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Welcome to Transformed Under the Pepper Tree. In this monthly magazine, you will 
read stories of how God is changing people’s lives at PazNaz, transforming them 
into the image of Jesus Christ by the power of his Spirit! 
 
You might be asking, “Where can I find information about a specific PazNaz 
event?” Some information about specific events on campus is found within these 
pages, but each month Transformed is focused on relating stories about what 
PazNaz is really all about. Rather than programs or events, there are stories about 
changed lives, stories about people coming in contact with the Savior, and people 
exploring what it means to become a follower of him. It is exciting to hear what 
God is doing in the lives of people! 

 
Years ago, Pastor Earl Lee and a group of staff members gathered around a pepper tree located 
on the northern-most point of what was to become the site for First Church of the Nazarene of 
Pasadena and dreamed and prayed that God would provide a place where more people could 
find power for living through Jesus. What began then has been going on for over thirty years as 
men and women, boys and girls have come into relationship with Christ in significant ways under 
the shade of that old pepper tree. The mission of the church hasn’t changed. May it continue to 
flourish as people experience the transforming power of Christ. 
 

Blessings, 
 
 
 

B. Scott Anderson 
Executive Pastor 
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I f irs t m et Gretch en W illh ite M os s  at 
th e H andm ade H oliday B outique in 
D ecem ber of  2013. Sh e was  th e 
volunteer ph otograph er f or th e Santa 
Picture booth . Th is  booth  was  a great 
addition to th e boutique and th e 
proceeds  benef itted In H is  Im age, 
PazNaz’s  Special Needs  M inis tries . L ittle 
did I know at th e tim e wh at a great 
as s et Gretch en was  going to becom e 
with in th is  am azing m inis try. 

 

On Saturday of the boutique, I and several volunteers 
brought the kids and teens who were participating in In 
His Image’s Christmas S.O.S. (Save our Sanity) respite 
day. Gretchen did an amazing job capturing them on print 
and making sure their time with Santa was a joyous one.  

A few weeks later I connected with Gretchen once 
again at New Friends Lunch. At this time, Gretchen 
began to share some of her story with me. She shared 
how God had brought her through many difficult times in 
her life, the most recent being cancer. As Gretchen 
shared her story, I became encouraged by her faith and 
trust in God. She had left a very lucrative career to live a 
more simple life which required daily trust and 
dependence on God. I know there are many days when 
she truly lives out “give us this day our daily bread.” 

A while later, I felt the nudge from the Holy Spirit to 
invite Gretchen to become involved in the Special Needs 
Ministries here at PazNaz. Gretchen accepted and began 
as a buddy with my son for specific events. Gradually, 
this turned into more as she stepped in to serve with the 
S.O.S. (Save our Sanity) respite days. As time went on, 
Gretchen’s faith and trust in God led her to step into 
serving weekly with Mosaic, a special needs ministry for 
teens, occasionally filling in as teacher with the Oasis 
teens and adults, and her continued ministry as a buddy. 



Her heart and passion to live out 
Jesus’s love and to faithfully trust 
him is a constant inspiration to me.  

Throughout the next several 
months, Gretchen shared more of 
how Christ has brought 
transformation in her life. While 
she had grown up here at PazNaz, 
Gretchen found herself making 
choices that led her away from 
PazNaz. Although she never 
stopped believing in God, she did 
stop worshipping with the local 
church body. Gretchen found 
herself many miles away from 
PazNaz and the home of her 
childhood faith. 

In 1989 Gretchen married her 
husband, Don Moss. Just as many 
young girls dream of marrying their 
prince charming, Gretchen too had 
hopes that her marriage would be 
the happily-ever-after kind. Don 
and Gretchen were married 15 
years. They were blessed with a 
beautiful daughter, Samantha. 
However, life was not the fairy tale 
of a young girl. Don was afflicted 
with his own issues that led to 
substance abuse and then 
emotional abuse. They constantly 
moved, chasing steady 
employment for him and finally 
ended up in his home town of 
Detroit in 2001. Once in Detroit, 
Gretchen’s career took off, Don 
found happiness as a Materials 
Testing Engineer and Samantha 
graduated from high school. Life 
seemed to better, but it ended in a 
flash. In the summer of 2004 Don 
died from fatal injuries after being 
hit by a concrete truck on a 
construction site. 

