
                                                                                                          

 

                                                                                                               

 

    

 Get ready for a different Christ-

mas program this year. 

 This event will be a thank-you to 

Ridge Manor for its support during 

special events in 2007, and the 

church will welcome area residents 

for a free holiday observance. 

 In place of a choir/drama, a full-

length movie on the Saviorôs birth 

will be shown Friday, Dec. 21, and 

Saturday, Dec. 22, from 6:45  

to 9 p.m.   

     Weôll be setting up in the Fellow-

ship Hall, using the  tables decorated 

    in holiday ñfare,ò have an 

    old-fashioned popcorn  

    maker, and caroling. Cider 

    will be served and a door 

prize awarded, plus each participant 

will receive a small gift.   

 Dec. 24, Pastor Debbie will con-

duct a Christmas Eve service.  

 ð Pam Blomberg, program coor-

dinator. 
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Purpose: 
  To build a warm and welcoming church 

family where the wounded, weary and 
wondering are becoming transformed 

followers of Jesus Christ. 

 

Christmas Program  
To Feature Movie,  
Popcorn and Caroling 

  How privileged I feel for having been asked to share a 

testimony with all of you. I'll start at the beginning. From in-

fancy I was taught obedience and consequences, reaping what  

we sow, etc., and felt that my salvation depended upon my  

parents' commitment rather than my personal one.  

 However, as the years went by I could tell that this commitment had to be 

personal. As early as six years old I was shown a wonderful illustration of how 

Jesus loved me enough to take my punishment on the cross. I had disobeyed and 

after my parents found me down the street far beyond where I had permission to 

go, we went home to face the consequences.   

 While my father was getting ready to spank me, my mother stepped in and 

said, "I want to take the punishment for her.ò I was so hurt and vowed then to 

do all I could in the years ahead to not let this happen again or to do anything 

that is contrary to my upbringing. Of course, that was impossible by myself, but 

with God, all things are possible.   

 I don't believe I was ever a rebellious child, at least outwardly, so my com-

mitment to Christ wasn't a hard thing to do. 
  There are so many things that have crossed my mind to say, but that would 

make this much too long. I just want to say that God is my anchor in the time of 

storm, of which there have been many. He is my miracle worker as he is in each 

of our lives; we just have to look a little harder sometimes to see the miracle. 

But it's there! As I think of how He has blessed my life, I can't help but wonder 

why and yet I know the answer to that question. Because he LOVES US is why 

he wants to keep us on the right track ð so we can spend our eternity with Him.  

 I plan to do that and hope that you, too, will join me as we walk the Chris-

tian walk, talk the Christian talk, and meet in heaven.  

 To sum up my testimony, this song keeps going through my mind: "Jesus is 

the Joy of Living; He's the King of Life to me. Unto Him my all I'm giving, His 

forevermore to be. I will do what He commands me, anywhere He leads I'll go, 

Jesus is the Joy of Living and He's the dearest Friend I know." 
  May you all have a wonderful and blessed Christmas season. 

       ðTammy Rice 
 Note: Tammy had been music director at the church until recently when she 

and her husband, Dean moved to Michigan.. She longed for the change in sea-

sons and to be closer to their children . Tammy has kept the faith through years 

of cancer treatments. For a while she was symptom free, but the cancer is active 

again and, as always, Tammy is at peace. She shows us the courage she re-

ceives from her relationship with the Lord.. 

Tammy welcomes calls and cards at 1520 Durango Ct. Flint, MI 48532  

Phone 810-820-6514 

Tammy 
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2          Did you know RMCUMC has a web site? Thanks to Sam Blomberg. http:/www.gbgm-umc.org/rmcumc  

 As the holidays quickly approach, 

the Lord brought a memory to mind 

from last Christmas season.  

  It was just days before Christmas. 

Our church was enjoying a full but 

meaningful month of ministry leading 

up to the birth of our Lord. For one 

reason or another, I felt a case of the 

holidays blues coming on as I arrived 

home from a long but good day's 

work.  

 In an attempt at heading off this 

Yuletide danger, I began to talk to 

myself as I fed my kitties, "Now Deb-

bie, stop your melancholy. Look at all 

the Lord has done for you and pro-

vided for you. Remember Paul's 

words about being content in all 

things."  (Sigh) Despite my best at-

tempts, this was not working. I needed 

a "Plan B."  

