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 May we live and always notice 

the many joys that Christ, our 

Holy One, brings into our lives 

each day.   

 God’s Word is as vital to our 

spiritual life, as food is to our 

physical life.   

 The church is much more than a 

collection of individuals.  

The Joy I Have Seen 
Scott Swartzendruber  

 

 

Often times people write, talk, and sing about the all the troubles 

they have seen.  Consider how many times you celebrate and appre-

ciate the joy that you experience or see being lived out around you.  

The other day I was teasing my grandson about being happy, and it 

was a delight to hear him mention all the people in his life that 

make him happy.  God created us to live with contentment and joy 

in our everyday lives in order to live out our days in delight.  May-

be we need to spend more time being trained to not only see the 

troubles, but to also notice the great joys in our life. 

 

Springtime is a season in which it is certainly easier to sing about 

all the joy in life instead of all the trouble we have seen.  When eve-

rything is changing from death to life due to rain and the warmer 

weather, it is hard not to notice and feel joy.  Also, it is during this 

time of year that we are reminded of the resurrection of Christ and 

how He raises us up in the midst of death to bring new life.  Psalm 

16: 9-11 says, “Therefore my heart is glad and my tongue rejoices, 

my body also will rest secure, because you will not abandon me to 

the grave, nor will you let your Holy One see decay.  You have 

made known to me the path of life; you will fill me with joy in your 

presence, with eternal pleasures at your right hand.”  

 

The Psalmist is not seeing trouble, but he is instead focused on the 

joy that we have as believers who have been redeemed from the 

grave and everlasting death because Jesus, the Holy One, defeated 

sin and death.  May we live and always notice not only the troubles, 

but also the many joys that Christ, our Holy One, brings into our 

lives each day.   
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Yoder's Visit Africa 
Jane Yoder 

Frank and I had the wonderful opportunity to visit Tanza-
nia for a month. Frank’s oldest brother John C. Yoder is a 
retired professor of African studies and has taken students 
to Africa many times. He and his wife Janet still enjoy win-
tering in Tanzania so they invited his brothers and sister to 
join them this January to show us around. (Unfortunately 
not all 7 brothers could join us—we were a group of elev-
en.) Since John is used to teaching students our schedule 
was very full and very educational. 
 
Tanzania is a large (about the size of Iowa, Illinois, Indi-
ana, Nebraska, Missouri, and Kansas combined) country in 
Eastern Africa just below the equator on the Indian Ocean. 
Following independence in the early 1960s Tanzania was 
formed in 1964 by merging Tanganyika and Zanzibar. It is 
a poor country with a population of over 51 million and a 
gross domestic product per capita slightly higher than Hai-
ti’s. About one third of their area is in “protected areas” 
consisting of 21 national parks, conservation areas, game 
reserves and marine parks, such as Serengeti Plain, 

Ngorongoro Crater, 
and Mount Kilimanja-
ro. Tourism is a big 
industry there and we 
were actively sought as 
customers. 
 
We visited the north of 
Tanzania and Zanzibar, 
an island in the Indian 
Ocean that is predomi-
nantly Muslim, known 
for their history in 
slave trade, spice 
farms, and amazing 
“white sugar sand 
beaches.” Highlights 
from the trip were the 
animals on safari-- 
there were hundreds! 
Favorites were the 
hippo pool and watch-
ing a cheetah make a 

kill. Courtesy of John and Janet’s friends we visited 1) a 
Maasai boma (family farm) out in scrub where we watched 
them bring in the cows in the evening to milk and were 
served tea. The next day we bought bead jewelry from the 
three wives (and other women), helped plow with oxen, the 
men watched castrating a goat and butchering another goat 
for our lunch of roasted goat and rice; 2) a Chagga village 
where we were given a tour of the local (inadequate) dis-
pensary, treated to a chicken dinner, toured a farm, and 
hiked to a waterfall at the foot of Mt. Kilimanjaro;  

and 3) a Muslim family in Zanzibar where we were invited 
to a huge “end of Ramadan” type feast with their family on 
mats outside their beautiful home. 
 
