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Church’s stories of personal transformation. 
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website www.paznaz.org. 
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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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My father and mother led me in 
prayer to know Christ as my 
Savior at a very young age. Dad 
took many opportunities to help 
me memorize scripture passages. 
At the age of accountability, I was 
baptized by water during a special 
service in Lake Michigan. My 
spiritual walk became deeper with 
each passing year. 

Entering my teen years there 
were several adult mentors that 
reached out to me who were 
mostly friends of my parents that 
were also faithful members of our 
church. Weekly attendance in 
Sunday School, church, youth 
groups, camps, district meetings, 
rallies, and revival meetings were 
the various opportunities given to 

ooking back on my life I can see that the path 
culminating in a teaching position at Valley Center 
Preschool has been filled with God’s clear guidance 
throughout my life. Having said this, I must go back to 
some of my childhood experiences for further 

clarification. Growing up in a Christian home, I attended a 
very small Nazarene church in Wisconsin. My parents were 

faithful to our family, church, and community. Through their 
generous and Christ-like examples I witnessed, and took mental and 
spiritual notes of, the many ways they ministered to others. They used 
their gift of modest hospitality to minister to others; having families over 
for meals and not just close, social friends. They would take children in 
for weeks at a time while their parents were recovering from illness. 
They’d provide a place to stay to troubled young adults and also 
welcomed many men and women who just needed a place to stay. This 
practice continued throughout my years growing up and extended long 
after I left home. They instilled in us children a sacrificial spirit of 
compassion and love. We grew up learning the story of the Good 
Samaritan and how we need to apply that to the way Christ loves us. 
This Bible story was replayed over and over in our home.  
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me that further enriched and 
transformed my spiritual walk with 
the Lord. During these times, 
there were often testimonies and 
alter calls that I witnessed or took 
part in. 

For college, I attended Olivet 
Nazarene University in Kankakee, 
Illinois. I graduated with degrees 
in English and Home Economics. 
My great love (as a child and then 
in my adulthood) for reading 
classic and children’s literature, 
and love for cooking were 
realized. I enjoyed my college 
years attending a spirit-filled 
campus and having the benefit of 
many wonderful challenging 
professors. 

After college I moved to 
Pasadena and entered the 
workforce. Several years later, I 
became the mother of three 
beautiful boys. Having my own 
family renewed a deep longing 
within me to raise my boys to 
know Christ and use what I had 
learned from my own parents to 
help them on their own spiritual 
journeys. Toward that end, I 
transferred my church 
membership to PazNaz in 1975, 
and by 1982 my first child was in 
their nursery on Sundays. 

In 1986, Esther Copeland, the 
Early Childhood pastor at the 
time, reached out to me and 
helped me through a difficult 
pregnancy. She lived out the true 
meaning of discipleship to her 
families by not just providing an 
excellent Sunday morning 
program, but by also giving of her 
time and energy to them. Esther 
became a good friend and mentor 
to me. 

The following plays a pivotal part 
in why I desire to work with 
preschool children: 

During Pastor Esther’s ministry, 
the parents of the children in Early 
Childhood were requested to 
volunteer on a rotation schedule. 
One Sunday, after working my 
shift, Pastor Esther needed me 
again for the following week in the 
same class. At first I was hesitant 
to miss my own class that I 
enjoyed, but there was no reason 
to say no to her. This ‘moment in 
time’ happened over 25 years 
ago, but the great impact of this 

personal decision and resulting 
experience affected me deeply. 
An older four-year-old boy who 
had been sitting at my table the 
week before came to my table the 
second week and hugged me 
tightly. He then told me a very 
frightening story that had 
happened in his home that week. I 
suddenly realized that because I 
listened to Pastor Esther and to 
the Lord’s quiet voice leading me, 
I was in the place and time for this 
little child. I was able to comfort 
him, listen to him, and then 
prayed with him. He left our time 
together with the peace and 
comfort only God and others who 
care can give. He looked up at me 
and said he hoped I would be 
there the next Sunday. I cannot 
express greatly enough how I feel 
that the Lord used this experience 
and these circumstances to open 
my eyes to a deeper awareness 
of preschool-aged children and 
their need for compassionate and 
caring teachers to surround them 
with love and the Gospel of 
Christ. This felt like a truly God-
given, moving, and transforming 
moment. I continued to work with 
Esther for many years in Early 
Childhood until her retirement and 
learned so much about 
ministering to and teaching 
children from her.  

