


 

  

 

Letting Go & Letting God! 
from Liane D’Arezzo, Valley Center Preschool Director 
 

Stretched Between Water and Wine 
From Pastor Scott Daniels 
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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 career began in 1986 as a teacher’s aide with 
Margo Pehlivanos (previously the Sunrise Preschool 
Director) as my lead teacher. She was an excellent 
example as a teacher. My mother had also begun 
teaching at that same school, so I had two wonderful 
examples. 

I earned my Early Childhood Development Certificate 
from Pasadena City College (PCC) and soon thereafter 
began working at Glendale Adventist Hospital as the 
Infant/Toddler Supervisor for the Child Care Center for 
the employees’ children. As much as I enjoyed working 
there, I felt the Lord calling me to work closer to home 
and at a church-sponsored preschool. One of my 
favorite teachers at PCC had been Jenne Ring, and 
after we reconnected, I began teaching at her 
preschool. Jenne was the best director I had ever 
worked under, and I grew tremendously as a teacher. 
First, as the Toddler Teacher and eventually as the 
Three-Year-Old Teacher. 

 

 



After my second daughter was 
born, I decided to cut back to part-
time, teaching just two days a 
week. At about the same time, a 
part-time position at my church as 
the Nursery and Childcare 
Coordinator became available, 
and I felt called to do that job 
alongside my teaching position.  

After a number of years of 
enjoying both of these jobs, “life” 
happened – I got divorced – and 
realized I couldn’t raise three 
children and pay a mortgage on 
two part-time salaries. 

The Lord opened up a 
temporary position with an 
insurance brokerage and I found 
myself in “Corporate America.” It 
was clear that the Lord had led 
me to where I was supposed to be 
at that time in my life, but I truly 
missed preschool. I enjoyed my 
new job and decided to go back to 
school and get my insurance 
broker license. I changed firms 
and was with a brokerage firm 
that only dealt non-profit 
organizations as clients. I felt I 
was helping these organizations 
and felt content.  

However, after another job 
change, I worked with a company 
that was anything but a fit. I often 
questioned God as to why he had 
me there! When the economy 
crashed so did my job (I was 
secretly thrilled). I was laid off and 
lived on unemployment for two 
years. During this time I 
thoroughly enjoyed being at 
home. I had begun working when 
I was 16 years old so this was a 
new and exciting experience. I 
was able to volunteer in my 
youngest daughter’s class as well 
as be available to my middle 
daughter who was in high school 
and very involved in pageantry. 
God is good! If I had remained 
with the brokerage firm that only 
dealt with non-profits, I would not 
have lost my job. I finally 
understood why God had me 
change jobs. 

While I was unemployed I had 
the opportunity to be a substitute 
teacher at a local preschool. I did 
that for most of the two years I 
was unemployed. The director 
even hired me as the substitute 
director so she could go on a 

summer vacation. This 
reestablished my love for 
preschool. I remember going to a 
job interview with an insurance 
brokerage and the owner asked 
me what my passion was. I said 
“Preschool!” Needless to say, I 
did not get the job (the answer he 
was looking for was, “insurance!”). 

The Lord eventually provided a 
full-time job opportunity as a 
preschool teacher and assistant 
director. I still had a mortgage and 
one child left at home but believed 
this was where the Lord wanted 
me. I decided to sell my house 
and take the job. At the same 
time, I learned about the Adult 
Professional Studies program at 
Azusa Pacific University (APU) 
and felt the Lord urging me to go 
back to school and finish my 
Bachelor’s degree. 

I graduated from APU in May of 
2012 and very soon afterwards 
was offered an Associate Director 
position at the preschool where I 
had been teaching. I taught in the 
mornings and was director in the 
afternoon and really enjoyed it.  

The following year the preschool 
director retired, a new director 
was hired, and my position was 
eliminated. I was back to only 
teaching. Financially I was 
sinking, so I decided that if I were 
to stay in the preschool field, I 
would have to get a second job. It 
seemed as though the thought 
was barely in my mind when I was 
offered a job – I took that as 
confirmation that the Lord was 
telling me to stay in preschool. I 
took the job and for the next year I 
worked 60 hours each week. I 
remained confident that the Lord 
had something planned for my 
life, but I admit I spent many 
hours on my knees crying to him 
in exhaustion while questioning 
why I was going through all this. 

I learned so much that year! 
God was preparing me to become 

the director of Valley Center 
Preschool. I had been working 
with a new director, learning new 
ways to do things, as well as 
things I wouldn’t do. In my second 
job, I was learning to deal with the 
public as well as dealing with co-
workers and managers. 

