
 

Glorify, Build, 

REACH 

 

The purpose of St. Peter’s First Community Church is to 
glorify God, build up the body of Christ, and reach out to 
those in our community and world to help them become 

followers of Christ. 
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      In the appropriately famous twenty 
third Psalm, we hear the person praying 
describe God’s merciful guidance. “The 
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want,” 
the Psalmist begins. “He makes me lie 
down in green pastures. He leads me 
beside still waters; he restores my soul.” I 
wonder what you notice about this 
familiar verse. Have you ever really tried 
to imagine the scene? The Psalmist prays 
with colorful description, so we cannot 
help but think of a pasture that is vivid 
green and waters that are calm and 
refreshing.  
      Let’s focus on the idea of a green 
pasture for a moment. This green stands 
in stark contrast to the dark shadows of 
the valley of death that are mentioned 
later in the hymn. The greenness of the 
pasture is a sign of its liveliness, its 
fullness, its freshness, and its newness. 
This is a place where the weary sheep can 
rest and grow and be filled with nutrients. 
The color green is loaded with 
symbolism. But the color green is 
primarily meant to signify God’s blessed 
provision and sustenance. 

      The church’s year is marked by 
colors. At St. Peter’s First, we see the 
colors on the altar and sometimes with 
candles or other decorative elements. 
Black for Good Friday. White for Easter 
and Christmas and their respective 
seasons, along with a few other 
significant days. Purples for Advent and 

Lent. But more than half of the year is 
marked by the color green. 

      The color green is the color of two 
seasons called “ordinary time.” I don’t 
like the name ordinary time. It is 
lackluster compared to the significance of 
these seasons. These are meant to be 
seasons of growth and fruitfulness in our 
lives. Each begins after the long and 
powerful seasons of Advent-Christmas 
and Lent-Easter, where we devote 
ourselves to preparing for and hearing the 
two central stories of the Christian faith: 
God humbling himself to dwell with us 
and God dying and rising for all of 
creation’s sake. Ordinary time is anything 
but ordinary. It is the season intended for 
us to grow in response to the story of 
God’s saving action. 

      As this season of ordinary time 
progresses, my prayer is that we will 
expect the extraordinary. That is, I pray 
that we will expect God to continue the 
work of new creation in our hearts and 
minds and spirits and bodies. Like a 
gardener celebrates the first bloom on her 
tomato plants and eagerly waits for them 
to become fully ripened fruits, God 
celebrates that we are in a season of 
growth and fruitfulness. 

      Along with God’s leading us to green 
pastures, the Psalmist teaches us 
something else. “Thou preparest a table 
before me in the presence of my enemies; 
thou anointest my head with oil, my cup 
overflows.” This unexpected turn in the 

poem is odd. Yet, the Psalmist is content 
to receive God’s abundant blessings even 
among his enemies. The abundantly 
prepared table in the midst of enemies is a 
parallel to the green pastures in the 
middle of life’s dark valleys. But the 
scene of a table in the presence of 
enemies invites us to recall the first 
Lord’s Supper, when Jesus shared a table 
with the one who would betray him. What 
a terrifying and beautiful image of the 
communion table. It is a place where one 
may come to taste God’s abundance 
though not only with friends and family. 
We gather there even with our enemies. 

      This is—I think—why we need 
ordinary time. The stories of God 
humbling himself into the form of a 
human and God loving enemies back to 
life are shocking because they call us to 
imitation. So, we need time to learn to 
imitate them. Ordinary time provides us 
space to patiently, prayerfully learn to 
imitate God’s own humility and enemy 
love. Again, there is nothing ordinary 
about it. For, during ordinary time, God’s 
grace grows us into the kind of people the 
Psalmist invites us to be—people who 
find God’s green pastures in the shadows 
and who are willing to receive God’s 
blessings, even with our enemies. That is 
anything but ordinary. 

      May it be. Amen! 

