
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
LETTERS FROM OUR LEADERSHIP 

 
 
 



Dear Grace,  
 
After the death, resurrection and ascension of Jesus, the first-century 
faithful were trying to figure out what the Gospel meant for their local 
context. There was uncertainty in the church's relationship to Hebrew 
Scriptures, new believers, and the society at large.  
 
Sound familiar?  
 
While the context is different, the questions for the church are similar 
today. So, like Paul, John and Peter, our leaders wrote letters encouraging 
and exhorting our congregation on the Gospel’s implication for our 
church today. 
 
Read these letters with an open posture toward God’s movement in our 
midst. Read them asking what God may be revealing to you… and to us.  
 
Grace and peace,  
Pastor Mandy 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
  



Dear Grace,  
 
In recent months, we have considered dynamics in our changing society. 
Church and church activities play less of a central role in modern, American 
culture. Together, we have puzzled over a survey telling us that, while the 
unchurched people in our lives may be open to conversations about faith and 
belief, they are unlikely to accept an invitation to a church service or event. 
Rather than sitting idly by hoping that cultural tides will turn again in our favor, 
we have chosen to engage this dynamic by considering, discerning, and 
dreaming about what Grace’s future – and possibly the future of the larger 
church – may look like. What does it mean for us to look outward more than 
inward as a congregation? What does it mean for us to be the church rather 
than simply doing church? 
 
This spring, Grace’s leadership began a Discernment to Decision process 
reading and reflecting together on Acts 2:36–47. To set the context for what we 
were exploring together, Acts 2 opens with the Pentecost account of the Holy 
Spirit being poured out Jesus’ followers after His ascension. The bulk of the 
chapter is dedicated to Peter's address to the Jewish crowds explaining who 
Jesus is and about His crucifixion and resurrection. The chapter ends with a 
summary of the life of this new community. 
 
As we read and discussed the passage, verse 46’s mention of the temple courts 
stood out to me. The passage reads, “Every day they continued to meet 
together in the temple courts. They broke bread in their homes and ate together 
with glad and sincere hearts.” 
 
The description of the temple courts feels distinct and public in contrast to the 
intimacy of breaking bread. Given the size of the temple and its centrality to 
Jewish life in Jerusalem at the time, the temple courts would have been the next 
best thing to a public space for this new community. With this image fresh in my 
mind, I was left with this question:  what are temple courts for us today? Is there 
a place for us where our various communities mix as naturally as they would 
have in the temple? 
 
I’m certainly no expert on first-century Jewish life, but I believe it’s fair to assume 
that our lives today feature more sprawl than those of our spiritual predecessors. 
Rather than working in a shop near my home, I commute twenty miles back and 



forth to work each day; depending on where you work, you may travel more 
than that going one direction. Those of you that work out of your homes may 
cover distances “running errands” that would have been impractical by ancient 
standards. Our lives are sliced and diced into groups of family, friends, 
coworkers, and acquaintances that may never intersect simply due to their 
physical separation.  
 
So what are the temple courts for us today? 
 
An overly simplistic comparison could be made to the church, but I feel that 
such a comparison misses the mark. Instead, I think it’s more helpful to answer 
this question by considering our spheres of influence. Like the early believers in 
the temple courts, what are the places in which we invest our time? What are the 
places in which we have relationships and/or the opportunity to build new 
relationships? For many of us, the workplace is part of our temple courts. For 
others, they include the school campus. Our temple courts may include the 
Chicago alley in which neighbors congregate and the park to which we take 
our children on Saturday mornings. As our lives are made up of a patchwork of 
different places and communities, so are our temple courts. 
 
Once we’ve identified the makeup of our temple courts, what do we do? 
What’s the plan of attack? Which programs are appropriate for which…? 
 
Let’s just stop right there. 
 
Let’s stop and recognize that God is there. Let’s acknowledge that He was 
present and active before we got there, and He will remain present and active 
after we’ve gone. Instead of trying to start something new, let’s pray for the eyes 
to see God’s work in progress around us. We can simply ask for God to invite us 
into the work that he is already doing in the lives of our colleagues, neighbors, 
friends, and family. Perhaps He will open our eyes to relationships that He would 
have us deepen. Perhaps our eyes will be opened to new ways that we can 
serve others in His name. Perhaps we will simply see those around us more as 
Jesus sees them allowing us to love them more fully. 
 
