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Mustard Seed
Never Stop Worshipping
Scott Swartzendruber

More and more books, articles, and research papers are telling us that
church attendance is declining rapidly. As we begin a new year, I think
it is important to give God thanks and praise that all of you still have a
great desire to come and worship on a regular basis. You have a wonderful respect for worship and a deep desire to hear God’s Word shared and
preached. According to recent research, this is not happening in many
parts of our world and country.
As I ponder your faithfulness, it makes me wonder what is it that keeps
you so committed to Christ and to His church. When others are ignoring
and avoiding church, why are there people who are still deeply committed to the worship of Christ? As a congregation, I believe that this is
happening for several reasons. We have been blessed to live in a community where we get to see generation after generation living out their
Christian life in worship and in everyday activities. Seeing faith lived
out by those around us helps us realize the meaning behind the Biblical
passages, “righteousness exalts a city, but sin brings reproach.” Seeing
the real life impact of righteousness being lived from one generation to
the next helps us all have a great appreciation for our faith and church
life.
Secondly, strong church attendance is happening because there is a desire to hear the Word of God and be led by God’s Word.
Thirdly, we uphold church attendance because there is a deep desire to
be of help to one another as we journey through life. Each stage of life
brings its own unique challenges, and it is a tremendous blessing to have
others supporting us along the way.
Finally, I sense that we believe strongly in the words of Jesus, “that the
gates of hell will not prevail against the church.” The church is here in
the present, and it will continue on into eternity. This reality makes it a
great joy to be a part of something that is eternal.
May we all continue to appreciate the church of Jesus Christ and give
God thanks for each other’s desire to support the church in the present
and into the future.
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Special points of interest


There are so many
good reads in all categories.



I’ve been fasting to
seek God more intentionally and with
more intensity.



Thank God almightywe are free at last!

In Pursuit
Dawn Wyse

At the end of my
life I don’t want to
say I completed
my plan, I want
God to tell me I
completed His
plan for my life.
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I had a plan. All I had to do was to keep
my head above water through the holidays. Then I was going to deep clean my
house, organize the store, start a new in
depth Bible study, up my exercise routine
and eat healthier in January and February,
so that I would be well prepared and feeling good when time came for the busy
season of Spring. I am a great planner.
All it took was one slip that led to a
broken arm and all my great plans had to
be set aside. Not that I let them go right
away. At first I thought my plans would
be delayed a week or so. After all it was
only a broken arm after all. On my first
checkup I asked the doctor what I needed
to avoid doing. His answer was my first
clue that my plans may have to be forgotten. He told me with a smile that I didn’t
need to worry about that because there
was nothing I could do.
So what did I do? I adapted my plan. I
tried to do very small parts of my plan and
then prop my arm up, ice it, etc. That was
a fail. I couldn’t do things well and it just
caused my arm to swell, ache and change
color. So I told myself to scrap my plans.
The trouble was that a big part of me felt
the need to accomplish things I perceived
needed done. So I would battle within
myself between the knowledge of what I
could actually do (virtually nothing) and
the things that I usually do that made me
feel of value. I cannot tell you how many
times I have adapted my plan, too many
times to count, even though I know deep
down that I need to let the plan go.
My problem is fear. Fear to be of no
value. Fear to be not needed. Fear to be
not missed. Fear to be not capable. All
this fear is misplaced. All of this fear is
sin in my life and without this broken arm
I probably wouldn’t have seen it yet. The

only fear Christians are to have is fear of
God. This kind of fear is the reverential
fear of God. I need to pray the prayer of
Psalm 64:1 often in order to rid my life of
this sin. “Hear my voice, O God, in my
prayer: preserve my life from fear of the
enemy.” Fear of anything other than God
is a roadblock to my relationship with
God. Mark Batterson states in his book
All In, “. . . any of us are capable of betraying God if we allow the fear of people
to erode the fear of God.”
Every time I rely on my plans and accomplishments, and how others view my
plans and accomplishments to define my
value, it means I have taken my focus off
of God and His flawless plan for my life.
The only real value I have comes from
God, everything else is worthless. His
plans are valuable, mine are worthless.
I am sure Joseph had plans for his life
before he landed in Egypt (or before he
landed in prison). I am sure Moses had
plans before the burning bush. I am sure
Joseph and Mary had plans when they
were engaged. They kept their eyes on
God and gave up their plans to follow
God’s plans for their lives. Their willingness to fear God only led to amazing results and more glory to God. They chose
to live the way I need to continually
choose to live.
So here I sit four weeks since I broke
my arm, still learning to let go of my own
plans for my life and to rest in God’s leading. I thank God for showing me my
weakness and beg Him to help me overcome it so I can grow closer to what He
intends for me to be. At the end of my life
I don’t want to say I completed my plan, I
want God to tell me I completed His plan
for my life.
As always, in pursuit. Dawn