   Every blessing, 
    Pastor Zen  



Birthdays 

07/01, Virginia Oden 

07/02, Tracy Krieg 

07/07, Karen Rinehart 

07/09, Brandy Kalhoefer 

07/10, Betty Henderson 

Crystal Jarvis 

Shane Jarvis 

07/12, Dorothy Rodgers 

07/14, Claudia Wilson 

07/15, Mason Flynn 

Marie Hockemeyer 

07/16, Deforest Beal 

Tammy Brown 

07/18, Jim Kramer 

Dean Stonebraker 

07/19, Denna Crago 

07/23, Sophia Miller 

07/28, Terry Rodgers 

Joey Spiegel 

07/29, Riva Callahan 

07/31, Gary Newton 

 

 

Anniversaries 

07/02, John & Carla Bostel 

07/05, Andy & Cassie Miller 

07/06, Lynn & Ned Gamble 

07/24, Shari & Brian            

Brinneman 

07/26, Mike & Becky Lyons 

07/27, Angie & Nick Albright 

07/28, Ken & Dottie 

McCurley 

A Note From the Ministry Coordinator: 

“God did listen to me; he heard my prayer. Praise God! He did not turn away from me—he 
listened to my prayer. He continues to show his love to me!” Psalm 66:19-20 

 

      I often feel burdened by feelings of guilt…guilt because I do too much, guilt because I 
don’t do enough, guilt because I baby my kids too much, guilt because I push my kids to 
grow up too quickly. As I’ve paid more attention recently to guilt, I’ve realized, not           
surprisingly, that the guilt I feel becomes more overwhelming when I listen to outside             
influences and let these influences dictate how I feel. When I take the time to be with God, 
to listen to who He says I am and how He wants to direct my life, I find peace and freedom. 
“Therefore, there is now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus,” (Romans 8:1). 
God will convict us and call us to change when our actions don’t align with his desires for 
us, but God will not make us feel guilty. I’m finding that guilt is a tactic of Satan in my life 
that draws me away from connection to God. Guilt causes me to get wrapped up in my own 
mind instead of taking my doubts and insecurities to God. We can’t necessarily change the 
words that others speak to us, but we can change how we respond. When we are secure in 
who we are and who God is calling us to be, we are less easily swayed to feel guilty by         
outside influences who often don’t know the intricacies of our lives, the intricacies of our 
children, or the intricacies of our relationship with 
God.  

      As I think about how these outside influences 
often impact my life so drastically, God has been 
reminding me to watch my words. “Do not let any 
unwholesome talk come out of your mouths, but 
only what is helpful for building others 
up according to their needs, that it may benefit 
those who listen,” (Ephesians 4:29). God is          
helping me realize that if someone else’s words 
have such power over me, my words have power over others. And, my words have even 
more power when spoken to the tiny humans whose world revolves around me. God is 
teaching me once again to listen more and to speak less. There is a time and place for others 
to weigh in on our lives with words of wisdom and with words that convict us, and there is a 
time for us to speak truth into the lives of others, but, far too often, without realizing it, the 
words out of my mouth are negative, condemning, or just not necessary. And, this is            
probably most true with my children! There are times they need correction, but often I yell at 
them for accidentally spilling their bowl of cereal or leaving a pile of toys in the middle of 
the floor after being asked to clean them up. Thankfully, God gives me grace in these           
situations, and He also asks me to give grace to those around me in these situations. “Give 
your children an extra thirty seconds…to explain themselves, to complete an action, to do 
the right thing. Because our small acts of grace are never small to our children,” (Lauren 
Fortenberry, https://www.facebook.com/LaurenFortenberryWriter/). Actually, give everyone 
you meet an extra thirty seconds before you speak. This is difficult when we’re always in a 
rush, but listening is more important than we realize. “Everyone should be quick to listen, 
slow to speak and slow to become angry,” (James 1:19). 

      When we listen, rather than jumping in with our own answers, we get to know people 
and make them feel valued for who they are and who God has created them to be…mistakes 
and flaws included.  Listening doesn’t mean we have to agree with someone else or that we 
can’t offer insight, but by listening we very well may lessen someone else’s unnecessary 
guilt. 