Returning to the Discernment to Decision process, what might this mean for 
Grace church? Are we open to changing how we do church in order to 
become more outward-focused and missional? Could spending more time 



together being the church mean less time in church? Could more of our time 
together in church be dedicated to equipping us for what we do outside of 
church? How do we come together to support God’s work in our temple courts? 
 
I don’t have answers to these questions, but it feels like the right time to be 
asking them. And I’ll be the first to admit that some of this sounds a bit vague 
and undefined, especially to my task-oriented, American ears. But in the same 
way that Jesus teaches us not to worry, but to “... seek first his kingdom and his 
righteousness…”, there is comfort in the reassurance that it is not our job to 
transform those around us but God’s. It’s the job of being a faithful presence in 
the world that falls to us. 
 
In Christ, 
 
Brian Grant 
Church Chairperson 
 
  



Dear Grace, 
 
Greetings to you in the name of the most amazing Lord Jesus Christ! He is so 
good to us. 
 
Grace Church — you guys are working really hard. The Lord sees it. He sees the 
way you serve each other, the way you serve the community, the way you 
serve your families, and the way you serve your places of work and your schools. 
Even though it can feel hard and overwhelming, you are persisting in doing 
good in the places where he has planted you. The Lord sees that and he says, 
“Well done.” 
 
But Jesus knows that even just living life can be exhausting at times. Working 
diligently at your job, studying for your classes, washing dishes, tending to the 
needs of your kids, caring for aging parents, spending Sunday mornings at 
church — it’s all so good, but it can also feel overwhelming. I sometimes get very 
tired. I remember that Jesus says, “My yoke is easy and my burden is light.” 
Really, Jesus? Sometimes, the burden doesn’t feel very light, but I believe what 
Jesus said. And in my experience, the burden feels lightest when I remember 
that God loves me — loves us all — with a love that is super-intense. His desire to 
be close to us is very real, but very difficult for us to comprehend. But I’ve been 
sensing that God has a special message for this congregation about his deep, 
abiding love for us. And the best way to describe it might be through…banana 
cake.  
 
I’ve been making this incredible banana cake lately. It has bananas, but it also 
has mini peanut butter cups and Nutella and it’s super moist and yummy and 
comforting. It’s nourishing and sweet and light-textured and satisfying all at the 
same time. And I think the experience of eating this banana cake is just a little 
bit like experiencing God’s love for us. A chef in one of my favorite films says, “To 
eat good food is to be close to God.” I think this is a very helpful analogy — 
especially because it is so hard for us to understand it in other ways! God wants 
to be so close to us and fill us up with so much nourishment and goodness that it 
is like eating good food. You cannot get physically closer to something than by 
the process of eating it and allowing its nourishment to give life and energy to 
your body. Jesus taught us about this when he invited us to remember him in the 
bread and wine. Jesus didn’t talk about banana cake — and let’s be clear, the 
banana cake is not a sacrament (although, maybe it could be if Jesus said so) 
— but I think in any case, he really likes the idea of us eating banana cake as a 
way to experience his love. 
 
I really appreciate the parts in the Bible where Jesus talks about eating and 
drinking. Oh, my goodness, the feeding of the five thousand! I love the appetite 
the people have for Jesus (and for lunch) and the generosity of the little boy, 



and the abundance — all those baskets of leftover food. The Lord really enjoys 
nourishing us — body, mind, and soul. He fills us up so much that we can’t help 
but overflow God’s love through words and deeds to others who need it. 
 
The tricky part for us is to remember. Jesus offers us living water, and he offers us 
the bread of life. We have access to intimacy and sustenance and healing 
through him and in him who is life itself. We’ve heard these things. But the 
problem is — everything around us conspires to make us forget the things that 
are the most real and the most important. I don’t think we need to feel bad or 
ashamed about it. This tendency toward distraction is just part of life, particularly 
because the awareness of God’s closeness can be so intense, it’s almost 
overwhelming. So, we take a break from the depths of truth through small talk, 
Broadway musicals or fluffy novels. That’s okay. We’re in training to be as close 
to God as we possibly can be, and each day we can increase our capacity for 
it. But we all need help. So, let’s remind each other. Let’s help each other to 
remember that God loves each one of us with a deep, deep love. A sweet, 
nourishing love; a Nutella-swirled, peanut butter cup, banana cake love. 
 
