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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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Pastor Joe Halbert did a 
wonderful job planning and 
organizing the trip. The many 
details were well thought out. We 
had three meetings prior to the trip 
that gave us information on the 
itinerary, payment schedule, 
packing list, and vaccinations 
required. Even colorful luggage 
tags were handed out. The 
luggage tag was one detail I didn’t 
fully understand at first. I thought 
that it was something nice to have 
but not totally necessary, since I 
could just fill one out at the airline 
counter when we checked in. It 
was not until we arrived at the 
Belize airport, when the first few 
people in our group pulled out 
everyone’s luggage from the 
conveyer belt, that I realized the 

I've always wanted to go on a mission trip. This 

year I felt that my daughter Audrey, who turned 13, 

was old enough to contribute. When we decided 

to sign up for the Belize trip, everything just fell 

into place. The 29 people on the trip were divided 

into three teams: construction, medical, and 

Vacation Bible School (VBS). Audrey and I were on 

the VBS team. The construction team’s goal was to 

build a parsonage for the new pastor of the church 

there. The medical team and the VBS team were to 

serve the neighboring community of the church. 

The trip took a total of 10 days, including two 

traveling days.  
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reason behind those colorful tags. 
It proved especially useful on our 
way back with a short transit time 
in Houston when we had to pick up 
and recheck our luggage. I felt that 
we were well taken care of on the 
entire trip. 

Belize was beautiful with a lot of 
vegetation. It was the rainy 
season when we got there. The 
place we stayed was called 
Jaguar Creek. It was nestled right 
next to a jungle. Because of that, 
we had encounters with several 
exotic animals in our cabin, which 
we called the “Farm House.” 
There was a gap between the roof 
and the walls in the construction of 
all the cabins, maybe for 
ventilation purposes. I imagined 
that all these animals saw it as a 
welcome sign to come inside. We 
were visited by a rat (which was 
more like a gerbil because it was 
kind of cute), a bat, a giant spider, 
and an unfriendly looking gigantic 
cockroach (which I crushed in the 
middle of the night while letting 
out a scream). Each bed had a 
mosquito net to keep all the bugs 
out. One night, right before I 
drifted to sleep, a firefly floated 
above my mosquito net, sparking 
in the dark. That was a magical 
sight I’d never seen before.  

There were plenty of sounds 
from nature as well. The rain 
poured the first two nights we were 
there. The sound of heavy 
raindrops hitting our tin roof was 
like someone drumming above our 
heads. I remember thinking that it 
would be so nice if we could have 
this rain in California. We could 
also hear all kinds of birds, bugs, 
and even screaming monkeys in 
the jungle nearby. In front of the 
“Farm House,” there was a big 
meadow with frogs we named 
“sheep frogs,” because they 
sounded like sheep. One night 
they decided to have a concert in 
front of our cabin. Hundreds of 
sheep frogs gathered to perform 
throughout the night.  

When asked what we 
remembered most about this 
experience, Audrey said the 
children at VBS and the living 
conditions of the people. Audrey 
developed friendships with some 
children that came to VBS, 

especially the kids of the church 
members who came everyday to 
help us clean, cook, and work 
alongside our group. There were 
two brothers, Marvin and Melvin, 
everyone loved to play with. The 
kids we met were mostly good 
natured and modest. Audrey 
adored the kids and still talks 
about them.  

One day we visited the people in 
the neighborhood while going 
door to door passing out flyers to 
let them know about our free 
medical clinics. The roads were 
not paved, and some were 
completely overgrown with 
vegetation. When it rained in 
Belize, people would be walking in 
mud. We saw children walking on 
these muddy roads barefoot. The 
main forms of transportation were 
probably buses and bikes, 
however I didn’t see very many of 
those. Most people just walked. 
Audrey told my husband later, 
"some of the houses had no roofs, 
and people were still living in 
them." 

Our family loves to travel and I 
counted 19 countries that Audrey 
has visited or lived in. Some time 
after we came back from the 
mission trip, I asked her what she 
learned or remembered the most 
of all the places she has been to. 
She said that even though she 
has pen pals in Africa, and hears 
news of other poor countries on 
TV, it wasn’t until she saw with 
her own eyes the kids walking 
barefoot on muddy roads and 
people living in houses without 
roofs in Belize that she realized 
what poverty was.   

What I remember the most from 
our trip was the people: people on 
our team, children at VBS, and 
the church women who helped 
and supported us the whole time 
with smiles on their faces. There 
was a 7-year-old and an 8-year-
old on the team. When their 

parents were working, they kept 
themselves busy, too. There was 
also an 81-year-old gentleman who 
took every opportunity to serve 
others and to work as hard as the 
20-year-olds. One guy didn't get 
his luggage from the airline until 
half way through the trip. One girl 
had 120+ bug bites on her body. 
But what impressed me was that 
there were very few complaints. 
Even Audrey didn't complain much. 
I think when we focus on serving 
and loving others we don’t think 
about ourselves as much. 

