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And he continued…"You have a fine way of setting aside the commands of 
God in order to observe your own traditions!"   ---Mark 7:9 NIV--- 

Reading Junior Academy 
Finishes Up Another School 
Year! 
 
Field Day 
 
On Thursday, May 19, RJA 
held its annual field day.  It 
involved dividing students up 
into eight teams with a 
mixture of students from each 
grade. The teams competed 
in a variety of events for best 
team score, individual score, 
and/or paired score. Events 
included: 50 yard dash, 400 
yard run, standing broad 
jump, bean bag toss, water 
balloon toss, three-legged 
race, bat/spin relay, and an 
obstacle course. This year, 
Team Pink won the overall 
team competition. The team 
was composed of Judy 
Olivier, Namir Burns, 
Wellinson Fernandez, Clara 
Balaguer, Aidan Evangelista, 
Amyah McLean, Leonard 
Brown, Zulma Rodriguez, 
Kendall Jones, and Serenity 
Reaves.  Below are the best 
scores of the individual and 
paired winners: 
 
Water Balloon Toss:  Jacob 
Eckert/Elijah Santiago – 60 ft 
Three-legged Race:  Grace 
Eckert/Katara Key –13.0 sec 
Bean Bag Toss:  Ethan 
Bradley and Leonard Brown  
– 13 pts  
Broad Jump:  Jacob Eckert – 
101 in 
50 Yard Dash – Boy:  Angel 
Colon – 7.0 sec     Girl:  
Katara Key – 7.2 sec 

RJA News Corner  by Lee Stahl, Principal 

 400 Yard Run – Boy:  Joel 
Hinkle – 1 min 18 sec    Girl:  
Katara Key – 1 min 37 sec 
 
Graduation Program 
 
RJA graduation was on 
Monday, May 23, at the 
Kenhorst Blvd. Church.  This 
year’s 8

th
 grade graduates 

invited Pastor Kris Eckenroth 
of Grace Outlet Church to be 
their commencement 
speaker. The class chose the 
following quote to live by:  
“The past is behind us, learn 
from it.  The future is ahead, 
prepare for it. The present is 
here, live it.” by Thomas S 
Monson.  Pastor Kris focused 
on what it means to “live” and 
the importance of including 
God in the decisions they 
make as they “live” their lives.  
Students graduating from 
kindergarten, 8

th
 grade, and 

leaving 10
th
 grade from RJA 

are listed as follows: 
 
Kindergarten Graduates  
Willow Berkel, Ayla Black, 
Hadassah Bolton, Jare 
Bradley, Rael Castillo, Abel 
Gonzalez, Kailynn Jones, 
Adayah-Lael Maisonneuve, 
Enrique Peguero, Kailla 
Pierre, Edyn Ramos, and 
Serenity Reaves. 
 
8

th
 Grade Graduates   

Jeremy Balio, Grace Eckert, 
Alexis Henriquez, Katara 
Key, Chalimar Mercado, 
Rocio Paez, Lixandro Pena, 
Jose Pinillo, Oscar Polanco, 
and Ricardo Torres. 

10
th
 Grade Recognition  

Tasche Bedeau-Simmons, 
Angel Colon, Jacob Eckert, 
Gabriella Garcia, Bryan 
Hernandez, Joel Hinkle, 
Colleen Kondracki, Jordy 
Munoz, and Judy Olivier. 
 
Reading Junior Academy 
is registering students for 
next school year.  You can 
save on registration fee if 
paid by June 30 and even 
get free registration for 
recommending new 
students to our school.  
See Mr. Stahl or Mrs. Edris 
for complete details. 
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This month's topic is on 
Temperance, the first T in 
NEWSTART  
 
We need to rethink 
“moderation” and “balance.” 
The goal of temperate living 
is peak physical, mental, 
and emotional well being. 
Temperance really means 
to “abstain” from anything 
that is harmful and use in 
moderation things that are 
good. Temperance does not 
just involve alcohol, 
tobacco, and drug use. It 
refers to all aspects of our 
lifestyle, whether it be 
overeating, overworking, 
too much play, or too 
little/much of anything. Such 
unbalanced living robs men 
and women of a rich, 
healthy, and satisfying life. 
 
