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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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When I accepted Jesus Christ, I understood that he 
had called me even before I knew it. I was born and 
raised in Tokyo, Japan. In my adolescence, I studied 
in a Catholic school where I was given a copy of the 
Bible. I seldom had a chance to read it, but the story 
of Creation impressed me for some reason. Maybe I 
was looking for an answer to my questions: “Where 
do I come from?” and “Where do I go after I die?” I 
was always curious about God, so I tried reading 
some books on world religions and philosophy only to 
get more confused. Eventually, I became discouraged 
in my “spiritual journey” because there was no one in 
my family or among my friends who were religious, 
and also because I became heavily involved in my 
school work. After graduating from high school, I 
entered a Christian University in Tokyo. I chose that 
school because I wanted to learn English and study 
literature. But, when I took an introductory class on 
Christianity, which was mandatory for all the students, 

 

 

“Now the Lord came 
and stood there, 
calling as before 
‘Samuel! Samuel!”’   

1 Samuel 3:10    



I discovered the depth and 
richness of the world of 
Christianity.  

  Soon I decided to major in 
theology and religion for my 
undergraduate degree. Looking 
back now, I find it strange that, 
while I carried on with my studies, 
I almost never entered the 
University’s chapel. I never 
seriously thought of becoming a 
Christian even though I spent a 
year in England as an exchange 
student studying about theology 
and visiting many churches there! 
Having a faith in Christ seemed 
something distant to me.  

  After finishing my 
undergraduate degree, I decided 
to work in a seafood company in 
Japan, as many of my friends did. 
After starting to work for that 
company, I moved to an 
apartment near the office. On my 
way to the office from my 
apartment, I passed by a Baptist 
church every day. Jesus called me 
again and again, every time I 
passed this building. One Sunday, 
as I passed by that church, I really 
wanted to enter and see what it 
was like inside. When I entered 
the church and heard the pastor 
preach, I felt like I was caught by 
what God was saying to me. 
Finally, everything made sense to 
me, and I felt that Jesus came 
close to me in a way I had not 
sensed before. So, about one year 
later, I decided to be baptized.  

  However, just one month after 
my baptism (Easter 2011), I had 
to leave my home church and my 
hometown because I was 
assigned by my company to a 
new position in Santiago, Chile. I 
was very surprised with this 
change, but I found peace in my 
mind with the change because of 
this passage: “‘Am I only a God 
nearby,’ declares the Lord, ‘and 
not a God far away? Who can 
hide in secret places so that I 
cannot see them?’ declares the 
Lord. ‘Do not I fill heaven and 
earth?’ declares the Lord.”  
(Jeremiah 23:23-24) 

When I arrived in Chile, my boss 
at the office let me study in a 
language school for three months 
because I did not know any 
Spanish. In those three months, I 

stayed with a Chilean host family, 
who helped me to learn the 
language. One day, I asked the 
host mother if she knew of any 
protestant churches in town. She 
suggested going to a Lutheran 
church not far from our house.  

  So, the next Sunday I went to 
that church by myself, and again I 
was caught by the sermon 
preached from the pulpit. The 
most amazing thing for me was 
that even though I was in a place 
on the opposite side of the world, 
away from my hometown and my 
family, and I could not understand 
half of what the pastor was 
preaching in Spanish, God spoke 
the same message that I had 
heard at my local church in Japan. 
I started participating in the 
church’s activities, such as their 
Bible studies, choir, and spiritual 
retreats. Then little by little, as I 
lived in Santiago, I came to feel 
that God was even closer to me 
than before. I realized that God 
was calling me in a special way. 
After two years, I decided to quit 
my company in order to pursue 
seminary studies. When I started 
thinking of studying theology 
abroad, California seemed to be 
the best place for me to live and 
study, considering the cultural 
diversity here. I started studying 
at Fuller Theological Seminary in 
Pasadena in January 2014. 

