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Letters
This publication welcomes your letters,
either about our content or about
issues facing the Mennonite Church
USA. Please keep your letter brief—one
or two paragraphs—and about one
subject only. We reserve the right to
edit for length and clarity. Publication
is also subject to space limitations.
Email to letters@themennonite.org
or mail to Letters, The Mennonite,
3145 Benham Ave., Suite 4, Elkhart,
IN 46517. Please include your name
and address. We will not print letters
sent anonymously, though we may
withhold names at our discretion.

Sad about suspension
I am very sad and disappointed about
the Executive Board’s decision to
suspend the appointment of Doug
Basinger to the denomination’s
Leadership Discernment Committee
(“MC USA Executive Board suspends
LGBTQ committee member’s
appointment to LDC,” online). The
spiritual gifts of Doug (like so many
other people) were affirmed, used and
greatly appreciated until it was noted
that he is in a same-sex marriage.
I do not understand how that can
invalidate the many ways he has
shown God’s love and used his gifts to
bless others. May the Spirit of love and
wisdom guide our decisions.
—Joyce Hostetler, Goshen, Ind.

Ritual and symbolism
In 1964, a friend and I drove a VW
beetle to Brazil from Canada. I
remember crossing into Mexico and
seeing the abject poverty, in contrast
to the magnificent Catholic cathedrals
dotting the countryside.
There was much in the press about the
Kennedys, including their Catholicism.
I thought, How could a Kennedy
from upscale Massachusetts have
anything in common with the peasant
grandmother in Mexico in terms of
their religious experience?
Perhaps it’s in the ritual and symbolism
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in the Catholic liturgy yet so absent in
typical Mennonite worship. Perhaps
we can learn something from this
inclusiveness. Perhaps making the
same sign of the cross or facing a
similar altar allows the worshipper
to experience a personal spiritual
depth regardless of class and cultural
background.
—Richard Penner, Calgary, Alberta

Beware world government
The most dangerous deception today
is the religion of atheism, secularism,
antichristism, false religions,
government religion, tolerance of all
things but Christ and his word. The
Bible warns us that in the end times
we will have a world government
like the Tower of Babel in the Old
Testament, when people wanted to
lift themselves up and without God.
God confused that and put a stop to it.
The Bible warns us in the last days of a
false christ and world government that
wants to replace Jesus Christ .
Jesus Christ, God in the flesh, gave his
life, suffering and dying for us on the
cross, but death and hell could not
hold him. Christ rose from the dead
and commissioned his disciples to tell
the Good News to all people, that they
may all be saved, to all who will believe
and live for him. Christ is coming back
to destroy all evil and sin. He will set up
the wonderful kingdom of heaven.
The most dangerous deception is that
we tolerate all these lies the world
leader will accept as a one-world
government and one-world religion
that is taking over Europe and much of
the world. The political correctness of
America is leading that way. The world
government is coming. But America
can get back to the morality and
goodness of Jesus Christ with prayer
and the Bible. Will we?
—Wayne Kratzer, Kidron, Ohio

Communities weather
Hurricane Irma
It is great to hear news of how this
hurricane is impacting our faith

community and how our service
agencies are responding. I just wish
there was some reference to the rest
of our Anabaptist faith community in
this description, even if we don’t yet
know how they are impacted. There
are many Brethren in Christ churches
in Florida, Cuba and the Dominican
Republic and Mennonite churches in
the Dominican. Let’s remember our
larger Anabaptist faith community in
this disaster.
—Arli Klassen, the mennonite.org

Editor’s note: Thank you for your note.
I struggled to find ways to capture the
scope of this disaster, and since our
mandate as a publication is to serve as
a forum for the voices of Mennonite
Church USA, I made a decision to focus
in on stories from those communities.
But your point is well taken. I by no
means want to divorce these stories
from others or to deny the impact
that this disaster has had on other
Anabaptist communities as well.
I’ll continue to work to make those
connections more explicit in the future.
—Hannah Heinzekehr, the mennonite.org

MC USA, Bethel agree on
managing GCMC records
It’s too bad the Mennonite church has
a waning interest in historical records
and their collection, preservation and
accessibility, not to say that Bethel
College will be an irresponsible
custodian.
With the demise of the denominational
historical committee 10 years ago and
the questionable but predictable social
priorities of denominational leaders
and their absence of connection to the
hub of the former General Conference
Mennonite Church in central Kansas,
they aren’t going to want to keep
paying for space at the Mennonite
Library and Archives, no matter how
priceless. (And, as a sporadic user, I
testify that it is valuable beyond price.)
I hope funders who value the
historiographical enterprise—and
an honest one—will step up to help
all our archives and libraries survive
and thrive, even as one also has to be
vigilant to make sure such new, more

private or parochial owners and donors
don’t serve merely partisan interests.

R E ADE R S’ P O L L

—Bruce Liechty, the mennonite.org

Addressing claims of
‘reverse oppression’
Sadly, no group of humans has figured
out how to draw a circle that didn’t
leave some on the outside, and few
have tried. In the church, those on the
outside have been labeled the “sinners,”
which is at once the worst thing you
can call someone and at the same time
the one group we all belong to.

How often
do you read
the Bible?

—Wayne Steffen, the mennonite.org

Every day: 28%

Miroslav Volf at Believers’
Church conference

At least four times per week:
30%

A great talk by one of the greatest
free-church theologians of our time. I
found it curious he picked this topic,
but maybe it served as a challenge to
Anabaptists that Volf chose to speak
about Martin Luther.

At least one time per week:
27%

While the distinction between the
“young Luther” that Volf likes and
the “old Luther” with his anti-Semitic
and anti-Anabaptist notions is too
simple, Anabaptists would do well to
wrestle with Luther, and Volf presents a
constructive way forward.

Not at all: 15%

Look for the next
poll question on The
Mennonite’s Facebook
and Twitter pages.

—Benjamin Krauss, the mennonite.org

I N T H IS ISSU E

We asked readers to tell stories of how Scripture has shaped them, and we
received some interesting accounts. The ones we chose to include in the
magazine (pages 10-27) present responses to various Bible passages, from the
Old and New testaments.
Claire DeBerg writes about deciding whether to adopt or keep a baby (page 10).
Raquel Esteves-Joyce finds courage from the woman who anointed Jesus to do
what she can with what she has (page 14). Alvis Pettker’s reading of Leviticus
leads him to become a vegan (page 18). Rebecca Barrett-Fox writes about how
the story of Jephthah’s daughter led her to find comfort in God’s silence (page
22). And Joel Shenk tells how the prophetic image of beating swords into
plowshares captured his imagination (page 26).
Check out our poll question above. What are your Bible reading habits?
Be sure to look for more articles at www.themennonite.org.—Editor
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News Briefs

members of their congregation have
lost vehicles, as apartment parking lots
flooded.

CO M P I L E D BY

In Corpus Christi, Texas, a sinkhole
opened up in front of Felipe
Almodovar’s home when strong winds
broke a main pipe line in his front yard.
Almodovar is pastor of Prince of Peace
Mennonite Church. Prince of Peace’s
church building sustained major
damage when the majority of the
roof’s shingles were blown off by wind
gusts of over 150 miles per hour.

GOR D ON H OUS E R

Mennonites experience
hurricanes Harvey and
Irma, help with recovery
In late August, Tropical Storm Harvey
hit land, bringing intense rainfall and
flooding to Houston, the fourth largest
city in the United States. The city is
home to four Mennonite churches.
Pastor Alberto Parchmont of Iglesia
Menonita Casa del Alfarero in
Pasadena, Texas, reported that all the
members of his church were safe and
had shelter in dry places.
According to Marty Troyer, pastor of
Houston Mennonite Church, church
members reported receiving anywhere
from 27.5 to 40 inches of rain over
three days.
Pastor Simon Lian Hmung Tlumang
of Chin Emmanuel Baptist Church
in Houston, a member of Western
District Conference, said that some

Not even two weeks after Hurricane
Harvey made landfall in Texas,
Hurricane Irma, a category 5 storm,
began its journey across Caribbean
islands and Florida, leaving widespread
destruction and, in some places,
flooding, in its wake.
By and large, Mennonite congregations
are grateful to have been spared
extensive damage in the hurricanes.
In Fort Myers, Fla., leaders from Iglesia
Menonita Arca de Salvacion turned
the church building into a temporary
shelter space for over 200 people,
members of the congregation and
local community. From Sept. 8-11,
people filled the building, shared
meals and participated in three
worship services.

“These storms are just piling up on
top of one another,” said Kevin King,
executive director of Mennonite
Disaster Service, on Sept. 11. “We,
along with FEMA [Federal Emergency
Management Association] and many
of my national colleagues, deployed
many assets to Texas. Now all of us are
facing the question of how to respond
and manage resource constraints.”
—Hannah Heinzekehr for TMail

MCC helps with relief
efforts from storms in
South Asia, Caribbean
At the same time that Tropical Storm
Harvey was making landfall in Texas,
people in Bangladesh, India and
Nepal were experiencing devastating
floods that have left millions of people
displaced and killed over 1,200 people.
Mennonite Central Committee (MCC)
is joining partners in all three countries
to help with relief efforts.
In Haiti, MCC is working at food
security by helping provide access to
food in the short term and helping
individuals rebuild long-term food
sources, such as gardens. In addition,
MCC is working to help improve basic
access to clean water and sanitation,
such as cholera treatment and latrines.
MCC is also helping with relief efforts
in Cuba, which was pummeled by
Hurricane Irma on Sept. 8.
—Hannah Heinzekehr for TMail

Mennonite Mission Network

Franconia Conference
explores cross-country
relationships

Celebrating differences
Evan Finger (center), a Service Adventure worker for Mennonite Mission
Network, teaches at an after-school program in Johnstown, Pa. Finger says he
is learning to celebrate differences in people.—Mennonite Mission Network
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Three congregations, former members
of Pacific Southwest Mennonite
Conference, are in talks with leaders of
Franconia Conference of Mennonite
Church USA about joining the East
Coast conference. The congregations,
all in California, are Jemaat Kristen
Indonesia Anugerah in Sierra Madre,
Indonesian Worship Church in San
Gabriel, and International Christian
Community Fellowship in San
Bernardino. Franconia Conference
delegates will have a chance to
affirm membership for the three new

NE WS BRIEFS

The three congregations will be
affirmed as a cluster so that the
conference can provide support to
them as a group. In August, leaders
from Franconia traveled to California to
visit in person with church leaders.
The three congregations ended their
affiliation with PSMC in February, when
they did not “recommit” as part of the
conference’s year-long restructuring
process.
—TMail

Bluffton University

congregations, as well as Bethany
New York, a former Church of God
congregation in Queens, N.Y., at their
fall assembly Nov. 3-4. Franconia
leaders are also having exploratory
conversations with another former
PSMC congregation, San Francisco
Chinese Mennonite Church, but this
congregation will not be considered
for membership this fall.

