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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. They 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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Valley Center has a summer 
program called “RAD Summer” for 
the youth group. This is a fun way 
for the students to get together 
and share in the Word of God 
through fun games, activities, 
prayer, and singing. They have 
many different events, such as 
beach trips, hockey games, and 
baseball games, and they 
participate in many other fun-filled 
activities. By attending these 
events and activities, students 
earn points towards their annual 
end of the summer trip to Six 
Flags Magic Mountain.  

There is also another special 
event known as “Night of 
Champions” held every year at 
Azusa Pacific University. This is 
an exciting day of events, games, 
and food. The jam-packed day is 
followed by an evening where the 
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students all gather to share their 
talents and listen to special guest 
speakers who share a personal 
note of how God plays an 
important role in their lives.  

I’d heard her stories of all the 
amazing things going on and so, 
sometimes, I would show up early 
to youth group to pick up Jessica 
to see what they were doing. 
Before I knew it, I had become 
part of the leadership team 
because I loved it so much. A 
year later my oldest daughter, 
Courtney, joined the leadership 
team as well, and now we are all 
very involved at Valley Center 
with the youth group, attending 
service on Sunday mornings, and 
helping out in the community.  

Initially, we started attending the 
Sunday morning service during 
“RAD Summer” because inviting 
family and friends to church was 
part of the point system. By 
inviting us, Jessica earned points 
towards Six Flags. However, once 
we started attending regularly and 
realized how much we enjoyed 
the service, we couldn’t get 
enough and became members. 

 From there, Jessica invited her 
grandparents, Tony and Barbara 
Arriaga. They felt so welcomed on 
their first visit and said the church 
felt like home. Barbara had been 
praying to find a church that they 
would fit into and, sure enough, 
they fell in love with hearing 
Pastor Joe Halbert speak the 
Word of God. My father, Tony, 
always gives him a big “thumbs 
up” during the service to let him 
know that he is doing a great job. 
Nothing can keep Tony away from 
the church and he always says 
that he owes it all to his 
granddaughter for inviting them. It 
really is a blessing to them every 
single day. 

 Jessica’s other grandparents, 
Pete and Linda, soon started 
coming, and now they spend their 
Sundays at Valley Center as well. 
They love the close bond 
everyone at the church has and 
want to continue to attend Valley 
Center because of how much they 
love it.  

Each of us feels like Valley 
Center is our church family and 
we wouldn’t trade it for the world. 

I can’t tell you how warm my heart 
feels to see my parents attending 
church with us each week. It is an 
incredible feeling and I hope that 
many more families will decide to 
join in this wonderful experience 
that Valley Center has to offer. 

Not only does this amazing 
church have fun and exciting 
events like “Night of Champions,” 
but it also has many blessing-
filled events such as Church in 
the Park, which is one of our 
favorite things to do. This is a 
special time to share a nice hot 
meal, a word of prayer, or just a 
simple conversation with our 
brothers and sisters in Pasadena. 
Both the workers and the people 
we feed are some of the most 
humble people who we have ever 
met. They show me how God is 
always with us no matter how 
much or how little we have, and, 
even when we do not have a lot, 
we still feel like we have the 
whole world when we have God’s 
love. We get excited every third 
Sunday of the month when it is 
Valley Center’s turn to serve 
these hot meals on Sunday 
morning. It really is the most 
rewarding feeling.  

Along with being involved with 
Church in the Park, my family also 
volunteers for Eggs-travaganza, 
an annual community outreach 
event at Easter. Each year it is fun 
to see families from all over the 
community come out and get 
involved in different activities, 
games, food, and fun times. It’s 
also a great time for us to just 
spend time with our church family.  

Jessica was invited to attend the 
missions trip to Belize in July and 
she couldn’t have been happier 
about going. Before going, she 
was most excited about meeting 
the children and families, and 
sharing with them how wonderful 
God is in so many different ways. 
She was amazed at how God 

touched the lives of all the people 
her group encountered. This was 
her first missions trip and she 
cannot wait to see what else God 
has in store for her young, 
evolving Christian heart. 

