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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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The story of God’s transformational 

influence on my life began when I was eight 

years old. My parents divorced when I was six 

and my grandmother, Mamaw, moved in with 

my father, younger sister, and me. Mamaw 

loved the Lord with all her heart. She helped 

me understand who Jesus is and what he did 

for me. In essence she walked me to the throne 

of Christ and introduced me to him and his 

love. After living with us for about a year, 

Mamaw moved out. It was not long after she 

left, when I was eight, that I accepted the Lord 

- while watching a kids show on TBN of all 

places. Though Mamaw was a huge influence 

on my life and my relationship with Christ, 

she would prove to be the last consistent 

Christian influence I would have in my life 

until thirteen years later. 

 

As implied, my father raised my sister and me while 
my mother, though very loving and close to us 
relationally, lived in Las Vegas. My father is a good, 
kind, loving man, but he was anything but a Christian 
influence. My father was and is an “old-school” biker – 
the Harley-Davidson type. Being a part of this 
subculture put my dad in close proximity with wild 
living. It did not take long for him to be immersed in 
this lifestyle. Thus, I was raised in a subculture of 
drugs, alcohol, promiscuity, and machismo. It may 
come as little surprise that I too succumbed to a 
similar lifestyle. I was gripped by this way of life when 
I was sixteen years old and found my way out of it (to 
some degree) at eighteen. A bout with deep 
depression forced me out of this lifestyle; I thought 
that sobriety might give me the clarity of mind needed 
to find freedom from the pain I was feeling. I turned to 
God at this time only to realize that I was as confused 
about my faith as I was about the depression I was 
experiencing. It was not until three years later that I 
would finally experience the next big step in the 
transformation process of my life. 

I joined the Air Force when I was nineteen. In the 
eyes of the world I had everything going for me. I had 
a beautiful girlfriend, my health, a decent-paying job, 



and I felt proud to be a soldier. 
Though everything looked good on 
the outside, I had no peace on the 
inside. I needed something or 
someone, but I couldn’t figure it out.  

After being asked multiple times 
by a few acquaintances at the 
“chow hall” (cafeteria) to go to 
their Bible study, I finally gave in. I 
had no idea what was in store for 
me. When I arrived at the Bible 
study, I saw people laughing, 
studying the Bible, and truly 
enjoying life. I saw a joy in their 
hearts I had never seen before, 
and what was most surprising to 
me was they experienced it 
without any drugs or alcohol. I 
knew I wanted what they had. I 
visited with this group of people 
over the entire weekend. By the 
end of this divinely appointed 
weekend, God had captured my 
spirit, and I knew that I would live 
the rest of my life for Jesus. What 
I didn’t know were the difficulties 
that awaited me. 

After believing God had called 
me to ministry and out of the 
military, I started going to 
community college with the plan 
to eventually go to Bible College. 
One month after starting college 
my doctor called me to the office 
to give me the results of a test I 
had taken for a persistent 
headache I was experiencing. I 
would soon hear the words no 
one wants to hear from their 
doctor – “I’m sorry to have to tell 
you this, but you have cancer at 
an advanced stage.” This doctor’s 
visit began a whirlwind season of 
chemotherapy and radiation 
treatments that would both nearly 
kill me (literally) and save my life. 
I can remember being in the 
hospital due to a blood infection 
(a complication due to the cancer 
treatment) when the doctor asked 
me who I wanted to place in 
charge of important decisions if I 
was to pass away. 

Praise God that three months 
after finishing my treatments the 
doctors labeled me “in remission.” 
They could not find any trace of 
cancer in my body. As a twenty-
four year old, I thought to myself, 
“give me four months and I will be 
just as strong and as healthy as I 
was before I started the cancer 

treatments.” I had a lot of 
motivation since I was weak and 
fragile at only 120 pounds. 
Unfortunately, although the 
cancer never returned, my battle 
with health problems was far from 
over. 

In 2005, about a year after being 
cancer free, I began experiencing 
significant pain in my neck and 
right shoulder. The doctors 
eventually concluded that the 
radiation therapy that killed the 
cancerous tumor also killed, or 
critically damaged, nerves in my 
neck. This nerve damage caused 
muscle atrophy and chronic neck 
pain. A year later I began 
experiencing pain in my feet. Over 
a period of eight years the pain 
and the fatigue that accompanied 
it spread from my feet to my 
knees, then to my hips, and now I 
live with chronic pain and fatigue 
daily throughout the majority of 
my body. My doctors have 
informed me that the cause of this 
pain and fatigue is also nerve 
damage due to the cancer 
treatments I received.  