Library Notes
When you stop in the library for a good book, don’t forget to check out all the
shelves… there are so many good reads in all categories….
Book Review by Beth Miller: Lost Sons, Judy Clemens, Herald
Press 2008
Lost Sons proved to be a captivating and challenging read. Set in
Goshen, Indiana, Clemens tells the parallel stories of 2 sons who are
missing. One, a Navy sailor who disappeared in Russia during the
Iraq conflict and the other, a college student who also disappeared in
Russia as he worked for the forerunner of MCC in the 1920’s.
I was raised in a Mennonite family, where service was encouraged – not in the military, but in church and society, as an alternative
to going to war. Like many, I had little contact with military families
and vice versa. This book draws the two together, from the sailor’s
father’s perspective. The heartache of loss is the same, regardless of the circumstances.
Historian John Ruth says it well, “A rare blend of detective story, family
tale, and documentary that keeps us guessing. We are swept to the story’s surprising and emotional culmination, and we absorb both authentic history and a
spiritual testimony…” These interwoven stories probe questions about serving
God and country, as well as encouraging conversation between pacifist and
military families. Communities are complex and there are no easy answers for
the tension between the two, yet Clemens provides a story that honors all involved.

WMSC Report
Jennifer Brenneman

Twenty six women and 5 children attended WMSC in January. Our
lunch was a baked potato bar; you would hardly believe all the toppings that you can put on a potato! We also had pie for dessert. The
chocolate pie was divine; I wanted to try them all. Even though there
were many conversations, a lot of work was completed. There were 7
embroidered tea towels and 10 flat sheets brought in. Five school kits
and health kits were donated after they were completed at a Christmas
party. We rolled 66 bandages and completed knotting one comforter.
Next month we are looking forward to the all church sewing night. If
you haven't been there before it is a really enjoyable time. We will be
packing Care Packages for our college students and others away in
service. Our cash project is postage for the boxes. Any excess will go
toward relief kits. The material aid project is items for the college boxes. There will be cookies, bars, coffee, and hot chocolate after our
work time. Please come join us!

Happy Birthday
Troy Miller, our own well
-driller/mission-worker
with Water for Life Haiti,
is having a birthday on
February 18. Let’s overwhelm him with cards
and emails to show our
appreciation of the work
he is doing. Pray for him
and let him know.
Troy Miller
Unit 2099-WFL, 3170
Airman’s Drive
Fort Pierce, FL 34946
teeroyster@hotmail.com

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:
Otis Yoder

February 13
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WHAT’S HAPPENING!!!
Ed V. & Carol Miller

Happy New Year! We hope you all had a good
Christmas and are making the most of the two
hardest months in Iowa (January & February). I
did hear a Cardinal whistling this morning like it
was Spring already. Trust me, there is hope.
Well, now for the
news.
The “Golden
Circle” traveled by
bus & van on
Wednesday, December 11th to the
Old Creamery Theater in Amana to
celebrate the holidays with the
Church Basement
Ladies! We all had
a fun time attending
the play “Away in a
Basement.” More
than 30 seniors
went and enjoyed
their time together.
Aline Schipper had quite a holiday season between Thanksgiving and Christmas. She & Kenny traveled to the Marshfield, Wisconsin area for
Thanksgiving to visit their daughter & family.
Their pregnant daughter slipped on a step and
broke her foot. So Aline spent almost a month
tending her daughter and 2 ½ year old grandson.
She also got to greet and meet her new little
granddaughter, Emily. Wow, what an action, but
they are all doing fine.
Merle Beachy traveled to Haiti and is spending
6 weeks with Troy Miller at Water for Life headquarters. I’m sure Merle was glad to leave cold
snowy Iowa for a while. An additional ten people
(mostly KMCers) are planning to go down to Haiti in February. Haiti seems to be the new hotspot
of places to visit this winter.
The primary SS department gave a very nice
Christmas program the 1st Sunday morning in January. Their program was postponed 2 weeks due
to a church cancellation on December 22 when
the KMC parking lot was covered in “ice”. The
musical was about the “animals observations” on
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sharing their stable with baby Jesus. Good job
everyone, you made us smile!
Meghan Yoder is engaged to be married to Pat
Neumiller from North English. The wedding is
planned for May 10, 2014. Meghan is the daughter of Calvin & Judy Yoder. Congratulations!
We had three new retirees in December;
Jenelle Bender, Carol Miller and Karen Stalter.
Jenelle retired from Hills Bank and Carol and Karen retired from Mercy Services Kalona. Personally I am fascinated by the book Carol received
from her HR Department entitled “How to Retire,
Happy, Wild and Free.” This could be very interesting!
Koda and Ed V were invited to go on a Sunday afternoon pheasant hunt with Leon Schrock
and his boys. There were nine of us (oldest to
youngest): Ed V., Leon, Levi, Lane, London,
Luke, Liam, Lawson and Koda (9 month old
Vizsla-hunting dog). The five oldest carried shotguns and four youngest got to point and carry
birds! London shot his very first pheasant that
day! Good
job. Our
guns were “a
blazin” as
we bagged 9
roosters in 2
hours. It
seemed like
old times
again. Well,
it was a most
memorable hunt, one that warms my heart even
on the coldest days of January!
In closing, I want to draw from Martin Luther
King Jr’s. Speech “I Have a Dream.” He closed
that speech with, Thank God almighty-we are free
at last. So I “googled” that last sentence and
found a huge list of Negro spiritual songs. I read
lyrics through tear-filled eyes that pointed towards
a hope for tomorrow and freedom in the future.
May you experience in 2014 the freedom that Jesus Christ provides for all of us. Thank God almighty-we are free at last!