We are so blessed to have a 
wonderful pastoral family, the 
Halbert’s, who are involved with 
everything and everyone at the 
church. They are these amazing 
human beings that always seem to 
be on-the-go, yet, they are always 
humble in giving their time to both 
this church in Covina as well as 
the main campus in Pasadena. 
The Halberts always make you 
feel like you are the most 
important person in the world 
when you talk with them, and they 
are always there for you if you 
need prayer. Never have we met a 
family so loving and giving to all 
who come in contact with them; 
they not only give and love, but 
also support and teach all of us at 
the church. This church would not 
be what it is today without these 
kind-hearted, loving people. 

One last thing that I love about 
Valley Center is that it is a small 
and intimate church which allows 
you get to know everybody on a 
first name basis. It’s this aspect of 
Valley Center that really makes 
you feel like you are loved and 
supported, and makes you want 
to support others in return.  

We are so blessed to have such 
a wonderful church family at 
Valley Center and the friends we 
have made here are priceless. I 
thank God every day for leading 
us to this wonderful church. It is 
truly a blessing to my family.  

 
- Michele Hine  
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“Joshua said to them, "Cross over into the middle of the Jordan, up to the Lord your God’s 

chest. Each of you, lift up a stone on his shoulder to match the number of the tribes of the 

Israelites. This will be a symbol among you. In the future your children may ask, ‘What do 

these stones mean to you?’ Then you will tell them that the water of the Jordan was cut off 

before the Lord’s covenant chest. When it crossed over the Jordan, the water of the Jordan 

was cut off. These stones will be an enduring memorial for the Israelites." – Joshua 4:5-7 
 
 

Before this passage, the Israelites had been wandering in the desert since they left Egypt. They had been wandering for forty 
years! This was a big moment for them. A moment of celebrating God’s triumph; the triumph of God’s enduring love and 
sovereignty. They selected twelve standing stones, twelve markers of God’s goodness to remind them daily of what God was 
doing in their lives, what God had done before, and the hope of what God would do in the days to come. They celebrated that 
God had rescued them twice, once from Egypt and then again (and again) from themselves and the Egypt that had grown in 
their hearts. These twelve stones were markers of both the beauty of these rescues and the pain of them; a celebration and a 
lament of a particular set of moments in their shared life together.  

Often there are big moments in our individual lives; moments of suffering or celebration, of triumph or heartbreak. These 
moments become markers of God’s goodness, God’s faithfulness, or even the felt absence of God. Some of these moments 
we celebrate as standing stones, like the twelve stones that were carried through the river Jordan as Joshua and the Israelites 
crossed into the Promised Land for the first time. Some of these moments are also markers of outstanding pain and difficulties, 
or of lament.  

During these large standing stone moments our community can gather around us and say, “We are with you,” or, “We see 
your pain,” or, “We celebrate alongside of you.” The large physical or emotional marks that these moments leave on a person 
makes it easier for a community to identify that such a moment has happened in a person’s life. A graduation cap is a visible 
marker of the conclusion of a particular journey, a driver’s license of another, the birth of a child, the losing of a loved one; all 



stand as major markers in a person’s life. What about 
markers that are not as forthright, but are more subtle? 

In the day-to-day interactions and experiences of life 
some markers of God’s presence are more discrete, 
harder to see. You have to really be looking, really 
seeking to see them. Sometimes it is impossible to see 
these moments ourselves, instead the help of a 
community is needed. Often these day-to-day moments 
aren’t the moments that are shared with a community 
even if they are equally as significant in the long run as the 
moments that stand as visual markers.  

This is why I love MOPS (Mothers of Preschoolers). It is 
a space in which the ordinary and everyday experiences 
become standing stones; moments of triumph, moments 
of lament, and access points for a community to come 
alongside another person and say, “We are with you.” 
There is so much more happening within MOPS 
Ministries, more than simply sharing tips and tricks on 
parenting, just like there was so much more happening for 
the Israelites than simply crossing the Jordan river.  