Welcome Week at Bluffton
Chanhee Hwang and Irena Xhari, two of Bluffton (Ohio) University’s
international students, take part in Welcome Week traditions, the Bren-Dell
slip-n-slide—Bluffton University

opportunity to talk with Gering and
provide feedback for review by the
entire Board of Directors during its fall
meetings Oct. 12-13, at which time the
board will make a final decision.
—Bethel College

Bethel College announces
provisional candidate for
15th president
The Executive Committee of the Bethel
College, North Newton, Kansas, Board
of Directors has unanimously approved
the Presidential Search Committee’s
recommendation of alumnus Jonathan
C. Gering as the provisional candidate
for the position of 15th president of
the college.
Gering is professor of biology and
founding dean of the School of Science
and Mathematics at Truman State
University, Kirksville, Missouri. He will
be formally introduced to the campus
Sept. 25.
During this visit, administrators, faculty,
staff, students and others will have the

MC USA, Bethel agree on
GCMC records
Bethel College, North Newton, Kan.,
and Mennonite Church USA have
come to an agreement regarding
the management of the records
of the former General Conference
Mennonite Church (GCMC), one
of the predecessor denominations
of Mennonite Church USA. In July,
the two organizations finalized a
memorandum of understanding that
cedes ownership and management
responsibility of the records to Bethel.
The college is currently working to
develop an endowment fund to help
cover the ongoing costs of care for the
records and the broader Mennonite
Library and Archives on campus that
the records are a part of.
—TMail

MyNeighbor credit
card helps charitable
contributions add up
The new MyNeighbor credit card
from Everence® Federal Credit Union
helps people boost their generosity
while making their usual purchases.
For every purchase made with the
MyNeighbor credit card, Everence
will donate 1.5 percent of the
transaction total to the charity of the
cardholder’s choice.
Since the MyNeighbor program
began at the end of April, over
$81,000 has been generated for
churches, nonprofits and other
Neighbors.
The MyNeighbor charitable
contribution feature applies to both
personal and business credit cards
from Everence Federal Credit Union.
—Everence

Read longer versions of
these and other articles at
themennonite.org.
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There is a significant risk
newsrooms will treat
Charlottesville the way they
treated the church murders in
Charleston—like an aberration
rather than a symptom of an
ideology knitted into the fabric
of America.
—Christiana Mbakwe in Columbia
Journalism Review

2-to-1
The Investigative Fund at The
Nation Institute and Reveal from
the Center for Investigative
Reporting showed that between
2008 and 2016, far-right attacks
outnumbered Islamic terrorism by
almost 2 to 1 in the United States.
They also were deadlier.
—Columbia Journalism Review

A 20-million-person crisis
goes largely unseen

“Riding a bike helps reduce smog, curb
obesity, increase mental acuity and
keep the Grim Reaper at bay.” That’s
the conclusion of a Danish study that
followed 30,000 citizens for an average
of 15 years. Bike commuters are 40
percent less likely to die as soon as
others, according to this study.

The world is facing its worst
humanitarian crisis since World War
II, with 20 million people on the brink
of famine, and hardly anybody knows
about it. Out of the media spotlight,
the droughts and civil conflicts that
are pushing the Horn of Africa, Yemen
and Nigeria into starvation are going
unnoticed. And the humanitarian
agencies trying to help are struggling
to collect the money they need to help.
The effects are clear: only 15 percent
of Americans are aware of the current
hunger crisis, according to a poll
released July 12 by the International
Rescue Committee, an independent
humanitarian agency. But once
informed of the depth of the problem,
73 percent say it is one of their top
global concerns, just behind North
Korea’s ballistic missile capability.

—Christian Century

—Christian Science Monitor

Biking is healthy
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1-in-3 days
More than 370 hate incidents
directed at American mosques
and community centers have
been tallied by the Center on
American-Islamic Relations since
April 2013. Most of the incidents are
threats to worshipper’s lives or acts
of vandalism.
—Religion News Service

Ratio of the average annual number of
deaths in the United States caused by
drowning to those caused by
gun violence:

1:8
Of federal research funding for
drowning to funding for gun violence:

1:1
—Harper’s

CONGREGATIONAL SNAPSHOT

Iglesia Menonita
Buenas Nuevas

1

San Juan, Texas
1.

The Buenas Nuevas congregation meets for worship.

2.

Church members participate in a relief sale, which raises money
for relief and development around the world.

3.

Buenas Nuevas members pose for a fun snapshot.

4.

Buenas Nuevas participants enjoy a lunch together on the last
Sunday of each month.

5.

Buenas Nuevas young adults include, from left, Ivan, Nancy,
Anabel, Meche, Axel, Quinn Brenneke and Megan Arenas.

Photos by Abraham Ulises Arenas

2

3

4

5
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rowing

THE
MOMENTS
A reflection on Jesus
calling the first disciples
(Luke 5:1-11)
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Claire DeBerg in Cedar Falls, Iowa,
by the Cedar River.
Photo by Kim Van Brunt

When they had brought their boats to shore,
they left everything and followed him.
–Luke 5:11

T

he pain found in the
story of Jesus calling
the first disciples in
Luke takes me back to my
unwanted pregnancy.
I first felt the baby when I was
resting during my three-mile walk
along the Cedar River in Iowa. The
melting snow had caused the river
to swell and edge over the banks,
flooding the path at one point. The
trail that cut around the Cedar
River is a path I walked every
morning with my sister during my
pregnancy. We walked every day
because every day I had to face the
truth that I was growing a human
I did not want. But the morning I
felt the baby move I happened to be
walking alone.
When I reached the shallows—
the part of the river with frequent
floods and bordered by houses built
on stilts—the walking path was
impassable. It lay nestled under
water as though a large glassy
tabletop had been rolled across the
path. I tried skirting the water, but
it seemed the river had not actually
spilled over the bank but seeped up
from the ground to form a lake of
sorts.
So the arc I made through the
woods was large and added time
and lots of barriers for me to climb
between, through, around. As I
pushed myself over the trunk of a
fallen tree and stepped down to the
other side, my body front-heavy, I

sat down and thought of Simon the
fisher. I watched the ducks quack
quietly and push around the glassy
water tabletop. I heard the rush of
the brown river. When my heart
slowed and I settled into my repose,
I felt my baby nudge my stomach
as though tapping me awake from
a dream. And suddenly there were
two people sitting on the tree
stump, and I looked around me but
found no one else to corroborate
that truth. Just me. And the baby.

That movement in
my inner waters
had me sit a bit
straighter and lean
my ear toward my
core, hoping to
hear an answer—
the question every
moment being,
Should I keep you or
give you away?
That movement in my inner
waters had me sit a bit straighter
and lean my ear toward my core,
hoping to hear an answer—the
question every moment being,
Should I keep you or give you away?
While I waited for the answer, the

ducks seemed content in their new,
still water. They didn’t pace around
the edge like a cat on a ledge but
just waddled right in. Were they
aware that the water that used to
send them shooting downriver
was now transformed, stilled and
solemn yet the same?
So my baby and I sat at the edge
of the floodwaters, and I wondered
aloud with an aching anger about
what had become of me and that
river. Is this what abundant life is,
God?
Abundance in that moment
seemed to flood the path and ruin
the plan. I can’t remember the end
of the walk that day, but I know
there were no distinct answers
from God about keeping or giving
or why those ducks would choose
a quiet temporary lake instead of
the bustling, fast-moving river
they seemed to love so much. The
answers came months later, but
sitting there I finally understood
why I was so drawn to the first men
Jesus called as disciples—those men
devoted to fishing.
Jesus was in Gennesaret by a
lake, and people loved hearing
him talk about God, so they
were pressing around him. In his
practicality, Jesus looked for an
escape from the crush and noticed
two boats on the shore, so he
jumped in an open one. Simon
agreed to push Jesus a bit from
the shore to give him some space.
From there Jesus could sit and rest
THEMENNONITE.ORG • OC TOBER 2017
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and still share God’s word with
the crowds. After his talk, he said
to Simon, “Put out into the deep
water and let down your nets for a
catch.” Simon, though, was tired
because he and his crew had fished
all night and caught nothing, but
he was willing to indulge Jesus, so
he pushed out. Simon rowed into
deep water with Jesus, put his nets
down and got a huge haul. There
were so many fish he called his
buddies for backup. And even after
the second boat arrived, the catch
was so massive that both boats
began sinking under the weight.
We’re talking splashing water, slick,
slippery fish, creaking wooden
boats, astounded men and breaking
nets.
Amid the amazement and
adrenaline, Simon asked Jesus to
leave him because he felt unworthy
of the miracle of all those fish.
Meanwhile, the other fishermen
were slack-jawed at what must have
been the biggest catch of their lives.
Then Jesus said to those men: “Do
not be afraid; from now on you will
be catching people.” And the story
ends with, “When they had brought
their boats to shore, they left
everything and followed him.”
And it was that moment that
finally caught me as I sat by that
flooded walking path. I was caught
in that moment—just like those
men—the moments between when
they’re sitting in their sinking boats
getting their new job titles and
when they reach the shore. It is the
smallest of moments in the stories
of Jesus—like a blink so you almost
miss it. It is written that when they
had brought their boats to shore
they left everything. But what about
the moments when they’re not yet
to shore? The rowing moments,

12
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the small space of time before they
reach the water’s edge? That is the
space that captured me, the most
faithful and doubting follower of
the Way.
What must those men have been
thinking? Here they were with a
catch that would no doubt boost
their income and be cause for a
bodacious celebration. And there on
the shore waiting for them would
be their wives and mothers and
girlfriends and children, probably
cheering and tearing up. Their
brothers and fathers and fellow
fishermen were no doubt part of
the crowd or summoned to see the
miracle catch of fish. Perhaps those
men rowed slowly, savoring the
salty taste of their huge catch even
for the briefest moment.
They were caught. I’d like
to think a few of them were not
thrilled about the unusual title Jesus
gave them. And in those moments
I imagine the power that eventually
surged in their arms as they got
closer to the shore—the power they
must have felt in knowing they
could choose and finally choosing
to leave everything.
Everything.
Everything they knew, they left:
their jobs, their families, the feast,
their friends, their lake. They had
good options—they’d grown up
by the water and were doing what
they always knew they would do:
fish. But Jesus opened up a new
possibility for their lives, and it hurt
and it was good—it was abundance.
So when I was pregnant 15
years ago with a little water baby
spinning in my belly and was not
sure if I could choose to be a mama,
I lived my days being Simon in
the boat with a new possibility
emerging for my life that was

I lived my days
being Simon in the
boat with a new
possibility emerging
for my life that was
both scary and good.
both scary and good. And like
those men so long ago when they
realized who Jesus was, I spent
most of my pregnancy in awe of
the miracle of this baby and my
serious unworthiness of its gift of
grace. I rowed my sinking boat
slowly during pregnancy because
I thought the shore was full of
goodbyes I didn’t want to face. And
when I arrived at the shore, when
that baby girl appeared, I did leave
everything. I left my plans, my
pride and simple ideas, and it hurt
and it was good. She was good. She
was the abundant life.
The answer for my life was
to not say goodbye to the darkhaired little girl I pushed from
my core. The answer for me was
to pull my boat up and get out, to
choose motherhood and accept my
village’s support. The answer was
that leaving everything might be
wonderful—that the rush of a huge
catch gets all the attention, but once
you settle in you are stilled enough
to feel the signs of an abundant
life tapping you awake from deep
inside.

Claire DeBerg
is a member
of Emmanuel
Mennonite Church in
Minneapolis, Minn.
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She did
what she could
when she could

A reflection on Mark 14:3-9

14
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Freely pouring my gifts into the
lives of others without holding
back was my act of worship.