But this was not the only loss that 
Gretchen experienced. After her 
husband died, Gretchen went 
through a time of great emotional 
pain and moved to South Carolina 
for extended personal leave and to 
be near her closest friend and 
support. But that didn’t last long; 
her friend was making choices that 
would ultimately lead to 
devastation, destruction, and 
death. In many ways, Gretchen is a 
good example of why sticky faith is 
so important.  

In 2009, Gretchen felt God 
speaking to her to come home. 
She knew that this was not just 
coming home to him, but to 

Pasadena. So she left South 
Carolina and moved back to 
Pasadena. Gretchen was 
welcomed with open arms by very 
dear friends and long time PazNaz 
friends, Stephen & Debbie Acker. 
Not long after she came back to 
Pasadena, Gretchen was 
diagnosed with breast cancer that 
was rapidly becoming advanced. 
She immediately started a 
treatment program that involved 
chemotherapy, surgery, and 
radiation. She was cancer free six 
months later. It was during those 
days that she felt so clearly God’s 
overwhelming love. Gretchen knew 
that God was going to get her 
through. It was his strength and 
healing power that enabled her to 
win a victory over cancer. During 
the darkest days, Gretchen would 
call out to God in praise and 
worship.  

 
Gretchen: 

I hear God speak to me when 
faced with hard things, especially in 
moments that are tragic and dark, 
‘You will be ok. I am here. This is 
the way it is suppose to be.’ It’s 
hard to explain – those words are 
simple and not very scriptural, but 
it’s a clear message I receive and 
have received numerous times. 
When I was standing in the hospital 
waiting to hear from the emergency 
doctors regarding my husband’s 
accident, and they told me he had 
died, I immediately was filled with 
peace and felt lifted up. Strength 
and courage followed. I now know I 
can face anything. I will not forget 
his presence. 

 
Not too long ago, my son was 

having a difficult day and told me 
that Miss Gretchen said that when 
she was really sick, she would 
praise God and worship him. 
Thank you Gretchen for instilling 
your faith in Christ with all those to 
whom you are ministering.  

Gretchen: 
When I came back to PazNaz, it 

was gradual, but it felt like my real 
home. I helped build this church 
and I came back to it over and over 
and it has always been my refuge. 
But it’s hard to come back after a 
long journey and tragedy. I was 
virtually unknown. But the Ackers 
and several pastors encouraged 
me and assured me that there was 
a place for me at PazNaz. I prayed 
about it. And then Julie and I kept 
bumping into each other – it was 
definitely God. We both needed 
each other. The best part for me is 
that, as I get more involved, things 
are just naturally falling into place. 
The In His Image Mosaic group is 
the dearest to my heart and I can’t 
wait to see them each Sunday. I 
look forward to singing with them 
at worship, hanging out with them, 
and getting to know how precious 
they all are. 

 
Gretchen’s life has been 

transformed by the power and 
grace of Christ. She will tell you 
that it is not always easy, but her 
desire is to live out the kingdom of 
God in her daily life, whether it be 
stopping to show love and 
kindness to the homeless man at 
the train station, serving with the 
special needs teens and their 
families, or many of the other ways 
in which God calls her to serve. 
Thank you Gretchen for sharing 
your life with the PazNaz 
community, especially those within 
In His Image. 

 
- Pastor Julie Keith  
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W h en I cam e back to PazNaz, it was  gradual, but it f elt like m y real 
h om e. I h elped build th is  ch urch  and I cam e back to it over and 
over and it h as  always  been m y refuge. B ut it’s  h ard to com e back 
af ter a long journey and tragedy. I was  virtually unknown. B ut th e 
Acker’s  and s everal pas tors  encouraged m e and as s ured m e th at 
th ere was  a place for m e at PazNaz.  
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The question is first asked to 
Peter and Andrew in Chapter 
One. When John the Baptist saw 
Jesus walking by he proclaimed, 
“Look! The Lamb of God!” (1:36). 
The Scripture then states that two 
of the disciples of John then 
began to follow Jesus. “When 
Jesus turned and saw them 
following, he asked, ‘What are you 
looking for?’” (1:38).  

The question goes unanswered. 
Instead Peter and Andrew asked 
Jesus where he was staying. To 
which Jesus responded, “Come 
and see.” 

Both the question and the 
invitation seem to be intended not 
just for the first two disciples but for 
the reader as well. What (or who) 
are we looking for? Is there 
something missing in our lives that 
has brought us to John’s Gospel 
seeking answers? What inner 
hunger and thirst drives us on a 
quest for something that we aren’t 
currently experiencing in life? 
Jesus invited and continues to 
invite those who are seeking to 
“come and see” what he is offering. 