I keep coming back to this cake because today, I’m going to share some of this 
Nutella-swirled, peanut butter cup, banana cake with you. In this way, I’m 
writing you a letter and I’m also sending you a care package. And let me pause 
here to acknowledge that there are some of you who have allergies to gluten or 
peanuts or you might just be trying to eat healthier. Jesus doesn’t want you to 
have an allergic reaction or to eat anything that goes against your principles. 
Jesus loves you so much that he invites you to experience his goodness through 
an amazing bowl of sliced strawberries with optional chocolate chips and 
whipped cream. Whatever you end up eating, you might want to get very quiet 
and close your eyes while you are taking the first bite or two. Allow the Lord to 
nourish you through the food and through his presence.  
 
These treats are going to help your brain remember God’s warm and sustaining 
love for you. It will help you remind others, too. It’s just a little memory device to 
try. Long after you’ve forgotten what I’ve said here, I think you might remember 
this banana cake. And I hope that when you remember this cake — and every 
other time you eat really delicious food — you will remember Jesus and how 
deeply he loves you and how close he wants to be to you. Let’s help each other 
to remember. 
 
Love and hugs, 
 
Ann Boyd 
Church Vice Chairperson  
 



To the beloved at Grace Evangelical Covenant Church in the City of Chicago: 
Peace be with you in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. You hold a special 
place in my heart, and I thank God for bringing us together.  
 
Many years ago – 26, to be exact – I came to you in a weakened state, unsure 
of my own self-worth or of my worth in the eyes of God. And what did you do? 
You welcomed me, you gave me a place among you, and you loved me. YOU, 
my beloved church family, looked at me and said, “No matter what you think of 
yourself, we love you!” 
 
This has been an incredible gift. You’re a pretty awesome group. Your faces and 
names have changed over the years but you have always been marked by this 
love and acceptance.  
 
One thing you have taught me over the years is the power of acceptance over 
judgment. To quit judging myself so harshly, to learn how to forgive myself. 1 
John 1:9 says, “If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just and will forgive us our 
sins and purify us from all unrighteousness.” God, who is faithful and just, purifies 
me from unrighteousness, and forgives me when I confess my sins. God thinks 
that I am, that we are, worth forgiving. Should we not then try to forgive 
ourselves? Because if we refuse to forgive ourselves, if we hold on to that self-
judgment, then it’s easier to hold on to judgment of others.  
 
There is way too much judgment going on these days. Some people name it as 
freedom to hate other people or other people groups, and of course we all 
know THAT’S not okay. In fact, if you’re not sure, we even have signs posted 
around that let people know “Hate has no home here.” Right? Of course, then 
sometimes others think it’s okay to hate the haters. (Get outta here you stupid 
haters, we hate you.) I know I have been guilty of that – and THAT is not okay, 
either. No matter how much we feel in the right, we know that God is the only 
judge. I don’t mean to get lost in this rabbit hole, but the point is that’s it’s 
actually a freeing thing to know that God, and only God, is worthy to judge. So 
we have to let it go entirely, give it all to him, the judging of others or ourselves. 
 
It is so good, because even though you – we – can be a pretty awesome group, 
we’re still our imperfect selves. When we here at Grace recite our purpose 
statement, we say that we’re an intentional gathering of unfinished people. And 
we really, truly are. We are woefully unfinished. But God bless us, We. Are. 
Intentional! And the purpose of my letter to you is to encourage you, to remind 
you of your – our – awesomeness in spite of imperfections, in spite of the fact 
that we are unfinished.  
 
Grace, for 26 years, you have blessed me and supported me. Sometimes it’s 
been super intentional, like bringing me meals, helping me move, praying for 



me, things like that, but sometimes it’s happened when you haven’t even 
realized it. You’ve just said the right word, noticed me, given me a hug when I 
didn’t know how much I needed it, and generally let God’s love travel from you 
to me. My identity was once defined by sin and judgement. Now it is defined by 
forgiveness and acceptance. Because of that love. That’s some pretty 
awesome stuff there.  
 
