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Today begins our Lent series leading up to
Easter. It's a time to reflect on the supreme
sacrifice that Christ made for each of us. A
sacrifice that meant Jesus would take the form
of a man, live among us, and ultimately
die for us so that we could embark on a
journey towards him and with him. But,
what do we need for the journey? That is
what we will look at during this series
using backpacking
as the theme. And
that, of course,
reminds me of my
very first
backpacking trip...
It was in the Fall of 1989, and
despite the weather prognosticators spewing all sorts of
dire predictions, my friend Dan, his friend Kay, and myself,
headed out into the woods. It was a pleasant walk under
clear skies to our Friday night campsite, and we took our
time getting camp set up. Hah! The weather forecasters
were wrong again! We set up a tent for Kay, while Dan and
| opted for sleeping out under the stars. Ahh, chivalry is not
dead!
| don't think | was asleep more than several minutes
when Dan and | were awakened by a lonely, somewhat
frantic, voice calling our names from the darkness.
Mumbling to ourselves we crawled out of our sleeping
bags and stumbled over to the tent to find out what was so
important that we had to be roused from our peaceful
repose. It didn't take us long
to become fully awake! We
were taunting nature by
having the audacity to sleep
outside unprotected, and she
responded! What had begun
as a peaceful night was
quickly turning into a
whirlwind. Where the forest
had been
quiet and
still, the
tops of the
trees were

now whipping around in a frenetic dance, the creaking of tree
limbs keeping time with the wind whistling through the upper
branches. One of the more violent dance moves shook loose
a branch which plunged with unerring accuracy to the tent
below, striking it dead center. Not only did it snap one of the
tent poles, but its momentum brought the tent down in a
heap around Kay, and struck her on the cheek. Not hard, but
enough to give her a small cut and a giant scare! Being the
chivalrous chaps that we were we offered what comfort we
could muster, struck camp, and hoofed it
back to the truck. Hurricane Hugo had
come calling, and maybe the weather
forecasters were correct after all!
The next morning Doug, Karen and
Michele arrived in the midst of a torrential
downpour to pack up and hit the trail with
us. We were not to be deterred by a few raindrops. We were
made of sterner stuff than that! It wasn't long, however,
before | was wondering exactly what had possessed me to
think this would be enjoyable. It was like walking under an
endless line of irrigation sprinklers. Not only was it raining,
but every raindrop-laden pine branch deposited its glistening
load on our faces, shoulders and packs in concentrated form.
Despite some hasty precautions my pack, and all its
contents, were soon soaked. | wasn't the only one harboring
second thoughts. The rhythmic "clank...clank" of the cooking
pot swaying from her pack, the steady shower of cold rain,
and the prospect of sleeping in wet sleeping bags soon drove
Karen to express her feelings in very clear terms. We were
not happy campers!

And so it was that, long after gray, overcast gloom gave
way to the black of a moonless night, we huddled around an
anemic, smoky fire and ate cold, slimy spaghetti hastily
prepared over what little flame we could draw from the wet
wood. We dried off as well as we could and crawled into our
bags. (Imagine wrapping yourself in a piece of sliced ham...)
It was going to be a long night.

The next morning dawned crystal clear and quite cold. Not
a cloud in the sky. Hurricane Hugo apparently had an

important date elsewhere,
leaving this small band of
bedraggled campers in his
wake.

(more hiking...continued on page 2)
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Updates From Afar

Note: Jon Landis, son of Steve & Judy, is serving long term with
Youth Evangelism Service (YES) in Guatemala. As a church body
we have committed to his financial and prayer support.
Hey Everybody,
It's been a very busy couple of weeks
since | last wrote. We left the comfort of
Guatemala City and moved to the town
of San Pedro Carcha for the remainder of
our stay.
Life here in Carcha is a bit, shall we say,
different from life in Guatemala City. It's
kind of like camping...in the rain...in
Spanish...but more often in a Mayan
language called Q'eqchi.

Why it is like camping: Our standard of living has gone
done a few rungs. We were living the good life in Guatemala
City. Forget the inconvenience of tepid showers, overcrowded
buses, and the smell of used toilet paper ripening in the
trashcan. Now, we are living in houses which do not always
have floors. We have running water and electricity...
sometimes... but we only really use the water to fill up the
giant sink called a pila which we use to wash pretty much
everything or we use the water to flush the toilet.

Like in camping, we have a rather limited diet which we
cook over a fire. Mainly we eat tortillas. The word for tortilla
and the word for food are actually the same word in Q'eqchi.
You have not eaten a meal until you have had your tortillas,
and any other food you might have is only a side-dish to the
tortillas.

Also like in camping, our standard of cleanliness has gone
down. How many days has it been since | bathed? Three?
Hmm... maybe | should tell Mom to heat some water for my
bucket bath.