The question occurs a second 
and third time in Chapter 
Eighteen as the reader enters the 
garden of betrayal with the Lord. 
John inverts the Garden of Eden 
story from Genesis in powerful 
and meaningful ways. After Adam 
and Eve disobey God in the 
creation narratives from Genesis 
two and three, God comes 
looking for them and they jump in 
the bushes and hide from his 
presence. In the garden story in 
John, the roles are reversed. 
Humanity in the form of Roman 
soldiers, religious leaders, and 
betraying disciples comes to the 
garden looking for the divine one. 
John is very clear, Jesus – the 
new Adam – did not hide in the 
garden from those who were 
seeking him, but he met them 
with the grace and presence of 
the Father. 

Twice he asked them the 
question, “Who are you looking 
for?” (18:4,6).  

The question as it is asked in 
the garden is framed in a new 
way. It is not just the disciple who 
has to wonder what they are 
looking for, but it is also the 
powerful, the religious, and the 
sinful that are looking for 
something (or someone). What do 
those who find their life in the 
“empire” really want out of their 
quest for power? What do the 
religious elites in their self-
righteousness hope to 
experience? When those who 
should know better pursue the 
world rather than the kingdom, 
what do they hope to find? 

G.K. Chesterton famously 
remarked, “Every time a man 
knocks at the brothel door he is 
looking for God.” The point of this 
well-known saying is that most of 
the time the same desires that 
drive people into the depths of sin 
find their root in a hunger for 
transcendence and meaning that 
is too often lacking. 

Humankind comes to the garden 
of the Lord’s suffering looking for 
purpose and meaning. Jesus 
awaits them. But they fail to see 
him as the answer to their quest. 

But one last time, in the 
Twentieth Chapter of John, Jesus 
asked this probing question. 
However, this time it was asked of 
Mary Magdalene when she came 
to the tomb in which the body of 
Jesus had been laid. The risen 
Christ encountered her there and 
asked, “Who are you looking 
for?” (20:15). In the form of the 
resurrected Lord, Mary (an 
important seeker in the Gospel in 
her own right) discovered the one 
she was looking for. 

As Lent turns to Easter, each 
reader and hearer of John’s Gospel 
is confronted with the same 
question, “What are we looking for?” 

Lent invites us to examine our 
hearts, our motives, and our 
desires. In daily life, daily work, 
and daily leisure, the values of 
the human heart are exposed. 
Every person is on a quest to find 
the meaning and purpose for life. 
We come to the garden looking 
for life.  

Yet the powerful truth of Easter 
is that it is always the resurrected 
Jesus that meets us there. He is 
the one that comes with grace 
and truth, with light and life. But if 
we are still looking for the wrong 
things, the wrong values, or the 
wrong desires, his obviousness 
will not matter. We will come 
seeking the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life, but we will still miss him 
every time. 

However, if we come seeking 
the kingdom, the Lamb of God, 
and the risen Lord, we will 
discover him as ever present and 
he will keep inviting us to “come 
and see” the eternal and 
abundant new creation life he has 
for every one of us. 

 
Gotta Serve Somebody 

by Bob Dylan 
 

You may be an ambassador to 
England or France 

You may like to gamble, you 
might like to dance 

You may be the heavyweight 
champion of the world 

You may be a socialite with a 
long string of pearls. 

 
But you're gonna have to serve 

somebody, yes indeed 
You're gonna have to serve 

somebody, 
It may be the devil or it may be 

the Lord 
But you're gonna have to serve 

somebody… 
 

- Pastor Scott Daniels 
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I've been married to Ann for 36 
years and have two sons, Chris 
(29) and Sean (23). I was 
ordained in the American Baptist 
denomination (which might 
explain my dancing!), although I 
spent three years in an internship 
with the Quakers during my 
seminary years. I graduated from 
Colorado State University in 1976 
and graduated from Fuller 
Seminary in 1982 with a M.Div. in 
Theology. I also have achieved 
two professional designations in 
my field. I am a Certified Latent 
Print Examiner (CLPE) which is 
earned, after qualifying to take it, 
by passing an 8 hour test 
administered by the International 
Association for Identification, the 
largest professional forensic 
organization in the world. There 
are less than 1,000 people in the 
world who have earned this. I am 
also a recognized court expert in 
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that when the war commenced, I 
was one of many who were 
prepared to contribute in a unique 
way. I've also seen God answer 
prayers, all of them. That does not 
mean he always said "yes" but 
that he answered. I've learned to 
pray very specifically, just as 
David and the Prophets taught us 
to, so when the answers happen 
they are clear. 

