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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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When my boyfriend asked if I would go to church 
with him about eight years ago I was curious. Did 
God see me? Was church a safe place? Could I 
learn to trust enough to make new relationships 
with people that were healthy? Chris seemed to 
know this place and I trusted him. After some 
encouragement from a neighbor, we decided to try 
PazNaz. I walked into the sanctuary not sure what 
to expect. Who were these people gathered 
together? Why were they so happy and 
welcoming? What secret did they know that I 
didn’t? Chris and I were serious about our future 
together and wanted to get married, and church 
was a part of his life. His grandfather was a 
preacher and his parents attend a Nazarene church 
in Ohio. His story was filled with memories of 
church camp, sermons, and hymns. My story didn’t 
match, but I wanted to know more.  

Trust was so hard for me, but I wanted to try. I 
made a list in my head of what I thought God 
should look like and what I wanted church to look 
like. We started to attend services and Pastor Scott 
Daniels was the teacher I had been hoping for. 
Slowly, each time I heard him preach, something 
was checked off my list about God. Those answers 

 



were a sign to me that God was 
listening and what Pastor Scott 
preached was God directed, not 
agenda directed. However, I kept 
questioning things. I pushed 
church and God away, but kept 
finding my heart drawn to it. I 
wanted to be healthy. 

Chris proposed and life started 
picking up speed. Pastor Scott 
married us in July of 2006. 
Church became more regular and 
I decided, after meeting more 
people, to try Girlfriend to 
Girlfriend where I heard Debbie 
Daniels give her testimony. She 
called me a friend that night and 
told me God had big plans for me. 
For the first time, I believed it. I 
wanted to learn and to reflect 
God’s love the way I saw these 
women do. I went to Women in 
the Word, a Tuesday morning 
Bible study, which was a huge 
risk for me. I didn’t even know 
where the book of Genesis was! I 
didn’t know any of these women! 
They would see that I was 
ignorant and broken. Would they 
ask me to leave because I didn’t 
know what they knew? Could they 
see how scared I was or that I 
was damaged goods? Would they 
think I was a lost cause because 
of my past? Thankfully, everyone 
was so gracious and helped me 
find my way. When I misspoke or 
had a question, these women 
showed me love. They were so 
gentle in guiding me or giving me 
advice about my new relationship 
with Christ. They truly were 
daughters of the King and I 
wanted to be like them. I could 
feel my heart opening back up 
and my spirit being renewed.  

I kept hanging on to my past 
because I wasn’t completely 
convinced I could trust God’s 
acceptance of me. I prayed and 
prayed, but felt unworthy of God’s 
love. Chris and I were trying to 
conceive and it wasn’t working. I 
had severe endometriosis and 
adenomyosis. The diseases had 
been growing for years and were 
making conceiving impossible 
even after two surgeries. So, in 
vitro fertilization was the only way 
to go. Round one was extremely 
emotional. The day before we 
were supposed to find out if I was 

pregnant was a Sunday. I decided 
for the first time to go to the altar. 
I didn’t know what to pray 
anymore so I cried. Then, a quiet 
voice said, “not yet.” I felt peace 
and knew that this was a whisper 
from God. I was sad, but felt 
comforted. When we got the call 
on Monday from the doctor’s 
office I wasn’t surprised that the 
answer was no, not pregnant. The 
doctor was confident that we 
should try again in a couple of 
months. We did and this time I 
had found an acupuncturist that 
specialized in women’s health 
and reproduction. She was an 
answer to prayer and was with 
me every step of the way. This 
time the answer was yes, and it 
was twins.  

Nothing I have ever achieved 
has come without struggle, so I 
waited for the other shoe to drop. 
This time I had God. I turned to 
God for comfort with my stress 
and anxiety instead of trying to 
carry it all on my own. Ten weeks 
into my pregnancy I lost one of 
the babies. I was put on bed rest 
until the end of my pregnancy. 
When Benjamin was born I was 
praising God for so many things. 
It was like this was a gift just for 
me to teach me to trust in him; for 
leaning on him to change my life 
and heal my broken heart and 
spirit. I was forever changed. 

What has happened since Ben 
was born in 2008? Well, I was 
baptized in September of 2009 
and a huge weight was lifted off 
my shoulders. There was no more 
doubting or beating myself up 
about my past. I trust God with 
everything in my life and know 
that I can give my little life to God 
without hesitation. I pray for 
God’s protection over my family. I 
am grateful every day for my life 
and for God’s redeeming love. I 
continued to make an effort to get 
to know people. I started 

attending MOPS and fell in love 
with a ministry that helps moms 
just like me. I chose this ministry 
as my primary place to serve. I 
just can’t get enough of watching 
moms be comforted and 
encouraged by each other. Being 
around people who are working to 
be God’s light gives me hope. My 
community, my church, and my 
family support my growth even 
when it hurts.  