I am now thirty-five years old. 
It’s been nearly eleven years 
since I began my bout with 
cancer. I never thought that I 
would still be battling for my 
health. There is also a very real 
concern that the pain and fatigue 
that has progressively spread 
throughout the majority of my 
body may continue to get worse. I 
mentioned earlier that at twenty-
one I had good health and much 
of what the world perceives as 
offering a person happiness and 
peace. The miracle is that I have 
more joy in my life right now than I 
have ever had, despite the health 
issues I deal with on a day-to-day 
basis. I have my good and bad 
days like anyone else, but God 
has proven to me that I can have 
faith in his abiding faithfulness 
and that he uses all things for the 

good of those who love him and 
who are called according to his 
purpose (Romans 8:28).  

In case you are wondering what 
is going on in my life these days,  
I have been attending PazNaz for 
just over four and a half years. I 
was drawn to PazNaz by the 
community that I found here (a 
shout out to the old Jabez crew!) 
and by the emphasis the 
leadership puts on mission and on 
God’s Word. With only two 
classes to go, I am finishing up a 
dual degree at Fuller Theological 
Seminary in both marriage and 
family therapy and theology/
ministry. In addition, I have joined 
Pastor Marcos and Andrea 
Canales in the Hispanic Ministries 
here at PazNaz. With a love for 
the Hispanic community, I have 
been blessed to be part of this 
ministry. I look forward to 
continuing to dream with them 
about what God has for the 
Hispanic Ministries both here at 
PazNaz and within the Pasadena 
community at large. 

 
- Johny Thompson 
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The miracle is that I have more joy in my life right now 

than I have ever had, despite the health issues I deal 

with on a day-to-day basis. I have my good and bad 

days like anyone else, but God has proven to me that I 

can have faith in his abiding faithfulness and that he 

uses all things for the good of those who love him and 

who are called according to his purpose.  
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Before I proceed, I should say a few words about Hong 
Kong. At that time, Hong Kong was a British colony. The 
governor and many high government officials were British, 
whereas 98% of the people were ethnic Chinese with 
Cantonese as the common language and English as the 
only official language. People in Hong Kong, therefore, grew 
up in a quasi-bilingual environment, learning English as a 
second language in school and speaking Cantonese the 
rest of the time. By middle school, most instructions in 
school were in English. Most of the teachers were ethnic 
Chinese with varying degrees of fluency in English.  

While in Hawaii, I struggled a little with American English 
since I grew up learning British English. And I could not say 
that I had learned British English very well in the first place. 
Unfortunately, unlearning something is difficult. The 
variation between British and American English can be 
subtle, but at times pronounced. More than one hundred 
years ago, the Irish playwright Oscar Wilde commented on 
this subject, saying, "We have really everything in common 
with America nowadays, except, of course, the language." 
One obvious difference is in spelling: center or centre, and 
color or colour. Another difference is pronunciation. The 
vowels are pronounced differently. I struggled particularly 

I grew up in Hong Kong and 
started attending church 

when I was four. Though my 
parents were not Christians at 
the time, they gave me and my 

four siblings permission to 
attend church. I came to know 

the Lord as a teenager. After 
high school I went to Honolulu 

to attend the University of 
Hawaii. This time in my life was 
a spiritual and cultural journey. 
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with the soft “t” sound. For example, 
Horton is pronounced “Hor-ton” in 
British English, instead of “Hor-un.”   I 
even had issue with vocabulary! To 
illustrate: I was in my freshman dorm 
and a friend called me telling me that 
she dropped something outside and 
asked if I could help look for it. Since it 
was dark, I went to my dorm mates to 
ask for a torch. “Torch?!” you ask? 
After many futile attempts, someone 
had the wisdom to give me a 
flashlight. Yes, in Britain, a flashlight is 
called a torch!  And a wrench is a 
spanner, a car has a boot (trunk) and 
bonnet (hood), and so on. I will not 
bore you with the differences in 
grammar and the rest! 