What is the most common 
addiction in our society?  
You guessed it if you said 
caffeine. Coffee is being 
highly praised for its 
anticancer phytochemicals 
and antioxidants. On the 
other hand, caffeine is 
addictive, stresses the 
nervous system by 
overworking it, can lead to 
depression and anxiety, the 
jitters, and in pregnant 
mothers increases the risk 
of miscarriage. A new study 
shows that 5% of all heart 
attacks are attributed to 
caffeine use alone. 
 
Another habit we should 
avoid is smoking.  In 
response to the first reports 
in the 1950s that tar in 
cigarettes was associated 
with the increased risk of 
lung cancer, filters were 
added.  But tobacco is still a 

Health Ministries  by Arleen Johns 

 major cause of death in the 
United States, killing 1,200 
Americans every day. 
 
Alcohol—we have found a 
way to say this is a health 
benefit:  drinking only one 
or two drinks per day is 
going to benefit our hearts, 
they say.  Yet, 5,000 youth 
per year lose their lives to 
binge drinking. In reality, the 
bad effects to the whole 
body and on the heart itself 
counter any benefits it may 
have to the heart. Alcohol 
increases the risk of stroke, 
heart failure, stomach 
ulcers, and cancer, and 
causes high blood 
pressure—a very 
dangerous condition for the 
cardiovascular system. One 
or two drinks can produce 
spasm of the coronary 
arteries, decreasing the 
oxygen supply to the heart.  
And no, it is not true that 
red wine is beneficial, being 
high in antioxidants, for we 
now know the alcohol 
destroys the antioxidant 
properties the grapes had in 
the first place.  Maybe 
wording it another way, 
grape juice is high in 
antioxidants; red wine does 
not have antioxidant value.   
 
So, the reports of the health 
benefits of alcohol are really 
misleading to the public. 
Unfortunately, millions of 
people have become 
alcoholics, ruining body, 
mind, and soul, and 
destroying families in the 
process. Perhaps the 
saddest statistics are those 
of damaged babies who are 
permanently retarded, 
physically and mentally, due 

to their parents’ alcohol use.  
 
An interesting tidbit:  the 
more frequently we eat, the 
greater the prevalence of 
obesity, increased rates of 
colon cancer, worsened 
lipid profiles (higher LDL, 
lower HDL), and higher 
mortality rates.  We need to 
let our digestive system 
rest. 
 
Temperance in all things is 
the key.  Neil Nedley, MD, 
president of Weimar center 
of Health and Education, 
discusses a list of 
addictions that can lead to 
depression, anxiety and 
even losing one's temper.   
Alcohol, narcotics, 
benzodiazepines, 
cocaine/amphetamines, 
meat-eating, sugar, 
chocolate, gambling, 
entertainment, TV or 
movies (rapid scene of 
reference), video games, 
texting (techno addict), 
internet entertainment, 
Facebook use, caffeine, 
sports, syncopated rhythm 
music, pornography, 
deviant sexual practices, 
cutting, tattoos, etc. All of 
these cause our frontal lobe 
to be suppressed. Our 
frontal lobe is our thinking 
and reasoning center.  
 
Drugs—despite all the 
education about illegal 
drugs, we continue to see 
an increase in their use and 
abuse. Many begin using 
drugs out of curiosity, to 
please friends, to provide 
an escape from reality, or to 
avoid dealing with 
problems. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Because drugs don’t solve 
problems, users often find 
that instead of escaping 
from their problems, they 
end up creating something 
worse – drug addiction. The 
need for the drug often 
becomes so strong that 
users will resort to 
dangerous and/or illegal 
activities to obtain a 
continuing supply. Up to 
70% of prison inmates are 
incarcerated for drug-
related crimes. If you or 
someone you know is 
addicted to drugs, get help! 
 
Common-sense changes in 
your lifestyle can add years, 
perhaps decades, to your 
life. What’s more, your 
quality of life can vastly 
improve. Plan right now to 
enjoy filling the years ahead 
with a balanced high quality 
life!  James 4:7 says, 
“Submit yourselves, then to 
God.  Resist the devil, and 
he will flee from you.” 
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I found out I’m part 
Scandinavian today. 
 
That may sound a little 
mundane (and maybe not too 
exciting), but my dad is very 
interested genealogy and 
researching ancestry.  He’s 
been researching our family 
for years, and we really 
thought we were German, 
and English, and Welsh. 
 
Well, we are. But nowhere 
near as much as we are 
Scandinavian. 
 