A

nxiety is nothing
new to me. We are
well-acquainted,
sometimes too much so. For
most of my life I have been
tethered to my fears and
anxieties. They make me feel
inferior, like I don’t belong
or that I am never enough.
They have drawn clearly
defined boundaries for me,
and every time I find myself
close to crossing them, they
pull me back. My fears and
anxieties remind me of times
I have been embarrassed and
experienced such epic failures
that I retreat; I fall dutifully
back into line.
This has cost me. My fears
have become unforgiving,
unyielding taskmasters, and I
have grown weary of allowing my
worries to govern me. I also don’t
want my children to struggle in
the same way I have. So I prayed
for a change.
I prayed:
Jesus, I want to no longer be held
captive by my fears, anxieties and
perceived limitations. I no longer
want to be afraid of what others
think and say about me, of how I
may be rejected, how I may fail.
Jesus, help me jump, soar, dive,

explore, write, speak, take risks, love
extravagantly and give all I have
without fear. Help me be like the
widow and her son who poured it
all out. For it’s only in the emptying,
the complete emptying, that I will
be filled anew.
Jesus, please help me not to hold
back.
In the midst of my prayers,
God directed me to Mark 14:3-9:
Jesus was at Bethany, a guest of
Simon the Leper. While he was
eating dinner, a woman came up
carrying a bottle of very expensive
perfume. Opening the bottle, she
poured it on his head. Some of
the guests became furious among
themselves. “That’s criminal! A
sheer waste! This perfume could
have been sold for well over a year’s
wages and handed out to the poor.”
They swelled up in anger, nearly
bursting with indignation over her.
But Jesus said, “Let her alone. Why
are you giving her a hard time?
She has just done something
wonderfully significant for me.
You will have the poor with you
every day for the rest of your lives.
Whenever you feel like it, you can
do something for them. Not so with
me. She did what she could when
she could—she pre-anointed my
body for burial. And you can be
sure that wherever in the whole

world the Message is preached, what
she just did is going to be talked
about admiringly” (The Message).
At first I wondered why I
was led to this Scripture. There
are so many other passages that
specifically deal with courage,
stepping out in faith and stretching
your boundaries. Why this passage?
What did the woman do that
was so fearless? Why should we
remember and admire her? And
then I focused on this phrase:
“She did what she could, when she
could.”
Who was this woman who did
what she could when she could,
who made her way to Jesus and
touched him, who performed an
intimate act of worship in public? In
that moment she paid no regard to
constricting social norms. She freed
herself from unfounded criticism
and did what she could, when she
could.
This is the thing: No one else
felt she could or should do this.
She was criticized from the outset.
I imagine there must have been
a moment when she questioned
herself and thought about how her
act would be perceived by Jesus and
by others. But her desire for Jesus,
her desire to do the thing she could
do, compelled her to push aside
condemnation and any self-doubt
until she reached Jesus.
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Raquel (right) with her daughter Adonaya,
her husband, Timothy, her son Timothy
and her infant daughter Evangeline.
Photo provided

Like this woman, I
need to believe that
this is my time to do
what I can with what
I already possess.

And when she reached Jesus,
he received her. He accepted her
gift and let everyone know this was
what he needed, that the woman
was needed and welcomed.
Those words in Scripture spoke
to me. They said that what I have to
give is enough. Freely pouring my
gifts into the lives of others without
holding back was my act of worship.
I don’t have to worry about
others’ opinions. Their criticism
of me doesn’t need to become my
identity. Instead, I choose to take
on the identity Christ assigned
to the protagonist in this story, a
woman who wasn’t afraid to give
her all, regardless of what others
thought. And for that radical act,

16

OC TOBER 2017 • THEMENNONITE.ORG

she will be remembered.
I often ask myself, Am I doing
what I can? Some days the answer is
no. I allow my fears, my self-doubt,
to detain me so I never start doing
what I know I can do. Some days,
when I get the courage to do all I
can do, my path is blocked by those
with ulterior motives who question
what I am doing or whether I am
the one who should and can do it.
In those moments, I want to hide,
run away, turn back. I question
myself: Who am I to do this?
In those moments, I want
to recall this woman. I want to
remember that she didn’t just have
a desire to anoint Jesus; she came
prepared, bringing the perfume

she already had in her possession.
I need to be mindful that what I
want to do I am already capable of
doing. I don’t need to go searching
somewhere else or be like someone
else. Like this woman, I need to
believe that this is my time to do
what I can with what I already
possess. Like her, I need to release
what I was entrusted with because
I was never meant to hide it. It was
given to me so I could use it. And
like her anointing oil, it will be
enough.
Make no mistake; it is not easy
to push through. It means I need to
stop holding back and stop letting
my fears (of people, of rejection, of
not belonging) control my actions.
It helps to remember that doing
what I can, when I can, is my gift
to Christ. It is my act of worship
to my Savior. And regardless of
how everyone around me responds,
his response to me will be the one
he gave to the woman with the
perfume: He will welcome me. He
will defend me. He will accept my
gift. He will let me know that it
was enough. I was enough to him.
And that is all that matters.

Raquel EstevesJoyce attends
Oxford Circle
Mennonite Church in
Philadelphia.
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A LVI S P E T TK E R

Life for life
A reflection on Leviticus 17
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Cauliflower, edamame beans, corn,
roasted sweet potato and avocado
Photo by Alvis Pettker

What is done during worship
reminds us what God’s priorities
are and what ours ought to be
every day, in every task.

I

t began innocently enough.
I was preparing a Bible
study on Leviticus. After a
cursory reading of the first half
of the book, I read chapter 17,
and as with every prior chapter,
I identified and cataloged it as
simply another collection of
ritual rules that were obsolete
for 21st-century faith.

Then it happened. The text
refused to let me move on.
Something about it seized my
imagination and protested my
indifference.

The text
refused to let
me move on.
Most congregations and pastors
I know give Leviticus a wide berth,
and for good reason. It operates
in a foreign world. It makes use of
concepts and language that are alien
to us. For instance, the Hebrew
words for blood (dam) and altar
(mizbeach) appear more frequently
in Leviticus than in any other
book of the Bible. “Blood” appears
66 times in Leviticus, compared
with 22 times in Exodus (the next
greatest concentration of the word).
“Altar” appears 71 times, compared

with the 51 times in Exodus and 35
times in 2 Chronicles. “Altar” rarely
appears in the Minor Prophets and
almost never in the Major Prophets.
And that last group of texts is
where Christians like to linger the
most in the Hebrew Scripture.
After all, they deal with issues of
economic and social justice and
political power, and they prophesy
Christ, whereas priests deal with
worship and ritual primarily in
the form of animal offerings. The
inadvertent implication of these
tendencies suggests that ritual has a
place in worship and may even have
a pastoral or educational purpose,
but ethics is where we should focus
our attention, the everyday practice
of our faith.
In Leviticus 17, ethics and
ritual collide. For the first time in
the book, God, via Moses, gives
instructions applicable to both the
priesthood (Aaron and his sons)
and the entire Israelite community,
signaling that what follows is an
everyday concern, not limited to the
tabernacle, the priests or worship in
a strict sense. Anyone in the nation
of Israel who slaughters an animal
is required to present the animal at
the Tabernacle as an offering to the
Lord. To anyone who fails to do
this, “bloodguilt shall be imputed
to that man: he has shed blood;
that man shall be cut off from

among his people” (17:4b, TNK).
This command from God does not
distinguish between the blood of an
animal and a person, because “the
life of every creature is in its blood.”
The NLT reads, “That person will
be as guilty as a murderer” (17:4).
This command recognizes and
makes explicit that life is sacred
before God, even animal life.
Beyond merely the “spilling” of
blood, if anyone among the house
of Israel “eats any blood, I [the
Lord] will set my face against the
person” (17:10) because the life of
the flesh is in the blood, and the
blood is for “making expiation for
your lives upon the altar; it is the
blood, as life that effects expiation”
(17:11). This logic of expiation or
purification is well-known among
Christians in relation to the work of
Christ, but within this text it links
the killing of animals with murder.
In both cases the life of the killer
is forfeit before God, and therefore
when “the blood of the slain animal
is placed on the altar, it ransoms
the life of the one who has taken a
life,” writes Samuel E. Balentine in
Interpretation: A Bible Commentary
for Teaching and Preaching: Leviticus
(John Knox Press, 2002), blood for
blood, life for life.
This is not some arbitrary ruling
with a thin theological veneer
but a theological reflection on the
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Sheep in New Zealand
Photo by Gordon Houser

If I’m serious about
pursuing God’s
peace for this world,
I have to rethink
using creatures
simply for my own
enjoyment.
sacred character of a mundane task:
putting food on the table. Ethics for
Israel is not only linked to theology
but entangled with ritual worship as
well. What is done during worship
reminds us what God’s priorities
are and what ours ought to be every
day, in every task. Leviticus 17
serves to remind us from “a priestly
perspective, neither a holy God nor
a human community seeking to
image God’s holiness will ever be
unconcerned about the loss of life,”
writes Balentine.
In context, this Scripture text
has particular concerns: centering
worship at the Tabernacle while
simultaneously underscoring the
God-givenness of animal life and
the consequences of taking it. It
also outlines the theological and
ritual conditions for the continued
introduction of death into a world
created by a God who values life.
Without the provisions of
chapter 17, the consumption of
meat through the slaughter of
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animals would have implicated the
entire community in murder. God
values the lives of animals to the
degree that an entire subset of ritual
and legal conditions with incredible
social implications needed to exist
in order for meat to be eaten by
people.
Wrestling with this chapter
left me with uncomfortable and
pressing questions. How do we
honor all of life in our worship? Do
we think of the lives of our pets
as sacred? What about livestock?
A simple prayer of thanks seems
insufficient when a life was taken so
I can eat tasty meals that will likely
be forgotten.
This text has come to exert
a surprising influence on my
Christian faith, blossoming into
sustained theological reflection and
a commitment to an unconventional
spiritual discipline: being vegan. As
a vegan, I avoid meat of any kind
and any product produced from
or by animals (milk, eggs, cheese,

gelatin, leather) to the best of my
ability. Apart from the economic
and environmental impact, being
vegan is a constant reminder that
if I’m serious about pursuing
God’s peace for this world, I have
to rethink using creatures simply
for my own enjoyment.
My practice of this discipline
is neither perfect nor slavishly
binding, but it continues to teach
me to value every life I encounter,
from the snails that come out after
the rain to the couple that just
moved in next door. And more
than that, this text has taught me
not to underestimate what seems
obscure, because it might just
change your life.

Alvis Pettker
lives in Waterloo,
Ontario, and works
with Mennonite
congregations in
the area.
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God’s silence
A reflection on
Jephthah’s daughter
(Judges 11)

Illustration of Jephthah’s daughter
by James Tissot (1836-1902)
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Jephthah’s daughter was killed
not because Jephthah was
faithful but because he lacked
faith in God’s protection of him.