Besides finding ways to say 
"yes" to God in your own life, I 
would add two more things. First, 
always read the Bible as if you 
were the first one reading it, and 
that includes from the perspective 
of the culture that first received it. 
This does not and is never 
intended to negate the present 
day meaning of scripture or 
relegate it to a "product of its 
culture" as some do. However, if 
we understand what it meant to 
the first readers we will know what 
to do with it today. The best 
example is Jesus' interacting with 
the children. We make the 
mistake of imposing our present 
day concept of children into that 
story, but it was really about the 
realization that we have to accept 
the kingdom as if we had no right 
to it, which we don't. Children had 
no rights or recognition in that 
world, which makes the story 
even more amazing. Finally, my 
favorite professor in seminary, Dr. 
George Eldon Ladd, once said, 
"Theology without emotion is 
dead!" Actually, he thundered it, 
but that's another story. Always 
remember that real people wrote 
this stuff down and real people 
experienced it, and if our theology 
is true, it must be full of passion 
because it truly is about life and 
death, and our decisions in our 
faith matter. Theology without 
emotion is dead and theology with 
passion can compel us to truly 
live. 

 
Before this article is published, 

Dave will be leaving PazNaz 
again to be stationed at a base in 
Georgia, US. He will be waiting 
for another possible foreign 
deployment.  

 
- Pastor Alan De Vries 

School class that is willing to 
engage in discussion, Bible study, 
and all issues as if they were NFL 
middle linebackers - totally 
engaged without reserve. I like to 
call it "face first theology," and I 
love the class for that. I learn 
more from them than anything I 
teach. 

 Like any of us, I could fill pages 
with my individual stories, but I’d 
like to give you a peek into this 
aspect of my life. I found that if 
you take God seriously when he 
communicates to you, either 
through the Bible, a helpful 
sermon, friends you trust, or any 
other way you determine the Spirit 
has moved, you will be compelled 
to act in a world that does not 
take Him seriously and in a way 
that will make you stand out, one 
way or the other. 

I have continued to see God 
working, sometimes exactly as I 
expected or hoped, but other 
times not. Through that, I've come 
to resist what I call circumstantial 
theology, i.e., something 
happened or an opportunity 
opened up or closed because of 
direct intervention by God. I have 
always been uncertain about 
circumstantial theology, although I 
have always been certain of God's 
personal interest in each of us. 
My challenge, then, is to hold to 
faith in God and his work in me. It 
is, for me, all about finding ways 
to say "yes" to God. That is how I 
became involved in forensics, a 
career path I never chose but 
opened up to me because I was 
seeking how I can be of best use 
in the world. The combination of 
that career path plus my seminary 
training interacting with numerous 
foreign students formed the 
foundation that prepared me for 
my foray into Afghanistan. Does 
that mean the war was all about 
giving me an opportunity? No, 
resoundingly, no. But it means 

Crime Scene Reconstruction and 
Evidence Processing, just like the 
stuff you see on the CSI shows, 
only for real.  

I retired at the end of 2010 to 
work for BAE Systems in what 
was known as the Joint 
Expeditionary Forensic Facilities 
Program which was, essentially, a 
forensic lab in a forward operating 
base in Afghanistan. I spent 
almost two years there, which is 
the reason I disappeared from 
PazNaz for such a long time. I've 
often been asked, so I'll tell 
everyone, "no," my family was not 
allowed to come with me. It was a 
war zone and I was operating in 
support of the Coalition mission in 
that country. 

I grew up in the church but my 
father did not allow me to be 
baptized until he was certain that I 
had accepted the faith for myself, 
rather than just be "part of the 
club." This finally happened when 
I was 13 and realized that there is 
a difference between growing up 
in the church and being a 
Christian by choice. Since then, I 
think I can best characterize my 
focus as finding ways to say "yes" 
to God. I realize that means 
different things in different 
situations and at different times, 
but it is still about personal 
stewardship, i.e. what is the best 
use of who I am at this point in my 
life and development? That was 
one of the foundations that led to 
my decision to offer myself to the 
mission in Afghanistan, because it 
was the best use of who I was 
and I could do it. That was reason 
enough. My current journey 
involves a lot of waiting as I'm 
trying various metaphorical doors 
to see what my next best use is, 
or if I am to wait to be recalled to 
the other side of the world once 
more. In the meantime, I am 
blessed to be the teacher for the 
YR Class, an adult Sunday 