Even though I was raised in a 
Christian home and became a 
born again believer at a young 
age, I am still amazed at how the 
Lord watched over and took care 
of me. The saying “Let go and let 
God” is easy to say but hard to 
live, especially when life is hard. 
Instead, as I look up at the sky 
and call out to him and see a bird 
flying by, I recall Matthew 6:26: 
“Look at the birds of the air; they 
neither sow nor reap no gather 
into barns and yet your Heavenly 
Father feeds them. Are you not of 
more value than they?”  

I remember that I am more 
special than that little bird and 
that the Lord will always provide 
for me. It may not be in the way or 
in the timing that I want, but that’s 
okay because his way and his 
timing are perfect. Just look at 
where I am now – starting a brand 
new preschool that is a ministry 
for his good. 

 
- Liane D’Arezzo 

Valley Center Preschool Director 
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As many of you know, I love the 
dialogue in the first chapter of John 
between Jesus and Nathanael. 
Frequently I will mention how the 
Church of the Nazarene draws its 
name from Nathanael’s suspicion 
that anything good – including the 
Messiah – could come out of 
Nazareth. Yet, when Jesus told 
Nathanael that he saw him under 
the fig tree, Nathanael believed 
and followed. Jesus may have 
come from the incredibly common 
town of Nazareth, but through this 
“Nazarene,” Nathanael would see 
“heaven open and God’s angels 
going up to heaven and down to 
earth.” In other words, if 
Nathanael would follow Christ, he 
would see heaven and earth  
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[SPOILER ALERT]  
At the end of the adventure, 

Walter finds slide 25 only to 
discover that it is a picture the 
photographer has taken of him 
doing his daily job of taking care of 
the film through which people have 
discovered LIFE. In the end it turns 
out that Walter doing his job, and 
doing it well, is the quintessential 
embodiment of LIFE. 

I don't think this is too far off 
from what John wants us to 
understand about the gospel. The 
good news of the incarnation is 
not that our physical everyday 
reality can be escaped. The good 
news is that it has been 
redeemed. We may at times feel 
stretched between heaven and 
earth, but our common lives are 
the place where heaven is 
revealed, where water becomes 
wine, and where the Word is 
made flesh. 

The stuff of the kingdom for 
John is bread and fish, water and 
wine, fishermen and tax 
collectors. Which means for me 
that it is lectures and papers, 
sermons and hospital calls, family 
dinners and trips in the van. The 
people of the kingdom are not just 
saints and prophets. They are 
lawyers and realtors, mothers and 
coaches, physicians and 
custodians, teachers and 
secretaries, accountants and 
students, actors and bus-drivers… 

God did not send his Son into the 
world to condemn the world. But 
so that, through him, the everyday 
realities of life in the world might 
be redeemed. 

  
-Pastor Scott Daniels  

  

camera film for LIFE Magazine 
and its many photographers. It is a 
somewhat detailed and tedious 
job, and so Walter spends a lot of 
his time daydreaming about living 
a more adventurous life through 
the many LIFE Magazine cover 
photos hanging on the office walls. 

Walter’s life is being undone 
because of technology. The 
advent of digital photography 
means that the art of developing, 
archiving, and preserving film is 
no longer necessary. And the rise 
of internet technology means that 
the magazine itself will soon end 
its print edition and become solely 
an online venture. 

The plot of the film centers on a 
lost slide. LIFE’s most famous and 
adventurous photographer sends 
in a roll of film with a note 
declaring that slide 25 is the 
greatest picture he has ever taken 
and that it will be the perfect 
image to grace the final cover of 
the print magazine. The only 
problem is, slide 25 is missing 
and is nowhere to be found. The 
rest of the film tracks Walter’s wild 
quest to find the photographer 
and track down slide 25. 

One of the items Walter takes 
on his journey is a birthday gift he 
receives from his sister – a 
Stretch Armstrong Doll. As a child 
he loved to pull on the arms and 
legs of this great toy that would 
always stretch but never break. 
So as Walter launches out on his 
quest he takes Stretch with him. 

In many ways the doll is a 
metaphor for the life Walter lives. 
He is stretched between several 
life pressures. But primarily he is 
stretched between his adventurous 
daydreams and the reality of his 
mild and somewhat monotonous 
daily life. His life is lived pulled 
between idealism and realism, 
dreams and facts, adventure and 
routine, heaven and earth. 

  

touching and connecting in ways 
he could never have imagined. 

The next story in John’s gospel 
is the wedding in Cana. The very 
first sign that the kingdom of God 
was breaking out through Jesus 
was when he took the most basic 
element in the world – water – 
and turned it into the finest of fine 
wines. In a common place, 
through common people, and 
through the most common 
material substance, the kingdom 
broke out. Water was made wine. 
Word was made flesh. 