It was their summer and hot but 
we (men and women) always 
had to keep our knees and 
shoulders covered except on the 
beach. Summer also provided us 
with wonderful produce includ-
ing amazing fresh mangoes, 
papaya, avocados, cashews, and 
many different types of bana-
nas. Fresh fish was plentiful and 
prepared many different tasty 
ways. The flowers were beauti-
ful and as colorful as the many 
people on the streets. Several 
times we were treated to local 
coffee that we watched being 
roasted. 
 
We attended a very large, mod-
ern church in Arusha (in Swahi-
li), heard prayer call from the 
mosques five times a day, were 
annoyed by the constant very 
loud music with chanting by the 
Pentecostal church, and were surprised to see signs out in 
the bush directing people to rural Lutheran churches 
(reminding us that Tanganyika was a German colony be-
fore World War I). 
 
As if that weren’t enough, we flew Air Turkey and decided 
to extend our stop in Istanbul for four days on our way to 
Tanzania. We were a little afraid because it was just one 
week after the terrorist attack in the tourist area we were 
visiting but it all felt very normal and our biggest problem 
was our lack of warm clothing for the unexpected snow. 
Istanbul (former Constantinople) is a beautiful, exotic, an-
cient city—the only city in the world that is in both Europe 
and Asia. We had a wonderful guide and enjoyed seeing 
many beautiful mosques, palaces, bazaars and restaurants. 
A highlight was the all-day ferry excursion up the Bospo-
rus, the natural strait that connects the Sea of Marmara (on 
the Mediterranean Sea) and the Black Sea. 
 
World travel is exciting and being with family is great but 
it is always wonderful to get back home to familiar faces 
and places. It is also nice not to have to use bottled water to 
brush our teeth. 
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In Pursuit 
Dawn Wyse 

“Once a person stops being hungry, they will soon die.” 

said a man representing Mana, an organization that pro-

vides nutritional supplements to people suffering from 

severe malnutrition. These were the words I listened to as 

I was riding my exercise bike early one morning last 

week.  God’s humorous timing showed its cleverness to 

me because I had just started a fast the night before.  

However, it made me think.  What happens to my spiritu-

al life when I stop being hungry for God’s Word and be-

ing in His Presence?  

 

2 Peter 2:2 tells us, “Instead, like a newborn baby, desire 

the pure milk of the word.  Nourished by it, you will grow 

into salvation, since you have tasted that the Lord is 

good.”  We are to desire God’s Word because we need 

the nourishment that comes from it.  It helps us to grow. 

Jesus emphasizes this point in Matthew 4:4 when He tells 

us that “People won’t live only by bread, but by every 

word spoken by God.”  God’s Word is as vital to our spir-

itual life, as food is to our physical life.  I don’t know 

about you, but I rarely go a day without food.  Shocking-

ly, I even eat multiple times most days!  If food is that 

important to me and Christ likened God’s Word to food, 

how important should the time I spend in the Bible be?  

It’s something to think on.  It’s the first thing God placed 

on my heart. 

 

During the past week, I finished a book that a friend 

loaned me on practicing the presence of God based on the 

teachings of Brother Lawrence.  Brother Lawrence was a 

Carmelite monk from the 17th century.  He spent most of 

his life trying to be continually aware of being in the pres-

ence of God.  After his devotional times alone with God 

he would pray that he would be able to continue this 

awareness of God’s presence as he physically worked. 

His goal was that every minute of every day would be 

lived in the same awareness of God as when he was tak-

ing time alone to focus on God. At the end of Brother 

Lawrence’s life he was in a lot of pain and it was believed 

that he would die soon.  Someone asked Brother Law-

rence if he would rather go to heaven or to be healed by 

God and continue to live on earth.  Brother Lawrence 

thought a moment and said “I think I will leave that up to 

Jesus.” 

 

 I am in awe.  First, I yearn to have this kind of devotion 

to pursuing God’s presence. This is the second thing God 

has placed on my heart. Can you imagine what a differ-

ence it would make in your life if you were constantly 

aware of God’s presence in it?  Second, it blows my mind 

to be at the point of death in pain and to be at ease with 

whatever God decides to do with your life.  It is so far 

removed from my instinct to want to make the decisions 

that affect my life.  I like to be in control of my life or I, 

at least, like to think I am in control even when I’m not.  

