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Our Mission
The purpose of the Heights 

Christian Church Insider is to 
provide stories from the inside 

perspective of the Christian 
worldview.  Our goal is to help 
encourage, edify and equip the 

body of Christ on a myriad of 
different subjects that we face 
in our day to day lives so that 

we may better shine the light of 
Christ to the world through our 
words, actions and knowledge.

About the Issue
“The idea for this cover actually 
came from a similar picture seen 
on the internet.  With the theme 
being ‘What’s Your Story?’, we 
thought it more appropriate to 
actually use the people who would 
be telling their stories on the 
inside to recreate the feel of the 
photo seen on the web.  I think the 
results speak for itself.”  

 —Pastor Jeremy Bannister
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Felicia Herrera
 This summer has been amazing and filled with glorifying The 
Kingdom. It all started with my first ever mission trip to Ecuador! To 
say the least, this was such a fantastic way to start the summer. I had 
the pleasure of meeting so many wonderful people in Ecuador and 
taking part in many humbling and mind-blowing events. Delivering 
Bibles to two unreached people groups was just the beginning of the 
divine appointments God had in store for me.
 After I got back from Ecuador, I was privileged enough to sponsor 3 
groups of youth that went to El Porvenir for summer camp. We started 
with high school and mid school 
camp, consecutive weeks in 
June. The Spirit is so present 
in that place, and standing 
aside and watching Him work 
with the youth in miraculous 
ways was the greatest way to 
continue stepping out in faith 
and answering the call Jesus 
laid on my heart to influence 
the next generation for Christ. 
The theme for camp was The 
Story of Jesus, and how our 
stories fit into His. Every night 
at campfire, the speaker would 
share his or her story and then 
how it fit into the story of Jesus. 
I was left speechless every night 
by the power of Jesus and the 
way He grabs a hold of people.
 One of these lives I want 
to share with you is about 16 
year old Mallory from Elkhart, 
KS.  Mallory was a sponsor 
at elementary camp and she 
traveled all the way from Elkhart with her younger sister Alyssa (who 
happened to be in my family group and we really bonded over the 
week).  After getting to know each other throughout the week, Mallory 
had felt comfortable enough with me to ask if she could talk to me later 
that night.  At first I was confused, but I was also honored that she felt 
comfortable enough with me to ask if she could be vulnerable with me. 
That night did not play out as I had expected it would. Mallory asked 
some very deep questions about pain, suffering, and how I know God 
is real. I had the pleasure of hearing her testimony, and sharing mine 
with her. I answered her question to the best of my ability and I pointed 
her in the direction of some scriptures that would also help answer the 
questions she had. She messaged me on Facebook a few days after the 
last day of elementary camp keeping me updated.  I am so humbled 
that God chose to use me to speak to her. She has been in my prayers 
ever since and I pray that she will continue to grow in her faith and one 
day can answer those questions for herself, and maybe minister to a 
young girl like herself. 
 It’s also at elementary camp that I met Reece. Reece is a 9-year-old 
that was overcome with guilt the last night of elementary camp. When 
Mallory came to me in the chow hall, Reece was beside herself in 

Sarah Hamrich 
 We live in a culture that esteems higher education as equivalent to 
success and “happiness”.  At least, that’s the impression I got from a 
lot of people when I revealed to them that I wasn’t attending college 
this fall. “You’ll regret your decision” they told me. Yet, what they 
didn’t understand was that it wasn’t my decision at all. I woke up one 
morning with a distinct word from God clearly telling me to revoke 
my application to UCO and to take it one step at a time; letting Him 
and only Him guide my feet. It was extremely scary at first; to the 
point where I wasn’t going to listen to Him. I was going to pretend 

that I still had a desire 
to go to OK and 
completely go against 
His will. Of course, 
as many of us know, 
trying to oppose the 
maker of the Universe 
is a loser’s game. I 
finally came to a point 
of complete surrender. 
I knew it was going to 
cost me friendships, 
comfort, and a lot of 
time and money spent 
on college applications 
and supplies. But I 
gained something that is 
irreplaceable: peace and 
a deeper, more tangible 
relationship with my 
heavenly Dad. 
    I’ve spent most of my 
summer at El Porvenir 
Christian Camp; the 
very place that my 