I know now that once you let 
God in, just a little, he will not 
leave you the same. I choose 
every day to start with God and to 
continue to try to make healthy 
choices for my life. It would be so 
much easier to fall back into bad 
habits or the comfort of old ways 
of living. Continuing to grow in 
faith means giving to God my 
brokenness and growing with God. 
It is an intentional relationship and 
is centered in prayer. So when I 
start to doubt, I pray through it. I 
ask God to show me what he sees 
because I feel overwhelmed and 
blinded by how complex my world 
seems. I get up in the morning 
knowing that purpose has found 
me in my faith in God and the 
miracle of his son. My life is no 
longer defined by my thoughts, 
circumstance, or my regrets. 
Every time I have put my trust in 
God, he has never let me down.  

 
- Jen Beatty 
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Since I had been talking about 
intergenerational ministry for a 
few years, Pastor Ridge seemed 
to lean in with a hopeful curiosity. 
He shared that he wanted to plan 
a trip with the Senior Adults and 
the High School students over the 
course of a weekend. My face lit 
up as I pondered what this meant 
in my hopes for us as a church 
community and affirmed again the 
way Pastor Ridge wanted to be a 
team player.  

As the idea of this trip evolved, 
we ended up deciding to go to the 
Japanese internment camp called 
Manzanar together. The week we 
were supposed to head up there 
and explore what the trip would 
encompass, Pastor Ridge had his 
first stroke. The hope I had for 
this trip never died.  

After we lost Pastor Ridge, 
Pastor Scott Anderson sat down 
with the PrimeTime Council and 
they began to talk through the 
different events Pastor Ridge had 
on the calendar for 2014. The 
council said the intergen trip to 
Manzanar was non-negotiable and 
had to move forward. This again 
affirmed the way Pastor Ridge 
valued all the ages that make up 
the PazNaz community. The trip 
was set for March 7-8, 2014. 

I have a dream for us here at 
PazNaz and it is that every adult 
could learn the name and story of 
at least two kids; whether they are 
a part of the Early Childhood, 
Children’s, Youth, or Young Adult 
Ministries. I also have a hope that 
every kid can name two adults 
that make up this community 
outside of their own guardians.  

The Manzanar trip put forth the 
intentional possibility for these 
types of relationships to exist. 
Two people that benefited from 
this experience were Kelly Ng and 
Marge Utterback. 

Kelly tells me she didn’t really 
know Marge before this trip. They 

first interacted on the bus ride up 
to Manzanar and Marge had 
expressed her desire to get to 
know Kelly.  

I smirked with excitement when 
we got to Manzanar and began our 
walking portion of the tour. There, 
with arms linked or holding hands 
were Kelly and Marge. Marge was 
using Kelly for balance on the 
unstable ground and Kelly took the 
necessary time to be present 
alongside Marge each step of the 
way. It created a visual for me of 
the hopes I carry as we continue 
this intergenerational journey 
together. As they walked, they 
talked about life in general, what 
the experience may have been like 
living in Manzanar, and how great 
it was that the camp was still here 
to help educate so many.  

If you know Marge, she attends 
many of the PrimeTime trips. It 
was great to sit and listen to her 
exuberance over the time she 
spent with Kelly. The risk in a trip 
like this is that it can turn into a 
“one and done” type of trip. Not so 
with Marge.  

A few weeks after this trip, 
Marge sought out Kelly to follow-
up on an agreement they had to 
have lunch together. Kelly said 
they chatted about her grandkids, 
about her transition to Royal 
Oaks, and even stopped to chat 
with the people she knew in the 
restaurant where they were dining.  

Kelly says a relationship like this 
has taught her the importance of 
not just seeing people as a part of 
her church community, but making 
the effort to share life with them.  

Recently Marge suffered a heart 
attack. Kelly continued that 
relationship by taking the time to 
visit Marge in the hospital. 
Marge’s face lit up as she saw 
Kelly walk into the room. This 
relationship models for us hope 
that lies in being the Body of 
Christ together.  

Kelly’s relationship doesn’t just 
stop at Marge. Kelly reflects on 
her dialogue with others who also 
went on the trip. Naomi and Dave 
Berry and Pat and Kim Pringle are 
a few others she recalls spending 
time with on this trip.  

I remember sitting in a little 
movie theater at Manzanar as the 
tour guide emphasized the value 
of having so many ages 
represented in one group. We had 
those that experienced World War 
II firsthand and those that only 
know World War II from their 
textbooks. The stories shared 
during that time help us be 
stronger together.  

While the trip may not have 
been perfect, almost everyone 
who attended this trip has said 
they’d do it again any day. Each 
trip like this adds value to the type 
of community we seek to be here 
at PazNaz.  

Kelly says she and Marge have 
expressed their excitement for the 
next time a trip like this is 
planned. In fact, Kelly will get to 
deepen her relationship with 
Marge while experiencing life with 
someone else. It is through the 
intentionality of our community 
that we can more embody and 
understand what it means to be 
the Body of Christ, whether 
through sharing life on a trip, over 
a meal, or in a hospital.  

What started as an idea from 
Pastor Ridge became a reality as 
we all climbed on that bus 
together. In the coming days you’ll 
have the opportunity to climb on 
that same bus with us as we 
move to deepen our own 
relationships together.  

Kelly and Marge would tell you 
it’s been totally worth it.  