This is something that I need to weed out of my life.  

Psalm 42:1-2 exemplifies how much we should desire 

God’s presence. “Just like a deer that craves streams of 

water, my whole being craves you, God.  My whole being 

thirsts for God, for the living God. When will I come and 

see God’s face?”  I desire to have this hunger for God’s 

presence.  It is something I have added to my prayer list 

for myself, for my family and for my church.  Which 

leads me to the third thing God placed on my heart. 

 

Recently, I have been listening to a series of sermons 

from NCR church on the Altar of God.  A couple of days 

ago the speaker asked a question that convicted me.  

When I go to the altar of God do I go there wanting my 

way or God’s will?  Talk about stepping on my toes!  I 

believe God can do anything and because of that I often 

leap to the conclusion that it means that God can do what 

I want to be done forgetting what God says in I Corinthi-

ans 2:9. “God has prepared things for those who love Him 

that no eye has seen, or ear has heard, or that haven’t 

crossed the mind of any human being,” God knows better 

than me. In fact, God knows best. He knows what I am 

not capable of knowing. That is why Jesus prayed in 

Gethsemane “Not my will but yours be done.”  This has 

made me take a step back and consider my prayers. Am I 

asking God to provide what He knows is best or am I ask-

ing for something that is less?  Do I desire God’s will or 

do I prefer my way?  I can’t say I am satisfied with my 

answers.  There is more work I need to allow the Holy 

Spirit to do in my heart.   

 

So there you have the things laid my heart. One, I don’t 

want my hunger for God and His Word to ever go away.  

It would be deadly. In fact, I want my hunger for God to 

grow. Two, I need to pursue a constant awareness of 

God’s presence.  It will change everything in my life.  

Three, when I approach God I need to release my way 

and desire God’s Will. It will open doors I cannot even 

imagine. Not only do I desire these things for me, but for 

you as well.  These things are in my prayers.  I hope they 

will be in yours too.   

 

As always, in pursuit….. 
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I’m terrible at customer service.  No, really. In the last 
two years, I’ve discovered I don’t have a knack for mak-
ing people feel understood when they don’t get what they 
want…which is why I handed over complaints and com-
ments to someone on our staff who is a lot nicer. 
 
But the other day, I accidentally intercepted a rant and 
heat crept up my neck as I read the blistering email from 
a first time fair trade shopper who received something 
“pathetic” and asked for more choices right after they 
filed a PayPal dispute. (Wording has been changed, but 
you get the point). 
 
I thought about the refugee woman I had tea with earlier 
in the day, the one who didn’t choose to be persecuted for 
her faith and didn’t choose to birth her babies into an op-
pressive homeland and sure didn’t choose to be deported 
from her country as a religious refugee.  I thought about 
the homes across the world I’ve sat in, void of every com-
fort and convenience, yet filled with women eager to 
work hard at a job instead of opening their palm for a 
handout.  

 
I answered the 
email and 
chose my 
words careful-
ly, apologizing 
and offering 
another option. 
I asked for pa-
tience and 
kindness in 
return and re-
minded them 

that our real goal was to empower the impoverished and 
oppressed. I didn’t sign the email. After I sent it, I tried 
not to cry.  Within minutes, a response came and it read 
something like this, “Oh, Kristen, I didn’t know you 
would be receiving my email. I’m embarrassed for being 
rude. I’m a Christian and I love what you’re doing. I love 
what God is doing. Keep up the good work and thanks for 
sending me something else.”  I think I was more grieved 
she felt I was a someone instead of a somebody.  
 
Sadly, it’s happened often enough that a couple dozen 
people might think I’m referring to them. I’m not. I think 
it’s become common for people of the Cross to be unkind. 
Just ask the waitress who brings the wrong meal to the 
table or the teacher who reprimands our child. Ask the 
insurance agent we are trying to get payment from and 
the Facebook friend who says something we don’t agree 
with.  Or all those customer service reps. 