walk with God began over 4 years ago, where He pulled me from 
drug addiction and desperation. As I sat at the sight of my baptism 
and basked in the beauty, I prayed the simple prayer of “God, I’m all 
yours. Lead me.” And lead me He has. He had placed me in positions 
of servanthood. I’ve spent many weeks waking up before the sun and 
cooking meals for hundreds of people, discipling young children, 
seeking God in times of despair, and being a light in the great 
darkness that presides in the poverty of northern NM. There has never 
been a dull moment this summer. I’ve had the opportunity to build 
friendships and relationships with some of the most Godly people. 
I’ve learned divinely important lessons, been taught new skills, and 
have had the best summer of my life. 
 In the midst of the fun, hard work was expected. One day that was 
spent serving was on my birthday. I woke up that morning with the 
mindset that it was “my day”. God soon gave me one of the biggest 
wake up calls of my life as I hit the snooze button at 4 AM and began 
my day cooking and serving breakfast to 400 high school students. 
He revealed to me that it wasn’t my day at all. It was the day that 
He blessed me with life; a day that He graced me with breath in my 
lungs, blood in my veins, and it should be a day that nothing but 
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   e came to the 
Lord late in 
life. Oh, Pam 

had been a practicing 
Catholic. And I 
(Greg) had been 

raised in the Methodist Church as a child. But 
Pam turned away from God as she watched her 
mother waste away, able only to blink her eyes, 
in a nursing home over a period of six years. 
I turned from God in my teens; I had a ‘deal’ 
with God – you do your thing, I’ll do mine. I 
was in control of my life!
 But God changed all that; brought us to Him 
on our knees, with the death of our youngest 
daughter, Tracy.
 You see, Tracy was born with Cystic Fibrosis 
which destroyed her lungs and brought about 
her death at the age of 23. Tracy became a 
Believer through Campus Crusade at Otterbein 
College in Westerville, Ohio and joined a small 
non-denominational church. We thought she 
was crazy! Who were these people and what 
were they teaching her? And what did she find 
so interesting in that Book anyway? We didn’t 
like these ‘religious’ people and they knew it. 
Although Tracy asked us several times to attend 
church with her I never did and Pam only when 
Tracy was so weak she needed her mother to 
help her up the stairs and into the middle school 
where the service was held.
 Well, we may not have cared for Tracy’s 
‘religious’ friends, but those friends cared for 
Tracy and us. They prayed continually for 
us and in the last months of Tracy’s life they 
poured out the love of Christ to Tracy, reaching 
out to her and caring for her in their homes 
while we were at work. There is nothing more 
powerful than the love of Christ!
 My last words to Tracy, in the Intensive Care 
Unit at Children’s Hospital were, ‘Sweetheart, 
when you get home we are going to church 
with you’. Little did I realize she was going to 
her Heavenly Home. Tracy died confident that 
this was not the end of life but the beginning. 