There were four or five local 
church women who were always 
there to make sure we got 
whatever help we needed: 
mopping when our shoes muddied 
the floor, setting up, cleaning up 
and sometimes cooking us lunch, 
supporting VBS, and working in 
construction. One woman even 
brought her daughter to give us 
manicures after we commented 
on how pretty her nails were.  

God truly blessed Audrey and me 
through this trip. May he continue 
to develop in us a servant's heart 
and compassion for others. As I 
drive on our nicely paved freeways 
I think of the dirt roads and the 
people in those roofless houses. 
May they all be touched by Jesus' 
love and salvation.  

 
- Tina Yang 

 

 

Some time after we came back from the mission trip, I asked 

her what she learned or remembered the most of all the 

places she has been to. She said that even though she has 

pen pals in Africa, and hears news of other poor countries on 

TV, it wasn’t until she saw with her own eyes the kids walking 

barefoot on muddy roads and people living in houses 

without roofs in Belize that she realized what poverty was.   
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was fifteen-years-old when I boarded a charter bus in Charlotte, 
North Carolina, with dozens of other high school students from my 
district. It was a fifteen-hour bus ride to the convention center in 
Houston, Texas, where Nazarene Youth Conference would take 
place. Growing up in the Church of the Nazarene, I had heard 
stories about this particular event. I had heard about unforgettable 
worship services, lasting friendships, and transformational 
encounters with God. The year was 2003 and I was ready to have 

my own story to tell. 
Nazarene Youth Conference, or NYC, has been a long-standing tradition in 

the Nazarene denomination. In 1958, the first International Institute took 
place in Estes Park, Colorado. The purpose of the event was to gather high 
school students from all over North America for several days focused on 
worship, discipleship, and service. The event evolved over time, going 
through a number of name changes (World Youth Conference in 1974, 
Nazarene Youth Congress in 1987, Nazarene Youth Conference in 2003) 
and expanding its range of participants (some gatherings have included 
students from all over the world). The experience has taken students to other 
countries like Switzerland, Mexico, and Canada, and all over the country to 
states like Florida, Arizona, and Missouri. Throughout all of the changes and 
developments over the years, the purpose of NYC has remained consistent 
since its beginning: to draw students together for worship, community, 
service, and transformational encounters with our loving God. 

This past July, PazNaz sent 29 high school students and four adult leaders 
to Louisville, Kentucky, to join 7,000 other participants for a life-changing 
week at NYC 2015. One of these students was Jacob Bowser, who started 

his sophomore year at Claremont 
High School this fall. Jake’s family 
has been a part of PazNaz since 
before he was born. His interests 
include ultimate frisbee, dodgeball, 
rock climbing, and, of course, girls. I 
asked him about his expectations 
leading up to NYC. “I knew it would 
be fun, because going out of state 
with people you know is going to be 
fun,” he told me. “I heard it was life-
changing and crazy...like crazy 
cool.” 

The preparations for NYC began 
long before July. Taking students 
across the country for a week-long 
conference is not cheap, so 
students began to sign up and raise 
funds in November of last year. 
Jake was unsure if he would be 
able to afford the event when it was 
first announced. “I thought it was 
just a cool trip at first, but I probably 
wasn’t going to get to go because 
of money,” he said. Jake worked 
hard to raise funds and was the 
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knowing that you are going to get 
something out of it." Being 
someone who has experienced 
NYC both as a high school student 
and as an adult leader, I am 
consistently in awe of the way this 
event sets participants on a 
trajectory toward deeper and richer 
faith in Christ. I encountered God in 
a significant way in Houston, and I 
encountered that same God in 
Louisville with the high school 
students of PazNaz. To borrow the 
words of one of the NYC speakers, 
these kinds of experiences are 
moments in our lives that can turn 
into movements that change us 
forever. Those movements then 
become monuments that help us 
remember how God has shaped 
and will continue to shape us as we 
seek him with all that we are. 

To all of you who donated money 
to help get PazNaz students to 
NYC, from buying See's Candies, to 
stuffing cash into envelopes, to 
anonymous donations - thank you 
(and a very special thanks to Teri 
Thoen for all of her help with 
fundraising). To those of you who 
covered the group in prayer before, 
during, and after the event - thank 
you. To the parents who, in addition 
to donating money and praying, 
entrusted their children to young 
pastors for a week across the 
country - thank you. I hope that all 
of you see the fruit of this 
experience in the changed lives of 
students at PazNaz as they 
continue to passionately follow 
Jesus. 

To the students who attended 
NYC - let's continue to turn those 
moments from this summer into 
movements, and those movements 
into monuments. 