Sometimes, I’m ashamed to be called a Christian. Be-
cause somewhere along the way, Christianity in Ameri-
can has been hijacked and many believe that life is about 
comfort, happiness and getting what we want, especially 
if we paid for it, but mostly because we deserve it. Chris-
tians, let’s wake up. Life isn’t about us and our faith isn’t 
supposed to be cozy. 
 
This comfortable life we work so hard to create and sus-
tain– is temporary. It’s not permanent. This is just the pre
-show and how we treat others every day matters. I’ve 
been that Christian–the one who emailed a rant or sent a 
meal back and then one day I woke up in hell and realized 
the people in front of me who lacked so much –actually 
had everything. 
 
“Friends, this world is not your home, so don’t make 
yourselves cozy in it. Don’t indulge your ego at the ex-
pense of your soul… Treat everyone you meet with digni-
ty.” 1 Peter 2:11,17 
 
Your opinion might be right, but your lack of love makes 
you wrong. In our culture, Christians are known more for 
what we are against that what we are for. Let them know 
us by our love–not by our political opinion or social me-
dia status. It’s time we remember that life isn’t about us–
what we want, what we get and what we do –doesn’t de-
termine who we are. 
 
Christians are life-givers and burden-bearers. We choose 
to give up comfort so we can make others comfortable. 
We lay down our lives and desires so we can pick up a 
heavy cross. We love people-those who look different, act 
different and are different. We are propelled by love for 
love.  Life isn’t about us. And when we lose our life, we 
find it. 
 
Life is about glorifying God in everything we do. It’s 
about loving those we can see and touch and loving those 
we will never see or meet. It’s about loving those who 
disappoint us and disagree with us. It’s about giving with 
getting nothing in return. It’s about understanding our 
purpose in this world isn’t to live a cozy life where we get 
what we want, but it’s about laying down our lives so oth-
ers might find theirs. 
 
It might be hard to recognize Christianity in our culture, 
but when we start living like life isn’t about us, people 
will notice.  Because that’s what true Christianity looks 
like. 

4 

Christianity Isn’t Supposed To Be Cozy 
by Kristen Welch 

(Printed by request and with permission from her blog) 

http://mercyhousekenya.org/
http://wearethatfamily.com/2010/03/day-5-today-i-went-to-hell/
http://wearethatfamily.com/2016/03/let-them-know-us-by-our-love/


Wow, what a weekend with the start of March Madness 
and having all three Iowa Universities winning their 1st 
game of the Men’s NCAA Basketball tournament.  Our 
brackets are all busted, but that’s ok, it’s still a lot of fun. 
Brooklyn Gingerich got her turn to take a trip with 
grandparents, Jim & Sandy. The three of them took the 
Amtrak train to Colorado and visited Greg & family in 
Steamboat Springs.  Brooklyn also went snow skiing for 

the first time.  So all 
in all she had a great 
time. 
 
There was a Haiti 
trip this year and 
four fellows from 
KMC spent 2 weeks 
there in February.  
Those going were 
Ronnie Miller, Ez 
Schrock, Doug 
Slaubaugh, John 
Schrock and Ron-
nie’s grandson, Bro-
dy Miller.  The team 
got lots of work 
done for “Water for 

Life” with welding, electrical work & putting soffit on 
the guest house.  Thank goodness there were no broken 
bones this year!  Good job fellas! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kenny and Aline Schipper are grandparents for the 5th 
time.  The newest member is a little boy born on Febru-
ary 22nd.  His name is Briggs Schipper and no, his mid-
dle name is not Stratton.  Grandma Aline says he is a 
very sweet little guy and they have made the trip back to 
Aplington, Iowa several times.  Congrats! 
 
 

University hospital in Iowa City has begun a new initia-
tive called “Hush”, which is an effort to reduce noise 
and promote heal-
ing.  They needed an 
employee to feature 
on their new poster 
and chose staff 
nurse, Jill 
(Swartzendruber) 
Swartz.  So if you 
hop on a hospital 
elevator, and see a 
picture of Jill, don’t 
be surprised. 
 