      Eloise recently received a wonderful book titled Notes from Jesus as part of her          
influential VBS experience, and one of the notes in the book states, “I’m at work in you and 
around you. When you feel moved to help someone, that’s me. When you see love in the 
world, I’m behind that. And when you feel peace even when things are hard…yup, that’s 
me. I’ll help you remember and believe, but you’ve got to do your part, too. You’ve got to 
look for me. Believe in me. Listen for my voice. Because I’m there,” (Keefer, pg. 16). 

      When we look and listen, we realize that God is always with us. God is always listening. 
Let’s follow His lead. 

      What causes you to jump in with answers? Is there a certain time of day you need to  
remember to give an extra thirty seconds to someone else? To whom can you better listen? 
How can you share more candidly with Jesus, learning from Him how to listen well? 

      As a prayer practice, Notes from Jesus offers, “The next time you pray, sit facing an 
empty chair. Imagine I’m in the chair, listening to you. I am listening, you know. I hear         
every word,” (Keefer, pg. 16). 

      As a practice with others, let’s sit. Let’s face others. Let’s slow down. Let’s listen. Let’s 
give an extra thirty seconds. Let’s hear every word. Let’s give grace. Let’s continue to show 
love. Let’s be a friend like Jesus.   ~ Megan Engle  

https://www.facebook.com/LaurenFortenberryWriter/


Children’s Update 
*Thank you to all the kids who 
helped make our Father’s Day   
celebration special!  The kids           
enjoyed making and sharing treats 
to celebrate and thank all men for 
the role they play in their lives, 
especially in helping them learn 
more about God!   

*Summer is here!  After praying 
and seeking God’s wisdom and direction, this summer will be one 
focused on presence and family.  I look forward to connecting 
with you and your family this summer.  We hope you’ll journey 
with us as we try some new things and seek to grow in our              
relationship with Jesus.  Check out the flyers to see what’s coming 
up this month or talk with Megan Condry to hear more of her 
heart for the summer.   

*Garden Spirituality for the Family: Over the summer, the children 
will be learning about the fruit of the Spirit in conjunction with the 
rest of the congregation.  Families, we are excited to share some 
additional family resources for you to use as we dig deeper into 
the fruit of the Spirit.  We invite you to use these hands on ideas 
and tools to talk about and explore the fruit of the Spirit at home 
throughout the week.  Resources will be available each week in 
the fellowship hall or contact Megan Condry if you’d like a copy 
emailed to you.   

*Do you like spending time with kids?  Do you enjoy smiling, 
laughing, and learning new things?  If you said yes, then                   
volunteering in our children’s ministry on Sunday mornings may 
be for you!  We are looking for fun loving individuals who want to 
share Christ’s love with the kids through our nursery, preschool, 
and school-age classes this fall.  If you are interested in investing 
in our present future, please contact Megan Condry for more  
details.   

Celebration Moment:  It warmed 
my heart to see the kids sharing 
treats with the men of the       
congregation on Father’s Day!  
The kids enjoyed writing words of 
truth and encouragement.  It was 
fun to see the smiles on the kid’s 
faces as they shared and on the 

faces of the men as they received the treats, too!   
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Youth Update 
*Summer Youth Gatherings:  The youth will continue to meet 
most Wednesdays while some evenings we will be partnering with 
the church and community on special events and projects.  All 
middle and high school students are welcome to attend.   

Celebration Moment:  Earlier this summer, various churches in the 
community partnered together for Trifecta, a three-night middle 
school event.  Parents spoke of how encouraged they were to see 
the churches coming together as the body of Christ.  I’m thankful 
to be a part of the youth network that continues to work,            
collaborate, and pray together for the Kingdom.    

HKC Update 

*Summer Gatherings!  Throughout the summer, the kids from 
HKC will have          
opportunities to get        
together to connect, 
continue forming 
relationships, and 
grow in their faith.  
The kids have had a 
blast at our first few 
gathering this           
summer!  Join us 
every other Monday 
evening as we learn 
more about our great God.  We’ll meet July 1, 15, and 29.   

Celebration Moment:  I’ve heard from kids, parents, and leaders 
how much they are enjoying our summer gatherings!  It’s been 
great to connect with the kids and for them to be excited to invite 
their friends.  They’ve been soaking up truths from God’s Word 
and have been encouraged to know that God knows the number 
of hairs on their heads (Matthew 10:30).   