 
- Pastor Drew Vinson 

 
 

Want to experience NYC 2015 for 
yourself? Visit the official Nazarene 

Youth Conference YouTube channel for 
recordings of the main sessions and 

other video highlights from the week. 
Go to www.youtube.com and type in 

"Nazarene Youth Conference 2015" in 
the search bar. 

NYC also made plenty of time for 
ridiculous fun. Down the street from 
the YUM! Center was a Rec Hall 
designed specifically for NYC 
students. Some of the highlights of 
the Rec Hall included Bubble 
Soccer, a giant zip-line, nine-person 
volley square, archery tag, dodge 
ball, and exhibits from various 
Nazarene universities and 
organizations. The Rec Hall also 
featured a unique prayer 
experience for students to walk 
through based on the Lord's Prayer, 
appropriately called "The 
Experience." Many students walked 
away from the Rec Hall exhausted 
from all the fun, wearing new t-
shirts they had won or traded. The 
conference also featured late-night 
concerts from leading names in 
Christian music. Thousands of 
teenagers jumped to their feet for 
incredible performances by Lecrae 
and For King & Country. Of all of 
the concerts, Jake enjoyed Rend 
Collective the most. The Irish 
worship band had no trouble 
energizing the crowd with their 
unique style and unforgettable 
lyrics. The worship sessions, MWO 
projects, Rec Hall games, and 
concerts were all amazing, but Jake 
mentioned that one of his favorite 
parts about NYC was drawing 
closer to and building better 
relationships with his friends at 
church and from around the Los 
Angeles district. 

Nazarene Youth Conference 
occurs every four years. The 
philosophy is that high school 
students have at least one chance 
to attend the conference, making it 
a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity 
(unless you're a youth pastor like 
me and get to go multiple times!). 
Jake told me he had already 
recommended NYC to others. "If 
you can do it, go. When you're 
there, don't take it for granted. 
You're there for a reason," he said. 
"It's not like other trips… go 

recipient of generous donations 
from the PazNaz family. Edee 
Kranz, a dear saint of the church 
who passed away this summer, 
was instrumental in helping Jake 
raise the money he needed for the 
trip. He was especially grateful for 
Edee and others like her who 
helped him get to Louisville. “As we 
got closer and got the money 
raised, it became more and more 
real. A month before the trip, I was 
super pumped about it." Jake was 
not disappointed - after months of 
anticipation, NYC started off with a 
bang in the KFC YUM! Center in 
downtown Louisville. 

Each day of the conference, 
participants gathered together for 
worship sessions that included 
powerful messages from Nazarene 
leaders like Rev. Gabriel Salguero 
and Dr. David Busic, and other 
engaging speakers like Amena 
Brown and Eric Samuel Timm. 
Jake's favorite session featured The 
Skit Guys, a popular duo that 
shares the Gospel through comedy 
and drama. "They were able to get 
a message across while also 
making people laugh," Jake said, 
"and laughter helps us remember." 
He was particularly struck by a skit 
involving a character named Dennis 
that taught about lovingly seeing 
others through God's eyes. The 
main sessions also featured 
worship music from Harbour, a 
talented band whose leadership 
was a highlight for many PazNaz 
students. The conference also 
expanded outside the walls of the 
YUM! Center and into the city of 
Louisville in the form of community 
service opportunities, called MWO 
(Ministry With Others) projects. 
Students spread out into different 
groups to serve the people of 
Louisville by packing food boxes for 
the hungry, assembling filters that 
would bring clean water to needy 
communities, and beautifying local 
homeless shelters and churches. 
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or many people at PazNaz, Darrell Smith is just a name up 
on the Prayer Board where, each week, he is listed among 
those who are suffering with cancer. For many people in the 
Disciples Sunday School class, Darrell Smith is a close 
friend who was also a faithful choir member for a number of 
years. These days, Darrell is doing well if he is up and 

moving around in his wheelchair, but even still the phrase, “Praise to 
God,” is always on his lips. Sometimes, on really good days, Darrell is 
strong enough to be in the wheelchair section at the back of the Sanctuary 
on a Sunday with his wife, Brina, where they gratefully worship and add 
their prayers to the number interceding for the health needs of others.  

On a recent Sunday, Darrell and Brina were at PazNaz and with them 
was his granddaughter, Kellee. Kellee, now known as Private Smith, had 

just completed Army Basic 
Training this past summer 
between her junior and senior 
years of high school. Most 17-
year-olds spend their summer 
trying to get to the beach as often 
as possible, but Kellee left the 
high school world behind and flew 
off to Missouri to spend her 
summer at Fort Leonard Wood, 
located in the heart of the 
Missouri Ozarks, just 140 miles 
west of St. Louis. In July and 

F 
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Did she go to church? Oh yeah! 
One of the other girls in her bay 
went to church every Sunday and 
took Kellee with her no matter how 
tired they were. “Get your clothes 
on, we’re going to church!”  