I

met her in the Doubleday
Children’s Bible by Sandol
Stoddard and, more
importantly to me as a child,
beautifully illustrated with
watercolors by Tony Chen.
Chen’s delicate rendition of
the teenage girl, wrapped in
blue robes, her dark brown hair
flowing freely as, very soon,
her tears would be, captured
me immediately and hasn’t let
me go. Her story is brief—just
Judges 11—but she became
for me a transformative figure
in how I would understand
Scripture.
In Judges, we read that Jephthah
has been rejected by his halfbrothers, who say he has no claim
to their father’s inheritance because
his mother was a prostitute while
their mother was a legitimate
wife. Though Judges says he was a
man of valor, the castoff Jephthah
finds his home among raiders.
Still, something signaled that
even among thieves he was a man
of character, and he became their
leader.
When his homeland, Gilead,
faces threats from the Ammonites,
his brothers find him and beg him
to return and lead them to victory.
In return, they promise to make
him their head. From outcast to
leader over those who had discarded
him, just like Joseph (Genesis
42:24)—what a temptation!

Jephthah agreed—and delivered.
He first tried reasoning with the
king of the Ammonites, but when
the king ignored his request to
allow the people of Gilead to live
peaceably, “the Spirit of the Lord
came upon Jephthah” (v. 29), and
he went into battle. Before he faced
the Ammonite army, though, he
made a rash promise to God, that
he would make a sacrificial offering
of the first living thing that met
him when he returned home, if only
he won.
Perhaps the story would never
have been written if the first living
thing were someone other than
Jephthah’s daughter, greeting him
“with timbrel and with dances”—
or perhaps if he had had other
children, her significance would
have faded. Here she is, though,
running out to greet her father,
grateful that he has returned alive,
knowing this restores him to his
place in their family line and she
is restored, too—and that her own
hoped-for children will be children
of honor, not desert robbers. A
whole family tree has been changed,
its past rewritten so that the one
cast out for his parentage has now
insured that his descendants will be
esteemed.
But suddenly the story is
rewritten again. Jephthah fought
in vain. His daughter will die. He
has no future grandchildren. The
family line he worked so hard to
restore will end with him. His

daughter asks for two months to go
to the mountains with her friends
and mourn her fate. We’re told
that from then on, the women of
Israel took four days each year to
commemorate the young woman.
When I read this story, I
couldn’t believe it. So many
passages of the Bible were a rebuke
of the pagan practices of child
sacrifice—how did this make
sense in light of the anger that
God felt at those who would harm
children in the name of faith? Yet
so many other passages described
cruelty, physical and emotional,
to children—Abraham’s rejection
of Ishmael at the demand of
his jealous wife, Sarah; his later
willingness to sacrifice Isaac; the
rape of Tamar by her half-brother
and the refusal of her father, King
David, to protect her or punish
Amnon; the mauling of 42 boys by
bears in response to Elisha’s cursing
them. Jephthah’s daughter seemed
to get off easy compared to these
children; at least her father was sad
about his rash promise to God.
I left that story, night
after terrifying night of
reading it, thinking about the
intergenerational consequences
of sin. I worked hard to find a
meaning in it that verified God’s
goodness and tenderness for the
vulnerable: Jephthah’s daughter
was killed not because Jephthah
was faithful but because he lacked
faith in God’s protection of him.
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The Children’s Bible by Sandol Stoddard
(Doubleday, 1984)

His faith was shallow and insecure,
more transactional than rooted in
gratitude. In trying to impress his
faithless brothers, Jephthah allowed
himself to measure his worth by
men whose praise he should never
have wanted.
The story illustrated another
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worrisome Scripture from my
childhood: that the consequences of
sin echo across generations (Exodus
20:5). I was a child of generations
of divorce and rejection, so I felt
for Jephthah, but I was also angry
at him because, like so many adults
I knew, he sacrificed his child to
insure that his desires were met.
So while I detested Jephthah for
his many failures, his story didn’t
particularly shock me. Parents
hurt their children all the time,
especially when those parents
are stressed, stretched thin, illequipped, unsupported, embedded
in violent cultures, addicted or
tempted by the approval of others.
No, what I couldn’t get over was
that God seemed OK with this.
God, who could have easily said,

“Let’s just say you owe me one.”
God, who intervened in Abraham’s
sacrifice of Isaac, like we knew
would happen. God, who desires
“mercy, not sacrifice” (Hosea 6:6)
and a “broken and a contrite heart”
rather than “burnt offerings” (Psalm
51:16-17), who is burdened by ritual
sacrifice when what is required of us
is “learn to do right; seek justice.”
(Isaiah 1:17). Indeed, Isaiah tells
us that what God wants is for us to
“take up the case of the fatherless”
(1:17)—exactly the opposite of what
Jephthah, in his self-centered (and
thus impossible) quest for security
and approval, does.
It was God’s absence here
that taught me to read Scriptures
differently, not for the stories that
are told in words but for the stories
that are told in silences. There is an
inherent inequality of bargaining
power in any deal a person tries to
strike with God; God never need
bargain with us because we have

God’s silence in
the Bible became a
great comfort to me.
nothing that God needs. Jephthah’s
promise lacks what the law calls
consideration, a commitment from
both parties to do what they would
otherwise not do, because God was
going to defeat the Ammonites
anyway. The promise that
Jephthah makes is probably also
unconscionable, in legal terms—a
sacrifice too great for what he
thinks he is getting in exchange.
Most importantly, though, God
never accepts the promise or the
sacrifice. This is not a promise to
God at all because God has no part
of it.
God’s silence in the Bible
became a great comfort to me. God
never condones violence against
vulnerable people, a message Jesus
tells with words and actions (John
9:3). Our tendency to fill God’s
silence with the approval we wish
we were hearing is our weakness,
not God’s failing, just as our
decision to act as if God blesses
our violence is our sin, not God’s
callousness. Read in that light,
every Bible verse used to justify
violence against children—that
“the heart is deceitful above all,
and desperately wicked” (Jeremiah
17:9), that elders must always
be obeyed (Ephesians 6:1), that
beating them is an act of love
(Proverbs 13:24)—is transformed
from an excuse for violence into a
reminder of how vulnerable we are
to forgetting the tenderness we owe
each other.

Rebecca BarrettFox is a Mennonite
worshiping with
Congregational
United Church of
Christ in Ogden, Utah.
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JO E L SHENK

‘DISARMING
HEARTS,
FORGING
PEACE’
Joel Shenk holds a tool made from a gun.
Photo by Sam Melden
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The influence of
Micah 4:1-4

A

followers of Jesus,
we are called to be
peacemakers and
justice seekers. This theme
of the kingdom of God was
initiated by the Hebrew
prophets and carried forward
in the ministry and mission of
Jesus himself.
The prophetic image of beating
swords into plowshares captured
my imagination early in my faith
journey. This image initially came
through as part of being nurtured
as a pacifist Mennonite but has
expanded over the years to help me
understand the deeper and wider
scope of the Christian peace and
justice tradition.
Ultimately, our work for peace
and justice is tied to the mission of
God. The two cannot be separated.
The mission of God is to reconcile
all people and all things in Christ.
It is about announcing and
inaugurating the kingdom of God.
It is about heralding a whole new
world and a whole new creation,
where people and nation no longer
lift up sword against one another,
and they do not learn war anymore.
In my own journey, my head
was convinced through the study
of theology and ethics. But it took
the arts to transform my heart, a
transformation that continues to
this day.
RAWtools, a nonprofit from
Colorado Springs, Colo., is one
such group that uses the arts as
modern-day prophecy by literally
forging guns into garden tools.
(See sidebar.) Their mission is
“disarming hearts, forging peace.”
Through taking part in their
ministry I have been transformed
not only in my head but in the
deeper levels of my heart and
soul. They have made me a
more passionate and courageous

peacemaker. They inspire me to live
into Micah’s vision and be a part of
God’s ministry of reconciliation.
In October 2016, our
congregation, Toledo Mennonite
Church, hosted a presentation by
RAWtools that brought together
groups that were largely faithbased. The Ohio Coalition Against
Gun Violence helped plan and
promote the event. Some local
politicians, and nonprofit leaders
also attended.
The gun that we used at the
event was donated by the woman
who started the Ohio Coalition
Against Gun Violence. She donated
her husband’s old hunting shotgun.
Her husband was killed in an
armed robbery more than 20 years
ago and that event inspired her to
start the organization.
After the event, our
congregation has responded
positively. We’ve been reminded
to take issues of peace and justice
seriously again. Furthermore, we
are seeking training to provide
mediation and restorative justice
services in the community where
we’re located. And we’ve been in
conversation with RAWtools about
starting a Toledo chapter.
We’ve also continued
conversations with the local
partners involved in the event.
A local blacksmith said he is
willing to help with these events.
Grassroots nonprofits as well as the
Toledo Police Department and the
mayor’s office heard about the event
and are supportive.

Joel Shenk is pastor
of Toledo (Ohio)
Mennonite Church.

A blacksmith forges
a gun into a garden tool.
Photo by Stefani Hathaway
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When RAWtools does events in
communities around the country,
we partner with organizations,
from churches to advocacy
groups, that are already either
dealing directly with gun
violence and people affected by
it, or are working in areas like
restorative justice and conflict
mediation that try to keep
situations from escalating to gun
violence. A RAWtools event often
brings groups and organizations
together that may not have
been collaborating in the past
and creates a larger network for
future work.
Many of the gun donations we
receive come from personal
donors. We also get donations
from buybacks and confiscated
police weapons.
For more information, go to
rawtools.org.
RAWtools and Mennonite
Central Committee have heard
a call from many churches
and individuals to work at gun
violence prevention in all of its
forms. They are anxious to hear
from others as they begin to
work at this. You can complete a
survey about your experiences
with and perspectives of gun
violence at: http://bit.ly/2fGBP8m
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Why we
change hymn
texts
Changes are made for a
variety of reasons
SHOULD HYMNS be sung in their
original form or should they be
updated? This is a more complicated
question than it may seem. Take
“Be Thou My Vision,” for instance.
Hymnal Companion discusses three
versions of this song: the old Irish
poem from the eighth century, a
1905 English translation and a
later “versified” or metered version.
If someone wanted to be true to
the original, which version would
they believe we ought to sing? Or
if someone wanted to update the
language, could they do so without
losing the stately poetry?
The Mennonite Worship and
Song Committee, working under
the name Resonate Team, includes
a text subcommittee (made up of
Tom Harder, me and editor Adam
Tice) that reviews new works and
studies each text that will move
from the current hymnals into the
future collection. Our purpose
statement begins: “In selecting
and revising congregational songs
and worship resources, we seek to
explore the breadth and depth of
our faith. In Scripture, tradition
and experience we encounter God
in many ways. The language we use
can clarify and expand our faith or
limit our vision.”
In “Be Thou My Vision”—as
with any translation—we seek to
balance the meaning of the original
with a poetic and singable English
rendering. Further complicating
the question of which original
version is the fact that many older
English texts have a long history
of alteration. For example, the line

28

OC TOBER 2017 • THEMENNONITE.ORG

“Hark! the herald angels sing”
replaced Charles Wesley’s original
“Hark how all the welkin rings”
in 1753. Hymnal Companion tells
us that “welkin is an old English
word for vault of heaven,” but since
most singers are unfamiliar with
this word, it would be impractical
to return to the original. Language
changes over time, and the text
subcommittee seeks to balance
elegant and traditional with
comprehensible and relatable.
We have had discussions about
many questions already, from the
minute to the weighty: Should
this be a semicolon or a dash?
Should this be “O” or “Oh”? Is this
reference to humans inclusive or
limiting? Does this word used for
God fit the rest of the song’s biblical
depictions of Creator, Christ,
Immanuel/Emmanuel, Sophia or

Language changes
over time, and the
text subcommittee
seeks to balance
elegant and
traditional with
comprehensible and
relatable.
other image? Is “Lord” being used
as a translation of the Hebrew title
“Adonai,” or is it serving as a standin for the name of God?
In many cases we make no
changes; sometimes we modify
words or phrases, and occasionally
we make larger amendments,
such as adding a lovely but
forgotten verse. We know there
will be disagreements about our
decisions; in fact, many of us on
the committee have already heard
conflicting suggestions about
changes we ought (or ought not)
make.