We’ve been having conversations lately about being relevant. How can we be 
relevant to the people that God brings into our lives? People who live in our 
neighborhoods, the people we see at work, at school, on the bus, our kids’ 
friends, even our own families?  
 
My beloved church, you are relevant to me. You became relevant to me by 
loving me. Is it that easy? Can we become relevant to others just by loving 
them? “Just” loving! You could say, of course, that this is easier said than done. 
Maybe. There’s also that whole not-judging thing. Although if we get the loving 
thing down, we’ll probably have figured out the not-judging thing along the 
way.  
 
Here’s the thing. We know we’re unfinished – let’s name it and claim it! But at 
the same time, we’re intentional about seeking God’s love, Jesus’ transforming 
love. So, in our imperfect, unfinished way, can we try to be intentional about first 
looking at the people in our lives with the love of God? And then taking the next 
step of letting God’s love travel from us to them? Beloved, you did it for me, and 
I have a feeling if I asked for a show of hands, you’ve done it for a lot of others 
here in this room! 
 
Remember when we heard Ann’s letter? The one that came with treats! She 
talked about letting God’s love fill us up like food. Just imagine, that wonderful 
fullness when we’ve eaten just the right amount, and that sweet taste in our 
mouth after we’ve had a treat, especially an unexpected one. Now can you 
imagine letting that feeling, that sweetness, flavor our interaction with the 
people God brings into our lives.  
 
If we allow God’s love to flow through us to the people he brings into our lives – 
think about it…We are allowing acceptance to replace judgement, forgiveness 
to replace sin, and LOVE to replace hate. That sounds pretty relevant to me. Can 
you do this, beloved? Your track record says yes. 
With love, 
 
Chris Hagberg 
Church Secretary 
 
 



Dear Grace, 
 
You have been my church home for about 26 years.  I have gone through many 
changes in my life and faith during these years. At the start I was newly married, 
without children, and newly returned to my Christian faith after a “sabbatical” of 
six years. Our old youth pastor, Ron Friend, encouraged me to try leading 
worship after I had been singing on his worship team. I tried it and my knees 
would shake when I first started leading.  
 
Being a worship leader has had a big impact on my spiritual development. It has 
been a regular spiritual practice for me: reading the scripture for the service, 
praying, looking through a lot of songs, finding new songs. And when Stuart was 
pastor here, there was a time when I was free to switch around the order of 
worship willy-nilly. That was fun. It’s been 24 or 25 years since I have been 
worship leading and aside from a couple maternity leaves, and a couple breaks 
due to illness and hearing loss thrown in, I’ve been a pretty regular. My knees 
don’t shake anymore, and I’ve developed a sense of myself as one who will 
joyfully sing before God for eternity, 
 
I haven’t articulated what my faith is in a clear way for a while. It’s difficult to nail 
down, and it has definitely changed over the years. I raised my children in this 
church, and my husband supported me, even though he isn’t a Christian. 
Rosalie is 23, and Porter is 20, and currently neither of them call themselves 
Christians. I’ve told myself, “Oh, they’ll turn back and find Jesus again” but I’ve 
had to go through so many different phases in my hopes for Linc to become a 
Christian that it leaves me with a sad hopelessness for this to happen and leaves 
me with the same feelings of sadness for my children. 
 
I used to be so pained by Linc’s unbelief, and would find myself standing up 
during the sharing time here at Grace, crying about Linc’s journey and feeling 
so responsible to help me to know God. The beginning of me letting go and 
“letting God” be responsible for Linc was about 20 years ago, roughly 7 years 
into our marriage. My sister Diane and I went to the Covenant Women’s Retreat 
for several years, with several other Grace women, the speaker, who’s face I 
remember but not her name, was talking to me during a meal and told me that 
I needed to let go of making Linc a Christian, put it in God’s care, and He would 
be in charge of making it happen. It was a big relief, and I felt so hopeful. It also 
felt like a big step for me to take, and kind of scary. It was hopeful because God 
is pretty much the head honcho, nothing is impossible for Him! The good result is 
that I don’t have this deep pain and remorse over Linc’s spiritual state anymore, 
and I’ve come to wonder if he actually is saved. He has gone through many 
changes and phases himself, calling upon the name of the Lord.  I’m grateful for 
how Grace has always made space for Linc to be a part of the worship and 



ministry life here and continues to pray for his spiritual care when he is not 
present. 
 