 
- Pastor Keegan Lenker 

 
   

 

Pastor Ridge Ireland and I sat down and he had that look as if something was 

stirring in his heart. I knew whatever his idea was, it had potential. I’d grown 

to love that about the friendship I shared with Pastor Ridge.  
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For Joseph, the enthusiasm of spending a couple of 
days with friends was locked in conflict with how 
surreal his return to Point Loma was. On this same 
weekend last year, between the competitions, worship 
sessions, and time with friends, Joseph Kojian made 
a commitment which will last a lifetime. Something 
about the theme for the weekend, “Where is your 
Treasure?” made a deep impact on him and his 
relationship with Jesus. “I really loved the pastor that 
spoke last year,” he says. “The things he said really 
touched me while I was there. That was the trip where 
I gave my life to Jesus.” Joseph looks back on this 
weekend with gratitude, and openly acknowledges 
that it was a time which totally changed his life. Life 
as a Christian, Joseph realizes, is not exactly a 
typical life.  

So, for the last year, Joseph has attempted to live in 
a way that honors God in everything he does. 
Because Joseph knows relationships are a primary 
way God uses people to work in the kingdom, he tries 
to be aware of the people around him, making 
connections with the people he spends time with. And 
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because when humans are in 
relationship with each other 
someone often gets hurt, Joseph 
has made forgiveness and 
reconciliation one of the most 
important parts of his life as a 
Christian.  

“I used to hold grudges against 
people,” Joseph said, “but ever 
since I came to this church, I let go 
of all the grudges and became a 
man.” Forgiveness is one of the 
central tenets of Christianity. In 
forgiveness of others, not only do 
Christians acknowledge their own 
humanness and mistakes, but also 
choose to overlook others’ 
mistakes because of what God has 
done for humanity. Joseph has 
become one of the people within 
the community of God who seeks 
to reconcile with the people who 
are around him, working as a 
peacemaker in the group of people 
he calls his church family. 
Forgiveness takes humility and a 
willingness to embrace conflict in 
hoping for a solution, making it a 
mark of a citizen of the Kingdom of 
God.  

 

But Joseph will freely admit that, 
for him, this change has not “just 
happened.” Joseph’s 
transformation since his 
commitment a year ago can be 
attributed entirely to the work of 
the Holy Spirit. One of the ways 
the Holy Spirit has helped Joseph 
to grow has been the people 
Joseph is surrounded by, both at 
home and at PazNaz. PazNaz has 
become a place where he feels at 
home with the people around him, 
and a safe space which shelters 
him from the storms of life. “After 
Elevate [a year ago], PazNaz 
became a place to be happy and 
know that you’re loved by Jesus, 
no matter all the setbacks, all the 
bad stuff in your life.” Joseph’s 
presence in PazNaz Student 

Ministries has been more than 
simply a place to learn 
information. The people 
surrounding Joseph are people 
who care about him and his well-
being, and he genuinely cares 
about them as well.  

As Joseph and I stood and 
talked, we reminisced together. 
“Remember Winter Camp?” he 
asked. I do; I remember the 
beautiful weather in February, the 
activities like mafia and gaga 
dodgeball, the speaker from 
Colorado, and the quality time 
spent together as a group. 
Joseph, when recalling the trip, 
calls to mind an experience I had 
forgotten. Joseph had been 
dealing with some hard times at 
school. “I remember when I went 
to Winter Camp, I was having a 
hard time with life because I was 
being bullied at school and friends 
were turning on me.” This feeling 
of abandonment restricted Joseph 
in the week leading up to the 
retreat, robbing his life of the 
typical boundless joy he exudes. 
During one of the sessions, the 
speaker gave a time for the 
students to pray with each other. 
Two of Joseph’s close friends, 
Roman and Andrew, asked to pray 
with him, and the three middle 
school students huddled together 
to invite God to come near.  

This is the community in which 
Joseph lives. The people who 
share with him in the pain of lost 
friendships and loneliness, and 
who experience life with him while 
in a state of transition at school. 
Joseph’s friends at PazNaz are 
the ones who are willing to 
venture into the emotions of 
caring for friends. They are the 
ones who call upon God because 
God is the one in whom we live. In 
this shared identity of PazNaz, 
Joseph finds people who are able 
to help him be the person he 
idealizes. He is a part of 
something which is larger than 

himself, sharing in the journey of 
being a Christian with other junior 
high and high school students.  

At Elevate, as Joseph and I walk 
through the Point Loma campus, 
Joseph dreams of a future where 
he is surrounded by people he 
knows and loves. In this dream, 
he is close to the people who are 
going through life with him, and is 
someone with whom people feel 
like they can be honest. In this 
dream, he is a member of a 
greater community who loves God 
and who takes care of each other. 
He wants to be the person who 
can comfort friends and be the 
relational glue which keeps 
people encouraged and joyful, 
ready to do the work of God. I 
keep the thought to myself, but 
images flood my mind of the times 
when I have seen him be that 
person already. This dream of 
Joseph has, to some degree, 
already been realized. Joseph is, 
right now, the person who cares 
for the people around him, and 
Joseph is someone who helps 
PazNaz to be a community of the 
people of God. 

 
- Pastor Mackenzie Smith 

 