For all the weeks Kellee was at 
Ft. Leonard Wood, Darrell prayed 
for his granddaughter regardless 
of how he felt or what dips his 
health took. He filled friends in on 
her progress all while speaking of 
her with such love and pride, and 
knew that Jesus was with her and 
beside her every step of the way. 
He counted the days until her 
graduation, counted the minutes 
till God would bring her safely 
home again. Kellee is now a senior 
at Narbonne High School (home of 
the Gauchos!) in Lomita, 
California. She’s on the varsity 
volleyball team and looking 
forward to going back to the Army.  

Her Dad, Craig, discussed with 
her the dangers of her possible 
deployment to the Middle East, 
explaining that there were real and 
serious risks involved. Her reply 
was, “This is what God has 
planned for me and if I’m killed or 
injured, I have no fear because it 
is God’s will and the Bible teaches 
me to trust God.” He asked her, 
too, if she had any second 
thoughts once she got to Ft. 
Leonard Wood. Kellee said the 
only time she experienced doubt 
was on the first night. She prayed, 
“If this isn’t your plan, God, please 
intervene. Make something 
happen to show me.” She awoke 
the next day and knew it was truly 
God’s plan because nothing 
happened to make her quit.  

Next time you see Darrell’s name 
on the prayer board, say a prayer 
for Private Kellee Smith, too. 

 
- Deanne Davis 

 

daily with her Bible and in prayer. 
She truly felt that Basic Training 
was exactly where God wanted 
her to be and she spent time every 
night after lights out reading her 
Bible and talking to God. Mail was 
the highlight of everyone’s day and 
letters from her Papa, Darrell, 
always came at just the right time 
to encourage her in whatever she 
was experiencing ... like a 16 
kilometer march with full pack!  

She constantly put the image of 
Jesus carrying the cross before 
herself and thought, “If Jesus 
could do it, I can carry this gun.” 
All of Kellee’s experiences have 
brought her and her Papa much 
closer together in their 
relationship, but that was most 
likely part of God’s plan, too! 
Whenever she needed an 
encouraging word from the Word, 
it was there. Her prayer time 
continues to be very important to 
Kellee. She is exactly like her 
grandpa in that regard; Darrell 
spends many hours in prayer 
each day, bringing the needs of 
so many others to God. Prayer 
creates a positive attitude, too. 
Darrell’s current favorite phrase 
is: “Think joy!” Although, “Praise 
God” is a very close second. 

Asked what she liked best, 
Kellee said, “The security, always 
knowing what to expect, the most 
stress-free time of my life!” The 
thing about the Army is that if you 
do what you’re expected to do, you 
get along fine. And, yes, the Drill 
Sergeants scream all the time, just 
like we’ve seen in the movies.  

About being in close proximity 
with so many young guys? She 
said there is such a strict non-
fraternization policy that nobody 
even thinks of doing anything other 
than being pleasant. The food? It 
was wonderful! It tasted like 
people who actually liked to cook 
were in charge; lots of protein, few 
carbohydrates, and no sweets.  

August this part of the country 
isn’t just hot, it’s humid ... oh my, 
is it humid!  

Meeting Kellee was a delightful 
experience; Darrell and Brina 
beaming in the background made 
it even sweeter. She actually 
enjoyed her time in Basic Training 
and would do it all again. Kellee is 
tall and in great shape. Of course, 
Army Basic Training will do that for 
you. Describing a typical day, she 
said the lights came on at 4:30 am, 
but if you wanted to get yourself 
ready for formation, you needed to 
get up before then as there were 
only 10 minutes allotted for 
dressing. Kellee didn’t cut her hair, 
but wore it in a bun under her cap 
every day. The material of her 
uniform is heavy, hot, and would 
definitely protect you from just 
about everything you would 
encounter.  

Kellee lived in a bay portion of 
the barracks with 14 other girls, 
and the two platoons in her area 
comprised about 200 people. 
After formation in the morning 
came breakfast and then possibly 
a day at the gun range. 

Kellee became proficient in 
operating the M4 carbine and was 
selected to be the one who 
carried the M240 Bravo Machine 
Gun, which weighs in at 27 
pounds. That’s 27 pounds in 
addition to all the other gear she 
had to wear and carry. “Why pick 
Kellee,” you ask? They chose 
someone who might not be able 
to do it. The point of Basic 
Training is to prove that you’re 
strong enough, tough enough, 
and have the constitution and 
stamina to stick with it no matter 
how hard the challenge. Private 
Kellee Smith proved she was 
plenty tough enough.  

This is where her faith in God 
and dependence upon him comes 
in. Kellee had made a promise to 
herself that she would spend time 