My dad got his DNA tested 
recently (which, I don’t know 
nearly as much about it as he 
does, but this is supposedly a 
very accurate way to figure 
out how much of each 
nationality you are), and he’s 
been getting some of his 
results back this week.  We 
were surprised a couple days 
ago, when he came home, 
showing all these matches to 
relatives from all these 
unexpected places (like 
Brazil and India and Australia 
and Portugal!), but very 
strongly concentrated in 
Scandinavia, France, and 
Germany. 
 
But today, he got back the 
percentages of which 
nationalities make up who he 
is, as a person (from different 
places like Scandinavia, 
Western and Central Europe, 
the British Isles, the Middle 
East—even Africa!), and the 
largest shocker was that he 
is 42% Scandinavian!  The 
map showed it is most 

densely focused on Norway, 
although there was some in 
Sweden, and maybe even in 
Denmark. 
 
I’m almost a quarter 
Scandinavian! 
 
Somehow this changes 
everything.  Maybe it seems 
like it shouldn’t, but it does.  I 
could be the descendant of a 
Viking!  My great-great-great-
great (ad infinitum!) 
grandparents could have 
been servants to a 
Norwegian king or queen—or 
best friends with one!  The 
options are limitless, and 
suddenly, I want to know 
everything!  I found myself 
looking up Norwegian royalty 
earlier this evening.  I find 
myself aching to go see the 
fjords—and everything else 
Norway has to offer—and 
imagine what it must have 
been like to grow up there.  
To live there.  I want to learn 
Norwegian.  I want to learn 
all about its history, what kind 
of man King Harald V is, 
what Norwegian food tastes 
like, what the Adventist 
church looks like there… 
 
It’s like a part of my identity 
that’s been concealed from 
me for 28 years has suddenly 
been revealed.  It somehow 
changes how I see myself. I 
come from a culture that had 
a huge impact on how the 
modern world was formed, 
and, if I am, indeed, a 
daughter of Viking ancestors, 
I come from a people who 
were brave warriors and 

fearless explorers.  It was 

bred in my bones to be 
strong, to be adventurous, to 
want to change the world.  
Maybe.  I tend to over-
exaggerate things, and I 
could be related to 
Scandinavians who stayed 
home while all the Vikings 
conquered the world. 
 
But this is now a part of my 
identity.  I didn’t identify with 
it at all until about eight hours 
ago, but now this is all I’m 
thinking of. 
 
The same thing happened 
when my life was defined by 
the way Jesus loved me. 
 
Oh, sure, I grew up learning 
that Jesus loved me, and that 
He saved me, but it wasn’t 
when I was baptized that this 
started to matter, nor even 
when I realized that Jesus 
didn’t save me on some 
royal, heavenly whim, nor 
even that moment when I 
decided I wanted Jesus to be 
closer than a brother.  It was 
when I actually did love Him 
closer than a brother, when I 
knew He loved me more 
intimately than anyone else 
ever could. 
 
It changed how I saw myself, 
what I knew about myself.  I 
actually liked me, then (not 
that I don’t like me now—I 
just felt pretty lame about 
myself as a child. I had 
relatively few friends, and 
none of my friendships were 
close.  I didn’t enjoy doing 
very much of anything, until I 
discovered reading, and, on 

my own, I didn't feel very 

special or like I deserved to 
be liked or envied in any 
way.).  I felt this inner peace 
in my soul that I hadn’t even 
known that I had wanted.  I 
was happy.  I had a Friend.  
Something changes in you 
when you know you’re 
wanted. 
 
I am my best self when I’m 
myself in Jesus.  Maybe that 
sounds funny, but my identity 
in Jesus is much more 
exciting than finding out that 
I’m part Scandinavian (even 
though I find it super exciting, 
too!).  He’s made me a better 
person, but, more than that, 
He made me a happier 
person.  It wasn’t enough to 
start making me holy—and 
this blows my mind!—He 
wants me to be holy AND 
happy.  He cares about my 
heart.  He’s not just there to 
make sure my soul is saved 
and I’m obeying the Ten 
Commandments—He cares 
whether I had a bad day at 
work, whether I have dreams 
to aspire to, whether I fall in 
love or whether I cry myself 
to sleep, or whether I sink or 
swim in the sea of my 
troubles.  I’m not just the 
child of earthly peasants.  
Somehow, that has been my 
legacy, but it doesn’t define 
me anymore.  I may be the 
child of peasants, but I’m the 
friend of the King, and He 
stands up for me any day.  
I’m not just Scandinavian and 
German and Turkish, French, 
Italian, and English (and 
honestly, at this point, who 
knows what nationality I am 
anymore?!)—I’m His.  
 