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Homework Help Update 

*The students who attended Homework Help the most this past 

year enjoyed a fun-filled day at Science Central last month.  They 

had so much fun exploring, discovering, trying new things,             

laughing, and learning.  Playing in the tilted room and helping with 

the demonstrations were the highlights of the day.  We enjoyed 

celebrating these students and all their hard work this year! 

*The upcoming school year will be here before we know it!  We 

are looking for volunteers who would be willing to invest around 

an hour a week with the students.  The support, encouragement, 

and assistance these caring adults provide has such an impact on 

the students’ lives.  This program would not be possible without 

our amazing volunteers!  If you plan to help again this year or 

would like to start investing, please contact Megan Condry for 

more details.   

Celebration Moment:  I greatly enjoyed our end of year                           

celebrations with the students!  I’m encouraged by the ways that 

the students connect throughout the year and this is always             

evident on our           

Science Central trip.  

It was great to             

celebrate all the 

hard work,               

accomplishments, 

and ways the          

students have 

grown over the last 

year.   

 

Please continue to pray for all the children & youth involved in these activities.                                                                          

Pray for the volunteers who interact with them each week.    



A Letter from Megan Condry  

Tornado, Trees, & a Garden 

      Change is inevitable.  No matter how great our understanding that change is a part of life, it still can be extremely difficult.  Walking 

through seasons of change can challenge us, push us forward, and also grow us in ways we never imagined.  Some change happens over 

time.  Sometimes we can prepare for change.  Then sometimes change just blindsides us in an instant.  It’s in those moments, the ones that 

shock us, where we hold even more tightly to truth.  “The grass withers and the flowers fall, but the word of our God endures                         

forever” (Isaiah 40:8).  There are moments and seasons where we cling ever so tightly to the truth that God’s word, love, and truth last  

forever. 

      I’m not someone who looks forward to change and I’ll admit, often I resist and struggle my way through it.  Change is inevitable and it is 

also important.  I wouldn’t be who I am or where I am if things wouldn’t have changed along the way.  Change is sometimes what we need 

and it is most certainly a way that God works in our lives.  Sometimes I think it’s in our wrestling through change that God speaks to us.  In 

those places, He reminds us of who He is and that He endures forever.   

     A tornado rolled through my hometown on Memorial Day this year and a community was forever changed.  I’m not sure I’ll ever forget 

the moment I saw the video on the national news of the street I grew up on and then the drone footage of the devastation blanketing 

friends, neighbors, and the community.  I spent hours those first few days reading, watching, talking on the phone, and soaking up what I 

could of what had happened.  Things will never be the same but I am most blown away by the story that quickly emerged in the tornado’s 

aftermath.  Through all the loss, destruction, pain, devastation, and brokenness, another story was rising to the surface.  Soon after the 

tornado, a hashtag appeared on Facebook: #celinastrong.  It’s a phrase that so beautifully encompasses the way that the community came 

together to support and carry one another.  Stories of how neighbors went to check on one another, how people from all over gathered in 

yards to remove debris, and how friends and strangers united to bring water, meals, trash bags, hugs, and prayers.  It seemed that every 

time I checked Facebook or talked with my parents, more and more stories of people coming together emerged.   

     Those stories carried me through my drive home to see my parents a week later.  Walking and driving through the streets of town,  

knowing the people who lived in these homes, made the whole thing even more real.  I stood in my parent’s backyard looking at all the 

destruction: sheds tipped over, debris in trees, broken windows, boarded up houses, and then the hardest thing; the houses that weren’t 

there.  I looked through the pictures my parents had taken the morning after the tornado and one picture in particular shook me to the 

core.  There are two big beautiful trees that have been in our backyard my entire life.  What stunned me about the photo was that with all 

the branches, limbs, and leaves that had come down, only one tiny branch was found leaning on the roof.  All the other limbs were in the 

yard and flowerbeds.  That picture made me realize that had those limbs fallen differently, the house I had grown up in would likely have 

suffered major damage.   

