
April 2017 
I will make them and the places around My hill a blessing and I will 

cause showers to come down in their season; they will be showers of 

blessing.  Ezekiel 34:26 

UPCOMING EVENTS 

April 1st— CONNECT Ladies Breakfast at 9:30 am 

The Ladies’ Potluck Breakfast  is on Saturday, April 1st at 9:30 am in The 

Gathering Area at Grace Bible Church.  ALL ladies are welcome to this casual 

event (no sign up required) to start your day off by connecting with other 

ladies and enjoying good food.  Please bring a breakfast food item, come vis-

it with friends, and meet someone new! 

April 11th—SERVE OPPORTUNITY 

HUG—Hands Unto God—SERVE OPPORTUNITY 

This ministry meets once a month to sew, knit, quilt and crochet items 

that support GBC ministries and members.  Everyone is welcome!  

Join us on Tuesday, April 11th, 10am—2 pm at Grace Bible Church.  

For details, please contact Linda Prybella at 512-763-6684 or Helen 

Bohmfalk at 512-639-6906 (cell). 

HUGs UNLIMITED will be Monday , April 10th from 1-3 pm in the 

Children’s Church Room.  This time is designed for beginners but is 

open to all who want to work on a project, cut material for kits, or 

share their knowledge of a particular skill.  All ages welcome; howev-

er, ages 8-12 should be accompanied by an adult. 



May 5th-6th SERVE OPPORTUNITY 

Volunteers Needed for Restoration Ladies Conference 2017 

 Planning for this wonderful, life changing event is under way and we need your help!  In addition to 

attending, please prayerfully consider volunteering for a light duty on the days of the conference.  

We will need people for many tasks to manage the event and have things go smoothly.  We’d love 

to have you join us with your servant attitude!  If you would like to help, please contact any of the 

following ladies:   

Cindy Campbell 512-948-7258 cyndicampbell3@gmail.com or 

Teresa Longtin—832-797-5829, Teresa.longtin@gmail.com 

Prayer Team—Contact Bev Hayes at 512-869-2629 or hawaii50bev@gmail.com 

Food Team— Contact Sandy Townsend at 512-864-7863 or sandraktown@aol.com 

Volunteers to Iron Tablecloths & MEN for setup on Friday at 1 pm & teardown on Saturday at 2 

pm.  Contact Valerie Schwarzwaelder at 512-635-7419 or valschwarz5@gmail.com 

Volunteers for Registration, book table, greeting, etc.– Kaylene Sullen at 512-639-9478 or 

kward0826@yahoo.com or Kelly Arnett at 512-673-8180 or kellyarnett05@gmail.com 

Volunteers Needed for Restoration Ladies Conference 2017 

 

 

 

 

Ladies of Grace will be collecting 

items for COH.  Camp of the Hills is a 

ministry in Marble Falls Texas, dedi-

cated to revealing and glorifying Jesus 

Christ by providing life-changing expe-

riences for inner-city kids and fami-

lies.  Help them get ready for sum-

mer!  Please bring large laundry de-

tergent, large trash bags or Gator 

Aide 12 oz bottles, to church between 

now and May 28th and we will deliver 

them to the camp.  For more info, 

contact Cindy Roberts at crobert-

stamu@gmail.com 



Get to Know Me By Kate Mullaney 

 

I never thought I had a ‘testimony.’ I never had a time in my life when I 

didn’t know Jesus. But I am beginning to realize that everyone has a Story, 

and if you look carefully, you can see how God has shown up in the 

threads. I have known God in many different ways throughout my life. 

As a child, I knew him as God the Good Father Who loved me through my 

girlish whims, adolescent freakouts, kindly using my parents to break my 

strong will without shattering my spirit. I myself had a good father, a Bap-

tist preacher who moved us to Georgetown upon completion of his doc-

torate when I was 9 years old. He was brilliant and kind, my mom was 

generous and hospitable- they were everything I ever wanted to be. 

After graduating from GHS, I sped through Baylor University and South-

western Seminary in 5 years. During this time, I knew God as the One 

Who Sees. I had so many big, important thoughts and I questioned every-

thing I knew. I wanted to be extraordinary, I wanted to know WHY, I was 

hyper spiritual- truth without grace. I was obnoxious. Still He saw me…and 

even loved me. 

In 2009 my life as I knew it changed. I met Brian, a cute upstairs neighbor 

in my apartment, in January, was engaged by May and married on Sep-

tember 19. I worked as a Preschool Minister at that same local church 

from childhood and I knew that Jesus loved me. My life was perfect.  3 

weeks later, on October 9, I met God as my Comfort as another driver 

drifted past the yellow lines and in an instant my dad was gone. Through 

the storms of sorrow, He upheld and comforted us, and He gave my 

mother a beautiful and powerful story at the intersection of grief and joy.  Her name is Lyndy Edwards- you should ask her about it 

sometime.   

Growing up, I swore up and down that I would never marry a youth pastor. Naturally, a year into our marriage, Brian felt called to 

youth ministry.   We worked on staff together as he pursued a degree at Truett Seminary. And God was With us. The whirlwind 

of our first year together did not slow down. We struggled with infertility, miscarriage and the ‘waiting.’ It was hard. But still, God 

was WITH us.  

Our daughter, Zoe Noelle, was born in 2013. Through her birth and life, I have known God as my Sanctifier. Zoe means ‘life’ and 

while it was an impressive feat keeping a Danger Girl bent on self -destruction alive for the first few years, she also infuses life into 

our whole family. She challenges and inspires me, and brings me to the feet of Jesus every day. Through her, He is making me holy. 