We did attend her church a couple of 
Sundays later and her church quickly 
became our church. As His Word tells 
us, “you grieve but your grief will turn to 
joy.” Jn.16:20. He did turn our grief into 
joy; we were baptized ten months later and 
became active in the church. It has been a 
wild ride!
 I retired from Lucent Technologies a 
couple years later. I clearly heard God 
calling me, ‘Now do My work!’  Pam 
had quit her job working for an attorney 
because she felt Jesus would not have 
worked in that job and went to work on 
the church staff. We became active in 
the Missions ministry. We both enrolled 
in the Perspectives On World Missions 
course and I completed the two year 
Vineyard Leadership Institute program 
for lay Christian leaders. We became the 
first long-term missionaries sent out by 
our church. For nearly 5 years we did the 
Lord’s work in the Muslim world before 
returning to Ohio in 2009. Since then we 
have led two short term teams to Morocco 
to be a light in that dark world and to 
experience first hand the Muslim culture.
 In 2010, our middle daughter, recently 
divorced, moved with her daughters to 
Albuquerque from Green Bay, WI. We 
made several trips a year to Albuquerque 
but our real desire was to return to the 
Muslim world and even found the perfect 
jobs waiting for us in Jordan. They must 
have read our CV! So we planned a vision 
trip to Jordan. But as we and friends 
prayed about returning overseas the word 
we repeatedly received was ‘Family’. 
Realizing it was a time for family, the 
vision trip was canceled and we decided to 
look at relocating to Albuquerque. 
 Well we’ve been here over a year now. 
We put our home on the market and rented 
an apartment in the Heights area trusting 
in God to make the math work. A sales 
contract on our home was entered into 
after only 3 weeks on the market but it 

fell through. Then – nothing! We knew we 
could not stay past September – we could not 
continue paying rent and a mortgage. We began 
to lose hope, to lose faith, and to question 
whether this was God’s will. But God is in 
charge! I drew strength from Jeremiah 29:11: 
‘For I know the plans I have for you,’ declares 
the Lord, ‘plans to prosper you and not to harm 
you, plans to give you hope and a future.’
 God has blessed us repeatedly. First by 
leading us to an apartment that is quiet and 
has a great view of the mountains. Second, it 
is totally God who led us to drive by Heights 
Christian Church, which we visited and were 
warmly welcomed to a solid Biblically based 
church with a love for God and God’s people. 
This after we had visited several other churches 
and found them lacking in one respect or 
another. And by the way, the initials HCC are 
also the initials of our church in Ohio (Heritage 
Christian Church). Both churches call their 
home groups ‘life groups’. And we had met 
Steve and Marcia Bockemeier while working 
at a Christian guest house in the UAE and were 
surprised to run into them after the service that 
first week at Heights. God is amazing!
 God has repeatedly assured us that this is 
the time and the place for us. We enjoy hiking 
in the Sandia mountains. While hiking on the 
Pino trail we met another couple and began a 
conversation. This couple mentioned they had 
a townhome, a second home, in the area that 
they were selling as they wanted a second home 
closer to their home in Palm Springs, CA. They 
called us two days later and invited us to look at 
it. It was ideal; just what we were looking for! 
The owners stated they would pull it from the 
market if we wanted it with the hope that our 
home would soon sell. 
 As we were resigning ourselves to a return to 
Ohio, we received another offer on our home. 
Not as good as the first but we countered and 
accepted their counter offer. Many of you have 
heard our testimony and have been praying for 
the sale of our home. Then the bad news: the 
inspection revealed costly problems which had 
to be addressed. We faced a dilemma – either 

1  Couple’s Journey: God’s Story in the Life
Greg & Pam Spackman
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return to Ohio, taking the home off the market 
or offer the funds necessary for the repairs 
leaving us short of funds for a down payment 
and unable to buy this ideal townhome. Our 
faith faltered. But Not God’s! He is faithful! 
Many of you at Heights prayed for us; our 
friends in Ohio and elsewhere prayed for us. 
And God answered! 
 I have enjoyed playing softball on the 
Amistad team. The coach is Dewey Moede. I 
was awakened Tuesday morning August 6 at 
6:30 by my phone making a racket! And I had 
tossed and turned all night! It was Dewey. At 
6:30 in the morning! He called to say that he 
was awakened at one a.m. by the Lord telling 
him to pray for me! He shared with me a Word 
from God – Matthew 6: 8, ‘… for your Father 
knows what you need before you ask Him.’  
Dewey was unaware of the struggle Pam and I 
were going through, but his call gave us both 
a peace and a comfort that God was in this 
with us. So we made an offer to pay for the 
more costly repairs and our offer was accepted. 
Praise God!
 Sharing with the owners of the townhome 
that we would not be in a position to buy for 
some time we were told ‘we will work with 
you, we can set up a lease/purchase agreement 
or carry the mortgage ourselves.’ They 
suggested that we contact a mortgage broker 
they had used. We met with the broker. He 
knew the home and the woman who had owned 
it prior to the current owners! Entering our info 
into his computer he informed us that we could 
obtain a mortgage – no problem - and close as 
early as mid-September. Praise God!
 We are so excited to be members of 
Heights Christian Church and look forward to 
becoming ‘official’ New Mexicans soon. We 
want everyone to know that God is faithful! 
That this is His story, not our story. And in the 
words of one of our favorite songs, ‘God will 
make a way, when there seems to be no way.’  
Praise Him! n

