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Les Misérables has easily become my favorite musical. I love the deep
Christian themes that are layered within the tale of the life of Jean Valjean.
Throughout the story we are continually challenged as to what it truly
means to be righteous and what it really looks like to be the Church (the
“face of God”) to others.
Here is a section from the book Les Misérables written by Victor Hugo.
Jean Valjean is a convict released from prison but finds himself without
shelter and without food. Everyone turns him away from their homes except one.
The bishop was sitting next to him and he gently touched his hand.
“You didn’t have to tell me who you were. This is not my house,
it’s the house of Jesus Christ. That door does not ask who enters
whether he has a name, but whether he has any pain. You are suffering, you are hungry and thirsty; you are welcome. And don’t
thank me, don’t tell me I’m taking you into my home. No one is at
home here except the man who is in need of refuge. I’m telling
you, who are passing through, you are more at home here than I
am myself. Everything here is at your disposal. What do I need to
know your name for? Besides, before you told me your name, you
had one I knew.”
The man opened his eyes in amazement.
“True? You knew what I was called?”
“Yes,” replied the bishop. “You are called my brother.”*
I believe as followers of Christ and as His Body we must continually ask
ourselves, what does it mean to be the church? It appears to be simple in
principle but it is hard to live out within our daily lives. Attempt to flesh
out the “one anothers” by living in community with other believers and I
promise you that in no time you will be getting on people’s nerves, and
they will be returning the favor. Life in community with sinners doesn’t fit
on a Hallmark card. It is messy and pride-exposing. It is anything but easy.
To be the church is a difficult task. It becomes real when we start to give
and invest in others at the expense of ourselves. It becomes real when we
are willing to walk with others through the pain and messiness of life. Being the church becomes real when we are willing to love. Love always
gives and love rarely takes. It is not surprising then that God’s Word continually challenges us to love. Christ redefined what true love looks like.
We often feel good about our love for others until we encounter the self
sacrificing, self denying, radical love of Jesus.
(Cont. on page 2)
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Special points of interest


Am I doing everything I
can to enable myself to
always recognize God’s
Voice?



Our focus has now turned
from the looking out into
the community to looking
in on our mission.

(You Are Called My Brother, cont. from page 1)
If you love those who love you, what benefit is that to
you? For even sinners love those who love them. And if
you do good to those who do good to you, what benefit is
that to you? For even sinners do the same. And if you
lend to those from whom you expect to receive, what
credit is that to you? Even sinners lend to sinners, to get
back the same amount. But love your enemies, and do
good, and lend, expecting nothing in return, and your
reward will be great, and you will be sons of the Most
High, for he is kind to the ungrateful and the evil. Be
merciful, even as your Father is merciful. (Luke 6:32–36)

who are just as needy of that love, and then said, “Go and
love one another and show this love to the world around
you.” This community should be especially sensitive to
this love because they should know how unlovely and
unloving they were. They should know and esteem
God’s love so highly that they itch to show it to others.
Sadly, this is often not the case. We settle for the kind of
love that comes easy and miss out on the kind of love
that takes sweat (and grace). We choose our friendships
based on the easiness of having their presence in our
lives. If the relationship requires too much from us, we
simply avoid them. The cost is too much for the reward.

The kind of love that God models and requires is not natural. It’s not easy. Unbelievers can do the selfcongratulating love. Who can’t love the lovely people
who love you? It’s not that hard.

The love that God requires from the church is not natural; it takes work and it looks different. It requires a desire to give with absolutely nothing expected in return. It
denies self and is rooted in the interest of another.

On the other hand, God also wants us to love the unloving and unlovely people. This is the kind of love that
reflects Christ’s love in the gospel. The gospel is our
model and motivation for love (1 John 4:7-11).

If you think that Christianity is easy, then maybe you are
not loving people very well. Perhaps you are not living
closely to other believers. Perhaps you are not frequently
applying the gospel. Perhaps the person and work of Jesus is not the model and motivation for your love. When
we examine the Bible and what God requires of us as
Christians we see that it is neither easy nor natural. It is
hard work that would be impossible without grace and
without the Holy Spirit. Go ahead, dig in; get your hands
dirty—there are plenty of opportunities.
*Victor Hugo, Les Misérables, trans. Julie Rose (New
York: Random House, 2008), 73.