For each MOPS meeting, a dedicated group of MOPS 
leadership team members join together to support and 
acknowledge the ordinary and everyday standing stones 
in the lives of parents and mothers. Moms gather in small 
groups around tables and share the very real and present 
realities of their lives. What does it mean to work and have 
a family? What does it mean to be a single parent? How 
do you pick bubble gum out of hair? How do you take time 
to pause and acknowledge God’s presence with you and 
within your family? At each table is a discussion group 
leader who is ready to facilitate conversation about the 
ordinary and the extraordinary standing stones, and a 
group of fellow moms who may find pieces of their stories 
inside of each other’s. At each table is also a mentor 
mom, a mom that has gone before and has great wisdom 
to share with those who are currently crossing the river 
Jordan. These mentor moms share standing stone 
moments of their own, both big and small, and offer a long 
term perspective, as well as comfort in the moment.  

Children who attend MOPS with their moms are also 
encouraged to share their everyday experiences and to 
celebrate their standing stones in their own time of 
connection and development. A dedicated group of 
PazNaz teachers gather to provide the space for kids to 
be kids while their mothers have the space to be mothers. 
These teachers climb into sandboxes, listen to elaborate 
stories, and reflect on real life experiences with these kids. 
Sharing Godly Play stories and catching roly-polies 
become bridges to intergenerational celebration and 
lament— the creation of memories, moments, and 
ordinary everyday standing stones.  

 In the sharing of everyday interactions and experiences, 
lives are actively changed. What was suddenly a moment 
that seemed so small can become shared life together as 
a community; carried by those that are in the river, those 
that have already crossed it, and those who will do so in 
the future. 

 
- Pastor Faith Romasco 
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Growing up the youngest of eight children, my love 
for family and kids began very early in my life. With 
sixteen nieces and nephews, I was helping with 
diapers and child care necessities from the time I 
was seven-years-old. I nannied throughout high 
school and college, and it became clear I wanted to 
work with kids in a child care or educational setting.  

I have been working in the Early Childhood 
department at PazNaz for almost ten years. I was 
first introduced to the church through a family 
member who was working at Sunrise Preschool. 
Since she knew I loved working with kids, she told 
me about a child care job during the Woman in the 
Word Tuesday morning bible study. After that, I 
began getting involved with MOPS and also with 
other programs at the church. It has been wonderful 
to have the opportunity to expand my involvement, 
and now also be able to tell Godly Play stories on 
Sunday and throughout the week.  

Recently, I graduated from Azusa Pacific 
University, and instead of working in a classroom 
setting, I decided to open Kidz Cottage in Sierra 
Madre. The Cottage is an indoor activity center for 
children ages three- to eight-years-old. I love 
working with young children, watching them explore, 
and just getting to be kids!  

I am so thankful for all that PazNaz has done for 
me over the years. I have been tremendously 
blessed by all the families I have encountered during 
my time here at this church.  

 
– Erin Miller 
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Elected on the first ballot, Garman will take over for 

retiring Los Angeles District Superintendent Jerry 
Ferguson on July 19. 

Garman is currently senior pastor of the Newhall, 
California, Church of the Nazarene, where he has served 
for 22 years. After graduating from Point Loma Nazarene 
College (now University), he served at the El Morro 
Church of the Nazarene in Los Osos, California, before 
leading the Carpinteria, California, Church of the 
Nazarene. Garman also served as Nazarene Missions 
International president for the Los Angeles District from 
2002 to 2007. 

The son of missionaries Larry and Addie Garman, Greg 
grew up in the jungles of Peru. 

"I have had the privilege of watching two of the finest 
missionaries in the Church of the Nazarene minister 
throughout the years," Greg said. "Mom and Dad served 

the Lord for nearly 50 years in the Amazon jungle of 
Peru. They set the greatest godly example of what it 
meant to follow and serve the Lord faithfully each day." 

Greg says missions are extremely important to him, and 
he stays in touch with his Amazonian roots by returning to 
Peru every year. 