  When I first came to PazNaz, I 
sensed genuine love among the 
people. In the Hispanic Ministries 
led by Pastor Marcos Canales, I 
felt that I was accepted warmly 
despite my cultural uniqueness 
“japonés-chileno” (Japanese-
Chilean). In fact, I realized that all 
the people of PazNaz who were 
culturally diverse were connected 
by a strong bond of love. Nothing 
can connect people in this way 
other than the love of God. I was 
reminded of the passage found in 
1 John 4:12: “No one has ever 

seen God; if we love one another, 
God lives in us, and his love is 
perfected in us.” In my life, I have 
traveled to many places and 
countries, but now I am convinced 
that wherever I go, the only bond 
which can be sustained is the one 
rooted in the love of God. These 
loving relationships will help me 
mature as a Christian. As I think 
back to my adolescent years, I 
could have never imagined living 
abroad and serving in a 
multicultural church. But now I 
know that the Lord my God has 
“enlarged my territory”  
(1 Chronicles 4:10) and is leading 
me to an even greater place.  

I thank God for this opportunity 
to write about my spiritual journey, 
praying that each one of us at 
PazNaz will be guided by God’s 
mighty hand to represent his glory. 

 
- Koji Hattori 
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When I first came to PazNaz, I sensed genuine 

love among the people. In the Hispanic Ministries 

led by Pastor Marcos Canales, I felt that I was 

accepted warmly despite my cultural uniqueness 

“japonés-chileno” (Japanese-Chilean). 
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very four years the Nazarene denomination has an event specifically 
targeted towards teenagers. Nazarene Youth Conference (NYC) has 
gone through a few name changes over the years since its inception in 
1958 as International Institute. While it has historically been held in 
different parts of the world, with the growth of the denomination, NYC 

now serves mainly the US and Canada regions. This year it will be in Louisville, 
Kentucky. NYC has proved to be a life-changing trip for many students in the past. 
Many former students who attended NYC have received callings into ministry or 
missions and often describe NYC as a moment at which they felt God’s presence 
in a new way. When asked about his experience at NYC, Pastor Scott Daniels 
remarked that it affirmed his calling into preaching ministry. This powerful 
experience is made possible through the support of local congregations that come 
together as districts or regions of the denomination to pray for and fund students 
to go to this once-in-a-lifetime event. NYC is not like any other summer youth trip. 
Preparing for NYC involves applying to go and then being chosen by your district 
to be a representative. PazNaz is taking 31 students and 4 adult sponsors this 
year. The students have been preparing for the summer trip since November 
through fundraising, regular meetings, and growing in their desire to attend. The 
PazNaz community has been, and continues to be, an integral part of each 
student’s preparation.  

 These 31 students represent 29 
families who come from diverse 
backgrounds and cultures but who all 
choose to call the PazNaz community 
their home. Knowing that this is such 
a life-changing and faith developing 
experience, I asked one of our 
students about their story; why they 
want to attend the event and how they 
came to call PazNaz home. While 
looking at the list of students attending 
NYC, one of the students that stood 
out to me was Patricia Fotto. You may 
see her smiling face on a Sunday 
morning in the nursery rocking babies, 
or on the patio trying to corral her 
younger siblings, Pishon, Praise, and 
James. Her parents, Florimond and 
Gisele Nkanu, are generous with their 
words and kind in their hospitality to 
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What are you hoping to experience 
through this trip?  

I am excited to ride in an airplane. I 
am also excited because God will tell 
me more about himself and we will 
get to know each other better. He will 
understand me more through that trip. 
I know he understands me already, 
but I haven’t always been able to tell 
him what has been going on. I’m 
nervous about so many people going, 
but I want others to get to know God, 
too. It’s not just about me. It’s about 
other people, too; so if more people 
go, it’s helping more kids than just me. 

 

How do you hope to be changed 
by NYC? 

I hope to understand people better. 
God can help me learn to love those 
that I have hard feelings against and 
help me to get along with my parents. 
I hope to grow more like God, even 
though it can be hard.  

 

How has PazNaz helped your family? 
I feel like PazNaz has helped us a 

lot. PazNaz is supporting and helping 
me raise the $1,850 for the trip. It is 
just great how we all love each other. I 
want to say thank you to the PazNaz 
community for being there and for 
letting my family be known. 

 

Why am I your favorite youth pastor? 
Oh my gosh. 
 

I was just kidding; you don’t have 
to answer that! 
 