Why it is like camping in the rain: It is Chipi Chipi (rainy
season). Our first week here we had a week of solid rain.
There is no where and nothing that is completely dry when
that rain starts. Anything cloth or paper feels clammy. This

(Continued from page 1, “hiking...”)
e In thinking back | realized that | was ill
; = prepared for this hike. | didn't have the
Q',,g‘r’ proper foot gear. (Let it be known that 9"
™ insulated work boots are not the ideal for a
e \ wet, rocky trail.) | had half-dollar size blisters
&@? “, on each heel, and could barely walk. In
e > fact, | don't think | had any of the proper
g gear | have never been so happy to see my
veh|cIe'
Fortunately, this was only a weekend hiking trip.
Our journey with Christ is much more important, and
having the proper "equipment" is much more critical. Do you
have, and consult, your road map? Do you pay attention to
the directions the park ranger is giving you? Are you careful
to include the correct provisions? We will be discussing
those questions, and more, as we learn from Jesus and his
journey to the cross. We will find that there is a plan, and that
we can put our faith in it. We are provided with the correct
provisions, if only we will claim them. We will find that God
has a much better perspective. He can see the entire forest,
not just the huge trees surrounding us. We will find that all
we need to do is trust!

could be because the house | live in does not have walls that
go to the ceiling. Do you know what dirt roads and dirt
floors ,even if they are indoors, look like after a week of rain?
Mud. And while | do not remotely envy you all your single digit
temperatures, nor do | greatly recommend Guatemala weather
in the mountains during Chipi Chipi. It's cold and there is no
indoor heating or insulation.

Why it is like camping in the rain in Spanish but more often
in Q'eqchi: | have found there to be a great difference between
city Spanish and country Spanish. | am still getting used to it.
I'm learning... but not retaining much. They laugh at me a lot
when | try to repeat them.

Despite all that, | am doing well. | hope you all received that
in a spirit of humor, for though while what | wrote is all true,
humor is what | meant to convey. My spirits are high and |
continue to be amazed at the faithfulness of God even here.
We have so much in the States, we really do, but we do not
NEED all our things, all our "necessities" to survive or even to
be happy. "I know what it is to have plenty and | know what it
is to be in want, but | have learned the secret to being content
in any and every situation, whether well-fed or hungry,
whether living in plenty or in want. | can do all things through
Him who gives me strength."(Phil. 4; 12-13).

Pray that we would latch on to God's vision for Bezaleel
and that we would really come to love the kids we are meeting
at the school and the families we are living with. Pray that here
too we could find a measure of comfort, normalcy, and
purpose. Continue to pray for team unity and perseverance as
we are living in vastly different surroundings.

Thank you all so much for your continued support and
prayers. It truly means a lot. Thank you so much for the books
and the card, and thank you to everyone who wrote to me.

be well and do good, Jon

NEFFSVILLE MENNONITE CHURCH
SUMMER MUSICAL

June 21-28, 2009

Cotton Patch Gospel is a musical that retells the story of
Jesus’ life and ministry set in rural Georgia in the 1960's and
70's. It is based on the book The Cotton Patch Version of
Matthew and John by Clarence Jordan. The music and lyrics
to the musical were written by Harry Chapin and were his last
work before his death. The stage version was written by Tom
Key and Russell Treyz.

Using a southern reinterpretation of

the gospel story, the musical is

often performed in a one-man show

format with an accompanying

quartet of bluegrass musicians. We
will use a rearrangement of the script for a cast of 16 actors.
One actor will play the role of Jesus while the other actors
take on various roles.

After University (degree in Agriculture) and Seminary
(Doctorate in Greek), Clarence and Florence Jordan, along
with another couple, bought a 440 acre farm near Americus,
Georgia, to create an interracial, Christian farming community

(Continued on page 3)
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03/02/57 Ken & Mae Shenk
03/05/55 Mel & Arlene Graver
03/06/98 Eric & Shelby Witmer
03/06/99 Ed & Kris Plakans [0t/
03/07/53 Elmer & Grace Sensenig
03/13/93 Mike & Pam Hargraves
03/16/63 Leon & Lois Hoover
03/25/51 Melvin & Evelyn Shumaker
03/27/71 Glen & Patti Hostetler

(Continued from page 2)

which they called Koinonia Farm. With a radical

commitment to embodying the teachings of Jesus in

the Sermon on the Mount, the Koinonia partners bound

themselves to the equality of all persons, rejection of

violence, ecological stewardship, and common
ownership of possessions.
When Millard and Linda Fuller
joined Koinonia, having given
up an opulent life-style to
follow Christ, they founded
what has become known as
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Caitlin Landis, Gavin Martin, Theresa Stoltzfus
Darrell Martin