I did have some exposure to 
American culture growing up. I had 
studied world history and, starting in 
middle school, I read English 
newspapers for the world news and 
sports pages. This was my first 
exposure to a very strange sport 
called “baseball,” where I learned that 
most of the players would stand 
around not doing much most of the 
time. Hong Kong is way too small to 
have any baseball diamonds.  

I read Christian literature in English 
and in a Chinese translation. I was 
exposed to American popular culture 
through mass media and watched 
many TV shows dubbed into 
Cantonese. Even today, as I continue 
to immerse myself in American culture, 
I discover new things regularly. 

On the spiritual front, as I settled in 
Hawaii as a student, I sensed God’s 
calling to full-time Christian service, 
possibly becoming a missionary. A 
missionary had come to our church 
for deputation. He was a third 
generation Chinese American from 
Hawaii who went to Taiwan and 
learned two Chinese dialects to 
become a church planter! He quoted 
Luke 10:2, “Jesus told them, ‘The 
harvest is plentiful, but the workers 
are few. Ask the Lord of the harvest, 
therefore, to send out workers into his 
harvest field.’” I replied, “Lord, send 
me!” I attended Urbana ‘79, a triennial 

student missionary conference 
organized by InterVarsity Christian 
Fellowship that drew close to 20,000 
attendees. The messages and 
testimonies spurred me on. At church, 
I taught Sunday School, served on the 
church board, and became president 
of the missions department. I was 
ready to start this journey. I finished 
college, returned to Hong Kong, and 
joined a missions agency that does 
missions education, research, and 
mobilization among the global Chinese 
church. Meanwhile, Carolyn and I got 
married and returned to the US in 
1987 for my seminary education. 

I studied missions and theology at 
Fuller Theological Seminary in 
Pasadena. We went on missions trips 
and I became very involved in a 
vibrant non-denominational missions 
movement that worked with Chinese 
American college and post-college 
Christians. Through these processes, 
I realized that the role of a pastor in 
the North American Chinese churches 
as a missions mobilizer would be 
more strategic. Local and global 
missions would be an emphasis of my 
parish ministries. My missions 
involvement led me to a church plant 
in downtown Los Angeles and short 
term mission trips to different parts of 
the world.  

 
Fast Forward to 2014.  

I have been serving as Chinese 
Pastor at PazNaz for more than six 
years. Missions continues to be at the 
core of my calling. My family of four 
has served together in Southwest 
China and our children, Casey and 
Kelly, have participated in several 
work and witness trips of their own.  

More than ten years ago, I had the 
opportunity to serve briefly as a 
hospice chaplain and found the 
ministry fulfilling. In the early days of 
my tenure here at PazNaz, when 
Pastor Willis Gray, our former pastor 
of congregational care, would ask me 
to go calling on the sick and afflicted 
with him, I gladly accepted. When we 
walked to the parking lot, his favorite 

line was, “I’ll drive.” That line may not 
mean much to some of you, but for 
the rest, you know that Pastor Willis 
was in his nineties at that time! As 
long as we were visiting the two local 
hospitals, he would drive. To make a 
long story short, we came back every 
time, all in one piece. What fond 
memories! Eventually, Pastor Willis 
was promoted to glory. Then Pastor 
Ridge Ireland, the PrimeTime Pastor, 
assumed the duty of congregational 
care. At times, Pastor Ridge also 
would call me to visit PazNaz 
parishioners with him. I cherish those 
trips with him, also. 

When Pastor Ridge fell ill, the 
church called on me to take care of 
hospital calls. After Pastor Ridge 
passed away, the church extended 
the call for me to be the PrimeTime 
and Congregational Care Pastor. I 
consider it a privilege and honor. It is 
a confirmation of my spiritual gifts and 
strengths as well as my initial calling 
to the work of missions. I was thinking 
of going overseas to be a missionary, 
however, God allowed me to work in 
a more familiar environment, in my 
second home using my second 
language, in a culture that I have been 
immersed in for many years.  