From the Search Committee
Frank Yoder, Committee Chair
The Pastoral Search Committee (Wanda Miller
Beachy, Lynn Hostetler, Nate Miller, Nicki Miller,
Robin Schrock, John Wallerich, and Frank Yoder)
is getting closer to announcing a candidate for the
position of associate pastor at Kalona Mennonite.
That announcement will move us to the next phase
of the process which involves the entire congregation so the dynamic of the search process will
change quite dramatically.
Announcing a candidate to the congregation is
a step in a process that has been underway for
eight months. Before a candidate is announced,
they will have had several conversations with the
Search Committee and they will have met with the
Elders and with Scott. As a Search Committee, we
will have spoken with the references they provided
and we will have carefully read their Ministerial
Leadership Information form. While nothing is
ever absolutely certain, we should feel as if we
know the candidate well and have a good sense of
their strengths and gifts when we have reached this
point. All of the people who have been part of the
process—the Search Committee, the Elders, and
Scott—should be united in their support of the
candidate at the time they are announced to the

congregation.
When the Search Committee announces our
candidate, we will also announce the date of a candidating weekend. We do not yet know the details
of this weekend but in the past, it has usually involved a series of small group meetings with the
candidate over a two or three day period. Everyone will have an opportunity to ask questions and
it will be the candidate’s opportunity to get to
know us. Sunday School classes have often been
the organizing method by which these meetings
were scheduled but there can be other ways to do
this. The candidate will also preach on Sunday
morning.
Following the candidating weekend, the congregation will vote on whether to call the candidate to serve in our congregation. Details about
how that vote will be conducted will be forthcoming during the next few weeks.
The Search Committee wants to thank the congregation for your patience, trust, and expressions
of support. Please continue to pray for the search
process as we move into this new phase.

Sleepover in the Stable
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Reflections on a Fast – Part 2
Curt Wyse
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After fasting forty some hours, I saw how
weak I had become when I tried to do my
normal exercise routine. I decided there
was probably a lot more I could learn from
fasting, so the following week I decided to
spend 24 hours fasting again. The intent of
my fasting has been two-fold. I’d been
trying to discern God’s will regarding another trip to India. I wanted to go again,
but only if it is what God wants. I’ve also
been fasting just to seek God more intentionally and with more intensity.
I love to eat and I look forward to
mealtimes. Breakfast at our house is an
“on your own” meal as we all get up and
moving at different times, but I look forward to my lunches and suppers. Lunches
are when I get to sit down with my wife in
the deli and enjoy time with her (between
the inevitable interruptions and phone calls
that come at the store, of course.) We also
attempt to eat supper as a family, although
that can be a challenge between our work
and school schedules. My eating isn’t limited to mealtimes, however. A broken bag
of M&M’s, a new variety of cookies or an
out dated bag of chips won’t last long on
my desk once it is opened.
Apparently this was evident to my doctor as well. During a recent visit I was informed that I have gained 20 pounds in the
last two years. I guess I knew this, since I
knew how much I weighed two years ago
and how much I weigh now, but I hadn’t
really thought about it or admitted it to
myself. At any rate, I was told I should
drop 15 pounds and I would feel much better.
So, how was I to lose the weight? I saw
two ways. I could either cut my intake of
food or increase my level of activity. It

seemed pretty basic, but I had a problem. I
love to eat! And so, I’ve increased my
level of activity. I’ve become more serious
about my exercise routine and I’ve begun
running. And you know what? The
pounds have been disappearing and most
importantly, I feel much better.
So what does all this have to do with
fasting? It was during a fast that I began
to wonder, can we become fat spiritually?
The purpose of eating is to have energy to
do things. In fact, in India food labels
don’t list “calories.” Instead, they list
“energy.” (See why I like India?) But if
we don’t use all that energy, we become
fat and unhealthy. In the same way, spend-

ing time in God’s Word is a healthy thing
to do, but we need to put it into practice as
well. We need to take action. We need to
share. We need to burn the energy God’s
Word gives us. As we burn this energy we
will become stronger and get in better spiritual shape. We will become hungry for
more and the cycle will repeat.
And so I’ve been challenged. I need to
eat healthy, both spiritually and physically.
And I need to take that energy, again both
spiritual and physical, and use it for God’s
glory. The more obedient I am, the hungrier I will become. The hungrier I become,
the more I will eat. And together, this food
and exercise, once again both spiritual and
physical, will make me a healthier and
more productive person.

To Listen to KMC Worship Services from Your Phone:
1. Dial 656-2663
2. When asked for your participant code followed by the # key, dial 277467#
3. When asked for your name followed by the # key, say your name and push the # key.
If you have any questions, check with Janice at the church office.