Grace's Outpost  by Ashley Richards 
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    Experimenting With The 
        Devil 

 
Now I know what most of you 
are likely thinking after 
reading that heading. "Oh no, 
you shouldn't be messing 
around with things like that."  
 
Well, before you disregard 
this article and refuse to read 
any further, let me put your 
minds at ease; this is probably 
not what you may be 
expecting from the suggestive 
title. So with that disclaimer in 
place, let's continue… 
 
Anybody who knows me well 
enough also then knows that I 
tend to have a very 
competitive and aggressive 
nature at times, especially 
when challenged. And in 
some situations I've found that 
to be a distinct advantage. But 
admittedly at other times I've 
discovered that it can be a 
detriment as well, and has 
often gotten me into trouble. I 
suspect however that perhaps 
quite a few of us can identify 
with some character trait that 
we're not entirely sure is a 
benefit or a liability. Many of 
us carry a proverbial "double-
edged sword" in some facet of 
our personality.  
 
So with that being said, 
whether for good or bad, my 
attitude towards certain recent 
events has caused somewhat 
of an epiphany for me. And 
I'm aware it's very possible 
that it may be something that 
only I was ignorant of, or 
simply not realizing, 
something most Christians 
already understand, or at 
least instinctively sense. Let 
me explain. 
 
I believe, with the exception of 
a very few, that most people 
appreciate recognition, at 
least in some form or another. 
They want to be 
acknowledged and respected 

The Observation Post  by Bob Kondracki 

 
for the work they do, the 
accomplishments they 
achieve, their importance in 
the situations they are 
involved in. Generally 
speaking, we all welcome the 
encouragement and respect 
of others to help us feel 
appreciated and valuable. 
Most people don't like to be 
ignored or made to feel like 
who they are or what they do 
is unimportant….more on this 
in a moment.  
 
Now at this stage, I believe 
this article will take an 
unanticipated turn from what 
most of you are probably 
expecting.  
 
You see, I have been 
engaged in an activity the last 
few weeks that I've 
accomplished successfully 
many times in the past. But 
recently I have struggled 
mightily with this same task 
and, in turn I have also failed 
to understand exactly what 
the reason for this failure is. 
And as my frustration 
continued to grow, because of 
my previously mentioned 
"double edged sword" 
personality trait, my 
determination and aggression 
also continued to grow in 
equal measure. Well, after a 
few weeks of this acrimony, I 
finally noticed that when 
approaching this particular 
activity I was already angry 
before I even started!  I was 
helping fuel my own 
frustration, and I was certainly 
losing my perspective on the 
issue. My attitude had 
become so belligerent  that it 
was making my efforts even 
more futile.  
 
And it took awhile. Maybe 
because I'm slow-witted, or 
maybe because I lost track of 
the big picture, whatever. But 
then it finally dawned on me. 
As I mentioned earlier; 
Recognition. Everybody wants 

it. Everybody needs it to feel 
like what they're doing is 
paying off. Everybody wants 
to feel satisfaction for a job 
well done, including…and 
here it is, my epiphany.....The 
Devil. 
 
I began to realize the Devil 
had just found something else 
that he could make me act 
very "un-Christian" with. My 
anger and rage and 
aggression were certainly not 
making me feel closer to God. 
Quite the opposite. I was 
actually providing Satan with 
the acknowledgement and 
satisfaction of his influence in 
my life that he so vainly 
craved. I was just blindly 
playing into his insidious 
game.  
 
So I started experimenting. 
And with that particular idea in 
mind, my focus became trying 
not to react the way Satan 
was trying to manipulate me 
into behaving. And when I did 
that I discovered a couple of 
new things. One was that I 
wasn't getting nearly as angry 
anymore because I 
understood what Satan's 
game was at that point. But 
there was another thing I 
discovered as well, and only 
confirmed what I suspected 
might happen. You see, as 
well as I thought I was doing 
keeping my emotions in 
check, I discovered that Satan 
will in turn only intensify his 
efforts! I was doing even 
worse in this activity now than 
I had been before, even 
though I wasn't nearly as 
upset or angry!  And it has 
continued that way even as I 
write this article.  
 