Scholars who study John believe 
that at least part of the apostle’s 
motivation in writing his gospel 
was to refute the Gnosticism that 
was present in the culture and 
thinking of the first century. 
Gnosticism – a word derived from 
the Greek word for “knowledge” – 
tended to divide the physical from 
the spiritual or material from 
abstractions. The basic idea of 
Gnosticism was that material 
realities are bad and spiritual 
things are good. So when 
Gnosticism connected with 
Christianity, it was easy to have a 
highly ascetic faith that saw 
Christlikeness as denying anything 
physical – food, shelter, clothing, 
sexuality – while embracing the 
“spiritual” – celibacy, 
contemplation, isolation, etc. 

So what John is trying to get 
believers to see is that the Word 
(Logos) did not deny the flesh, but 
became flesh in order to redeem 
it. The great mystery of the gospel 
for John is that it is in and out of 
the water that the new wine 
emerges. The kingdom doesn’t 
eradicate everyday life, it is 
revealed there. 

One of my favorite films last 
holiday season was The Secret 
Life of Walter Mitty. In the movie 
Ben Stiller plays Walter, an 
everyday guy who works 
developing and archiving the  
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We’ve got it 

cookin’ for you! 

Fairly new around the PazNaz campus? There 

is a luncheon in your honor on Sunday, 

February 8, following the 10:30 am service in 

Gilmore Hall. You will enjoy a delicious lunch, 

get acquainted with the Pastoral staff, and 

meet other new friends around the table. You 

will also get a great overview of the different 

ministries available at PazNaz and a gift bag 

to say “Thanks for being here!” 
 

Please RSVP to Stacey Maljianan  

at smaljian@paznaz.org by February 4  

if you can attend. 

New 
Friends 
Lunch 
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Both Sandor and I come from the faraway land of Transylvania, Romania, 
an ex-Communist country which suffered under the rule of the infamous 
dictator, Nicolae Ceausescu, until 1989. Fortunately we were still children, 
but it was during this time that the country endured many different types of 
poverty: intellectual, financial, and spiritual. The communist regime of the 
country kept people confined within the country’s borders, living on rationed 
food and utility services, as well as having no religious and ethnic freedom. 
Today, the country is under democratic rule; however, the old system is still 
affecting the country with its corruptive atmosphere. 

Although we were born in Transylvania, within the Romanian borders, we 
are both ethnic Hungarians. This interesting twist is due to the long history of 
the area. Before World War I, Transylvania was an organic part of Hungary 
for 1000 years, but the country fought on Germany’s side during the war. 
When Germany lost the war, Hungary was divided into many parts, and 
Transylvania went to Romania. In fact, the city where I was born, 
Marosvasarhely, meaning marketplace on the Maros (Maros being the name 
of a river), is now of mixed population, although it was originally all-
Hungarian. Hungary and Romania are very different in terms of language, 
culture, lifestyle, and traditions. The Romanian language is part of the Indo-
European language family, more specifically one of the Romance languages 
(related to Spanish & Italian), while Hungarian is one of the few European 
languages that is not part of that family.  

Religion is another major difference 
between the two countries. Hungarians 
historically are either Reformed 
Protestants—the majority of the 
Transylvanian population—or 
Catholics—the majority of Hungary’s 
population. Romanians, on the other 
hand, are Eastern Orthodox. 

When Sandor was growing up under 
Communism, he would go to church 
every Sunday, even though his parents 
did not attend. The communist regime 
knew better than to completely wipe out 
religion or they would have had a revolt 
on their hands. However, they 
extensively diminished the significance 
and relevance of any spiritual life. 
Educators and professional people were 
forbidden to go to church and, since his 
mom was a Kindergarten teacher, she 
was under restriction. He was first taken 
to church by his grandmother who 
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I will never forget the first sermon I heard from 
Pastor Scott Daniels. He was preaching about 
love “and then there is LOVE.” I was utterly 
baffled by his style, and I thought, “Nope, this is 
not it!” Oh, how wrong I was. It was exactly it! 

taught him to pray. Sandor’s 
attraction to and interest in the 
church sprang from having a pastor 
dedicated to his calling who was not 
intimidated by the communist 
regime. This pastor was very 
outspoken, and consequently 
threatened by the Romanian Secret 
Service, but kept living out his faith. 

During Communism, the country 
was poverty stricken and food was 
rationed due to Ceausescu’s plan 
to pay back all debt the country 
owed. By the time the revolution 
took place, the country had 
successfully eradicated debt. 
However, this was achieved by 
restricting the people to poor 
quality and small amounts of food, 
limited use of electricity and gas, 
and limited mobility. Corruption ran 
rampant. It became a way of life to 
steal items from workplaces and 
then barter for food. For instance, if 
you worked in a glassware factory, 
you would steal some glassware 
and give it to the butcher for a 
piece of meat.  