I am happy to be a part of a church whom I perceive is making great strides in 
loving those that haven't been accepted in the church and society, particularly 
the LGBTQ community. I very much hope our denomination will move forward in 
this area. Pastor Mandy’s series on sexuality last summer was instrumental in 
moving our church forward, and I want to say thank you to the church and to 
encourage you to continue to embrace and love the LGBTQ community and 
individuals you meet in your daily life.  
 
I think we all need to continually recognize the biases that we hold. Several 
years ago, I, along with a few others at Grace read, Love Is an Orientation.  The 
book significantly challenged my views on the gay community. I had previously 
firmly held the belief that most gay people were gay because of some form of 
abuse. I struggled with accepting that some people were just created that way. 
And truthfully, I still struggle with this because it is so far removed from my own 
experience. Having conversations with friends and hearing firsthand from them 
that they always saw themselves as different—-even since being little and not 
even knowing what sex was, has helped me to more deeply understand the 
confusing and often painful journey of becoming full who they are.  
After reading the book, a group of my peers and some youth met to talk, and 
the conversations that we had had a big impact on me and these 
conversations may have been the beginning for me to see how drastically 
different our generations are. This is key to what I want to communicate to you. 
My children and the next generation hold totally different viewpoints about 
sexual orientation. They are totally accepting of the “other” in all the 
complexities and forms it can come in, and with a non-judgmental attitude. 
They’re happy to support their friends in transitioning to whoever they are. This is 
what our society is becoming, or has become, and the church will become 
more obsolete if we don’t understand this shift. We are so formed by the world 
that surrounds us and the words our parents speak to us and around us, and 
beliefs can feel like deep down truth. We want to hold on to deep down truths, 
but sometimes they’re wrong. 
 
If someone wants to stand in God’s sanctuary, as a fully accepted and loved 
creation of God, who am I to get in the way of that. The image I have is of a 
young man standing right here (at the foot of the stairs in the sanctuary), with 
the sun streaming in on him. It doesn’t even matter if there are others in the 
church with him, but that stream of light is fully felt by him as God’s love. And the 
man is standing tall, and full of life, absorbing that love. I want that for anyone 
who feels marginalized in our world. 
 



And is this what it comes down to… do we need to stop naming sin? If we name 
gay love as sin, then we forever lose gay people, and likely the younger 
generation. How do we as a church navigate this?  I want to continue to 
explore how we can become as welcoming as possible to each person who 
comes to us. 
 
I’m happy to say that I choose to believe in Jesus Christ and that even though I 
have doubts about what is really going on, I make the choice again and again 
to pray to God, or Jesus, or the Holy Spirit.  I make the daily choice to be that 
person standing in the streaming light of God’s love, that person standing in 
God’s sanctuary, that person with arms extended in praise of the Lord I sing 
wholeheartedly to, standing tall in who I am and receiving life and love from my 
creator. I hope that each of you will learn to stand steadfast in God’s light, and 
through standing together in grace and love we will develop deeper abilities to 
hear God’s voice in that light, and that we as a church will continually review 
our biases that block us from fully loving all. 
 
In Christ, 
 
Dora Winchester 
Council Member 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dear Grace, 
 
I have been thinking about what it means to live an abundant life and what it 
means to live under the umbrella of God’s grace. Brenè Brown, in her book 
Daring Greatly, quotes Lynne Twist’s book The Soul of Money. Below is a short 
passage which I have been reflecting on: 
 

For me, and for many of us, our first waking thought of the day is “I didn’t 
get enough sleep.” The next one is, “I don’t have enough time.” Whether 
true or not, that thought of not enough occurs to us automatically...before 
we even sit up in bed, before our feet touch the floor, we’re already 
inadequate, already behind, already lacking something...” 
 