Seth Eash is attending Central College in Pella.  His 
summer job will be an athletic trainer internship with the 
Green Bay Packers.  So he should have quite an interest-
ing time.  Go Packers! 
 
Josh Lundberg was officially licensed as a minister in 
the Central Plains 
Mennonite Confer-
ence on February 28, 
2016.  David Boshart, 
our Conference pastor 
led the commission-
ing service. Keri 
Hochstedler and her 
sisters and husbands, 
and nephew provided 
special music. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The communion table that sits at the front of the sanctu-
ary was made by Schlabaugh & Sons woodworking 
shop.  On the table are written the words “This do in Re-
membrance of Me.”  Sam Williams, who worked at 
Schlabaugh’s was given the task of “hand-carving” the 
letters for that table.  So thank you Sam, you were our 
dear brother and we miss you. 
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WHAT’S HAPPENING!! 
Ed V & Carol Miller 



1 Corinthians 12:12-27 -- For just as the body is one and 
has many members, and all the members of the body, 
though many, are one body, so it is with Christ. For in one 
Spirit we were all baptized into one body—Jews or Greeks, 
slaves or free—and all were made to drink of one Spirit. 
For the body does not consist of one member but of many. 
If the foot should say, “Because I am not a hand, I do not 
belong to the body,” that would not make it any less a part 
of the body. And if the ear should say, “Because I am not 
an eye, I do not belong to the body,” that would not make it 
any less a part of the body.  If the whole body were an eye, 
where would be the sense of hearing? If the whole body 
were an ear, where would be the sense of smell? But as it 
is, God arranged the members in the body, each one of 
them, as he chose. 19 If all were a single member, where 
would the body be? As it is, there are many parts, yet one 
body. The eye cannot say to the hand, “I have no need of 
you,” nor again the head to the feet, “I have no need of 
you.” On the contrary, the parts of the body that seem to be 
weaker are indispensable,  and on those parts of the body 
that we think less honorable we bestow the greater honor, 
and our unpresentable parts are treated with greater mod-
esty, which our more presentable parts do not require. But 
God has so composed the body, giving greater honor to the 
part that lacked it, that there may be no division in the 
body, but that the members may have the same care for one 
another.  If one member suffers, all suffer together; if one 
member is honored, all rejoice together.  Now you are the 
body of Christ and individually members of it. 
 
The church is much more than a collection of individuals. 
Rather, when a person surrenders to Christ, the Spirit of 
God incorporates him or her into “the body of Christ”. 
From that moment forward, the individual is conjoined to 
other members of the body just as a person’s hand is con-
nected to his foot.  

 
In other words, 
each member 
relates to every 
other member 
as part of a 
single, living 
organism. For 
those of us in 
the Western 
culture, the 
significance of 

this concept is difficult to grasp, much less believe, because 
our culture is so intensely individualistic in every aspect; 
and it is reflected in the Western church’s struggle to flesh 
out true bodily living in our day-to-day lives. 
 
As our homes grow larger and further apart from others, 

our lives are also becoming more distant and private. This 
remoteness is not just from our neighbors, but even within 
our own families. Incredibly, our personal lives are becom-
ing even more isolated and more individualistic.  As our 
homes expand and our schedules become busier, we end up 
with family members literally leading their own separate 
lives. 
 
Such behavior is modeled and encouraged by the Western 
culture which values the individual over his or her relation-
ship to others. The single person unit (along with his en-
tailed rights and well-being) is esteemed more highly than 
any social group in which that person participates, be it a 
family, a church, or even the nation. As a result, an individ-
ual can join or leave a group without any significant reper-
cussions to either the person or society—that is, any reper-
cussions that are more legitimate than the desires of the 
individual. 
 
This is far from the perspective given in the Bible. 
 
The Bible views individuals and social groups as equally 
substantial. Who we are individually is inextricably linked 
to whom we belong. The individual cannot be separated 
from the social group. They are, in fact, one and the same; 
two different sides of the same entity. This is why the Bible 
often speaks about families, tribes, nations, and even the 
whole human race as single units. What happens to an indi-
vidual affects the whole, and what happens to the whole 
affects the individual.  
 