I have started to experiment 
with other things as well since 
then. And not to anyone's 
surprise, I've experienced the 
exact same phenomena with 
other things that I also seem 
to have a low tolerance for. 
Rather interesting how this  
 

  

works, in a morbid sort of 
way. 
 I've learned that the Devil will 
allow me just enough success 
in certain things to keep me 
"on the hook" so to speak, 
before he then attempts to 
yank the rug out from under 
me.  
 
I would like to tell you that all 
this has a happy ending, but I 
don't think it works that way 
with Satan. At least not yet 
anyway. The Devil knows our 
weaknesses. He knows the 
areas where we are most 
susceptible. We like to think 
we can hide our vulnerabilities 
most of the time. And we are 
indeed often quite successful 
hiding these things…. from 
other people. But I have also 
come to understand that we 
can't, nor will we ever be able 
to hide our weaknesses from 
the Devil. And if we think just 
because we beat him once, 
and didn't cave into his 
schemes this time, that he will 
then leave us alone….well, 
we're only fooling ourselves. 
Because if there's anything as 
Christians that we can all 
testify to from personal 
experience in dealing with 
Satan, it's that he is absolutely 
relentless. As long as we live, 
and as long as he lives, he 
will never relinquish his 
attacks on us.  

 

One big mistake I've made 

through all of this is that 

initially, I forgot to pray. I 

fought the Devil on his 

battlefield, with his rules. Me 

against him…no chance. 

Perhaps because of my 

personality, I've often tried to 

fight the Devil on my own, 

with my own weapons of 

anger and aggression instead 

of calling on God for help. A 

huge strategic error on my 

part. We can't compete 

against the Devil on any front 

by ourselves. 

      (continued on page 7) 
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Over the last few years there 
seems to be a fair amount of 
Christian movies coming out 
of Hollywood. Some have 
been good, and some have 
been so awful they're 
laughable. (Noah, with Russell 
Crowe comes to mind. Please 
don't waste your time, it's two 
hours of your life you'll never 
get back.)  Unfortunately, 
many people who aren't 
Christians but just movie 
goers see these movies and 
are fed sensationalized and 
gratuitous drama, very 
inaccurate facts and themes, 
and generally aren't inclined to 
really check out if what they've 
just seen is really the truth or 
not. It's just entertainment for 
them.  
 
Sadly "Holly-Weird's" version 
is then the "truth" they tend to 
remember. Heaven help 
anyone who depends on 
Hollywood to provide them 
with accuracy in Bible stories, 
history, even documentaries, 
or anything other than pure 
fiction for that matter.  
 
True Bible stories have 
enough drama, suspense, and 
intrigue on their own. So why 
do directors/writers feel the 
need to put their own spin on 
a story? I believe it's because 
if they don't put their own 
personal "mark" on their film 
they will be labeled as 
unimaginative or uncreative. 
Their story will be just "old 
hat." Hence, we then get Bible 
stories that are so far from the 
truth that they just become 
ridiculous and more fiction 
than fact.  
 
The movie I've chosen to 
review this month is the 
recently released "Risen."  
 
A few months ago a friend of 
mine went to see this movie 
when it was in the theater, and 
afterward said to me, "It isn't 
Biblical." He didn't appreciate 

The Movie Review  by Bob Kondracki 

 
the movie because of that. But 
after viewing it for myself, I 
believe that he really didn't 
watch it in the proper context.  
 
How this movie differs from 
others is that it is not meant to 
be a recreation of a Biblical 
story per se. Nor is it 
attempting to put a new twist 
on a well-known Bible story as 
so many others have done. 
Instead it is hypothetical. It 
endeavors to weave another 
very plausible story in 
between the lines of the actual 
Bible story of Christ's 
resurrection. It does not 
trample on nor detract from 
the true Biblical account of the 
resurrection. This story 
basically runs parallel to it. So 
with that in mind, it can then 
be viewed without the critical 
eye of adhering to the 
exacting accuracy of a specific 
Bible story because it is not 
really trying to retell a Bible 
story at all.  
 
Now there may be some 
purists who don't appreciate 
this kind of work either, and 
think that it is inappropriate to 
use a Bible story as a platform 
for another, fictional story. All I 
will say is that this movie 
conveys a very strong 
Christian message and 
absolutely does not attempt to 
challenge or undermine the 
truth of the Bible in any way.  
 
In fact, the movie follows the 
Biblical account of the 
resurrection very closely, and 
is very predictable, right up to 
where the Bible account ends. 
It is basically here where the 
premise and focus of this 
movie takes over and then 
becomes "the story within the 
story."  
 