The committee that assembled
Hymnal: A Worship Book (a
partnership between Mennonites
and the Church of the Brethren)
made numerous textual updates,
many of which have become
comfortable and beloved. The
changes they made toward gender
inclusivity matched those that have
become commonplace in other
writing, so much so that now many
publishers have policies requiring
gender-neutral language when
possible.
Another kind of alteration was
a line in “Have thine own way,
Lord” that changed from “whiter
than snow” to “wash me just now.”
Hymnal Companion explains,
“Though the cleansing can be
construed as referring to the soul,
it is one more example of how
purity in North American Anglo
culture has often been equated
with whiteness, to the detriment of
people of color.”
The current text subcommittee
likewise takes seriously our job of
evaluating texts; we do not make
changes lightly, and we try not
to make them excessively. While
we hope that most alterations we
do make will be so smooth as to
be almost undetectable, we also
hope that some changes will be
an opportunity to re-experience a
hymn. Sometimes we sing without
thinking; perhaps encountering
something new in the midst of a
familiar favorite can allow us to
experience a cherished song in a
fresh way.

For more about Resonate Team
and our work toward developing
a new worship and song
collection for the Mennonite
Church, find us on Facebook or at
MennoMedia.org/Resonate.

Katie Graber of the text subcommittee
of the Mennonite Worship and Song
Committee
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Offering
sanctuary
Undocumented
mother finds
shelter at Columbus
Mennonite Church
ON AUG. 24, Edith Espinal,
an undocumented longtime
resident of Columbus, Ohio, and
mother of three children, made
the decision to take sanctuary
at a local congregation. And on
Sept. 4, Espinal entered her new,
indefinite home-away-from-home
at Columbus Mennonite Church,
where church members gathered to
greet her with handmade signs and
singing the words, “Caminamos in
la luz de Dios” (“We are marching
in the light of God”). This action
made Espinal the first individual
to be publicly granted sanctuary
in Columbus and Ohio. Espinal
remained at the church for only
two days before being granted
her additional time to apply for a
stay of deportation, due in part to
widespread public coverage of her
move to claim sanctuary.
Espinal wears a GPS tracker
on her ankle at all times, given to
her by Immigration and Customs
Enforcement (ICE). According
to Dan Clark of Faith and Public
Life, in an interview with WOSU
of Columbus, Espinal came to the
United States on “advanced parole,”
a status that allowed her to be in
the country legally while applying
for asylum. However, after years
of efforts, Espinal was not granted
asylum, and her legal status in the
United States changed. She had
been ordered to report to ICE on
Sept. 5 for deportation.
Instead, on Sept. 5, Espinal,
members of Columbus Mennonite
Church and Clark, along with

other ecumenical and nonprofit
leaders, hosted a press conference
announcing Espinal’s decision and
the congregation’s support for her.
Espinal spoke at the event,
saying, “I don’t want to leave this
country. I’ve been here in Columbus
more than 10 years and I’m fighting
to keep my family united.”
Following the press conference,
ICE requested that Espinal report
to their offices the following day to
check in. Although at first expressing
reservations, Espinal’s attorneys
advised her to take the appointment.
Columbus Mennonite pastor Joel
Miller accompanied Espinal, her
son, Brandow, and her social worker
to the ICE offices. ICE officials
informed Espinal that she had been
granted two weeks to apply for a stay
of deportation. While waiting for the
result of her application, which could
take up to two months, Espinal will
not be a target for deportation and
can remain at home.
Miller says the congregation is
aware the need for sanctuary may
return, for Espinal and for others.
“We have more time to consider
how these last two weeks inform
how we move ahead, to continue to
prepare ourselves and our space,”
wrote Miller in a Sept. 7 email
to the congregation. “Edith, and
many others like her, are subject to
the whims of a cruel system. Even
though we are not currently hosting
her in our building, this is by no
means the end of the story. Let’s
proceed prayerfully and powerfully.”
Barbra Gant, a member of
Columbus Mennonite’s leadership
team, says the request from Espinal
moved the congregation into quick
action but that the seeds for this
work have been taking root for a long
time. Gant said the congregation
has been active in distributing signs
across Columbus that bear the words
“No matter where you’re from,
we’re glad you’re our neighbor” in
Arabic, English and Spanish and
that this was a chance to show that

the congregation takes those words
seriously.
On Aug. 26, the congregation’s
leadership team met to process
Espinal’s request for sanctuary.
They also checked with other
organizations that use the building,
including a Jewish congregation
and a day school program, which
were both onboard. The following
day, they presented the proposal
to the congregation, and on Aug.
30, after receiving broad input and
support from the congregation, the
leadership team voted unanimously
to offer their building as a sanctuary
space for Espinal.
Members of the church sprang
into action, renovating a crib
room to serve as an apartment,
installing a shower in a nearby
bathroom, working with Espinal
to set up a schedule of individuals
to accompany her at the church
overnight and coordinating food
and other services with other local
organizations and churches.
“Our congregation values having
good, thoughtful process and
lengthy conversation,” said Miller
in a Sept. 6 interview. “What we
found superseded that process time
was protecting vulnerable people. I
was really surprised and encouraged
by the amount of support the
congregation offered on this short
term of notice.”
Miller and Gant both say the
congregation has learned a lot.
“One thing I’ve learned is that
there is an energy to do something
in our congregation,” said Miller.
“I think we are troubled by what
we see and hear, and we talk
about that, but when there was
an opportunity to do something
concrete alongside a person who
was fearing deportation, there was
a tremendous amount of energy
and time and resources and money
coming forward.”
Hannah Heinzekehr of The Mennonite, Inc.
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MEDIACULTURE

WH AT I’M
RE A D I N G
TH I S M O N T H

Shalom Sistas
by Osheta Moore
Moore’s honesty and narrative
voice enliven her book on
shalom. Here’s a sample of
the latter: “I want to be able to
speak sarcasm fluently and to
flip over a few tables in holy
anger without the fear of Jesus
giving me the divine side-eye
for my misbehavior.” She writes
for sisters, but brothers will gain
much as well.

Oikos: God’s Big Word
for a Small Planet
by Andrew Francis
Francis, who calls himself
“a radical Christian from the
Anabaptist tradition,” presents a
theology of economy, ecology
and ecumeny. Those three words
all come from the Greek word
oikos, which means house or
household. Our planet is God’s
oikos, which is “for all people, not
just…those of us blessed to be
born in nations of plenty.”

Visual Arts in the
Worshiping Church
by Lisa DeBoer
DeBoer addresses visual arts in
the church from a sociological
perspective. She describes
art in Orthodox, Catholic and
Protestant churches, looks at
themes that emerge, then draws
practical conclusions. She points
to “new opportunities for faithful,
fruitful and sustainable work with
the arts in our congregations.”
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Smartphones’
effects on teens
MANY OF US use smartphones, and
while they are handy for keeping
in touch with others, finding
information and being entertained,
they also affect us in ways we may
not be aware of. And, according to
Jean M. Twenge, they are especially
harmful to teens who have grown up
with them.
Her article “Has the Smartphone
Destroyed a Generation?” (The
Atlantic, September) is an alarming
summary of a long-term study of
Americans born between 1995 and
2012.
Twenge, a professor of
psychology at San Diego State
University, calls this group iGen,
which is the title of her new book,
from which the article is adapted.
The book’s subtitle says much: Why
Today’s Super-Connected Kids Are
Growing Up Less Rebellious, More
Tolerant, Less Happy—and Completely
Unprepared for Adulthood—and What
That Means for the Rest of Us.
Twenge writes that she’s been
researching generational differences
for 25 years. “Typically,” she
writes, “the characteristics that
come to define a generation appear
gradually.” But around 2012,
she noticed abrupt shifts in teen
behaviors and emotional states.
This generation she calls iGen
“are growing up with smartphones,
have an Instagram account before
they start high school and do
not remember a time before the
Internet,” she writes.
Her studies show that “rates of
teen depression and suicide have
skyrocketed since 2011.” That year,
for the first time in 24 years, she
writes, “the teen suicide rate was

higher than the teen homicide rate.”
How does this link to the
smartphone? “The results could not
be clearer,” she writes: “Teens who
spend more time than average on
screen activities are more likely to be
unhappy, and those who spend more
time than average on nonscreen
activities are more likely to be
happy.” Furthermore, “when teens
spend more time on smartphones
and less time on in-person social
interactions, loneliness is more
common.”
Her statistical studies show the
following characteristics (some of
them positive) of this iGen group
compared with previous generations
of teens:
• not hanging out with friends
as much;
• in no rush to drive;
• dating less;
• having less sex;
• more likely to feel lonely;
• less likely to get enough sleep.

About that last point: “Sleep
experts say that teens should get
about nine hours of sleep a night; a
teen who is getting less than seven
hours a night is significantly sleep
deprived,” Twenge writes. “Fiftyseven percent more teens were sleep
deprived in 2015 than in 1991.”
Twenge is presenting the results
of her studies. What we do with the
information is up to us.
“In the next decade,” Twenge
warns, “we may see more adults
who know just the right emoji for
a situation but not the right facial
expression.”
Gordon Houser is editor of The Mennonite.
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FRO M THE ARCHIV E S
Q U OTA B L E

“We saw the Lord
working. We were
blessed. Everyone
was sharing
whatever they had
with one another.
And during our
services, actually we
had two people that
came to the Lord and
two that reconciled,
right during the
hurricane.”
—Marcelina Pachecho,
associate pastor at Iglesia Menonita Arca
de Salvacion in Fort Myers, Fla.,
reflecting on spending three days with
200 people taking shelter from
Hurricane Irma at the church building

M O ST-R E AD
O N L IN E -O N LY P O STS

4.5K
Texas Mennonites in the path of
Hurricane Harvey
by Hannah Heinzekehr

2.1K
Goshen, Hesston alum becomes
first female football coach
by Hannah Heinzekehr

1.7K
MJ Sharp and Zaida Catalan
may have been
‘deliberately misled’
by Gordon Houser

1.5K
Mennos dancing with the stars
by Ruth Harder and friends

1.1K
Top five reasons we don’t really
want to be missional
by Jessica Schrock-Ringenberg

Orlando Sánchez in
1972, translating
Scripture into the
language of the
Toba people of the
Argentine Chaco
Sánchez was treasurer and
then vice president of the
Iglesia Evangélica Unida
until 1983 and worked in
collaboration with Mennonite
Board of Missions and the
Argentine Mennonite Church.
Photo citation: Mennonite
Board of Missions
Photographs. Argentina,
1960s & ’70s. IV-10-7.2 Box
1 folder 44, photo #45.
Mennonite Church USA
Archives - Elkhart. Elkhart, Ind.