      Those trees became the source of quite a conversation in the next few days.  I had grown up basking in the shade of those trees.  I had 

spent hours sitting on our deck playing with friends and enjoying popsicles with my family.  I remember climbing in the trees and them        

being backdrops of so many pictures over the years.  So when my mom told me that the trees would need to be removed, I felt a sense of 

pain and loss.  We had thought that maybe one of the trees would need to go with all it had lost in the storm but all the experts agreed, 

both trees needed to go.  The trees had endured 150+ mph winds and had experienced quite a bit of internal damage that couldn’t be          

detected from their exterior.   The roots had likely been affected and the trees no longer were the strong centers they once had been.  The 

trees coming out hit me harder than I would have thought.  It was the impact of change hitting again.  What once was would be no more.  

The memories would be just that, memories under the trees in the backyard.  Yet, as strange as it was to envision the yard without the 

trees, I understood why the trees had to go.  Isn’t this true in our lives too?  Aren’t there times where even though something is unstable, 

we still hold onto it?  What are you clinging to that needs to be removed?  What in your life looks okay on the outside but internally is            

falling apart?  What in your life needs to be cut out so that it doesn’t cause future destruction?  I can so easily cling to the beauty of the 

trees and miss the ways they are crumbling underneath.  The backyard will never be the same without the trees and it will always be a         

visual reminder of what the tornado took away.  The removal of the trees has also been a challenging reminder to me of the ways God is 

always at work, often beneath the surface.  There are always things in our lives that need to be removed so that we can make room for 

something new.  Other times a hole remains open for a time as we seek to see what needs to be planted anew in its place.  I think that 

opening, the space between, is the place where God loves to do His work.  

     One of the main things my parents wanted to do when I was home that first weekend after was to rebuild their garden.  It seemed fitting 

in the wake of such destruction to begin to build again.  The green plants sprouting up felt like a breath of hope in a land of loss.  It was the 

reminder our hearts needed that God is always, always doing something.  God will use anything.  The truths of God’s word endure forever.  

He is redeeming and restoring all things.   

    Change is bound to happen.  Sometimes the trees have to be removed because the damage going on under the surface could cause more 

future destruction.  Other times it’s as simple as planting and letting the new life and color be a reminder that God is ever and always.  He is 

intricately involved in our lives and His word will endure forever.  He is redeeming and restoring.  His story is always the one of                          

light breaking through the darkness.  With God we always are #strong.   



Keep in your prayers: 

• Marilyn Rumple as she deals with health concerns. 

• All those facing financial, emotional, spiritual, and health stresses. 

*If you would like to be added to the email prayer chain and receive prayer                                                                             

requests throughout the week, please contact Megan Engle at                                 stpetersfirst@att.net to let 

her know.* 

• Congratulations to the those who recently joined SPFCC as new members! Please continue to help us          

welcome these new members to our church family.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

• In September, SPFCC will begin publishing quarterly, rather than monthly, Evangels. The quarterly 

Evangel will include more long-range events connected to the mission of the church. It will share more about 

what the nine ministry teams are doing here at St. Pete’s and in the community to glorify God and build up 

the body of Christ. 

 

• Chow Down Food Truck will be set up at St. Pete's after service on Sunday, 

June 30th, for those who attend SPFCC and for others in the community to enjoy. 

Plan on sticking around after church service, and invite your friends to join us, as 

well!   

 

 

• Save Friday, August 2nd from 1-8 and Saturday, August 3rd from 10-5 for SPFCC’s photo                     

opportunities. If those dates don't work for you and your family, the Fellowship Team can get you                

scheduled to have your picture taken on July 8th-13th at St. Peter and Paul's Church. Please let Ann Ambler 

know what will work best for you! 

Tyler Bonewitz 

Ashley Hines 

 Paula Easterday 

             Abigail Nicholson 

                          Josh Nicholson 

Whitney Ward 

If you’re interested in visiting or sending a note to our shut-in friends, those in                                                    

local or nearby nursing homes are indicated below.  