 Off I went to put on my favorite 

Christmas pajamas, fire up the tree, 

light some candles and put on some 

soft music in the background. With 

hot tea in hand and my prayer chair in 

sight, I sat to talk with Jesus. 

  Under my softest blanket with one 

kitty snuggled into my lap, I began 

my prayer, "Lord, I need you. I feel 

the blues coming and..." I continued 

talking to Him, trying to discern the 

source of my woes when the music in 

the background caught my ear... 

"Merry Christmas, darling... Happy 

New Year, too..." Ugh! Karen Car-

penter ð the lonely girl's Kryptonite! 

And the tears began to roll. How 

could this happen? Somehow sur-

rounded by the myriads of people I 

see in ministry and a busy lifestyle, I 

had become lonely and depressed. 

What was up with that?!  

  My phone rang and a friend on the 

other end picked up on my malaise. 

Upon hearing the Carpenters in the 

background, he said, "Karen Carpen-

ter! Hold on Deb, I'm on the way!" 

After we both chuckled and com-

mented on the difficulties of single 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ness at this time of the year, he prayed 

for me and we hung up. Okay...back 

to Jesus.... 

  I had barely taken my hand off the 

phone when it rang again. Sure it was 

the same friend offering a secondary 

offer to meet for coffee, I answered it, 

"I told you I was fine." The voice on 

the other line said, "I'm glad you are 

but I'm not."  

 The voice was not familiar to me at 

all. I replied, "I'm sorry about that. I 

didn't..." She jumped in at that mo-

ment with a sad litany of woes and 

just a genuine need for a listening ear.  

 I tried to listen while all the while 

wondering who this person was. At 

one point I did manage to ask her 

identity, to which she said, "Oh, my 

name is Joan." And she continued. 

Joan, Joan...Joan? I did not know a 

Joan. So I listened more. Joan was 

lonely. Joan was really depressed. 

And Joan could not find a good rea-

son for why she was even still alive. 

  As she spoke, my eyes caught my 

manger. As I looked at baby Jesus, 

tears began to roll. "You know, Joan, 

did you realize that Jesus was called 

óEmmanuelô which means, óGod with 

usô and you and I are not alone to-

night?" It was quiet on the phone. 

With just the sound of slights sniffle 

in the background, I continued to 

share the Good News with Joan until I 

believe we both felt bet-

ter.                                                

 A quiet thank you came across the 

phone, and I asked Joan if I could 

pray for us. She said that was just 

what she needed, so we prayed to the 

Babe of Bethlehem, the Wonderful 

Counselor, our Prince of Peace and 

we gave thanks. As we prepared to 

say our good-byes, Joan said to me, 

"Now what was your name, honey?" I 

hesitated as I realized that Joan did 

not know who she was calling. 

"Debbie...my name is Debbie," I re-

plied. "It was so nice to meet you, 

Debbie. Thank you." And she was 

gone. Somehow this stranger named 

Joan was God's grace. In helping her, 

He helped me. My holiday depression 

was about being too focused on what 

"I didn't have" that I almost missed 

what I did. Praise God for this most 

unusual and memorable reminder! 

  I never shared that story with any-

one until now. As I prayed about this 

December news article, the Lord put it 

on my heart to share it with you. He 

impressed upon my heart to call this 

story, "Dangers, Strangers and Man-

gers."  
 How about you? Are you facing 

the danger of the holiday blues?  

That depression that threatens our joy 

and peace? Perhaps you need a 

stranger to minister to? God will give 

you a divine appointment if you ask 

for one. Perhaps amidst all the Karen 

Carpenter tunes and Yuletide frivol-

ity...maybe you need a trip to the 

manger? The key question is...who 

will you bring with you to Bethle-

hem? Ask the Lord for a "Joan." She 

may be the best Christmas gift you 

could ever receive! 