JO IN THE
CO N V E R SATIO N:

R ECI P E OF
TH E MON TH
Homemade
blueberry soda
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OPINION

PE R S P E C TI VE S F RO M R EA DER S

The foibles and challenges of aging
NO LONGER are there “Groosfader
Hauses” on the farms to take care
of our parents. Our rural friends are
living like urban folks.
I have been living at Glencroft
Retirement Community in
Glendale, Ariz., for 32 years and
have seen a vast change in the aging
scene. When I was director of
activities here (1985-1995) Arizona
had an annual banquet in the center
of town to celebrate those 100 or
older. Now there are too many
centenarians to do this.
I have a heavy dose of vertigo
and neuropathy (deterioration of
the nerves in the muscles of the legs
and arms). The two do not make for

As a church, let’s
keep up with the
changes needed
to help the aging
population find
their own spiritual
vitality.
good walking balance. My doctor
advised me to get a walker. “That
would be hard on my ego,” I said.
“Walker or broken hip,” she said.
“Take your choice.”
I was 35 years in athletics and
coaching in college. Our family
went camping all over the western
United States and Canada. We
hiked in many National Parks, but
now my hiking days are over.
My style of life has had to
change. Instead of hiking, camping
or canoeing, I encourage others to
do so.
When I was diagnosed with
neuropathy at age 91, it hit me like
a ton of bricks. My loving, sharing
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companion, Eileen, passed away
in 2015, and the neuropathy hit in
2016. It took about a year to get
over the shock of these losses.
What does this have to do with
church affairs? I’ve read little in
our Mennonite media about our
changing, aging demographics.
Thirty years ago I approached the
pastor in our campus church here at
Glencroft and suggested we should
have a professional social worker
on our campus staff who would
understand and address the social,
mental and physical stress problems
associated with aging. He said,
“What we need is for people to get
right with the Lord, and that will
take care of their problems.”
Hardly. If we don’t do social,
mental and physical problems well,
we won’t do spiritual problems well.
We need balance in life. Now, 30
years later, we have many people
on the staff who specialize in
dementia, social wellness, physical
wellness, recreational needs and
help with financial needs.
The same needs exist in our
churches. We have an aging
population that needs specialized
help. As a Mennonite church
we have done well to have many
church-sponsored retirement
communities, mental health clinics
and hospitals. But I have read
little about this aging problem in
Mennonite media.
Here are some suggestions for
our churches to consider:
1. Have social and health
professors in our seminaries to teach
courses dealing with the problems
of aging or have annual workshops
on the problems of aging.
2. Have a staff or volunteer
person in our local churches to help
deal with the needs of our aging
church members.

3. Have church groups that
enhance the lifestyle of our aging
members. For instance, I am 92
and have a serious hearing loss. I
have $3,600 hearing aids, but as
my hearing keeps getting worse, I
have dropped out of social events
like potlucks at church. The noise
keeps me from understanding
conversation with anyone.
To compensate for this problem
I’ve joined two small groups at
church and two small groups at
Glencroft, where I can understand
the person speaking.
Trinity Mennonite Church in
Glendale, which I attend regularly,
has acquired a sound system that
aids me when I use their sound
boosters in my ear. I feel accepted
and involved.
I’ve only touched the tip of the
iceberg on the aging problem. We
old folks are here, and as long as we
can breathe and think rationally, we
want to stay involved. The foibles
and vicissitudes of aging are real.
As a church, let’s keep up with
the changes needed to help the
aging population find their own
spiritual vitality in the midst of
their dwindling physical vitality.
You have heard it said, “It takes
a village to raise a child.” I say, “It
takes a community to meet the
needs of the aging.”

Evan Oswald
attends Trinity
Mennonite Church in
Glendale, Ariz.

The views expressed do not necessarily
represent the official positions of Mennonite
Church USA, The Mennonite or the board for
The Mennonite, Inc.

NE W VOICES

BY A N D A B OUT YO U N G A DU LTS

On feeling insigificant
THIS YEAR FELT like the seasons
came and went more quickly than
they ever had for me. I’m nearing
a quarter century of life. I know
fewer people than ever at my alma
mater. I’m in the stage in life where
I have friends getting married and
having babies and buying houses
and getting their doctorates. This
all feels hard to believe when so
many people my age talk about our
futures with blatant uncertainty.
This year has also been one
of loss and “I’ve got bad news”
phone calls at 6 a.m. and days
when I’m too weary to listen to
NPR and feeling stuck and having
uncomfortable conversations with
close friends and traveling to a new
place that’s beautiful but reminds
me of the horrors of my home
country.
In college, each Friday of my
year of taking French courses,
Madame asked us how our week
had been. One day, all the students
agreed that the week flew by
especially quickly. She scoffed. She
explained to us, in breathtaking
French, that we were too young
for time to move so quickly. Her
theory was that as we age, as we
accumulate years, we begin to
perceive time as moving faster.
The days and the weeks and our
memories begin to run together
because we’ve had so many of them.
When we are young, we have lived
less time and thus have less of it to
confuse in our minds. We haven’t
earned enough time for it to move
so fast.
I come back to this lesson often
and have other memories I associate
with it. For example:

• I once listened to a podcast that
featured a story about a woman
who had a condition that made
her heart beat so loudly you

could hear it when you were
sitting next to her. At one point
in the episode, she held the
microphone up to her chest for
all the listeners to hear. At first,
I was amazed. Minutes later, I
was sick to my stomach.

Seek out awesome
wonder, weep
big tears over the
grand mysteries
of the world and
let yourself feel
insignificant.
• I’m terrified of the ocean. I

•

•

can’t even watch underwater
scenes in a film without my
heart racing. I’ve braved
my fears a few times, but
ultimately, I want little to do
with a body of water I can’t see
the end or the bottom of.
I cried big tears over the
eclipse. Big. I couldn’t see
much from northern Indiana,
but you bet I livestreamed
people’s footage from across the
country and cried each time the
sky turned dark.
I heard an interview with a
woman who researched the
sounds of space. She shared
some of the clips she had from
the sun and Jupiter, and my
whole body was covered in
goosebumps.

You see, time—like the vastness
of the ocean and space or the
wonders of the human body—
has the power to make me feel
insignificant. It puts me in my
place and reminds me there is more
happening around me than I will

ever understand or know. Within
the world there exist processes and
rituals that make the world turn
(literally). Often this is terrifying.
Often it’s overwhelming. Always—
this idea that there are things
bigger than me at work—makes me
hopeful.
A couple of summers ago,
while drinking coffee and catching
up with an old friend who lives
states away, I told her about some
advocacy work I was doing, and
she told me that is what brings
her hope, that there are people she
knows and loves doing work all
over the world. Better yet, there are
people she doesn’t know doing work
all over the world.
Over the last several months, I
have been desperately searching for
hope. As the seasons change, the
trees remind us how to let things
go. Consider these our offerings
to the earth or the universe or our
communities. Consider it feeding
your spirituality—things that are
too heavy, or things that have died,
or perhaps that have outgrown us.
Remember that before we let them
go, they flourished. We helped
these things grow, and they fed
us—over and over and over again.
I encourage you to seek out
awesome wonder, weep big
tears over the grand mysteries
of the world and let yourself feel
insignificant.
You can find more opinion pieces
at themennonite.org.

Dominique Chew
is a member
of Whitestone
Mennonite Church in
Hesston, Kan.
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LEADERSHIP FIELD NOTES

U P DATE S
F ROM ME N N O N I T E C H U RC H U SA

Engaging Scripture
GROWING UP, I was blessed with
a secure childhood and a loving
church family where I learned
about God and the Bible. At home
and at church, I was encouraged
to read, think and ask questions
about the Bible. Not everyone has
this kind of positive experience

Anabaptists around
the world share
an understanding
of the Bible as
authoritative but
not as an idol.
with Scripture—over time it’s been
used in destructive ways, to justify
societal and personal evils, to
alienate and condemn.
Anabaptists around the world
share an understanding of the
Bible as authoritative but not as an
idol. In What We Believe Together:
Exploring the ‘Shared Convictions’ of
Anabaptist-Related Churches, Alfred
Neufeld writes: “The Bible has
authority because, again and again,
it was able to reorient the church.
The Bible strengthened the church’s
faith and shaped its everyday
ethical life.”
In an article in the summer
2015 issue of Leader magazine,
Jewel Gingerich Longenecker
writes that for centuries
“Mennonites have claimed the
Bible as the central source of
authority for faith and life. We have
shared the conviction that the Bible
is the guide for the Christian life.”
This is how we learn about God
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and Jesus Christ, whom we together
seek to follow.
In my work as a resource
library director, I seek to connect
individuals and groups with
resources that help them explore
Scripture and their relationship
with it in an Anabaptist way,
allowing Scripture to guide their
faith and life and more broadly
reorient the church to God’s shalom
mission in the world.
This is helped by authors who
write about the Bible from both
Anabaptist and non-Anabaptist
perspectives, challenging us to
engage the text in new ways. Here
are some thought-provoking books:
The Bible as Story: An Introduction to
Biblical Literature by M.G. Bontrager,
M. Hershberger and J.E. Sharp
(Workplay, 2016)
Using Scripture in a Global Age:
Framing Biblical Issues by C.N. Kraus
(Cascadia, 2006)
Reading the Bible after Christendom
by L. Pietersen (Herald Press, 2012)
Biblical Interpretation in the
Anabaptist Tradition by S. Murray
(Pandora Press, 2000)
Discerning God’s Will Together:
Biblical Interpretation in the Free
Church Tradition by E. Stutzman
(Cascadia, 2013)
What Is the Bible? How an Ancient
Library of Poems, Letters and Stories
Can Transform the Way You Think
and Feel About Everything by R. Bell
(HarperOne, 2017)
The Bible Tells Me So: Why Defending
Scripture Has Made Us Unable to
Read It by P. Enns (HarperOne, 2014)

Jenny Wintermote is director of the Western
District Conference Resource Library.

E AN E S TO R E SIG N FROM
M E N N O M E DIA IN 2018
Russ Eanes has announced
his intention to resign
as executive director of
MennoMedia and its book
imprint Herald Press, effective
early 2018. Eanes was
named executive director
of MennoMedia in 2011,
when the new organization
was formed from a merger
of Mennonite Publishing
Network and Third Way Media
and set up its headquarters in
Harrisonburg, Va.
B U IL DIN G P E ACE
AM O N G N IG E R IAN
WO M E N O F FAITH
Former journalist and
banker Theresa “Tessy”
Gusim-Ndasule, a Winston
Fellow at Eastern Mennonite
University’s Summer
Peacebuilding Institute in
Harrisonburg, Va., works with
an interfaith women’s group
in Kaduna, Nigeria, facilitating
dialogue with women of
Muslim and Christian faiths.
TR AN SITIO N S IN
M ISSIO N N E T WO R K
Three Mennonite Mission
Network senior executives—
Paula Killough, senior
executive for advancement,
James R. Krabill, senior
executive for global
ministries, and Rachel
Stoltzfus, senior executive
for human resources, have all
passed their responsibilities
on to other individuals. Wil
LaVeist takes Killough’s role.
Lyz Weaver succeeds Stoltzfus.
John F. Lapp, former director
for Asia, took Krabill’s position
in January.