"When I was elected to serve as District Superintendent 
of the Los Angeles District, I was overtaken with emotion to 
think of how the Lord brought a 'jungle boy' to the 'jungle 
city' of Los Angeles," he said. "You see, my love for both 
the people in the Amazon and the people of L.A. are 
equal. From the jungle vines to the Internet cables of the 
city, from the forest of trees to concrete structures, from 
streams and rivers to roads and freeways, one thing is 
unchanged — the people! We all eat, sleep, work, and 
need Jesus. We may dress differently, but not really. The 
languages may not be all the same. But the name 'Jesus' 
is nearly the same in every language of the world. So, I'm 
thankful for God's calling in my life. He called me years ago 
to trust him and to not lean on my own understanding, but 
to acknowledge him in every detail and he would direct my 
path. That's what I'm trying to do!" 

Greg and his wife, Leslie, reside in Valencia, California. 
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So, just over two years ago, in the name of true 
community, I jumped headfirst into all that is 
PazNaz. On my first Sunday I saw an advertised need 
for Early Childhood volunteers posted by Pastor 
Jayme Lenker, and the next Wednesday, I was in a 
classroom with a great group of four

 

tudying and working abroad during my undergraduate life, I was 
never in the same place for more than a few months at a time. It 
was in my very last semester that I landed in the home I now call 
PazNaz. It wasn’t a complicated decision for me and my then-
fiancé, now-husband, Logan, to stay. We first came because one 
of our best friends, Pastor Mackenzie Smith, was interning in the 
youth group with former Pastor Keegan Lenker, and once we came 

and saw the great Student Ministries community, we didn’t have any desire to try 
out any other churches. Logan and I try to value community above most else, 
and we could see how PazNaz was on the road to true community. Even as a 
newcomer, I could feel proud of the intergenerational and intercultural aspects of 
it. I could see how committed the staff was to the congregation. And we loved 
how the sermons felt somewhat like college lectures. So we jumped in and 
PazNaz was it for us. We knew if we wanted true community that was the only 
way to go. We had to invest.  

To understand why community has become so central in my life, it may be 
helpful if I back up a little bit to give you some context of my life.  

Although I am a Pacific Northwest native – I was born near Seattle – I spent a 
chunk of my childhood living in New Hampshire before moving to Oregon. I’m 
still not quite sure if my memories of this time were just childhood perceptions or 
if it was reality, but it felt like there were perpetual festivals in my town. Other 
than sports and my beloved math club, volunteering for festivals was where 
most of my time went. Serving others with our free time was an expectation in 
my family. We would hang flyers for a long time, and then finally it was festival 
time. I think I was usually on the bubble booth. I was only eight-years-old, but I 
was “in-charge” of helping the younger children blow the biggest, most fun 
bubbles for hours and hours. My family knew Jesus, but they didn’t talk about 

him much or go to church. What they 
did do is show me his love and how 
to love others through service.  

When I was eleven, a friend in 
Oregon brought me to church, and 
that was it for me. I suppose not 
unlike how it happened with PazNaz. 
Only a few months in, I found out 
what baptism was and decided I was 
ready to confess to my community 
that Jesus was my Lord. The love I 
had seen in my past volunteerism 
made this a natural transition for me. 
It seemed so clear that this is the 
only love big enough to keep 
something like selfless service going.  

It was at this church that I was 
mentored and developed into the 
person I am today. Coming from a 
long line of child development 
professionals, I fell in love with kids 
early on, so this was a natural 
starting point in serving for me. As I 
entered high school, I began to 
mentor junior high students as well 
as hang out with the children. This 
was the community of communities 

s 
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I decided we wanted to do something 
together that we both loved, I began 
serving with the Middle Schoolers as 
well. This summer we will be 
graduating our second year of pre-
kindergarteners and eighth graders! 
Through this time, PazNaz was the 
community that bridged us from 
college life to adult and married life.  

Sadly, the social good tech 
company I had been doing client 
management and team building for 
went under and I suddenly had to 
learn what free time looked like. In 
this time, I was able to organize 
volunteers for Vacation Bible School 
and Fall Fest, and create décor for 
Eggs-travaganza. I am incredibly 
proud of how all three of those 
events turned out! We had amazing 
teams of staff and volunteers who 
pulled off these incredible community 
events. Along the same lines, I 
became quite interested in and 
involved with Godly Play at PazNaz. 
My time storytelling and wondering 
may be some of my favorite 
moments spent on any given Sunday 
at PazNaz. I would encourage 
anyone to check it out!  