Danielle Schaeffer, Benjamin Snider

Janet Buchen, Henry Kenn

Agnes Hacker

Eugenea Graver, Bertha Roggie

Kenny Weaver

Emily Herr, Amy Herr, Erika Shaub

Michael Harnish

Michael Hamlin, Roland Myers, Claire Roggie
Doris Kauffman, Esther Smoker

Bernice Martin, Nancy Sauder, Karen
Schneider, Lindsey Unruh

Patrick Breslin

Kate Hair, Daniel Herr, Jay Herr, Kaitlyn
Witmer

Clair Sauder

Norm Kurtz, James Hartzler

Jon Burkholder, Joanne Waters, Reid Wissler
David Leaman, Tyler Morton

James Newcomer

Kate Hein, Amanda Reiff, Todd Rohrer, Glenda
Strong

Ammon Kauffman

Theda Neff, Brent Stoltzfus, Madeline Stoltzfus
Loris Cunningham, Erv Hoover, Rolando
Santiago

Jay Frey, Zach King

Karen Burkholder, Rikki Godshall

Habitat For Humanity, building houses for needy
families all over the world. Millard passed away earlier
this year, 2009.

We will be having tryouts sometime in April and will
hopefully begin rehearsal on
a weekly basis. Anyone may
try out for the play, |
especially am hoping to tap
into the resources of the
college age and young adult
group, but we need older
actors. There is a lot of singing, including a men’s
Southern Gospel Quartet.

We will need help in other areas of the production
as well — instrumentalists, set builders, set painters,
costumes, make up, light and audio designers and
operators, publicity persons and stage managers.
Please contact me if you are willing to help.

I am indebted to Wikipedia for some of the
information about the musical as well as information
about Clarence Jordan and Millard Fuller. Pictures are
from LMS production of 2000.

John Miller - 569-0012 x5 - jjmiller@neffmc.org
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March 2009 - Calendar of Events

Tuesday, March 3 ...............oo. 9:30 AM e Women'’s Bible Study

Tuesday, March 3 ...................... T:00 PM oot Church Council Meeting

Wednesday, March 4 ................. SIB0PM Book sale and signing by Karl Miller

Saturday, March 7...................... BI00 AM .o Youth House renovations

Sunday, March 8............... SPRING FORWARD! DAYLIGHT SAVINGS TIME BEGAN LAST NIGHT!

Tuesday, March 10 .................... Q:B0 AM o Women'’s Bible Study

Wednesday, March 11 ............... SIB0PM Book sale and signing by Karl Miller

Wednesday, March 11 ........ccccces voviiiiies i Choice Books book sale in Fellowship Hall

Saturday, March 14..................... BI00 AM .. Youth House renovations

Sunday, March 15...................... 11:30 AM oo Jr. High “Chili Bow!” in the Fellowship Hall

Sunday, March 15...................... 3:00 PM ............... Men, Fathers and Children - Hershey Bears game

Wednesday, March 18 ..........ccccce voviiiiiis i Choice Books book sale in Fellowship Hall

Saturday, March 21.................... 800 AM L. Youth House renovations

Sunday, March 22....................... 1:00 PM ............. Atlantic Coast Conference Bible Quizzing at LMHS

Saturday, March 28.................... 800 AM L. Youth House renovations

Friday, March 27 - Sunday, March 29 ...........cccciiviiiiiiiiineeeee, Ohio Quizzing Invitational Tournament
Looking Ahead...

SAtUrdAY, APIIl 4. .. e Easter Eggstravaganza

Saturday, APFil 4. ..o e Biannual Youth auction

ThUursday, APFil O ... e Maundy Thursday service

0 F= Y2 AN o] 1 0 O PP Good Friday retreat

Sunday, APHil L2 ... e Easter Sunrise service, Easter service

Wednesday Night Out

Dinner Fellowship Hall 5:30-6:30 PM

Children:

Chorister’s Choir (1-5 gr.) Rm 215 6:15 PM

Cherub Choir (age 4 thru K) Rsrc Rm 6:30 PM

Nursery Care (age 0-2) Rm 3 7-8 PM

Cherub Club (age 3) Rm 12 7-8 PM

Friends Club (Pre K - K) Rm 11 7-8 PM

His Kids (gr. 1 & 2) Rm 10 7-8 PM

Girls Club (gr. 3-5) Rm 213 7-8 PM

Boys Club (gr. 3-5) Rm 204 7-8 PM

Youth:

Jr. High (Gr. 6-8) Rm 201 6:45-8:15 PM

MYF (Gr. 9-12) Rm 7 7-8:15 PM

Adult:

Prayer Group Prayer Rm 7-8 PM

Adult Choir Sanctuary 7-8 PM

Adult Discussion Group Rm 103 7-8 PM

2371 Lititz Pike, Lancaster, PA 17601-3653
717-569-0012
Core Purpose Fax: 717-569-2417

Email: office@neffmc.org
Web Page: www.neffmc.org
Core Values

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

« Editor: Dean Smith, Off. Admin.