GR ACE AND TRUTH

A WO RD F ROM PA S TO R S

Hidden treasure
OUR CHURCH building shares the
block with the local jail. Many
of the 300-plus resident men and
women are awaiting sentencing,
sometimes waiting 12 months or
more. Our jail has no work-release
provision, which prevents people
from keeping jobs they may have
had before their incarceration.
I see this facility as part of
a larger, systemic pattern that
unjustly affects poor, black and
brown people across the United
States. This perspective was
strengthened when I read Michelle
Alexander’s The New Jim Crow,
which outlines the historical
shifts in the United States from
slavery to Jim Crow laws to mass
incarceration. I have participated
in many local efforts to address
concerns in our jail: advocating
for drug rehabilitation facilities,
seeking to increase mental health
services, calling for more restorative
justice practices, funding a chaplain
and spiritual care, praying publicly
outside the jail during our Palm
Sunday Peace Parade, opposing an
expansion of incarceration facilities,
and activating a criminal justice
review board. A fellow pastor, Jason
Gerlach, visits the jail weekly, but
for me these neighbors are largely
hidden.
Last spring, a friend called to
tell me her young adult son, an
African-American, was in jail
next door. I remembered him as
a Sunday school student a half
dozen years earlier, when I was a
visiting preacher at their church.
While in jail, Andrew told his
mother that when he was homeless
six months earlier, he had entered
without permission the basement
of a house our church owns and
left belongings there. Our church
custodian had once noticed the

basement door ajar and attempted
to prevent entry in the future.
Curious, his parents and I met
at the house. By cellphone flashlight
we poked around the dingy
basement and had nearly given up
when we found a Hollister jacket
and a rainbow-colored backpack

What are five loaves
and two fish to a
hungry crowd? What
are two distressed
parents and one
tagalong pastor
in the face of mass
incarceration?
of Andrew’s belongings. It was
like finding a hidden treasure.
The items were tucked away in
a small room that years before
I had converted into an “empty
tomb” for an Easter morning
children’s drama. The linen cloths
were absent, but the jacket and
backpack seemed like a sign God
is still bringing life out of death
and hope from despair.
His parents shared with
me their experience of staying
connected to their son, including
their struggle with the limited
visitation times and inadequate
phone service. Nevertheless, the
family has improvised a beautiful
connection. From the small
window in the upper floor of the
jail where Andrew is hidden in our
downtown he can see the top of
the local parking deck. So every
day at 5:10 p.m. his parents stand
on the parking deck and wave.
There are no words exchanged,

but the love, life and hope are
unmistakable. Andrew shares his
hope with others in his pod, and
now they remind each other not
to be napping but to look out the
window at 5:10 p.m.
Andrew bears the name of
a Galilean follower of John the
Baptist who inquired of Jesus and
responded to the invitation: “Come
and see.” Andrew also brought his
brother to the Lord. This same
Andrew once noticed a child with
a small lunch. “Philip answered
Jesus, ‘Six months’ wages would not
buy enough bread for each of them
to get a little.’ One of his disciples,
Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, said
to him, ‘There is a boy here who
has five barley loaves and two fish.
But what are they among so many
people?’ ” (John 6:7-9)
Some days I feel like Philip—
stuck in weary helplessness in the
face of one or another impossibly
large problem. I want to be more
like Andrew. Even if my vision is
limited, I want to notice signs of
God’s reign.
What are five loaves and two
fish to a hungry crowd? What are
two distressed parents and one
tagalong pastor in the face of mass
incarceration? These are people
who have found hidden treasure,
who believe what Jesus said about
good news to the poor, release to
the captives and vision for those
who cannot see. We are following
Andrew’s lead, knowing that he is a
hidden treasure.

Jennifer Davis
Sensenig is pastor
of Community
Mennonite Church in
Harrisonburg, Va.
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OBITUARIES

Obituaries
To submit an obituary, log on to
www.themennonite.org, use the
“About Us” tab and select “Contact Us”
from the drop-down menu. You may
also submit information by email or
mail editor@themennonite.org; 3145
Benham Ave., Suite 4, Elkhart, IN 46517.

Driver, Gladys A., 95, Harrisonburg,
Va., died June 25. Parents: Rhodes
Homer Driver and Anna May Weaver
Driver. Graveside service: June 28 at
Weavers Mennonite Church cemetery.
Flickinger, Sidonnia Ann Nickel,
94, Glendale, Ariz., died Aug. 16,
of a stroke. Spouse: Calvin Howard
Flickinger. Parents: Abraham Theodore
Nickel and Marie Heppner Nickel.
Children: Ron Flickinger, Dan Flickinger,
John Flickinger, Susan Flickinger
Bartel, Lois Flickinger; one grandchild.
Funeral: Aug. 26 at Glencroft Senior
Living, Glendale.
Frey, Richard E., 83, Wauseon, Ohio,
died July 11. Spouse: Ellen Jane
Prowant Frey. Parents: Simon and
Verna Beck Frey. Children: Richard
Frey, Jr., Fred Frey, Mary Jane Frey, Jack
Frey. Funeral: July 15 at West Clinton
Mennonite Church, Wauseon.
Frey, Samuel Warren, 60, Pettisville,
Ohio, died Aug. 14, of pancreatic
cancer. Spouse: Deborah Kesler Frey.
Parents: Warren and Clara Stuckey Frey.
Children: Nathan Frey, Nicholas Frey,
Jason Frey; three great-grandchildren.
Funeral: Aug. 19 at West Clinton
Mennonite Church, Wauseon, Ohio.
Good, Athalyn Hope Howard Driver,
91, Harrisonburg, Va., died June 2.
Spouse: Robert Good (deceased).
Spouse: Harold Driver (deceased).
Parents: Roscoe and Effie Dwyer
Howard. Children: Robert Harold
Driver, Bruce Driver, Nancy Kisamore;
step-children: Karen Kuhns, William
“Bill” Good; four grandchildren; one
step-granddaughter; four great-

36

OC TOBER 2017 • THEMENNONITE.ORG

grandchildren. Memorial service:
June 5 at Weavers Mennonite Church,
Harrisonburg.
Heatwole, C. Franklyn, 89, La Junta,
Colo., died Aug. 5, of kidney failure.
Spouse: Esther Marie Bixler Heatwole.
Parents: E. Herman and Nora F.
Good Heatwole. Children: Steven
J. Heatwole, Douglas R. Heatwole,
Roger L. Heatwole, James F. Heatwole;
10 grandchildren; eight greatgrandchildren. Funeral: Aug. 10 at
Emmanuel Mennonite Church, La Junta.
Hershberger, Owen David, 98,
Davidsville, Pa., died May 3. Spouse:
Beulah East Hershberger. Parents:
Edwin and Lizzie Hershberger.
Children: Joan Sala, Joyce Horner,
Dennis Hershberger; 13 grandchildren;
12 great-grandchildren; two greatgreat-grandchildren. Funeral: May 6 at
Thomas Mennonite Church,
Holsopple, Pa.
Hershey, Elizabeth “Betty” M. Moyer,
88, Souderton, Pa., died May 12.
Spouse: Harold B. Hershey (deceased).
Parents: Norman M. and Ida Detweiler
Moyer. Children: Dawn Stanislaw,
Kim Richter, Steven Hershey, Douglas
E. Hersey; 10 grandchildren; eight
great-grandchildren. Funeral: May 21
at Blooming Glen Mennonite Church,
Blooming Glen, Pa.
Hershey, Mary Elaine Moore, 88,
Harrisonburg, Va., died June 1. Spouse:
Paul Burkhart Hershey (deceased).
Parents: H. Franklin and M. Alverda
Stoudt Moore. Children: Debra
Bontrager, Sandra Kauffman, Beth
Reigner; eight grandchildren; three
great-grandchildren. Funeral: June 10
at Blooming Glen Mennonite Church,
Blooming Glen, Pa.
Hunsberger, Mary Ellen Bast, 88,
Lansdale, Pa., died April 10. Spouse:
Richard R. Hunsberger. Parents:
George Bast III and Mary Streicher
Bast. Children: Steven and Charlotte
Hunsberger; three grandchildren.
Funeral: May 1 at Souderton
Mennonite Homes, Souderton, Pa.

Litton, Ross, 85, Whitewater, Kan., died
Aug. 24. Spouse: Emma Mae Stuart
Litton. Parents: Ray Wilson Litton and
Lois Ross Litton. Children: Ron Litton,
Cheryl Klassen, Diana Morgan; Aug.
31 at Grace Hill Mennonite Church,
Whitewater.
Litwiller, Floyd R., 89, Hopedale, Ill.,
died Aug. 18. Spouse: Lona Deter
Litwiller. Parents: Christian C. and
Emma Zehr Litwiller. Children: Richard
Litwiller, Kenneth Litwiller, Brian
Litwiller, Christina Litwiller; seven
grandchildren; six great-grandchildren.
Funeral: Aug. 22 at Hopedale
Mennonite Church.
Miller, Dr. Kenneth Devon, 89,
Goshen, Ind., died Aug. 29. Spouse:
Bertha P. Neufeld Miller (deceased).
Parents: Irwin and Mildred Yoder Miller.
Children: Berry Miller. Phil Miller, Becky
Nussbaum, Bonnie Gingrich, Gordon
Miller; 16 grandchildren; 12 greatgrandchildren. Ken was a graduate
of Goshen College and Indiana
University School of Medicine. He was
a family practice doctor and served
the Woodburn, Ind., community for
40 years. He was an active member of
Maplewood Mennonite Church in Fort
Wayne for many years. After he retired,
Ken and Bertha moved to Goshen
where he became an active member
of Silverwood Mennonite Church. Ken
enjoyed sports, especially running,
golf, and basketball. He passed down
his love of Indiana basketball to his
children and grandchildren. He was
often dressed in IU gear. Funeral: Sept.
2 at North Goshen Mennonite Church.
Myers, John Y., 76, Blooming Glen, Pa.,
died June 25. Spouse: Darlene Moyer
Myers. Parents: Walter H. and Edna B.
Young Myers. Children: Michael Myers,
Jolene Hammer, Donna Lee Myers;
four grandchildren. Funeral: June
28 at Souderton Mennonite Homes,
Souderton, Pa.
Nunemaker, Doris Jean Wenger, 88,
Goshen, Ind., died Aug. 18. Spouse:
John Nunemaker. Parents: Charles
and Goldie Weldy Wenger. Children:
Connie Haarer, Dale Nunemaker,

OBITUARIES

Robert Nunemaker, Brian Nunemaker,
Sandra Garber; 13 grandchildren; 21
great-grandchildren. Funeral: Aug.
21 at Holdeman Mennonite Church,
Wakarusa, Ind.

Val Mongold, H.L. Wenger; eight
grandchildren; six great-grandchildren.
Funeral: July 10 at Strite Auditorium
at Virginia Mennonite Retirement
Community, Harrisonburg.

Short, Bernice Pauline, 99, Stryker,
Ohio, died June 21. Parents: Menno
and Delia Graber Short. Funeral: June
23 at Lockport Mennonite Church,
Stryker.