Patricia represents just one story 
amidst 31 students going. As the 
preparation for NYC continues, 
Student Ministries is asking for your 
support. The support of the PazNaz 
community is what makes a trip like 
NYC so formative in the spiritual lives 
of teenagers. We are asking that you 
not only pray for the students going 
and the families they represent, but 
that you get to know them. Feel free 
to ask the students you know what 
their story is and what they hope to 
get out of NYC.  

 
- Pastor Heather Rickert 

 

while, but it was a blessing when we 
moved to Hastings Ranch. I started 
middle school by going to Blair but 
had a hard time so my parents 
helped me change schools and I 
went to Wilson Middle School. I 
graduated from Wilson with a 4.0 and 
this helped me get into LaSalle High 
School. 

 

How do you know that God is 
working in your life? 

I feel like it is really weird how I got 
into LaSalle. That’s something that is 
really big for me and God. I never 
thought I would get into that school. I 
always thought I was just applying 
because my parents wanted me to. 
After my entrance exam, I started 
praying about it and asked God to 
help me get into the school. Now that I 
attend LaSalle, I know that God is still 
working with me and helping me to do 
well academically so I can go to a 
good college. 

 

What is one memory you have of 
when you knew God showed up 
and was present? 

Back in the Congo when I was six I 
got Malaria. It was really bad and my 
parents were very worried. They 
prayed about it and then I got better, I 
was fine. I was really, really sick and 
God helped me through it. 

 

What are three things you thank 
God for? 

I thank God for my family and for 
giving me my talents: my singing and 
being athletic, and for creating me and 
everyone around me. 

 

What are you planning on doing 
this summer? 

Going to NYC! I feel like I will learn 
more on this trip than the other trips 
because we go on many smaller trips 
and learn stuff while at NYC. But 
sometimes it’s the same and it doesn’t 
really change things. When I come 
back I’m just me and nothing really 
changes. NYC is going to change me 
and how I see God. I don’t know how, 
but I feel God telling me that. 

everyone they meet. While, as a 
family, they have faced some difficult 
situations, they have always displayed 
a Christian holiness that is truly 
beautiful. So I sat down with Patricia 
and asked her about her story. 

 

Introduce yourself. What do you do 
for a living? What do you like doing? 

I go to school for a living and I 
like singing, dancing, as well as 
playing sports. 

 

How long have you been coming 
to PazNaz? 

Two years. After we moved from 
Wesley to Hastings Ranch, we were 
looking for a church. My dad saw this 
church along with the many others up 
and down the street. He chose this 
one and we stayed. 

 

What do you love about the PazNaz 
community? 

I like that everyone is sweet and 
nice and that we all get along. 

 

Tell me your story? 
I came to America from The 

Republic of Congo in Africa when I 
was seven. We weren’t poor in Africa; 
we had a house and lived a pretty 
comfortable life, but it was hard. 
When we came to America, some 
people didn’t think my mom was my 
mom because she was so young 
looking. My mom won an airline ticket 
lottery to come to America. She could 
only take one person and she chose 
me. We left for a better future and 
some of our family were already over 
here. We went through a lot in the 
Congo. For us, coming to America 
meant new memories. My mom 
wanted a new beginning for herself 
and for me. It was hard to get used to 
living here. We stayed with my great 
aunt for a while in San Diego while 
my mom worked trying to stand on 
her own. She met my dad at an 
African church near where we used 
to live. He was really awesome to us; 
then they got married and we moved 
here because my dad lived in Los 
Angeles. We lived in Wesley for a 
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At age five, hope came as I was 
placed in the arms of a very loving 
foster mother. She was willing to 
answer my many questions and 
willing to hold me, allowing the 
tears to flow. She showed me 
bountiful love, introduced me to 
Jesus, told me how much he loved 
me, sang songs of his love, and 
read stories to me about this 
Jesus who loves little children. I 
became a peaceful little girl in love 
with Jesus, giving my heart to him 
at age five. My confusion, fears, 
and disappointment vanished, and 
my tears ceased. Jesus filled my 
life with delight. In time, I learned 
my foster mother was actually my 
grandmother, the mother of my 
father whom I did not meet until I 
was 21-years-old.  