My own children were enrolled 
in Faith Lutheran Child Care. 
There I met two women who 
greatly influenced me, Oleta 
Woolsey and Sharyn Jones, who 
were Christ-filled Early Childhood 
mentors. They encouraged me to 
return to school to get my Early 
Childhood Education units. 
Following those completed 
courses, I applied for and was 
accepted as a full-time teacher at 
Bethany Christian Preschool in 
Sierra Madre. I continued to teach 
there for seven years. The Lord 
also had planted an amazing 
Christian Director at Bethany and, 

under her mentorship and the 
school’s mission of Christian 
education, my own spiritual 
growth was immensely blessed. 

Just a year ago, Liane D’Arezzo, 
the Director at Valley Center 
Preschool, offered me a teaching 
position and I happily accepted. 
She has taken the entire staff and 
children under her wing and is 
leading us, by her example and by 
trusting in the Lord, to mold a 
Christ-centered campus. It is very 
evident that the children and their 
families are happy and content 
with such caring directorship and 
staff. I am thankful to be part of 
the staff at Valley Center 
Preschool and embrace its vision 
and continued growth. 

On a final note, I would like to 
say that being able to teach in a 
Christian environment is a 
wonderful blessing. Being able to 
pray individually or in a group 
setting with the children, teach 
praise songs, and read the Bible 
and Christian-based stories is a 
joy beyond measure. Whether it is 
playtime, snack time, story time, 
outside play, or nap time, seeing 
their little hearts and lives being 
touched by the love of Jesus 
means everything to me! 

 
- Beth Knapp 

 

One Sunday, after working my shift, Pastor Esther needed me 
again for the following week in the same class. At first I was 
hesitant to miss my own class that I enjoyed, but there was 
no reason to say no to her. This ‘moment in time’ happened 
over 25 years ago, but the great impact of this personal 
decision and resulting experience affected me deeply.  
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Coming into the life-affirming 
community of Foothills Pregnancy 
Resource Center over seven 
years ago, I developed a heart for 
shifting the conversation 
surrounding sexual integrity and 
related issues, but particularly 
abortion, to take on a more 
welcoming, less divisive tone. So 
the center’s staff, paid and 
volunteer, elect to call themselves 
the “pro-choices people.” What 
that looks like is quite simple. A 
client will hear all the options 
about all of her possible choices. 
Each client is spoken with 
intelligently, compassionately, and 

Before Pastor Tara Beth came to PazNaz, I visited the Missioalliance 
website to read articles that she had written. One, in particular, was titled 
“When Abortion Suddenly Stopped Making Sense - The Church’s 
Response” The article referred to a pregnancy center in the metropolitan 
Chicago area she had a relationship with. As I read about Caris (Greek 
for “grace”) Pregnancy Center, I coined a new phrase for FPRC. The way 
Caris speaks of their mission is exactly the way Foothills Pregnancy 
Resource Center describes their work. We are indeed the “Pro-Choices 
people because we are Pro-Grace!” Pro-Grace … that’s it! 

I never cared for labels and by not using them to describe the work of 
Foothills Pregnancy Resource Center, I caught the attention of Becky 
Shevlin, the president of LA County’s Commission on Women. “I am very 
honored to have chosen Lori Berg as my choice for the President’s 2016 
Woman of the Year Award. Lori is a shining example of resiliency and 
tenacity; she is one who works with such devotion and passion to provide 
services, hope, love, and healing to so many women, their partners, and 
their families.” 