I covet your prayers as I finish up 
my ministry with the Chinese 
congregation (with a Cantonese 
worship service on Sundays in Lee 
Chapel at 10:30 am and a new 
Mandarin outreach) and then walk 
across the patio to be the PrimeTime 
and Congregational Care Pastor. I will 
officially conclude my involvement 
with the Chinese Ministry by the end 
of May. Pray that God will provide a 
good Chinese Pastor for PazNaz. 

The Great Commission continues to 
inform me: “Therefore go and make 
disciples of all nations” (Matthew 
28:19a). My prayer and hope for the 
PrimeTime and Congregational Care 
Ministries is that, as we care for our 
own, we also reach out to people of all 
nations who have landed in Los 
Angeles. Someone has said that the 
church is the only organization that 
was created for the welfare of its non-
members. I think this is quite true.  

May his Kingdom come and his will 
be done. Amen. 

 
- Pastor Darwin Ng 

 

I have been serving as Chinese Pastor at PazNaz for 
more than six years. Missions continues to be at the core 
of my calling. My family of four has served together in 
Southwest China and our children, Casey and Kelly, have 
been on several work and witness trips of their own.  
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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,  

June 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 Sharon Boulghourjian  

at sharonb@paznaz.org by June 1  

if you can attend. 

New 
Friends 
Lunch 
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Upcoming Motorsports Ministry Events 
Sundays - June 15, July 13, & September 21 

Willow Springs International Raceway 
3500 75th Street West | Rosamond, California 93560  

Bring your car and enjoy! 
 

Contact Pastor Mano Agulian for more information at 626.351.2471. 

 

Our first race track event was a big surprise to us. We were 
expecting to have about 15 to 20 people at the most, but 
more than 100 people showed up. This gave us the 
opportunity to share the gospel, using the race track flag 
(safety) rules as a comparison to the Gospel.  

It was hard for people to understand how a church could 
rent a race track and invite young men and women to 
participate. It was a totally new phenomenon that a church 
group could help young people realize their dream of driving 
on a real race track. This was a huge opportunity for ACOP 
to attract these unchurched youth to the ministry. We 
followed up with house barbecue gatherings where many of 
them attended and continued to fellowship. 

These gatherings led to many of them attending our 
Sunday Night Live services. And yes, we know that our 
parking lot on Sunday nights looks like a car show, where 
you will see a wide range of cars from early sixties exotic 
ones to the latest models of Porches and Ferraris. 

Currently, ACOP has monthly gatherings at different 
locations with Bible studies and fellowship. The group also 
participates in car rallys about twice a year.  

While I cannot come close to doing what Dr. Daniels does 
with his sermons, I realized that I can put non-believers in 
the passenger seat of a race car and by the second lap, 
have them pleading to God and ready to accept Jesus as 
their savior. Ha ha! 

 
- Pastor Mano Agulian 

Why does the Armenian Christian Outreach of PazNaz 
(ACOP) have a Motorsports Ministry? The reason is that 14 
years ago I realized many kids were being lost to street 
racing and excessive driving accidents. Today’s cars are 
vastly different than the cars of yesteryear. Today they are 
extremely fast and readily available through leases or 
marketing plans. Also, parents are want to give their children 
the best cars as a token of love. I remember the story of a 
young man who threw a fit at a car dealership, wanting the 
GT version of a Ford Mustang rather than the standard one. 
His father reluctantly gave in and bought him the faster car. 
A week later the young man lost control of his new car, hit a 
pole, and died instantly. 

With my car racing experience, I recognized that 
something had to be done. Since I could not stop kids from 
buying these cars or driving fast, I decided that we should 
teach them about the dangers and risks of losing control. 
This could only be achieved by putting these drivers in a 
controlled environment, a race track. This new outreach 
turned out to be the best opportunity for young drivers to  
learn how dangerous a car can be.  

Thus, in June of 2000, the Motorsports Ministry of ACOP 
began. We started with a small group of young men who 
were very excited and attended the events consistently. It 
was a very costly ($6,000/day) endeavor, but thanks to a few 
church members’ generous contributions the events were 
very successful. Ultimately, it turned into a unique ministry, 
attracting a whole culture of previously unchurched car-
enthusiasts into the fold. Since some of our young members 
were computer literate, we started utilizing social media and 
the internet to spread the word and invite people to our 
gatherings in major shopping centers. This gave us the 
opportunity to meet new friends and invite them to our race 
track events.  
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