This quote really struck a nerve with me because I often assume I am not 
enough, don’t have enough, or don’t do enough. Doesn’t that sound tiring?  
God says he loved the world so much that he sent Jesus to be enough. Second 
Corinthians 1:20 says, “For no matter how many promises God has made, they 
are "Yes," in Christ.” Jesus is enough. Jesus is enough. Jesus is enough. Those 
words are like rain pouring down on me. Jesus is MY enough. Jesus is YOUR 
enough. There is a saying that goes something like, “Jesus died on the cross for 
me so why do I keep nailing him back up there?” I don’t always recognize that 
Jesus is enough. And perhaps (more importantly) I don’t recognize that through 
Jesus, I am enough. I am enough. I am enough. I am enough. You are enough. 
You are enough. You are enough. You are enough. God looks at us through the 
lens of Jesus, and Jesus is enough. Who we are at our core is enough. Can you 
and I let the “enoughness” of Jesus move us toward the truth that in him we ARE 
enough, HAVE enough, DO enough?  Acts 17:28 says “For in him we live and 
move and have our being.”  
 
A few weeks ago I had a dream. I was telling someone (actually it was a guy 
who was gay) “You are created in God’s image and he doesn’t make 
mistakes.” I woke up with a lightness of spirit and a burning heart. It was a sense 
of “Good News” and grace. Looking back, I think the message was not only for 
the guy in my dream but for me too. The “Good News” is for all of us, all the 
time. We stay under the umbrella of God’s grace forever. I like that idea.   
 
When I think about living an abundant life I am reminded of a session I had with 
a therapist. He asked me, “Are you happy?” I told him, “I am more comfortable 



thinking of having joy and a fulfilled life. Joy is not dependent on being happy.” 
He terminated my sessions. I think I made him nervous. I have since moved on to 
a better therapist and have been changing my internal beliefs from “I am not 
enough,” to “I am abundantly enough!” Jesus says in John 10:10 “I have come 
that they might have life, and that they might have it more abundantly.”  The 
abundant life is not something we have to “be enough” to deserve. He gives it 
to us. Boom.  
 
Brenè Brown says “the opposite of scarcity is enough.” The Psalmist says “like a 
weaned child with its mother; like a weaned child I am content.” When we 
know at our core we are enough, and that Jesus is enough, we can sit 
contentedly next to God and be enough, have enough and do enough for 
other people. As I adjust to my new normal of “enoughness,” a sense of calm is 
growing inside me. May God help you see your “enoughness” and the 
“enoughness” of Jesus who lives in you.  And may you also find an increasing 
calm and joy as you turn your face to the One who loves you and follow Him 
wherever He leads. 
 
Amen, 
 
Desiree Reed 
Council Member 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dear Grace, 
 
Greetings fellow travelers on our faith journey, where sometimes we feel like we 
are flying through the clouds, but other times we find our faith stuck in traffic.  I 
certainly do not consider myself an apostle, but still have considered the 
challenge of this question: What is the Lord’s heart and mind for us at Grace? 
 
In our midst, there are many unsung heroes, servants that provide meaningful 
service. I know I am missing many, but I think of Mary Jane Dawson always 
willing to help behind the scenes, or Eric Pfeiffelman giving rides to church to 
people who need them, of Kim Zimmerman setting up crafts.  But think with me 
for a moment about something a bit different.  Think what it means to be 
adopted. Think of going from being alone in the world, where you can only 
imagine what it would be to have a mother and father, to being in a family 
where you hear them call your name and you feel their arms around you when 
they tuck you in at night.  This is being lived out in our midst through the example 
of the Mueller’s, the Grant’s, Janice Finney, the Dawson’s, Tim and Kelly Reed, 
Christina and Ray Gonzalez, and probably others.  May the Lord’s provision, 
protection and richest blessings be on them as they have opened up their 
hearts and lives in this way! 
 
At the same time, there is a challenge for us in this.  The Lord’s heart yearns 
beyond words to draw in his daughters and sons who wander around totally 
lost.  We here at Grace have invitations to give them, but have we misplaced 
them and lost our own sense of direction? How can we have forgotten this 
sacred trust?  Perhaps we are like the disciples, who doubted and fell away, 
even after seeing the hungry fed and the dead raised. 
 