Pontius Pilate, the Roman 
governor of Judea, is eager to 
avoid an uprising or revolt 
when it is discovered that 
Christ's body is somehow now 
missing, despite the best  

  

efforts of Pilate and Caiaphas, 
the Jewish High Priest, to 
prevent otherwise.  
 
Pilate assigns the task of 
finding Christ's body, and 
either confirming or refuting 
the claim of His resurrection, 
to a tribune named Clavius, 
and his subordinate Lucius. 
 
Clavius is of course dubious of 
the resurrection claim initially, 
and starts his investigation by 
interrogating the disciples and 
any followers of Jesus that he 
can find. He finds little 
success in learning the 
whereabouts of Christ's body 
by this manner, although his 
methods are curiously mild by  
Roman standards.  
 
Clavius finds more success 
with bribery however, and 
eventually finds one of Christ's 
followers who is willing to talk 
for some money. This 
provides some leads for 
Clavius and the Roman 
soldiers assigned to him for 
this task. 
 
As Clavius continues his 
investigation, he eventually 
talks to one of the guards that 
was assigned to the tomb, and 
discovers that they were 
indeed bribed by the 
Pharisees to lie about the 
body being stolen by Christ's 
disciples. The guard then 
reluctantly shares the truth, 
which Clavius attributes to 
delusions the guards suffered 
as a result of tainted wine they 
were drinking. But he's now 
really beginning to question 
whether this is indeed a hoax 
or, impossible as it may 
sound, legitimate.  
 
With the help of the bribed 
follower, Clavius and his 
soldiers finally track down the 
risen Christ in a room with the 
disciples. Clavius barges into 
the room alone, and needless 
to say, is completely 
transfixed when he personally 
 

sees Jesus, the same man he 

had helped crucify days ago. 

The effect is profound and 

immediate, as would be 

expected. He immediately 

prevents Christ's capture by 

standing down the rest of the 

Roman army.  

I won't continue with the story 

any further, because this is a 

movie definitely worth seeing 

instead of reading about.   

Some may find this film 

predictable, and that is 

probably true. It does travel 

where you expect it to go, with 

not too much variation. Does 

that make it boring? I didn't 

think so. It was 1hour and 47 

minutes long, but it really 

flowed along very nicely, with 

no dragging scenes. The 

acting was good, it had a very 

credible storyline, and there 

were no special effects for the 

sake of gratuity or over-

dramatization. As a matter of 

fact, the low key approach of 

the movie really gave me the 

impression that the 

producer/director was more 

interested in portraying a 

strong Christian message 

more than having a movie with 

a lot of salacious details or 

sub-plots. This movie has a 

PG-13 rating. There was 

some violence and disturbing 

images, but nothing that was 

for the sake of shock effect, 

and nothing so bad your kids 

couldn't see it. There was also 

no bad language.   

There were however a couple 

of Bible events near the end of 

the movie that were distorted 

somewhat. But again, they 

didn't detract from the 

meaning of the actual event or 

the message of the movie. 

I'm giving this movie a 7 1/2 

out of 10. Great movie, and 

when it becomes less 

expensive I will certainly be 

adding it to my collection.  
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Diversity in Christian Communities  by Barbara Snyder 

 Most of our churches are 
rather homogeneous. That is; 
alike in culture, goals, 
preferences, and habits.  But 
there is a need and a call to 
diversity. Yes, diversity is 
challenging.  Individuals in 
churches that are changing 
from "all one kind" to diverse 
are in a moving environment. 
There are other people who 
might worship and pray in 
ways that make one 
uncomfortable. People might 
not be able to relate to my 
experiences as a white man or 
woman, black man or woman, 
or Latino, or Asian man or 
woman or teen (or white 
collar, blue collar, richer or 
poorer.  Please don't fall into 
thinking diversity is color only).   
 
People might see things 
differently on how to worship, 
how to eat, how to manage 
finances and giving, how to 
play, how to raise children, 
how to manage illnesses or 
any number of issues.  Being 
in community with those who 
are somehow different than us 
challenges our familiar ways 
of knowing, doing, and being 
in the world. Diversity may 
create forces that cause us to 
see things differently and thus 
to change our attitudes and 
behaviors.  Our own ideas of 
"sin" may not be shared by 
others. This tempts us to 
judge, cringe, or look away. All 
these elements can be very 

scary.  