PazNaz member and Executive Director of Foothills Pregnancy Resource Center (FPRC),   

Lori Berg, just went on record with the Center’s parent company, Heartbeat International, 

saying, ”We need some fresh new language around here. Just calling ourselves Pro-Life isn’t 

the whole story. When we call ourselves that, a prospective client might believe that we are 

going to try and make her mind up for her. As if we could! As if we wanted to! I think a better 

use of words that describe what we do and who we are might be the ‘pro-choices’ people.” 
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non-judmentally so that she (they) 
might make an informed choice. 

I believe, like Pastor Tara Beth’s 
sermons from June, that FPRC is 
called into a very specific, 
missional place. The average 
client is someone who typically 
does not feel as though they have 
a safe place to explore their 
situation. And it is oftentimes at 
their darkest moments where 
Jesus, the Lover of their souls, 
meets them. I can’t count how 
many times a client has told me 
they have nowhere to turn. Due to 
the openness and open arms at 
the center, clients unpack all 
that’s going on in their lives and 
begin to explore for themselves 
how Jesus is in their midst. 

  I don’t believe the pregnancy 
center’s assignment is to conform 
to a prescribed format, helping 
only those clients who follow 
through with a pregnancy while 
discarding and dismissing those 
who don’t. One of my favorite 
authors and theologians is Peter 
Scazzero, former pastor of New 
Life Fellowship Church in New 
York City. He says that, “By failing 
to let others be themselves before 
God and move at their own pace, 
we inevitably project onto them 
our own discomfort with their 
choice to live life differently than 
we do. We end up eliminating 
them in our minds, trying to make 
others like us, abandoning them 
altogether or falling into a ‘Who 
cares?’ indifference toward them. 
In some ways the silence of 
unconcern can be more deadly 
than hate.” 

It’s much larger than a cause. 
We’re not here only to front a 
movement. Foothills Pregnancy 
Resource Center makes life-
changing connections with its 
clients. Some are choosing to 
parent. Some have had abortions. 
Some are learning to reconnect 
with healthy people. Some need 
support and help within the 
community. But we also wish to 
connect with those who haven’t 
felt any particular connection with 
“The Pro-Life Movement,” due 
perhaps to its seeming 
indifference towards anyone who 
dares believe differently than it 
does. The pregnancy center is not 

a “movement,” but rather a church
-like place. Church-like because, 
like Jesus, we want to meet 
someone in their hour of need 
with the heart and love of Christ. 
Out of such a meeting comes the 
conversations and practical 
application of our knowledge, 
services, points of connection, 
and so forth. A movement, in and 
of itself, may be very black and 
white. It doesn’t ‘grow feet’ and 
enter into a person’s life. Whereas 
in a center like ours, we engage 
with clients at some of their most 
crucial moments. Our hearts and 
ears are open to truly hear. We 
are carefully trained to offer each 
client the most up-to-date 
scientific, medical, and spiritually 
compassionate care; but beyond 
our providing a safe place along 
that client’s journey, we long for 
our clients to have the firsthand 
knowledge that they are loved, 
valued, cherished, and purposed. 

Pregnancy centers like FPRC 
have been taking some heat in 
recent months. A spin on the 
streets suggests that we force 
feed our clients propaganda. 
Nothing could be further from the 
truth. On a recent trip to the 
center, a state assemblyman 
cheered the work of FPRC 
exclaiming that he had no idea 
how fair and broad its services 
were! We really empower an 
individual by talking about the 
whole truth … including how wide 
our Father’s love is for each and 
every client. 

All of the programs and services 
that FPRC provides are free and 
confidential. As a fully state 
licensed medical clinic, FPRC 
offers: pregnancy testing, limited 
obstetric ultrasounds, counseling 
where a woman hears about all of 
her options, weekly women’s 
support group, mentorship for 
guys, materials assistance (food, 
clothing, diapers, etc…), parent’s 

discussion groups, post-abortion 
care and classes for women and 
men, and a variety of special 
events. 