Pregnancy was not kind to me, so to complete our family, we opted to walk out the challenge in Micah 6:8. We met our charming 

Charlie Dax via pictures and videos in September 2014 and we started the year long process to bring him home. I had never known 

God as our Provider so much as I did in this time. He provided the finances, favor, peace, protection, and patience. He walked 

through the journey every step of the way, from Texas to Taiwan and back home by October 2015. Ask me sometime about the 

miraculous ways that God provided for our absolutely perfect little boy- it’s an incredible story. 

The last several years have been a roller coaster, so you’ll understand why I am so absolutely in love with my perfectly ordinary life. 

I love being a Youth Pastor’s wife, I love the students at Grace Bible Church, I love co-directing Preschool VBS, I love my twinadoes 

(born 8 months apart, every day with Zoe and Dax is an adventure!) Right now, I love walking and praying through these days be-

fore Easter, as I am learning that God is Enough. He is a Good Father, Who Sees, Comforts, is Present, Sanctifies, Provides and has 

been (and always will be) more than Enough for me. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I became a Christian when I was a teenager.  But even after I made a commitment to follow Christ, feelings of inferiority, insecurity, and 
inadequacy held me hostage.  The dirge of “I’m not good enough” was a song I couldn’t get out of my head.  The lies of the enemy created 
limitations in my life.  They were the barbed wire that fenced me in and kept God’s best at bay.  The problem was, I had no idea who I 
was, what I had, or where I was as a child of God.  Oh, I understood that I was going to go to heaven, but that was about it.  I felt that I 
was always disappointing God, and I was certainly a disappointment to myself.  I tried the best I could to be the best I could be, but always 
fell short.  I settled into a stagnant faith, a safe faith, the stuck faith with other defeated believers who falsely saw themselves through a 
filter of past sins and failures, rather than through the lens of their new identity as a child of God.   
 
After high school, I went to college where I met and married an awesome Christian man.  About 4 years later, I became a mom.  Life was 
good, except for this termite-like gnawing in my gut that I just didn’t quite measure up to all the other church moms with their smiling 
faces.  (I wonder if you’ve ever felt that way too.)  I walked around with the fear that one day I would be found out – that one day folks 
would figure out that I wasn’t all I was cracked up to be.  I lived under an undefined self-imposed standard of approval.    Childhood ech-
oes of “you’re so ugly” and “what’s wrong with you” and “you can’t do anything right” left me feeling congenitally flawed.  I sat in Bible 
study groups like someone in a hospital waiting room:  hoping for the best but expecting the worst.  My greatest fear was that I’d be no 
closer to being free of the insecurity than I was before the study began.   
 
When I was in my mid-thirties, I sat under the teaching of an older woman in my church.  Mary Marshal opened my eyes to the truths in 
Scripture about who I was, what I had, and where I was (my position) as a child of God.  I had read those verses scattered throughout 
Scripture before, but when she encouraged me to cluster them together into one list, God began a new work in my heart.  You are a saint.  
You are chosen.  You are dearly loved.  You are holy.  These truths were right there on the pages of my Bible in black and white and a few 
in red.  You are reconciled through Christ’s life.  You are justified by Christ’s blood.  You are free from condemnation through Christ’s 
death. You have the mind of Christ.   You can do all things through Christ.  I knew the verses were the infallible Word of God, but I felt ra-
ther squeamish hearing them, reading them, believing them.  They didn’t feel right.  They didn’t sound right.  They made me downright 
uncomfortable.  And all the while I was studying about my true identity, the devil taunted me with accusations.  Who do you think you 
are?  A saint?  Are you kidding?  This stuff might be true for some people, but it certainly is not true about you. 
 
Who are you going to believe?  I was at a crossroads, one you might be standing at this very moment.  Was I going to believe God and 
begin seeing myself as God saw me, or was I going to continue believing the lies of the enemy and the echoes of my past?  Was I going to 
remain stuck in a stagnant faith because I was too insecure to take a step toward the abundant life that Jesus had promised, or was I go-
ing to march confidently around the walls of my inadequacies until they came tumbling down?  Finally, I said, “God, I’m going to believe I 
am who You say I am.  I don’t feel it.  I can barely think it.”   
 
God, I’m going to believe Your word is true for me and about me.  And that’s what I’m challenging you to do today.  Let go of your insecu-
rities and take hold of your true identity.  Will you join me?  Let’s pray together. 
 
Heavenly Father, thank You for choosing me to be your child.  Today, I am choosing to believe that I am who You say that I am – a holy, 
dearly loved child of Yours who is equipped by You, empowered by the Holy Spirit, and enveloped in Jesus Christ.  In Jesus’ Name, Amen. 



Do you have questions, suggestions or comments regarding women’s ministry? 

Please contact either of these ladies: 

Cindy Campbell 512-948-7285, cyndicampbell3@gmail.com 

Teresa Longtin 832-797-5829, teresa.longtin@gmail.com 

Patricia Folwell  4-1  Maureen Roginski 4-14 

Diane Hake  4-1  Robin Goza  4-17 

Kelli Terbush  4-3  Pam McDonald 4-18 

Lora Cochell  4-6  McKayla McHugh 4-21 

Alyson Desha  4-7  Dot Martin  4-21 

Rebekah Godwin 4-7  Kim Dreyer  4-22  

Cheryl Allen  4-10  Norma Martinez 4-25 

Brenda O’Dell  4-12 

 Our Mission 

Ladies of Grace will reach women for Christ through the avenues of worshiping, connecting, 

and serving and in turn, will use these avenues to support women in their relationship with 

God.  It is our desire that every woman knows she has a purpose and is uniquely gifted by God, 

so that she will experience the freedom to become all that God intends her to be. 