  

  

 

Dangers, Strangers and Mangers...  
Pastorõs Pen 

Merry Christmas, darling! 
          ñ  Pastor Debbie 
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A SURPRISE FOR PASTOR  
AND A SURPRISE FROM PASTOR 
 In observance of Pastor Apprecia-
tion Month, Louise Gerheauser pre-
sents letters, cards, and gifts from 
members of the congregation to Pas-
tor Debbie. It was the last Sunday 
service in October, and Louise inter-
rupts the welcome time to surprise the 
pastor.  
 In turn, to the surprise of the con-
gregation, Pastor Debbie uses a lounge 
chair, Twinkies, and her dad George to 
bring out the main point of her sermon. 
She noted the most dangerous object 
in the home is the La -Z-Boy, which 
equals comfort. ô...we replace true vi-
sion with our mission and quickly burn 
out...which leads to easy living and 
lukewarm lives. The real vision is to 
dream with God. Work hard and aban-
don our lives to Him, who will make 
things happen. He said ôIõm knocking. 
Just open the door.õ  

 Pastor ended with humor, She  
told a story of a pastor who bet God 
would answer prayers if a man sin-
cerely prayed to help a poor country.  
He bet $500 that God would answer  
 

his prayers. According to the story, 
God did answer in a spectacular way. 
In Pastor Debbieõs message she urged 
everyone to pray with sincerity. And 
then she concluded, òAnd my dad will 
pay $500é..ó  

 
SPECIAL VISITOR  
In the center, at left, little 
Jessica, daughter of Dave 
and Jennifer Ritchie, visits 
the church. The church play-
ground is ôDavidõs Playground.õ 
Dave passed away July 22.  
Jessica and her mother are 
always welcomed with open 
arms when they visit from  
California. Here all the chil-
dren are taking part in  Chil-
drenõs Church Nov. 4. 

Come See the Children  
 Not only can you see the FBI chil-
dren enjoying the excitement of a 
Christmas party, visitors may also be 
invited to join in a game ð against 
the children, if they have the nerve. 
 The Happy Birthday Jesus party 
and potluck is scheduled for Dec. 19, 
5:30 -  7:30 p.m. 
 This is their chance to shine and 
show what they learned. Diane 
Beuthe, childrenôs director, is urging 
adults attend. 

 

 Our Boy Scout Troop 406 troop partici-
pated in the Withlacoochee District Cam-
poree at the Sand Hill Scout Reservation,  
Nov. 2 -  4.  
 They had perfect camping weather, dry 
and cool. Several hundred Troops partici-
pated, Our boys earned five awards, first 
place in orienteering, second place in fire 
building using matches, and second place 
using flint and steel to start a fire. Also sec-
ond place for Gateway Completion. The 
scouts had a great time competing against 
the other scouts.  
 Special thanks to all who supported 
their annual popcorn drive sponsored by 
the Withlacoochee district. Our troop sold 

over $1,000 worth of popcorn and will 
receive a percentage of the profits for their 
use.  
 Thanks also to all of you who have been 
so faithful in bringing your aluminum cans 
for recycling. They deeply appreciate your 
thoughtfulness. A receptacle is located out-
side the kitchen door, marked for alumi-
num cans only, for everyone bringing cans.  
 The troop meets every Thursday night 
from 7 to 8:30 p.m. Bob Miller is Scout-
master. 
 
 Cub Pack 406 held its Pack meeting the 
end of October, and the following boys 
received their Bobcat Awards: Daniel 

Rosedale, Felipe Chevez, Connor Lenoard, 
Trevor Campbell, Matthew Cook, Jona-
thon Rosedale, Parker Knight, Jacob Rose-
dale, Michael Caliando.  
 Receiving Scoutmaster Recognition 
Emblem, Connor Leonard, and Trevor 
Campbell. Receiving their Bear patch: 
Jacob Rosedale, Michael Caliendo, and 
Timothy McMillan. The Cubs also sold 
popcorn and earned $96 profit.  
 The Pack enjoyed a weekend camping 
trip at Hog Island Campground, Thirty-six 
parents and cubs had a great time. The 
Pack meets on Monday night from 7 to 
 8 p.m. Wayne Milligan is Cubmaster.     
        �²  Pauline Miller, scout coordinator  

Boy Scouts and Cub Pack Members Earn Awards and Recognize Scoutmasters  

Courage is the discovery that you may not win, and trying when you know you can lose. ð Tom Krause 