Since Logan and I began 
attending church here, its events 
have become the recurring events 
that we look forward to and 
remember. The Student Ministries 
event, Elev8, has been particularly 
on my mind lately because being 
with the teens was a blast, and I am 
already thinking of ways to make it 
even more impactful for the 
students in my “cabin” next year.  

This year I have been learning 
what it looks like to be a “human 
being” rather than a “human doing,” 
learning ways to sustainably 
manage my anxieties, and how to 
be a better friend. Although I have 
always enjoyed being a part of 
something and giving it my all, this 
time has been a great opportunity to 
take a step back, to venture off of 
my career path for a little while, to re
-orient myself, and to get back on 
track with what God is calling me to 
do and who to be. I’m excited and 
ready to move forward into what 
God has for me in this new chapter 
of ministry at PazNaz.  

 
- Destiny Schreiner 

 

communities. Immediate buy-in and 
deep relationships were a basic 
building block of each. It was in 
these communities that I learned 
what it looks like to dive into 
relationships, and what it looks like 
to safely land among friends. These 
relationships were not all long 
lasting, but their impact was 
immeasurable in my life and in the 
lives I have had to opportunity to 
healthfully influence since.  

We called most of these places 
“thin places.” I know the theology on 
this phrase is not rock solid, but I do 
think it paints a beautiful picture. The 
concept is that in these special 
places, God is a little bit closer to us 
– a little bit more accessible than in 
regular life. For me, nature is a great 
example. I feel like I am more of who 
God created me to be when I am out 
of sight and earshot of roads. 
Another great example is a tight-knit 
community striving to be who God 
created them to be both individually 
and together. In some of these thin 
places, I studied theology and was 
convinced I would quit business 
school and become a philosopher/
theologian who spends most of her 
time reading, thinking, writing, and 
hiking. I still wonder if that is who I 
will be one day, but for now, I’m 
excited to move into this phase of 
craziness that is ministry.  

So, just over two years ago, in the 
name of true community, I jumped 
headfirst into all that is PazNaz. On 
my first Sunday I saw an advertised 
need for Early Childhood volunteers 
posted by Pastor Jayme Lenker, and 
the next Wednesday, I was in a 
classroom with a great group of four-
year-olds. Similarly, Logan jumped 
straight into serving as a Middle 
School leader. We made some great 
friends in Student Ministries: the 
Vinsons, the Romascos, the Smiths, 
Kelsy, and Meghan - just to give a 
few shout-outs. Also, the Lenkers 
graciously officiated our wedding on 
very late notice. Eventually, as our 
lives became crazier and Logan and 

for me. I drank in every moment of 
it. As others poured into me, I 
poured into others.  

 Then, as my natural strategic, 
organizational, design, and 
leadership strengths began to 
emerge, I was invited to begin 
planning events of all different kinds; 
discipleship seminars, overnight 
summer camps, spiritual retreats, 
and outreach evenings. In these, I 
could write devotionals, plan games, 
and set the perfect environment for 
the type of event. I loved it all. I had 
always aspired to be a public 
relations representative because I 
loved the idea of helping someone or 
something redeem their image, but 
now I was being asked by those 
around me what I thought about 
doing executive and pastoral 
coaching, or workplace management 
for churches. Simultaneously, I was 
developing similar skills at school 
through serving on student 
government and as dance team 
captain. Soon, this band-tee-shirt-
wearing teenager started looking 
seriously into college programs which 
could develop my strengths into real, 
tangible assets. As I wondered with 
my mentors about what studying 
ministry would look like for me, I was 
encouraged to study business, learn 
ministry through service rather than 
courses, and then partner with others 
who had done the opposite to create 
a dream team for church leadership.  

As is to be expected, I learned so 
much more than I thought I would in 
college. As an International 
Business student, I had the 
opportunity to study off-campus 
three times; once in the Sierras, 
once in South Africa, and once in 
Eastern Europe. Summers were 
spent working at a variety of 
summer camp programs; a day 
camp, an adventure course, and a 
pottery camp. This essentially meant 
that I was never in the same place 
for more than a semester. Another 
thing this meant was that I was a 
part of several highly concentrated 