I am convinced that we have lost our urgency of purpose and strayed from 
God’s divine appointments because we have run out of the fuel of God’s 
love.  We press the accelerators of our will, but lack the supernatural power to 
move ourselves, let alone drawing others along with us.  [Know that I am the 
chief offender in this!]  I remember reading about an interview with Mother 
Teresa, where she was asked how she could have enough love to minister every 
day to the sick and dying in Calcutta.  She replied, “First, my heart is filled up 
every morning with Jesus’ love.” 
 
How can we understand this great love for us? Think back - have you ever had a 
deeply satisfying conversation with a friend, where afterwards you thought to 
yourself, “That is far and above the best conversation I’ve ever had!”  God’s 
love is like that for us, but deeper, and over and over again to unfathomable 
depths. Or alternatively I think of when I’ve accidentally whacked my finger with 
a hammer, then tightly clutched my finger in pain. Perhaps we can receive 
God’s love in our own pain when we trust him enough to let him be the one to 



clutch our finger, rather than ineffectively trying to do it for ourselves. His love is 
stronger and wider than our capacity to understand and experience it, with 
warmth that embraces and melts our hearts, bubbling up within us into joy. Think 
of Google maps, how it shows traffic on the road ahead which we can’t even 
see yet. Though we may not yet see it with our eyes, just over the horizon is the 
fullness of who the Lord has created us to be as a church, with the friction 
between us polishing our lives for the glory of God. 
 
I urge you to press in to the vast depth of the love of God for you.  Be quick to 
confess and restore your fellowship with each other and with Jesus. Quicken 
your conscience and attune your hearing to the whispered promptings of the 
Lord. May the mysteries of God’s purposes be revealed to us in ever sharper 
focus as our lives are not just changed, but transformed, filled to overflowing 
with the irresistible nectar of God’s love drawing in those around us. 
 
In Christ, 
 
Dale Reed 
Worship Leader 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dear Grace, 
 
Greetings from the Ecuador Team and from our Brothers and Sisters of Iglesia La 
Victoria in Manta, Ecuador. 
 
 Of course everyone wants to know—“How was your trip?” As if it could be 
summed up with a quick word or phrase. “Did all your luggage make it?” 
Thankfully, yes. “Did anyone get sick?” For the most part, everyone remained 
quite healthy. “How was the food?” Delicioso! “What were the people like?” 
Warm and welcoming. “Was there much of a language barrier?” Thanks to a 
good ratio of Spanish-speakers in our group and Google Translate, 
communication was much easier than it could have been. 
 But are these the questions we really want people to ask us? Are these the 
things that changed us … that will come to mind when we reflect on our trip? 
Are these the “nuggets” we want to share with others? I believe our Team would 
say a unanimous “No!” Let me share with you some of these “nuggets,” these 
experiences that moved our hearts. 
 
• Staying with host families was wonderful. They were gracious and warm and 
welcoming, and they wanted to get to know us as much as we wanted to get 
to know them. We were touched by the contentedness of our brothers and 
sisters who live so much more simply than we do. I often long for that kind of 
contentedness.  
 
• Our first task of the week: Go door-to-door in the neighborhood in small groups 
with a member of Iglesia La Victoria, and conduct a survey created by the 
church to see how they could better serve their community. Wait—going door-
to-door was not on the agenda! But out we went, and it became the best way 
to start our week. We were welcomed into one humble home after another. We 
talked and listened and prayed with these neighbors and were truly blessed to 
be part of the work God is already doing in that community. God is out there, in 
the streets. He isn’t waiting for us to arrive so He can start working. He is there 
before us. We just have to be open to being a part of that work. 
 
•  We are truly grateful for the amazing leadership of our three young Merge 
leaders:  Juan Carlos and Maria from Ecuador, and Daniella from Mexico (who, 
incidentally, is a cousin of Damarís Camí). This team went above and beyond for 
us! They were so attentive, working behind the scenes with La Victoria leadership 
to guide our week, stepping in when one of us needed a translator, and always 
making sure someone was with us even in unexpected circumstances. 
 