Paul echoes this thought when he identifies those “in Ad-
am” and those “in Christ” (1 Cor. 15:22). There’s an im-
portant sense in which all humans form a single entity “in 
Adam” just as all believers are being formed into a new, 
redeemed, single entity “in Christ.” 
 
To be “in Christ” is to be part of the body over which 
Christ is head. As an arm is attached to the body so is a 
Believer is attached to the body of Christ. The idea of a 
disciple being unattached to the body of Christ is unheard 
of in the New Testament. 
 
Everything the New Testament says about church life pre-
supposes that disciples are living in close relationship with 
other disciples. We are commanded to admonish one an-
other, encourage one another, provoke one another to love, 
share each other’s joys, carry each other’s burdens, forgive 
one another, submit to one another, pray for one another, 
and provide for one another. These instructions and many 
others assume that followers of Jesus are sharing life to-
gether in deep ways.  
 
(Cont. on page 7)  
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The Body of Christ: Designed by God 
Josh Lundberg 



 
(The Body of Christ: Designed by God cont. from page 
6)  
 
The level of trust involved in these “one another’s” 
isn’t something we have with mere acquaintances. In 
fact, not many Americans have relationships like this; 
and in turn, the American church struggles to cultivate 
authentic relationships within the body that truly prac-
tice the transparent and involved life demonstrated by 
the New Testament church. Without intentional plan-
ning, there is little and limited opportunity to develop 
relationships with others in which accountability and 
discipleship are appropriate. 
 
How can the church function as a healthy and robust 
body if her idea of “church” is simply getting together 
once a week with people known only superficially for a 
religious service that allows for little meaningful social 
interaction? Our understanding of church must expand 
beyond the Sunday morning gathering to include pas-
sionate pursuing of continual community and intimate 
relationship among the body. 
 
The New Testament’s teaching of the body of Christ 
assumes each individual of the body will actively par-
ticipate in deep and significant relationships despite 
any hindrance or deterrent to such. This is emphasized 
by Paul in 1 Corinthians 12.  
 

We here at KMC need each other, even those who, 
whether to themselves or others, are perceived as 
weaker, less important, or less presentable. And be-
cause of our need for one another, we must honor one 
another, including those who may not “deserve” it. 
(Who of us deserves anything apart from God's wrath?) 
We ALL are indispensable to the body of Christ! God 
has given us a tremendous gift as members of one an-
other, but we cannot properly function and serve to-
gether in it without recognizing the significance of the 
body. If one of us suffers, we all suffer together, and if 
one member is honored, we all rejoice together! 
 
This is the picture of the body of Christ that is given to 
us. This is what we must pursue and work to cultivate 
here at Kalona Mennonite Church, which is quite a 
challenge for the largely individualistic Western church 
of today. It will not happen by chance; we must be in-
tentional in our quest. 
 
So how can we live out the community and relation-
ships manifested in the New Testament church? What 
changes do we as a body and you as an individual need 
to make to better serve and love one another? How can 
you reform current relationships and pursue others to 
create the community originally intended for the 
church? Let's start making changes today as individuals 
and as a faith community that together KMC might live 
and function as a vibrant body, reflecting the glory of 
Christ as her head. 
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Congratulations! 
 

These people have reached a milestone, 50 or more years of marriage, or 80 or more years of life 
Don’t forget to send a card! The addresses are in your church directory. 

 
 

Birthday Congratulations~ 
Barbara Bender    April 3 
Quentin Miller      April 30 
 
Anniversary Congratulations 
Art & Fern Bachmann  ~  April 7,  59 years 
Ed & Marge Hershberger ~ April 17,  56 years 
 



“And they were calling to one another: ‘Holy, holy, 
holy is the Lord Almighty; the whole earth is full of 
his glory.’ At the sound of their voices the doorposts 
and thresholds shook and the temple was filled with 
smoke. ‘Woe to me!’ I cried. ‘I am ruined! For I am a 
man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of 
unclean lips, and my eyes have seen the 
King, the Lord Almighty.’ Then one of the seraphim 
flew to me with a live coal in his hand, which he had 
taken with tongs from the altar. With it he touched 
my mouth and said, ‘See, this has touched your 
lips; your guilt is taken away and your sin atoned 
for.’ Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, 
‘Whom shall I send? And who will go for us? And I 
said, ‘Here am I. Send me!’” (Isaiah 6:3-8) 

While the end of Isaiah 6 is not so uplifting, I find 
that this section has been an important anthem in my 
life. The idea of the Seraphs simply catching a 
glimpse of the Lord and they can’t help but praise 
and sing of the holiness of the Lord. They were yell-
ing to each other, look how good the Lord is. Look at 
his majesty, power, and love.  

