I won’t mention his 
name) jumped up and made his way quickly out of the 
sanctuary. Seconds later he reappeared carrying paper 
towels in both hands. The clean-up was handled quickly, and 
a grateful mother decided to take her leave to care for her 
daughter at home. She didn’t get to enjoy the music and 
dramas presented that night. She didn’t get to hear about the 
wonder of the birth of our savior. She did witness what it 
means to follow this servant king. It means extending 
hospitality in unexpected ways. 

I saw God that day. 

Later, in thinking about those two incidents, I realized that 
they were not random acts of kindness. There was nothing 
random at all about seeing a need and being willing to get 
your hands dirty to help. It was easy to pay a toll at a bridge. 
In fact, it was fun and I recommend it to everyone. But it 
takes the heart of Christ to intentionally go out of your way to 
help a stranger pick up trash or clean up a mess. 

May our hospitality to, and our love for, the stranger leave 
them with their jaw gaping, and kindle in them a desire to 
know the one who bubbles out of us in intentional, 
extravagant acts of genuine love. 
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As the number of people from Neffsville Mennonite Church 
involved in missions increases it has become evident that 
more space for updates is needed. This seems like a good 
venue for that. Thank you for your commitment to missions! 

Hey all! 

I have been experiencing a 
kaleidoscope of emotions this 
week. On the one hand, I have 
been incredibly grateful for such a 
kind and generous host family 
which regards me less as a guest 
than as a long-lost younger 
brother. They want to take me 
everywhere they go, to introduce 
me to all of their interesting friends, 
to show me all of the sights 
Guatemala and the surrounding 
area has to offer. I have seen and 

experienced so much here that I never would have at home. 

On the other hand, this is exhausting. For example, I did not 
want to go shopping for the Christmas meal at 10:30 PM at 
night which is apparently as chaotic as 5:00 AM Black Friday 
shopping at Park City, so that it takes you until after 1:00 AM 
to get back home. Shopping and mobs of strangers in tight 
quarters are two of my least favorite things. 

I am incredibly grateful to be here as part of a team. I do not 
have to rely on myself for everything. I do not have to feel 
alone in my confusion and occasional frustration at the 
crowded buses or tepid showers and cultural 
misunderstandings. I have people with whom to speak 
English who have already shared a common experience with 
me in training. I know that I can trust them and share myself 
with them. They have been a huge blessing. 

At the same time, some of the group unity we seemed to 
have gained in the painful process of keeping our leaders has 
disappeared. I am at a loss as to how to reach out to one of 
our members who seems to have once again sunk deeply 
inward. Pray. Yes, I know. Have patience and pray with 
persistence. Simple words, yet difficult to carry out. 

I am incredibly grateful to be here in Guatemala. I love 
reviewing the Spanish that I have already had, re-familiarizing 
myself with the different tenses and vocabulary. I love 
learning and using new vocabulary. I love seeing all of the 
sights that are impossible to see at home in Pennsylvania. We 
climbed a volcano and stood above the clouds at sunset 
looking out over the fluffy, sun burnished landscape to the 
other volcanoes peeking out of the mist in the distance. We 
actually climbed over heat radiating igneous rocks to within 
ten feet of a molten river of lava. We swam in aquamarine 
lagoons and dove from the surrounding cliffs into their clear 
depths. We have seen a troop of howlers monkeys in the wild 
and heard the father's eerie, keening bark as he tries to scare 
away human intruders. 

Yet, at the same time, and this is what gives me the most 
grief, I am not home. I can't know what's going on with my 
own family. I can't be with them. I know that there is nothing 
that I can really do for my Mom or Andrew but pray, but there 

is something about the simple fact of being near someone that 
brings comfort to the one in pain and also to the comforter. I 
can only try to keep up with what's going on from afar, and for 
this reason I am incredibly grateful for email, skype, and all the 
other long distance forms of communication that we have 
created to keep in touch. 

Prayer requests: 

That God would infuse me (and all five of us on the 
Guatemala team) with HIS patience and love we struggle to 
know how to relate with one another and act truly as a team 
not as five individuals. 

That we would stop worrying about what we are going to do 
at Bezaleel and in the Coban/Carcha/Chamelco community 
and how we as Americans can positively impact this foreign 
Mayan culture AND INSTEAD become united in prayer for the 
Kek'chi. Pray that we would cease striving on our own power 
and let God work through us. 

That God would continue to heal my Mom and Andrew, for 
as much faith as we rightfully put into our doctors and nurses, 
ultimately it is God who holds us in His hands. 

I do have praises too. This week, I have been complimented 
several times on my increased fluidity of conversation. I may 
not talk quickly but I no longer stumble as much to find the 
right verb form and I do not have to pause for an indefinite 
period of time until I think of the right word. Praise God that I 
am speaking easier. 