In our minds we love to see ourselves as loving but understand our love has not been proven until it displays
selflessness. True love will give at the best it’s own cost.
When others manage to annoy us and crawl under our
skin, it is at this point where our “love” will be tested for
its authenticity. Until that point, we’re living in the realm
of the superficial. We haven’t had to love them. We were
never required to give grace at the detriment of self.
Think about what God has done: he has lavished us with
his love and then surrounded us with a group of people

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.
Wedding Anniversary:
Elmer & Marlene Yoder,
55 years ~ August 1
Dave & Mary Groh,
61 years ~ August 6
Cal & Shirley Hochstedler, 50 years ~ August 12
Birthday:
Ada Fisher ~ August 8
Mary Jane Miller ~ August 22
Doris Redding ~ August 27
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In Pursuit
Dawn Wyse
Recently, I had a dream that I can’t shake from my
mind. In this dream I was going to Sunday morning
worship at Kalona Mennonite. As I entered the sanctuary I noticed the pews were a mess. About a third of
them were missing from the east side but they were
now on the the west side. Some of them were facing
towards the back and some were so closely placed together that no one could use them. At first I was upset,
but then I realized there were still enough seats for everyone that would be there. So I found a place to sit
down.
Once I had sat down I realized that plywood had been
placed in front of the front platform on both sides, floor
to ceiling, leaving only a small opening in the middle.
The plywood had pictures painted on it as if it was for
an upcoming event. I could see something was going
on behind the plywood but I couldn’t see from where I
sat so I moved closer to the front. Once I was up there
I could see what seemed to be professional actors performing a play of some sort but no one had enough of a
view to know what was going on.

At that point I realized there was a lot of talking around
the sanctuary so I turned around to try to understand
why people weren’t trying to pay attention. That’s
when I noticed to the east of the sanctuary there was an
open room sunken down a couple of steps with counters filled with multiple 3 gallon spigotted containers
with various drinks and tables ladened with cookies,
muffins and snacks. People were coming and going
while helping themselves. That’s when I noticed a
game of some sort going on in the front west corner. I
played the game for a while not knowing how to play.
All the while I remember thinking I thought there was
going to be a message on Acts 2 today.
I woke up thinking it was a strange dream. Stranger
still that in the days to follow I kept remembering the
dream vividly, but I’m not entirely sure why. However, the one thing that strikes a chord with me was that
nothing that happened during the worship service of
my dream was worshipping God. (I want to place a