We are all wired for mission! 
Foothills Pregnancy Resource 
Center is one of many outstanding 
community partners and ministries 
supported by PazNaz. Perhaps, 
while reading this, you have 
wondered if volunteering for 
FPRC might be a great fit or outlet 
for your “wired-ness.” Non-profits 
are largely volunteer-powered and 
we would like to extend the 
invitation for you to call, come by 
for a quick tour, or visit our 
website.  

PazNaz will be the home of 
Foothills Pregnancy Resource 
Center’s annual Funds and 
Friends Raising gala event on 
Friday, November 4. Gilmore Hall 
will be the site of an inspiring 
program, guest speakers 
including some of PazNaz’s very 
own, a delectable meal catered by 
PazNaz’s culinary team, and a 
wonderful silent auction. Non-
profit organizations can only thrive 
when supported by individuals 
and faith communities like 
PazNaz. Each January, Sanctity 
of Life Month, Lori shares a brief 
word about the work of the center. 
A host of families and individuals 
from this local church home are 
active in their service and support 
of FPRC. But beginning this year, 
I invite you to take a closer look at 
who we are and what we do. 
Always remembering, it’s not 
about the labels … but all about 
the grace! 

 
- Lori Berg 

Foothills Pregnancy Resource Center 
924 Buena Vista Avenue, Suite 202  

Duarte, California 91010 
foothillsprc.org / 626.358.2122 

 

 Post-Abortion Helpline: 626-241-5997 
Monday/Wednesday/Friday: 11:00 am-3:00 pm 

Tuesday/Thursday: 2:00-7:00 pm  
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 It was only a simple salad, but it 
was as good as a gourmet meal. You 
see, it was only months before that a 
gnawing ache for authentic fellowship 
hit me like a train. 

  
It was the second week of 

December 2012 and it was the first 
time I had a moment to take a 
breather after an intense year of 
teaching, preaching, studying, 
writing, parenting, cooking, 
cleaning, and responding to 
mountains of emails. It was one of 
those weird weeks that I didn’t have 
a test to study for, a paper to write, 
a sermon to compose, or a person 
to meet with. So Jeff and I decided 
to take not one week off of work, but 
two weeks. When we weren’t 
playing with the boys or having 
quality family time, we went on a 
binge-watching spree through a 
couple of seasons of Friends. Night 
after night of watching Friends had 
me utterly fascinated by the display 
of friendship and community. I saw 

 

It was a blustery cold winter day in February 2013 
when I sat down at a friend’s kitchen island. There 
before me was a simple salad; hard-boiled eggs, 
bacon, iceberg lettuce, and tomatoes filled the 

bowl. Understanding I was on a health kick, she had 
taken the time to consider that little detail before I 

arrived at her house. Sitting on a tall stool across from 
her, her beautiful granite top island between us, the 

dreary February sun peered through the frozen 
windowpane illuminating the kitchen. My friend took 

the time that morning to boil some eggs, heat up some 
bacon, rinse and dry the lettuce, and mix a salad. Not 
only that, but when I walked in the door with my boys 

for this play date, I found she made grilled cheese and 
sliced carrots for my two toddler boys.  
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them celebrate with one another 
and I saw them ache with one 
another; and episode after episode, 
the only thing that consumed my 
thoughts were, 

  

  
Yes, I know. No one actually lives 

like that. However, I will say this, what 
I saw displayed on Friends looked a 
lot more like the Acts 2 community 
than what I was experiencing. 
Episode after episode, I yearned for a 
sense of community, a sense of 
belonging, a people to celebrate with 
and to mourn with.  