 

Heritage Pointe - Warren, IN 

Betty Henderson 

 

Heritage of Huntington 

Hilda Mitten 

Zetta Schultz 

 

Tipton House 

Kay Delauter 





SPFCC July Calendar 
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

 
 
 

1 
 
 
 
6:30 pm HKC 
 

2 
 

SeniorPak 
 
11 am-1:30 pm 
Kids’ Discovery 
Day 
 
6:30 pm 
Community 
Prayer Service - 
The Well 

3 

 

 
 

4 

 
SPFCC Office 
Closed - Happy 
Independence 
Day! 
 
7-9 pm 
Celebrate 
Recovery at 
New Hope 

5 
 
 

6 

 

 

 
 

8 

7 
 
 
 
 
 

9:30 am Worship 
 

8 
 

 

9 
 

 

 
 
 
 
6 pm Council 

 

10 
 

 
6:15 pm 4H - 
MR 

 
6:45 pm Youth 
Group 

11 
 
 

12:30-3:30 pm 
Kids’ Growth 
and Service 
 

7-9 pm 
Celebrate 
Recovery at 
New Hope 

12 
 

13 
 
 

14 
8:45 am 
Fellowship Team 
Meeting 
 
 

9:30 am Worship 
 

11:30 am-1 pm 
Friendship & 
Evangelism 
Workshop  

15 
 
 
 
 
 
6:30 pm HKC 

16 
 

SeniorPak 
 

11 am-1:30 pm 
Kids’ Discovery 
Day 
 

6:30 pm 
Women’s Team 
Meeting 

17 
 

 

 
 
 
 
6:45 pm Youth 
Group 

 

18 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

7-9 pm 
Celebrate 
Recovery at 
New Hope 
 

19 20 
 
 

21 
 
 

8:30 am 
Children’s Team 
Meeting 
 

9:30 am Worship 
 

1 pm SPFCC 
outing to 
TinCaps game 

22 
 
5:30-7:30 pm 
Meal Ministry 
 
 

23 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

24 
 

 
 
 

6:45 pm Youth 
Group 
 

25 
 

5:30-8 pm 
Family 
Gathering 
 
7-9 pm 
Celebrate 
Recovery at 
New Hope 

26 
 
 
 
 

27 
 
9 am-12 pm 
River Clean-Up 
Day 

28 
9:30 am Worship 
 

10:45 am 
Worship Team 
Meeting   
 

Food Truck at 
SPFCC 

29 
 
 
6:30 pm HKC 

30 
 
SeniorPak 
 
6:30 pm 
Property Team 
Meeting  

31  
 

 

  

 

If you have questions about Sunday duties, please see the bulletin, your Sunday duties emails, or view the Sunday duties by 
clicking on the link for “Volunteer Worship Duties” on the homepage at www.spfcc.org. Thanks! 
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ST. PETER’S FIRST COMMUNITY CHURCH 
206 ETNA AVENUE 
HUNTINGTON, IN 46750 

Worship 9:30 am 
Conversation and Refreshments 

10:45am 

 

Glorify, Build, 

REACH 

The purpose of St. Peter’s First Community 
Church is to glorify God, build up the body of 

Christ, and reach out to those in our community 
and world to help them become followers of 

Christ. 

ST. PETER’S FIRST COMMUNITY CHURCH 

phone: 260.356.7728 

fax: 260.356.7514 

email: megane@spfcc.org 

web: www.spfcc.org 

https://www.facebook.com/

StPetersFirstCommunityChurch 
 

Megan Engle, Ministry Coordinator 

Zen Hess, Pastor 

260.224.5698  

zen@spfcc.org 

Barb Derr, Financial Secretary 

stpetersfirstcom@yahoo.com 
 

Megan Condry, Youth & Children’s Director 

419.733.1272 

meganc@spfcc.org 

 

“You have searched me, Lord, and you know me. You know 
when I sit and when I rise; you perceive my thoughts from 
afar. You discern my going out and my lying down; you are  

familiar with all my ways.” Psalm 139:1-3 

https://www.facebook.com/StPetersFirstCommunityChurch
https://www.facebook.com/StPetersFirstCommunityChurch