disclaimer here. I am not saying my dream is a finger
pointed at KMC.)
In reading the book Formed for the Glory of God:
Learning from the Spiritual Practices of Jonathan Edwards by Kyle Strobel, I came across an idea. The author states that we live in a God-saturated world. He’s
right. You only need to purposefully look for God and
you will see Him everywhere. When I think of the
word “saturate” I think of a rag or sponge so full that if
you press on it or touch it in any way liquid will drip
out of it. I want to be that saturated with God. I want
God to pour out of me when anything presses in on me.
It has become such a strong image in my mind that I’ll
never look at a sponge in the same way again. But
how do I get to this point of being so saturated with
God that my entire life becomes a life of worship to
God?
Matthew 22:36-40 is a good place to start. ‘ “Teacher,
which is the great commandment in the Law?” And he
said to him, “You shall love the Lord your God with all
your heart and with all your soul and with all your
mind. This is the great and first commandment. And a
second is like it: You shall love your neighbor as yourself. On these two commandments depend all the Law
and the Prophets.” ’ It is my belief that too often in our
society we skip over the great and first commandment
and dive into the second. Loving people is important,
but sometimes what we call “loving people” gets
messed up when it breaks the commandment of loving
God first. One example of this of this was in Rejoice!
A writer wrote “Just as this Muslim woman and her
Christian acquaintance have different views of God, so
too, at times, does the wider church.” This statement is
not first loving God. It is placing God on equal ground
with a false god in the name of loving the person. This
is a dangerous place for a Christian to be walking.
John 14:6 “Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the
truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except
through me.”
(Cont. on page 4)
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(In Pursuit, Cont. from page 3)
Another example of this was in Purpose earlier this
year. The author had been in Indonesia and was raving about how wonderful the sound was of all the
different religions intermingling as they lifted up
their praise, prayer and worship. How can we as
Christians consider the praise and worship of false
gods as beautiful? It is the sound of people following the road to hell where there is weeping and
gnashing of teeth. (Luke 13:28)
Worship that is not for God is stealing from God.
Just because other religions have a god, it doesn’t
mean they have another perspective of Yahweh (I
AM). Their worship is a road to hell. It is our responsibility to show them Jesus and the beauty of the
life that includes him. I don’t think we are to get in
their face and tell them how awful they are living
their life, but neither are we to place approval on it.
We are to love God first and through that filter love
people. If we do that, the Holy Spirit can change
hearts.
How can we show them Jesus if we don’t live a saturated life? 2 Corinthians 4:6-7 “For God, who said,
“Let light shine out of darkness,” has shone in our
hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory
of God in the face of Jesus Christ. But we have this
treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing
power belongs to God and not to us.” We, as Christians, have a light to give the world the knowledge of
the glory of God in the face of Jesus. We are to
show that surpassing power belongs only to God.
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We are to be 100% saturated with God. But how can
we be sure we are saturated with God?
We are promised that we will know God’s voice.
John 10:3-5 ‘To him the gatekeeper opens. The
sheep hear his voice, and he calls his own sheep by
name and leads them out. When he has brought out
all his own, he goes before them, and the sheep follow him, for they know his voice. A stranger they
will not follow, but they will flee from him, for they
do not know the voice of strangers.”’ However we
must remember that the sheep know the shepherd’s
voice because they spend a lot of time with him. We
too need to spend time with God in order to recognize His Voice.
This summer I have been reading books on spiritual
disciplines. One of the things that has been consistent in all of my readings is that prayer and reading the Bible are the foundational disciplines for living the life Jesus intends for every one of us. If we
are neglecting either of these things, that needs to
change. Otherwise we will not recognize God’s
Voice from among all the conflicting voices that vie
for our attention and our life.
So here are the questions I have been asking myself.
Am I, first and foremost, obeying the first and great
commandment to love God? Do I only worship God
or do I steal from God and worship other things?
Am I 100% saturated with God so that just by living
my life people will see Jesus flowing out of me in
such a way that they will be drawn to follow Him
and away from the road that leads to hell? Am I doing everything I can to enable myself to always recognize God’s Voice? They are tough questions, but
they need to be seriously considered. Lives depend
on the answers. What are your answers?
As always, in pursuit

“Never be afraid to trust an unknown future to a known God.”
(Irish Blessing/Saying)
Grael Weaver

Adam and I have been serving in Belfast, Northern Ireland at East Belfast Mission working in their Church and
Community Outreach department, for almost a year now.
For those of you who have been checking our blog regularly, sorry, we are terrible bloggers. We have realized it
is quite hard to express what is happening in our work
here, on an online forum where it is available to any
reader. Adam and I have found we need to be the
“neutral” party in many situations dealing with our work
here.
When we first arrived, we immediately saw the need for
extra help in many of the children, women, and elderly
programs. So we dove right in, leading groups and activities, developing programs, trying our hand in praise
band, getting creative in crafts and growing relationships
that we will not soon forget. Overall we have very much
enjoyed helping with this wide area of programs and people in the community. This was truly what we thought we
were here to do.
During the summer in Northern Ireland most things come
to a stop. Once school has let out, most families take advantage and go on vacation. This means that all the programs we usually have on a weekly basis stop through