  
It’s not that I don’t believe in living 

life in community. I do. I passionately 
preached at least a half dozen 
messages that year on community. 
The call for community in scripture 
isn’t hard to find, it is at the core of 
what it means to be a Christian. Our 
very identity as Christians is that we 
have been included to belong in this 
great family of God. 

  
The previous seven months I had 

been living hypocritically. I taught 
community, but I wasn’t living in it.  

  
In the midst of transitioning to a new 

church, balancing motherhood, 
studies, and ministry, I had withdrawn 
from the very people I needed the 
most. I was living as one of those 
who attended church and attended 
church only; and in the process I was 
becoming less human. Consumed 
with my to-do list, I wasn’t slowing 
down enough to give generously and 
embrace hospitality. I wasn’t slowing 
down enough to enjoy a simple bowl 
of salad with a sister in Christ.  

  
I know I’m not the only one who 

runs to seclusion and merely attends 
church. I see you walking into church 
Sunday after Sunday as though the 
worship experience were just another 
check-off-the-box. You are out of 
those doors as fast as you were in. 
You keep your eyes to the floor, only 
looking up fast enough to receive a 
bulletin and find your seat. Sadly, this 
is a common phenomenon in the 
North American church.  

 So may I be so bold to say this: 
  

  
I need you to pull me in when I am 

running as fast as I can into 
seclusion. I need you to come 
alongside of me to walk this 
life together. And you need 
me to walk alongside of you, to 
encourage you, to pray for you, and 
to rub shoulders with you. And we 
need you. You see, we need you to 
not hold back; rather, we need you 
to use your gifts as the Apostle Paul 
commanded in Romans 12. We need 
you to teach, preach, serve, give 
generously, lead, prophecy, 
encourage, and heal. And don’t 
ever forget, you need us. You and I, 
my friend, have a special bond that 
cannot be broken – we are bonded 
by the love of the Father, the 
faithfulness of King Jesus, and the 
empowering presence of the Spirit. 
Our shared experience isn’t to be a 
stagnant, secluded, individualized 
life. Our Christian walk together is a 
special fellowship that is to be lived 
out pointed towards one another in a 
radical, generous life.  

  
It’s tempting to believe that this 

Christian walk is a solo climb, as if we 
should be concerned only with our 
own individual walk. But in the 
Christian life, the people of God 
submit to one another and give 
themselves up for one another. The 
Christian life is seen not only in the 
weekly fellowship, but in the ways 
that the people of God care for the 
marginalized, sick, widowed, and 
orphaned; it is seen in the way they 
walk with one another in times of 
grief; it is seen in the way they pray 
for one another; it is seen in the way 
they share one another’s 
possessions. It is in this submitting 
and turning towards one another in 

love that the people of God begin to 
reflect the image of the Triune God.  

  
And lest you think you are beyond 

any of this, allow me to remind you of 
the Apostle Paul’s very poignant 
words in Galatians 6:2-3, 

 
Share each other’s burdens, and in 

this way obey the law of Christ. If you 
think you are too important to help 

someone, you are only fooling 
yourself. You are not that important.  
 
I need your bowls of salad; I need to 

break bread with you. I need your 
conversation and you need mine. I 
need you in my life and you need me 
in yours. I need a seat at the table 
and you need one, too. You don’t 
have to do this alone. You can’t. Not if 
you are going to live this Christian life. 

  

  
It was just a simple bowl of salad. 

But little did she know that it was 
exactly what I needed. We sat there 
for hours talking about everything from 
our fears of parenting, friendships, 
marriage, life, death, and all through 
the lens of our Christian walk.  

  
May I leave you with these 

powerful words to live by from the 
Apostle Paul: 

  
May the Lord make your love 

increase and overflow for each 
other and for everyone else, just as 

ours does for you. May he strengthen 
your hearts so that you will be 

blameless and holy in the presence of 
our God and Father when our Lord 
Jesus comes with all his holy ones. 

 

Thessalonians 3:12-14 
 
 

- Pastor Tara Beth Leach 



 

 

 