But Jesus is our Rock. 
Church, of all places, should 
be inclusive and reflective of 
our diverse and complex 
world. Shane Claiborne 
(Caucasian, social activist and 
advocate for the poor 
worldwide) describes the all 
too familiar: 
  
"We are always most 
comfortable around people 
who are like us. I think that's 
true of almost any human 
beings. For those who have 
been in a majority population 
as white, middle class folks, 
we have to be extra deliberate 
about putting ourselves in 
places where we are a 
minority. Maybe we should 
worship where we're a 
minority, where we can hear 
the Gospel with new ears. 
Martin Luther King, Jr. 
lamented that eleven o'clock 
on Sunday morning is the 
most segregated hour in 
America. That must break the 
heart of God, that we often 
reinforce segregation rather 
than the reconciliation and the 
diversity of the Kingdom. 
Some of that doesn't change 
in our congregations until it 
changes in our living rooms 
and at our dinner tables. We 
really have to begin having 
relational friendships that 
stretch us. And we also have 
to challenge the systems of 
privilege and racism."   

 

I did not know who Shane 
Claiborne was but a simple 
computer search found many 
references about him. Anyone 
who has worked with Mother 
Teresa (plus a lot of other 
community endeavors) makes 
an impression on me. I found 
this quote from Claiborne on a 
daily online devotional from a 
Catholic monk by the name of 
Richard Rohr.  I don't always 
accept everything Richard 
Rohr publishes but I do find 
him mind-stretching and soul-
searching.  I, however, do 
know quite well my favorite 
minister, Morris Venden 
(sorry, Pastor Pete!).  Morris 
Venden has been known to 
almost always talk about the 
heart of God, too.  He also 
uses the term "Adventist 
ghetto."  The term itself says 
much about the used-to-be 
homogeneous American 
Adventist ... that being 
Caucasian, middle class, 
educated, moral, healthy 
eater, and heritage proud but 
"different" Christian. 
 
Adventist ghetto is not what 
God strives for. Community is 
what we are to strive for. The 
way to arrive is through a 
personal relationship with 
Jesus that will welcome, 
include, and grow. 

 

Remember Jesus was not 
only diverse; He encouraged, 
and "pushed" diversity.  Jesus 
"was so passionate about 
creating a diverse family with 
us that He crossed 
metaphysical planes, 
abdicated His privilege, 
adopted a physical form, and 
spent 30 years on earth just 
hanging out with us--all the 
while knowing that His pursuit 
of diversity would ultimately 
cost Him His life" (taken from 
Christena Cleveland, an 
African American 5th 
generation minister of Church 
of Christ, United, and author 
of numerous books and 
articles, a PhD in Sociology of 
Reconciliation from University 
of California).  Recognizing 
and accepting diversity as 
Jesus lived it helps us to move 
out of our selfish and easy 
preferences.   
  
Diversity and accepting it, 
embracing it... helps us to 
grow spiritually strong.  It is a 
manifestation of the Fruits of 
the Spirit. If we want to sustain 
and grow Christian 
communities capable of 
attracting and keeping others 
in God's way we must 
welcome the "other" and learn 
to see our neighbor as 
ourselves. Without it, we do 
not have community at all but 
just cliques with limited 
duration and limited 
usefulness.  Jesus, the Rock, 
will move us from isolationists 
to loving, gracious hosts, to 
fishers of men, to His friends 
and disciples.  God bless us 
all. 
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Recipe of the Month  by Elizabeth Hill 

 Another Paula Deen recipe.  
Her recipes seem to please 
most people. This is one of 
my favorites.  I love these 
cookies! 
 
     
 

 

    Savannah Cheesecake 
    Cookies 
Crust: 
1 cup all purpose flour 
1/4 cup packed light brown 
sugar 
1 cup chopped pecans (I 
sometimes use walnuts) 
1 stick of butter, melted 

 

Filling: 
2 8oz. pkgs. cream cheese 
1 cup granulated sugar 
3 eggs 
1 teaspoon pure vanilla or 
almond extract 
Fresh berries and mint 
leaves, for garnish (optional) 
 
Preheat oven to 350 
degrees. Combine flour, 
brown sugar, pecans, and 
butter in bowl.  Press dough 
into an ungreased 13 x 9 x 2 
inch pan.  Bake for 12 to 15 
minutes or until lightly 
browned.  