I also praise God for what He is doing in the heart of my host 
brother who because of previous bad experiences had come 
to hate Americans and had come to fear the seemingly cruel 
God who made him suffer. I have seen such a change in him 
even in the three weeks I've been here. God has become his 
co/sufferer, the one who suffers for Him and with him and 
Americans have become a mixed bag rather than a 
condemned lot. Pray that God would continue to work in His 
life. 

Thank you all for your concern and your prayers. 

Be well and do good, 

Jon 

Haiti Mission Trip 2009 

Please remember Doug Brubaker , John Hess , Ray & 
Teresa Long , Evie Peifer , and Jansen Weaver from this 
congregation as they prepare to go to Haiti on January 10, 
2009. They, and team members from another church, will be 
working at Radio Lumiére Studio in the town of Les Cayes. 
There are asking for prayer for: 

· The personal preparation of each team member to fulfill 
the mission God has for them on this trip. 

· Safety in traveling to, from, and within Haiti. 
· The preparation of the Cayes Radio Studio for our 

projects prior to our arrival. 
· The availability of supplies and materials needed for the 

projects 
· That we could be an encouragement to the Haiti staff. 
· Wisdom, safety, unity, and patience for all involved. 

Mission Updates 
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01/01 Andrew Hostetter 
01/02 Dick Cunningham, Ken Fisher 
01/03 Serena Hartzler 
01/07 Amy Denlinger 
01/08 Rachel Brubaker 
01/09 Brittney Bemis, Andrew Burkholder, 

Donald Clark Jr. 
01/10 Clyde Buchen 
01/11 Melina Godshall, Michelle Witmer 
01/12 Lois J. Martin 
01/13 Keith Hoover 
01/14 Stephanie Herr, Mary Ellen LaBotz, 

Merle McGallicher, Wilmer Shelly 
01/15 Luke Hair, Brad Hess, Sydney Weaver 
01/16 Greyson King, Kirsten North, CJ Shenk, 

Lilly Witmer 
01/17 Harry Jarrett, Stan Shenk 
01/18 Marilyn Denlinger, John Hess, Nicole 

Martin, Rachel Schaeffer 
01/19 Teri Michael 
01/20 Rick Schaeffer, Clyde Wissler 
01/21 Tyler Landis, Sandy Lindsey 
01/22 Sue King, Matt Landis, Tasha Landis 
01/23 Ruth Gamber 
01/24 Diana Erb, Kim Kauffman, Nadia Martin 
01/25 Don Brubaker, Betty Bucher, 
01/26 Arlene Graver, Jeff Witwer 
01/27 Katherine Martin, Carolyn North 
01/29 Becky Marshall 
01/30 Karla Friesen, Justin Gordon, Rob Hein, 

Lois Heller, Earl Siegrist 
01/31 Millie Beiler 

 
 
 
 
 
 
01/14/84 Rick & JoAnn Schaeffer 
01/16/60 Richard & Jessie Bemis 
01/23/88 Jeff & Heidi Brown 
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2371 Lititz Pike, Lancaster, PA  17601-3653  
717-569-0012 

Fax: 717-569-2417 
Email: office@neffmc.org 

Web Page: www.neffmc.org 

The  Monthly Messenger is published on 
the last Sunday of the month. 

 
•  Editor: Dean Smith, Off. Admin. 

January 2009  -  Calendar of Events 
 

Tuesday, January 6 .................... 7:00 PM ................................................. Council of Ministries meeting 
Wednesday, January 7 ............... 6:00 PM .................................................................. Roller Skate party 
Friday, January 9 ........................ Friday to Sunday .................................................. MYF Winter retreat 
Saturday, January 10 ................. the 10th through the 24th ........................................ Haiti Mission Trip 
Tuesday, January 13 .................. 9:30 AM ............................................................ Women’s Bible Study 
Tuesday, January 20 .................. 9:30 AM ............................................................ Women’s Bible Study 
Tuesday, January 27 .................. 9:30 AM ............................................................ Women’s Bible Study 
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Wednesday Night Out Schedule  
January 14, 21, 28 

5:30-6:30PM Dinner is served 

6:15-6:30PM Parent meeting-children age 3 yrs old--5th grade 
(September 10 only) 

6:30-7:00PM Choir ages 3 through 5th grade                 

6:45-8:15PM Jr. High 

7:00-8:00PM Nursery, Cherubs, His Kids Club, Friends Club & 
Boys and Girls Clubs 

7:00-8:00PM Adult Programs (including Prayer Meeting) 

7:00-8:15PM MYF 

Typical Office Hours: 
 
Everyone ....................... Sun morning, Wed evening 
 
Harry Jarrett............. Tue - Fri  ............... 8AM - 4PM 
Beth Jarrett .............. Tue - Fri ................ 8AM - 4PM  
Dwight Rohrer ......... Mon - Thu ............. 8AM - 4PM 
Dean Smith .............. Mon - Thu ............. 8AM - 4PM 