Wyse, Charles J., 92, Archbold, Ohio,
died Aug. 24. Spouse: Patty Short
Wyse. Parents: Charley and Cora Rupp
Wyse. Children: Samuel Wyse, David
Wyse, Audrey Fricke, Chris Wyse; 10
grandchildren; 12 great-grandchildren;
one great-great-grandchild. Funeral:
Sept. 2 at Lockport Mennonite Church,
Stryker, Ohio.

Waidelich, Virgil J., 84, Archbold,
Ohio, died Aug. 7. Spouse: Marilouise
Miller Waidelich (deceased). Parents:
Arthur and Vera Nofzinger Waidelich.
Children: John Waidelich, Mike
Waidelich, Jane Bruner, Matt Waidelich;
18 grandchildren. Funeral: Aug. 11
at West Clinton Mennonite Church,
Wauseon, Ohio.
Wenger, Evelyn Blanche Hartman, 87,
Harrisonburg, Va., died July 5. Spouse:
Sheldon “Shelly” L. Wenger. Children:
Marcia Summers, Ronald Wenger,

Zehr, W. Jay, 88, Goshen, Ind., died
July 7. Spouse: Carolyn Sommer Zehr
(deceased). Parents: Harold and Alma
Unzicker Zehr. Children: Eric Zehr, Brian
Zehr, Jeff Zehr; seven grandchildren;
three great-grandchildren. Funeral:
July 14 at College Mennonite Church,
Goshen.

Statement of Ownership
Statement of Ownership, Management and
Circulation filed Oct. 1, 2017, for The Mennonite,
publication no. 22-3140, published once per month
(12 issues in preceding 12 months) at 3145 Benham
Ave., Suite 4, Elkhart, IN 46517. Phone, 574-343-1333.
Annual subscription price, $46.00. Publisher, The
Mennonite Magazine Board; managing editor, Hannah
Heinzekehr, at 3145 Benham Ave., Suite 4, Elkhart,
IN 46517. Owned and published by The Mennonite,
Inc., 3145 Benham Ave., Suite 4, Elkhart, IN 46517, a
church-related nonprofit organization, tax exempt
under code section 501©(3). Stockholders owning 1
percent or more of total stock, none. (No stock issued.)
Known bondholders, etc., none. The purpose, function
and nonprofit status of this organization and the
exempt status for federal income tax purposes has not
changed during the preceding 12 months.
Extent and Nature of Circulation. A. Avg. total number
of copies (net press run) each issue during 12 months,
7000. B. Avg. paid and/or requested circulation:
(1) Avg. paid/requested outside-county mail
subscriptions stated on Form 3541, 5,811. C. Avg. total
paid and/or requested circulation, 5,823. F. Avg. total
distribution, 6,047. G. Copies not distributed, 150. H.
Avg. total copies, 6,197. I. Avg. percent paid and/or
requested circulation, 96.
A. Total number of copies (net press run) during
preceding month, 7000. B. Paid and/or requested
circulation: (1) Paid/requested outside-county mail
subscriptions stated on Form 3541, 5,621. C. Paid and/
or requested circulation, 5,658. F. Total distribution,
6,105. G. Copies not distributed, 100. H. Total copies,
6,205. I. Percent paid and/or requested circulation, 91.
I certify that all information furnished in this is true
and complete.
Hannah Heinzekehr, Managing Editor
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CLAS SIFIEDS

C L A SSI F I EDS

Anabaptist Mennonite
Biblical Seminary is seeking
a part-time (50 percent)
development officer to
qualify and cultivate new
donors. Successful candidates
will have experience
in fund-raising and/or
higher education and an
understanding of fund-raising
as ministry. This position is
based in Elkhart, Ind., and
will require up to 50 percent
travel. Bachelor’s degree
required, master’s degree
preferred. Position is open
until filled. Visit www.ambs.
edu/jobs to see a full job
description and application
instructions.
Encounter Cuba is an up
close and personal peopleto-people experience
sponsored by the MEDA
Sarasota Chapter. Explore
this fascinating country
off-limits to most Americans
for more than 50 years. Led
by expert Cuban guides,
you’ll experience the sights
and sounds of Cuba and
see Cuban life through
the eyes of artists, chefs,
entrepreneurs, students,
medical practitioners, farmers,
senior citizens and more on
this unique and affordable
adventure. Dates are March
17 to 24, and Nov. 10 to 17,
2018. For further information
contact JB Miller at MEDA.
Sarasota.Cuba@gmail.com or
574-849-2751.
West Union Mennonite
Church, Parnell, Iowa (Central
Plains Conference), seeks
a full-time lead pastor. If
interested, a Ministerial
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Leadership Information form
will need to be completed.
For more information,
contact the search committee
co-chair, Annette Miller,
at 319-530-3629 or at
annetteyodermiller@gmail.
com.
North Newton Guest
Housing—Serenity Silo,
Barnview Cottage, Woodland
Hideaway. Email or call for
brochures: vadasnider@cox.
net, 316-283-5231.

Salem Mennonite Church,
Salem Ore., seeks full-time
solo pastor. Find full details
and job description at www.
salemmennonitechurch.org
The Leadership
Development office of
Mennonite Church USA is
seeking applications for an
office manager, currently
a two-thirds-time position.
Primary responsibilities
of this position include
maintaining the national
database (MennoData) and
technical support for the
“calling system” that assists
pastors, congregations and
conferences in the pastoral
search process. Successful
candidates will be detail
oriented with strong computer
skills and able to work in a
confidential environment.
We are committed to
diversity among staff and
welcome people of diverse
backgrounds and abilities to
apply. To request a copy of
the job description and an
application form, contact HR@
MennoniteUSA.org or call 316281-4257.

GLOBAL ANAB APTISM

STO RI E S F ROM TH E G LO BA L M EN N O N I T E C H U RCH

Beyond political or cultural borders
ON AUG. 8, millions of Kenyans
headed to the polls for national
elections that occur every five
years. As the country awaited the
announcement of the results in the
days that followed, the atmosphere
was tense. Kenya is home to more
than 40 ethnic groups. Generally,
these groups have found ways to
live peaceably alongside each other.
But anxiety about access to power
and resources during the elections
has fostered political alignments
that roughly map onto tribal
allegiances. Ten years ago, disputes
over the presidential election led
to weeks of sustained violence that
resulted in some 1,600 deaths and
the displacement of at least 600,000
people.
Members of the Kenyan
Mennonite Church (KMC) felt
the recent anxiety surrounding the
August elections keenly. Although
the adminstrative center of the
church has been oriented to the
capital city of Nairobi, the majority
of KMC members live a sixhour bus ride away in the regions
surrounding Migori and Kisumu,
close to the Tanzanian border. Most
Mennonites from Migori are Suba;
those in Kisumu are predominantly
Luo. Olepolos, in the nearby Rift
Valley, is home to several Maasai
congregations; and, since 1991,
the KMC has also had a tenuous
relationship with the Happy
Church in Nakuru, whose members
are mostly Kikuyu.
The election violence in January
2008 left a deep mark on the KMC,
straining the fabric of community
as members found themselves
aligned against each other on a
host of political, economic and
cultural matters. So the concerns
that emerged in August were
understandable.

The challenge that ethnic or
tribal identity can pose to church
unity is not unique to the Kenyan
Mennonite Church. Indeed,
whether we care to admit it or not,
these same themes run deeply in
our churches as well.
For example, one unanticipated
outcome of the 2001 merger
that created Mennonite Church
USA was the nationalization
of our church body. There
might have been good cultural

Mennonite World
Conference
is a powerful
reminder that we
are part of a body
that is bigger
than our clan or
ethnic group or
national borders.
or organizational reasons for
separating Mennonite Church
Canada from its counterpart in the
United States, but the division was
a theological embarrassment—a
concession to our impulse to regard
political boundaries as the natural
or inevitable organizing principle
within the body of Christ as well.
Until recently, it would have
been difficult to imagine executive
positions in Mennonite churchrelated institutions occupied
by anyone who did not have a
Swiss-German or Dutch-Russian
family name. And the events from
Ferguson to Charlottesville offer
yet another ugly reminder that deep
roots of white privilege and power

persist in our church like a stubborn
cancer, invisibly metastasizing. We
may think we are in remission, but
the truth is that our church body—
like the body politic—is not healed
of the sins of racism.
In the recent book Love in a
Time of Hate (Herald Press, 2017),
Hanna Schott recounts the story
of Magda and André Trocmé,
leaders of a Huguenot congregation
in an isolated region of southern
France. In the 1940s, members of
this rural community risked their
lives by sheltering hundreds of
Jewish refugees. In doing so, the
Huguenots did not give up their
identity or their faith. They did,
however, choose to look upon the
strangers who showed up at their
doorsteps not as members of a rival
tribe or as a threat to their limited
resources. Instead, they saw them as
human beings, made in the image
of God and worthy of being treated
with dignity and respect, even at
great risk to themselves.
In these times of cultural
anxiety and change—as pressures
mount to retreat to the security of
family, tribe, religious enclave or
cultural niche—Mennonite World
Conference is a powerful reminder
that we are part of a body that is
bigger than our clan or ethnic group
or national borders.
What would it look like for your
congregation to embrace that claim
more intentionally?

John D. Roth is
professor of history
at Goshen (Ind.)
College, director
of the Institute for
the Study of Global
Anabaptism and
editor of Mennonite
Quarterly Review.
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F ROM TH E EDI TO R

Bible questions
MENNONITES have a variety of
views of Scripture. Some say the
Bible has great authority; others not
so much.
But when someone claims the
Bible has great authority, what does
that mean?
Many of us may hold the Bible
in high esteem and claim it as the
Word of God yet fail to follow its
most basic teachings.
Let’s consider these questions:
•
•
•
•

Do we fear Scripture?
Do we treat it as a magic book?
Do we discount it as irrelevant?
Do we let it question us?

The title above can be read in
two ways, with “questions” as a
noun or as a verb.
Let’s use it the latter way. We
may have many questions about
the Bible, but do we let it question
us? Do we listen for God’s voice in
Scripture, addressing us in personal
ways?
Letting the Bible question
us requires us to give it a certain
authority.
We may have questions about
the Bible, things we read there that
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trouble us, such as passages about
God ordering Israel to wipe out
certain peoples. Such questions may
prevent us from listening for God’s
voice as we read Scripture. But
there are ways of addressing such
questions and being honest with
God about what troubles us.
I came across a summary
statement on biblical interpretation

Do we listen for
God’s voice in
Scripture, addressing
us in personal ways?
from the Mennonite Church
General Assembly in 1977 that
presents nine helpful methods for
studying the Bible:
1. Observe carefully what the text
says.
2. Be sensitive to different literary
forms.

5. Consider how the text has been
interpreted by others.
6. Consider the message of the
Bible as a whole.
7. Meditate upon the Word in the
spirit of prayer.
8. Listen for the guidance of
the Spirit, individually and
congregationally.
9. Respond obediently to the
Bible’s message.

The writers on pages 10-27 offer
accounts of how certain Scripture
passages have shaped them.
Their stories can encourage us
all to read Scripture and listen for
God’s voice to us as individuals and
as congregations.
Hearing that voice in Scripture
requires a familiarity with its
content, and that requires taking
the time to read it closely. But if we
fear Scripture or treat it as a magic
book or discount its relevance, we
will not let it question us.

3. Study the historical and cultural
contexts of the passage.
4. Make wise use of various
translations.

Gordon Houser,
Editor of The Mennonite
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