This past January, I was able to travel to Tanzania in 
east Africa with a group of students from Dordt Col-
lege. The leader of the trip called it a vision trip. It 
sure sounded nice but I was unsure of what that 
would look like. I mean, what is the point of traveling 
all the way to Africa to simply see? I wanted to do. I 
knew there would be poverty and hunger and hurting 
and I wanted to help them in some manner.  

As we arrived, I soon 
found out why they call 
it a vision trip. As the 
leader explained, this 
trip wasn’t meant for 
doing things. It was 
meant for understand-
ing. The trip was meant 
to show us the reality of 
Africa and specifically 
Tanzania. The trip was a 
time of equipping, not a 
time of doing.  

We had the privilege of 
meeting a lady named 

Debra while we were there. She had connections to 
the organization we went with and they asked her to 
tell us her story. Debra is a cook and has endured 
many hardships. She had a job and was able to pro-

vide well for her kids with the money from that job. 
However, she was involved in a motorcycle accident 
and messed up her knee really bad. She lost her job 
and it left her unable to work altogether. She then 
entered a time where she could not afford food and 
was unable to provide for her kids. She talked about 
how one evening, she went inside to her kids to tell 
them that they were going to have to pray for food 
because they had none. They had no food and no way 
of getting food. She talked about how it destroys your 
heart to tell your kids there is no food. As soon as 
they finished praying, she walked outside on her 
crutches and a man was passing by. He looked at her 
and asked if she could cook well. She said yes and 
that she had experience. He told her where to be the 
following morning because they needed a new cook.  

This story is like many others. Debra’s faith was so 
pure. She was in the worst of situations and had no 
choice but to rely on the Lord. She needed the Lord 
to come through otherwise her family was going to 
starve. And the faithfulness of the Lord broke 
through. The Lord was showing us that this trip was-
n’t meant for us to do things and to call attention to 
ourselves. The trip was meant to glorify him. The trip 
was meant to show his faithfulness throughout the 
ages.  

This was an echoing theme throughout the whole 
trip. The Lord’s faithfulness reaches beyond what we 
can understand or imagine. I tasted this first hand. 
One year prior to the trip, I felt the Lord speaking to 
me about Tanzania. Through a series of events, it was 
extremely evident that I needed to go to Tanzania the 
following year. As I prepared to go, the Lord’s faith-
fulness to this calling was so evident. Through the 
funds to go, to the people, to the travel, the Lord was 
making himself known. The whole time we were in 
Tanzania, the Lord showed Himself as faithful. I felt 
this especially as we visited the compound of the or-
ganization where we stayed. 

The organization’s compound is in a small rural com-
munity. It is 100 acres that they use as an orphanage. 
However, its primary function is a self-sustaining 
farm. They are just in the beginning stages of making 
this 100 acres into a farm that is 100 percent self sus-
tained and will function as a model farm for local 
farmers. The goal is to make this farm a place where 
area farmers can come to learn and be equipped. And 
the basis of this all is to share the gospel.  

(Cont. on page 9) 
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Here I Am, Send Me 
Reggie Hostetler 



 
(Here I Am, Send Me, cont. from page 8) 

Being an agriculture major and Jesus-lover, this excited 
me. I was better able to understand how agriculture 
works on a completely different part of the globe. 