the summer months. This was quite a surprise for Adam
and I and we soon found ourselves wondering what we
would be doing all summer. Thankfully, a few summer
day camps were decided and we have been helping to
plan, create and run those.
The Mission had also received some sad news this summer, as their Minister and Superintendent was diagnosed
with lung cancer. This has rattled the church congregation and shifted management in the mission to say the
least. With high emotion in everyone around us, small
issues become large and everything is taken personal.
Adam and I have quickly seen our roles shift and the bigger need here is now a listening ear. Our focus has now
turned from the looking out into the community to looking in on our mission. We don’t know exactly what the
rest of the summer will bring to Adam and I or the people at the mission but we have peace in our hearts knowing that God is in control.
We can’t wait to come back in September for a couple
weeks and visit with you all. We thank you for all those
who have written, emailed and been praying for us
through this year. See you soon!

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________

10 Things God Can’t Do
1. God can't get tired.
Have you not known? Have you not heard? The everlasting God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends of
the earth, neither faints nor is weary. —Isaiah 40:28
2. God can't take on a job he can't handle.
Ah, Lord God! Behold, you have made the heavens
and the earth by your great power and outstretched
arm. There is nothing too hard for you. —Jeremiah
32:17
3. God can't be unholy.
And one cried to another and said: "Holy, holy, holy
is the Lord of hosts; the whole earth is full of his
glory!"—Isaiah 6:3
4. God can't be prejudiced.
In truth I perceive that God shows no partiality. But
in every nation whoever fears him and works righteousness is accepted by him.—Acts 10:34-35
5. God can't break a promise.
My covenant I will not break, nor alter the word that
has gone out of my lips.—Psalm 89:34
6. God can't remember sins he's chosen to forget.

7.
8.

9.

10.

I, even I, am he who blots out your transgressions
for my own sake; and I will not remember your sins.
—Isaiah 43:25
God can't make a loser.
Now thanks be to God who always leads us in triumph in Christ.—2 Corinthians 2:14
God can't abandon you.
Be strong and of good courage, do not fear nor be
afraid of them; for the Lord your God, he is the one
who goes with you. He will not leave you nor forsake you.—Deuteronomy 31:6
God can't stop thinking about you.
How precious also are your thoughts to me, O God!
How great is the sum of them! If I should count
them, they would be more in number than the sand;
when I awake, I am still with you.—Psalm 139:1718
God can't stop loving you.
Yes, I have loved you with an everlasting love;
therefore with lovingkindness I have drawn you.—
Jeremiah 31:3
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Two Poems From Irene
Irene Brenneman, a member of KMC for many years,
passed away recently. Irene loved to read and also write.
She kept a diary for many, many years. A number of years
ago, we printed several of her writings in Mustard Seed
and Irene was so pleased to be ‘published’. One of her sisters shared a few of her writings at her memorial service
which was held here on July. Following is a sample of
things she wrote.
The first poem was written about her brother, Jim, many
years ago.
A Future Gridiron Champ
My blue-eyed brother, almost two,
Wants me to play when I have work to do.
If I refuse by saying “no”
He’ll tackle my legs and won’t let go.
A football player, he will surely be
But I wish he wouldn’t practice on me!
Irene Brenneman
The following was taken from a Cappers Weekly newspaper clipping.
Diary Entry: “July 14, 1944 – Canned 32 quarts of beans.
Made up poems. Ate supper under the maple tree.” “ My
mother loved gardening and instilled that love in each of
her five daughters. Some of the garden-related activities
were tedious for us, be we managed to entertain ourselves
while doing them. Our poetry was far from polished, but I
preserved it, in a little homemade booklet. It has given me
many a chuckle through the years. Here’s an example:
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Dozens and hundreds
and millions of beans
When we look round us
they block other scenes.
Beans on our laps,
Beans on the floor,
Beans all around us,
Now don’t you wish for more!
While stemming beans on a nice July day,
Virginia Ann said, “I’d like to play.”
But Mother said, “Stem on and on,”
So we stemmed on and on.
Then Lois said, “Let’s ride the bike,
Or else let’s take a long hike.”
But Mother said, “Stem on and on,”
So we stemmed on and on.
At last the beans were almost done,
“Hip, hip, hooray! Let’s have some fun!”
But Mother said, “Stem on and on,”
So we stemmed on and on.
At last the beans were all clear done,
And Mother said, “Now have some fun!”
Irene Brenneman