• For our group of at least 17 people on most days, every time we needed to 
travel locally, we crowded together into a church member’s school 
transportation van. It was a lesson in giving up personal space and getting up 



close and personal (literally) as a Team. We got better acquainted by way of 
knees and elbows. 
 
• Having four faithful women prepare lunch and dinner for us each day was a 
gift and a treat. They loved being able to serve in this way, and we loved being 
on the receiving end of these delicious meals. And the one full day we were 
working several miles away, these women came to us, bringing a hot meal at 
lunch time.  
 
• Going as an intergenerational group was a demonstration in community, both 
in the dynamics of living and working together as a team, but also as a 
testimony to La Victoria and its neighbors.  
 
•  We quickly learned to let go of the concerns for some familiar creature 
comforts—things like hot showers, toilets that permitted you to flush toilet paper, 
personal space, and adequate sleep. 
 
• The church folks wanted to know one way Americans might celebrate the 4th 
of July. We brought with us supplies for s’mores, they made a bonfire, and we 
showed them how it’s done. It was a hit, and we were reminded of the loaves 
and fishes story; somehow there was more than enough. They returned the favor 
with a delicious sheet cake decorated like the American flag and several verses 
of Cumpleaños Felíz, which is Happy Birthday in Spanish! 
 
• Visiting ground zero of last year’s earthquake and seeing the areas of worst 
impact was sobering. Even more so was then reading signs posted on homes 
declaring property uninhabitable, and realizing that many families remained 
with nowhere else to go. 
 
• We learned how La Victoria, this small congregation of working class people, 
provided for these people of the hardest hit area, week after week, preparing 
more than 6,000 meals and supplying water and a generator to charge cell 
phones. Their holistic approach included not only spiritual guidance, but 
meeting with adults to assess skills and talents in order to help them find work, 
gathering school supplies for more than 300 students, and providing more than 
350 hours of “risoterapia” or “laugh therapy” for kids through games and 
activities. 
  
• Doing art projects with some of the kids who had been relocated from ground 
zero was a lesson in “winging it”! You plan out the details and supplies down to 
the last pair of scissors, then God provides you with a concrete slab on a windy 
bluff, right out in the sun. I didn’t really see that coming! But there were rocks to 
hold the papers in place, lots of people ready to help translate instructions and 



assist the little ones, and plenty of kids more than ready to jump right into the 
projects. The pride on their faces as they showed off their artwork was priceless! 
 
• What a blessing to really get to know the people of La Victoria. The first person 
that comes to mind is Freddie, a middle-aged man who owns a fruit stand, has 
about a 5th grade education, yet is also a student of former Grace intern Chris 
Hoskins, studying in the Ecuadorian Covenant Church’s seminary. Freddie was 
with us leading games with the kids as well as mixing concrete and working 
alongside us on our construction days. He shared fresh fruit from his market and 
had a ready smile. And although his wife’s health is poor, and his life is not easy, 
Freddie continually demonstrated such a positive spirit and deep faith in God. 
 
•  One particular encounter had a special impact on us all. A woman named 
Narcisa had spent more than a year praying for someone to repair her home 
after the earthquake so she could feel sheltered and safe. She wasn’t from the 
neighborhood, but the church became aware of her plight. Narcisa suffers from 
complications from diabetes and lost her sight the day of the earthquake. On 
July 3rd, she believed God answered her prayers. He sent her a motley crew of 
Americans who spent a day and a half working on her home. Be willing to be 
used; God will use you!  
 
 So, these are some of the nuggets—jewels perhaps, that we brought 
home with us. And there are many others, as each of us had a unique 
experience. I encourage you to talk to anyone who went on this trip and ask 
them what comes to mind when they think about Ecuador. 
 Perhaps God brought us all the way there for nothing else but to make 
connections between the Church in Ecuador and those neighbors we called 
on, the kids we did art projects with, and the others we encountered. We know 
that God wants us to prepare, plan, and go, but we also must leave room for 
God’s work to happen. 
 

Bring what you have; God makes it enough.  
Bring who you are; God makes you enough. 

 
With love, 
 
Kim Zimmerman on behalf of the Ecuador Team 
 