Again, the Lord’s faithfulness was evident. As I talked 
with the man in charge of the farm, he told me that he 
would love to have me come back and potentially help 
out or do an internship. As I spoke with him, I thought 
that coming back would be ideal but it would be hard to 
make it a reality. After some time being back in the 
United States, I met with the director of the organiza-
tion. As we spoke, he brought up the fact that he would 
love for me to do an internship. The Lord kept the ball 
rolling and through His faithfulness, I am now going 
back to Tanzania to work with the farm. I am leaving 
the first part of May when school ends and will stay 
four weeks.  

As I reflect on this whole process, I knew the Lord had 
something special for me waiting in Tanzania but I did 
not know what that was at the time. Now I see it.   I 

understand now that the Lord was preparing me for the 
trip this summer. He used that first trip so I could see 
the needs of the people and then become all the more 
effective in the doing aspect. The seeing came before 
the doing.  

There is still so 
much I have to 
trust in the Lord 
for. From finances 
to safety to wis-
dom to love, I 
must rely on His 
faithfulness. I must 
trust that Lord will 
break through and 
finish the work 
started. I must 
stand and say, 
“Lord, here I am. 
Send me.”  
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I’ve been thinking a lot lately about how fortunate we are at 
KMC to have a library full of good books. I am thankful for 
those who prepare the budget and allow a generous amount to 
the Library to purchase current good books. Those of us who 
love to read have a feast set before us if we wish to use this 
room available to us every day. The new books this month are 
no exception. There are books that will challenge your Chris-
tian maturity, help you raise your family, open your eyes to 
other ways of living and to read for enjoyment. There are books 
to read to your children and books for your children to read on 
their own. Stop in and see what waits for you! 
 
The full set of the Narnia series are now available in the library 
in attractive full color books. There are listed under Youth 
books, but if you have always wanted to read the series and 
have not done so, now is a great time to get started.  Also new 
are Then and Now series for youth. These include the stories of 
great believers Gladys Aylward, George Muller, and Brother 
Andrew.  Also for the middle school crowd are four Adventures 
in Odyssey DVD’s.  Talk to me if you would like to see more 
of these in the library for your kids.  
 
Overplayed: A Parents Guide to Sanity in the World of Youth 
Sports by David King and Margot Starbuck may be a challeng-
ing read for those who are struggling with this in their family.  
 
New autobiographies and memoirs include My Calling to Ful-

fill by John E Sharp (the story of Orie O Miller), The Story of 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer by Michael Van Dyke, and My Heart is 
Singing by Myrna Kinsinger Farraj (who is originally from the 
West Union area.)  From Herald Press Christian Peace Shelf is 
the third edition of Changing Lenses:A New Focus for Crime 
and Justice by Howard Zehr. 
 
The DVD, Woodlawn, is also here.  This is based on a true sto-
ry of a high school football game in a city filled with racism 
and hate, Birmingham, Alabama. 
 
And of course, there are a number 
of new fiction titles, some of your 
favorite authors and a few new 
ones. Check them out.  Until I 
Found You by Victoria Bylin; Dog-
wood by Chris Fabry; From the 
Start by Melissa Tagg; Under a 
Blackberry Moon by Serena B Miller; Meant to Be Mine by 
Becky Wade; After a Fashion, by Jen Truano; and Embers of 
Love by Tracie Peterson. 
 
Books are due in 3 weeks, DVD’s should be returned in 1 
week. And remember to always write your name on the card 
and leave it in the basket provided on the table.  Thank You! 

Library Notes 
Shirley Hochstedler, Librarian 



Our Vision is to be a life-giving church: Presenting the 
life-giving message of Jesus Christ as Lord 

 and Savior to the people of the Kalona area and the 
world, challenging them to accept Christ,  

worship Him, and serve Him. 
 

Our Mission is to fulfill the Great Commission: 
Leading people to Christ; discipling them in the faith; 
equipping them to witness; and sending them out to 

serve. 
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Articles for the Mustard Seed may be 

submitted to Shirley Hochstedler or 

placed in Shirley’s church mailbox.  

To listen to the KMC worship services live from your phone: 
 

1. Dial 656-2663 
 

2. When it asks for your participant code followed by the # key, dial  277467# 
 

3. When it asks for your name followed by the # key, say your name and push the # key. 

 
You are now connected to Sunday morning church service at KMC. Don’t forget your 
songbook! 