For filling, beat cream cheese 
and sugar together in a bowl 
until smooth, using an 
electric mixer; add eggs and 
extract; beat well.  Pour over 
crust.  Bake for 20 minutes.  
Cool completely.  Cut into 
squares before serving.  
Decorate tops with berries 
and mint leaves. 
 

 

Lonely People  by Colleena Kondracki 

 Colleen composed this poem 
in 45 minutes during one of 
her study hall periods at 
school. 
        
        Lonely People 
 
Lonely people. Hurting 
hearts. Souls retreating in the 
dark. 
 
Crying out in need of love, 
they plead for signs from God 
above. 
 
Some people feel unloved by 
God. A darkened path is 
what they trod. 
 
They feel the hurt, they feel 
the pain. They feel as if 
they've prayed in vain. 
 

They feel abandoned by the 
church. The fear of judgment 
ends their search. 
 
From God above they turn 
away, rejecting the love of 
Yahweh. 
 
They feel the church just 
doesn't care. Judgmental 
whispers, awkward stares, 
or simply just ignoring the 
soul, will ultimately take its 
toll. 
 
The church's well-known 
specialty is judging, in reality. 
 
Your hair, your clothes, the 
things you do, your body, 
your friends, sexuality too. 
 
 

The only one who's fit to 
judge is God on high, whose 
love won't budge.  
 
His love is unconditional. His 
love for all is biblical.  
 
No matter what a person's 
past, God's love for them is 
unsurpassed. 
 
And so we should love 
everyone, for God won't 
reject anyone. 
 

 

"Love the sinner, hate the 
sin"; a saying on which has 
been put a spin. 
 
Instead of loving the sinner 
and hating the sin, some hate 
the sinner and hate the sin. 
 
Our job as Christians is to 
care and lift our brothers up 
in prayer. 
 
Forget your judgment, love 
each soul. To please our 
Father is our goal. 

The Observation Post  (continued from page 4)   

I am reminded of the great 
theologian Martin Luther's 
lyrics in his song when 
referring to the Devil, "On 
earth is not his equal." But of 
course let us not forget that 
earlier in that very same 
song, Luther also reminds us, 
"A Mighty Fortress Is Our 
God."  
 

I have no choice to 
acknowledge that Satan will 
always prevail against me if I 
fight him alone. But, I am not 
alone. And Satan's destiny 
has been determined a long 
time ago. He knows it, and I 
know that he knows that I 

know it as well. 

So until that time comes, 
when all our battles are 
eventually over and we've 
gained the victory not 
through our own efforts but 
through Christ, I must be 
patient, and I must 
demonstrate restraint. Not an 

easy thing for me.  

But for now, I'm also able to 
take great comfort in dwelling 
on the fact that again, as 
Martin Luther so succinctly 
put it, "His rage we can 
endure, For lo his doom is 
sure, One little word shall fell 
him."  …One little word…I 
know who's power I am 
putting my trust in.  
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Did you know that this month we will celebrate Father’s Day?  This puzzle has the names 
of some of the most famous fathers that are talked about in the Bible.  Do you have a 
favorite?  Maybe you can read the story with your daddy this month!  The words can be 
found going down, across, backwards, or diagonally.  (And don’t forget to do something 
nice for your daddy on Father’s Day, June 19

th
!) 

 
 
B R H L M W E D G E S N A E S 
R P I E M A H A O N R J I N E 
A G L N D G Y V D O O O L L E 
D T E I I V N I T M O S E S A 
U I S S B E J D H O S E I N A 
B R R A M L A S E L A P D L N 
E L J A S K I N F O A H E E E 
A Z A C H A R I A S A I I N A 
A R C M N N U R T S K L A Y E 
V B O A Z A S L H A E A D G M 
J O B M I H A A E O R H A A T 
E A E R A C A B R A H A M L N 
S A A A R O N O G T E O L E N 
S N A M E I E N V E E I M E N 
E H A E S M J O R M E O O T A 

 
Aaron      Jacob 
Abraham     Jairus 
Adam      Jesse 
Amram      Job 
Boaz      Joseph 
David      Moses 
Eli      Noah 
Elkanah     Saul 
God the Father     Solomon 
Isaac      Zacharias 

 
 

The Children's Page  by Ashley Richards 

 

 

Did You Know? 
Did you know that Samuel (the prophet 
who annointed David to be king of Israel 
in the Bible) was a father?  He had two 
sons, named Joel and Abijah, who 
became judges for the nation of Israel.  
Unlike their father, they did not love and 
honor God, and were selfish men. 

 