WHAT’S HAPPENING!!!
Ed V & Carol Miller

July has been a busy month with family reunions, vacations, and county fair’s. Hopefully you have spent
some time where it is “cool”. Now for the news.
Nineteen people from this area went on an Anabaptist
Heritage Tour of Europe. Those on the trip were David, Wanda & Emma Beachy, Merle & Marlinda
Beachy, Dan & Julie Fisher, Myron & Martha Graber,
Dave & Rosie Koerner, Ed V. & Carol Miller, Sheldon & Mim Nisly, Gordon & Juanita Troyer, Frank &
Jane Yoder. We left Iowa on June 9th & flew to Amsterdam, and while in the Netherlands had a canal
boat ride, visited a working windmill, learned about
Dirk Willems, crossed the 22 mile dike to Friesland,
had a home stay in Berlikum, visited a hidden church
in Pingjum, and learned more about Menno Simons.
Then it was on to Germany by bus and we visited
Munster and heard another Anabaptist story, visited
the Koln Cathedral, took a Rhine River cruise, visited
Weierhof, a semi-communal Mennonite Village, and
visited a WW II Nazi Concentration Camp. Then on
to Switzerland and the Emmenthal Valley, Langnau,
the Trachsewald Castle, worshiped in a secret Anabaptist cave, took a walking tour of Bern, enjoyed the
Swiss Alps, visited the Anabaptist marker in the forest at Schleitheim, and did a walking tour of Zurich.
It was two weeks and six countries (Netherlands; Germany; Switzerland; Riquewihr, France; Salzburg,
Austria; and Ireland, if you can count the Dublin Airport.)
So this was just some of what we did together. Each
day was a new adventure. It would start with a wonderful breakfast, then devotions & singing as we
would travel on the bus, lunch was your choice, and
the evening meal we all shared together & we could
discuss our days journey. I personally have a better
appreciation for what the 16th Century Anabaptists
went through to gain religious freedom. The persecution had to be intense for them to leave their beautiful
homeland. So now, ask others that went on this adventure as to what their highlights were and what they
learned along the way!
Wilbur & Elsie Mast traveled 750 miles to Wolford,
N.D. to celebrate Elsie’s home church’s 100th Anniversary. About 300 people attended the celebration at
Lakeview Mennonite Church. Elsie got to visit with
friends that she hadn’t seen in 40-50 years. What a
great time it was for them.

At last report the wheat cutters were now near Pierre,
South Dakota and by the time this column is printed,
Michael Hershberger & Lane Schrock will probably
be in North Dakota. They are literally working their
way North.
Derald and Marilyn Bender were the Grand Marshals
in the Kalona Day Parade this year. They served the
community well for many years at the Kalona Bakery.
Congratulations!
The JR MYF had a party at Ed V. & Carol Miller’s
home on Sunday afternoon, July 17th. There was a
total of 10 youth (6, 7 & 8th grade) that came for pizza
& ice cream. They also played games such as
“Apples to Apples, Capture the Flag, Spoons, and Go
to Court. It was a rousing time and a lot of fun.
Several Sundays ago
there were some old
photos floating around
of a Snake Hollow
scholar. If you didn’t
get to see the photo that
day, we thought we
would include it here, so
you can enjoy it as well.
Elmer Yoder turned 75
here in July. Thanks to
the mystery people who
provided the country
school photo. Happy
Birthday Elmer!
You should all be glad to know that we are starting to
“see the light”! Yes there was a major tree trimming
project at 5th St. & F Avenue. It’s now so bright in
our house that we may need our sunglasses.
Oh, just a couple more items. If you still have onions
in the garden that are done growing, pick them before
they see the August sun and rot! Also, please let us
know of things that are happening within the congregation and we will include them in this column. Well,
we need to close this for now. Leaving for a Yoder
Reunion. Have a good August!
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