As an adult, I married a 
wonderful, God loving man. My life 
was everything I had ever dreamt it 
would be. My in-laws were the 
parents I had never experienced. 
What more could I want? — A 
husband, in-laws, and a 
grandmother who all loved me, and 
above all, a savior who loved me! 
Now, all I needed to complete this 
dream world was a baby to love.  

My joy bubbled over on learning I 
was pregnant. Everything went 
well until two weeks before my due 
date. At that point, no heart beat 
was found. It was passed off by 
my doctor as nothing to worry 
about, "The baby was probably 
turned in a peculiar position." The 
heartbeat was sure to be heard the 
next visit. My little girl was stillborn. 
The next day, my father-in-law was 
diagnosed with cancer. My world 
was shattered.  

  Once again, my life was filled 
with confusion, fear, 
disappointment, endless 
questions, and never-ending 
tears. I stood at the graveside, 
telling my little girl goodbye, 
wondering if I, too, would die of 
heartbreak and secretly hoping 
that maybe I would. Dying might 
be less painful.  

A short time later, I stood at the 
graveside of my spiritual father, 
Pop Reese, saying goodbye to 
the only father I had ever known. 
The three years of knowing him 
and loving him had been filled 
with such love and joy. I could not 

imagine how life could go on. My 
arms would not hold my baby and 
I would never sit with Pop again. 
He had taught me the Word. He 
had taught me to laugh. He, too, 
had taught me to love God. He 
had loved me as his daughter. He 
had two sons so I was truly his 
daughter. I knew he loved and 
adored me. My heart was broken. 

 The next Sunday after the two 
funerals, we stood and sang, "It Is 
Well With My Soul.” Tears broke 
loose and I could not stop crying. It 
did not feel well with my soul. Once 
again, I was filled with never-ending 
questions. Thanks be to God that 
he never rejects us and is ever-
patient without question.  

At that point, I felt a strong need 
to spend time with my precious 
grandmother. I traveled to visit 
her, full of fear that my emotional 
state would tremendously 
disappoint her. As I walked up to 
her front porch, there she sat, 
rocking in her chair with her Bible 
open in her lap. She wrapped her 
arms around me and began 
singing softly in my ear, "Yes, 
Jesus loves you." She sang "you" 
in place of "me.” Over and over 
she sang the very words she sang 
to me the day she received me as 
a foster child, "Yes, Jesus loves 
you." The more she sang, the 
more I cried. The more I cried, the 
more I felt his love. The more I felt 
his love, the more the grief lifted. 
As she spoke ever so softly to me 
about this Jesus who knew my 
pain, I began to understand that 
God was with me as my Father 
and that he would be my hope. He 
was the only one who truly 
understood my sorrow. When I left 
that day, I had the assurance that 
God somehow would see me to 
the other side of my grief.  

Little did I know that much more 
grief was yet to come. Both my 
mother-in-law and brother-in-law 
died of cancer. I had 8 
pregnancies; I lost one baby by 
miscarriage and buried five 
others. My husband went through 
ten years of cancer and passed 
away six weeks after our 50

th
 

wedding anniversary. At the time 
of my widowhood, I said to God, "I 
have no idea what you are doing! 
But, according to your Word, you 

are doing! And, according to your 
Word, you do all things well!” As 
that confession came out of my 
mouth, buckets of tears began to 
flow. I lay flat on my face, crying 
out for him to reveal himself to me 
in the midst of my grief. That he 
did! When I got up, I did not know 
whether to laugh or cry. I did both. 
A revelation had come! 

 
I am the daughter  

of the most high God! 
 

I am the Bride of Christ! 
 

I am loved! 
 

I realize Christianity does not in 
any way lessen suffering. It does 
empower you to take it, to face it, 
to work through it, and eventually 
convert it. There is no quick fix, 
no secret sudden cures, and no 
easy steps. It is an arduous 
journey to find hope. Each one of 
us will walk our own journey. Our 
Shepherd is there with us and he 
gives us others who will be there 
with us. Thank you, God!  

 Later this year, a class will 
begin for those who are grieving. 
It is a class for those in sorrow for 
whatever has caused your loss. It 
may be death, divorce, loss of a 
friend, loss of a job, or loss of a 
home. God wants to give each 
one hope. If you are in need of 
healing in these areas, watch for 
the information to come.  

 
- Ginny Pedrotti 

 