Ethnic differences also raised a lot 
of issues. While Sandor could 
attend grade school (K-4) in his 
village, for middle and high school 
(5-12), he had to go to the 
neighboring town to be able to study 
in his mother tongue, Hungarian. 
For college he went to a bigger city, 
Kolozsvar in Transylvania, where 
we met at a Christian Bible Study 
Community for students. 

In terms of education, you could 
say I fared better as I was fortunate 
enough to have grown up in the 
Hungarian city Marosvasarhely 
where the majority of the population 
was still Hungarian and Hungarian 
schools were not in shortage. My 
mother, who worked as a nurse, 
was “allowed” to attend church and 
took me and my sister to church 
every Sunday where we both 
attended Sunday school—which I 
loved. However, after going through 
the traditional confirmation of faith 
at age 14, I became distant from 
God. I attended church when I had 
to, but preferred to sleep in. Finally, 
after I finished high school, I joined 
a youth Bible study group and truly 
accepted Christ at the age of 18.  

I grew up in a musical family. Both 
my father and my sister played the 
violin, while I dabbled in playing the 

piano for eight years. In fact, music 
was the medium that really brought 
Sandor and me together. We were 
members of a small student choir 
called Tuning Fork that emerged 
from the Bible study group we 
attended. The choir toured both in 
Romania and Hungary for several 
years during our college years 
which gave us a chance to get 
know each other better outside of 
our comfort zones.  

While in college, Sandor aspired 
to be a scientist and majored in 
physics. I double majored in English 
and Hungarian with the goal of 
becoming a translator for a 
publishing company. We also 
earned our Master’s degrees in 
Transylvania before coming to the 
United States to pursue our 
doctorate degrees. 

In 2003, we arrived in South 
Bend, Indiana, where Sandor was 
accepted in the physics graduate 
program at the University of Notre 
Dame to earn his PhD. Two years 
later, in 2005, I also applied to 
graduate school, and started to 
work towards a PhD in English at 
Purdue University due to its close 
proximity to South Bend. Apor, our 
oldest son was 5 months old at this 
time. In 2007, Zalan, our second 
son, was born while we were still 
working toward our doctorates. Life 
was positively busy. 

The spring of 2011 brought 
several major changes in our lives: 
Sandor successfully concluded his 
studies; Helka, our daughter 
named after the fairy of Lake 
Balaton in Hungary was born; and 
our family of then five relocated to 
California. Since Sandor’s area of 
research is nanoscience and 
biophysics, he accepted a 
postdoctoral research position at 
Caltech with Nobel laureate “Rudy” 
R. A. Markus. The spring of 2015 
concludes his stay with this 
research group and he is in the 
process of an active job search. 

While living in Sierra Madre, we 

started to attend Bethany Church. 
We searched for our place in their 
community for almost a year, but to 
no avail. PazNaz was not even on 
our radar, but then a mom from 
Apor’s class invited me to MOPS 
(Mothers of PreSchoolers) and 
church.  

I will never forget the first sermon 
I heard from Pastor Scott Daniels. 
He was preaching about love “and 
then there is LOVE.” I was utterly 
baffled by his style, and I thought, 
“Nope, this is not it!” Oh, how wrong 
I was. It was exactly it! I was 
constantly pulling us back week 
after week. It didn’t hurt that the 
kids felt instantly at home. Even 
Helka adjusted to the Children’s 
Ministries in a relatively short time. 

Then in 2013, when Kende, our 
baby boy, was born, I really started 
to grasp what busy looked like 
without any support. That’s the 
year that I found Women in the 
Word and Barbara Ireland. She 
played an enormous part in my 
finding my anchor in this 
community. Later, Women’s Bible 
Study, MOPS, Wednesday Nights, 
and Positive Parenting classes all 
added to my growth.  

Our family tries to volunteer in 
every capacity we can. Currently, 
Sandor and I are training to run 
the 2015 LA Marathon with Team 
PazNaz for World Vision’s “Run for 
Water” initiative that helps raise 
funds for those less fortunate in 
Sub-Saharan Africa. 

Our family tries to view our life as 
a “great adventure,” and often times 
God’s plan for us can take us 
through some adventurous 
moments. I’m just happy that God is 
in our corner. Life’s not easy, and 
being a Christian doesn’t instantly 
make problems disappear, but 
overcoming our problems becomes 
possible with God. 

 
- Kinga Volkan-Kacso  