One Couples Journey Continued...

  arly this summer, God showed his enduring love, mercy and 
grace by changing my life completely and allowing me the 
opportunity to be remade and follow the path that HE set 

out for me.
 First, let me share all my deep, dark secrets that plagued me prior 
to a fateful day in June. I believed in God and believed that he was 
my savior. Yet, deep down, I was plagued by insecurities. I was 

terrified of dying and meeting Jesus and having him tell me I wasn’t good enough. I let my 
lack of faith allow anxiety to rule my entire life. I was a control freak, planning every second 
of my life and others. I was terrified of everything. I was so busy sinning in my anxiety that I 
sinned in other ways, not taking care of my health and the temple that God gave me. 
 On June 20, 2013, my sister, T.J. Ahlgrim, my niece, Tessa, my mother and I flew to 
Washington, D.C. for a “girls” trip. Tessa had an ROTC event and the rest of us had tagged 
along for the adventure. I had broken my foot 2 weeks prior to the flight and (of course) was 
anxious to fly. When we landed, Tessa went with her ROTC team to her event, and 
T.J., my mom and I proceeded to the hotel. I was out of breath and incredibly anxious. My 
family and I wrote it off to me just being me. However, later that night in the hotel room, I 
collapsed. My sister and mother immediately called 911 and the paramedics arrived.
 By that time, I was somewhat responsive, which allowed me to experience fully the first 
of many miracles that God would bestow on me. As we were on vacation and out of town, 
we had no idea what hospital to go to. Through God’s guiding hand, the paramedics made a 
decision and drove me to what ended up being one of the best hospitals in the country for the 
condition I was about to endure. My second angel and God’s presence showed up in the ER. 
The staff thought I was dehydrated and planned on releasing me. A doctor stopped by and 
after hearing that I was anxious and out of breath, ordered a lung scan. That decision literally 
saved my life. The scan showed that likely due to flying with a broken foot, I had suffered a 
massive pulmonary embolism (“PE”) that had caused blood clots in my lungs. Additionally, 
two large clots were straining my heart, causing me to have a heart aneurysm. In most cases, 
a PE can be deadly, and coupled with a heart aneurysm, my situation was even more critical.
 Normally, this would be the time for me to experience full-on panic. I was in a situation 
I had no control over, and surrounded by doctors, needles and in a hospital. But instead, an 
overwhelming sense of love and peace came over me. All of the anxiety that I had let rule 
my life was suddenly gone. I felt God’s presence and knew no matter what the outcome, I 
was loved and cherished. I let everything go. I told my family how much I loved them and 
that everything was in God’s hands. As a team of doctors determined what kind of surgery 
I needed to undergo, I told them about my love and faith in God and that whatever would 
happen would happen and it was okay. 
 The next day, my brother-in-law, Douglas Ahlgrim and my father flew out to be with me, 
while I underwent surgery to remove the large clots fighting it out in my heart. Following 
the successful surgery, I spent over a week in the hospital, healing. The entire time, I felt 
God’s love, and I left everything to Him. My life had completely changed and I was literally 
being rebuilt. The doctors believed I would have to be temporarily on oxygen when I left the 
hospital and likely temporarily walking with a walker. But through God’s grace, I was able 
to walk out of the hospital on my own, without oxygen or a walker. Even more miraculous, 
there will be no permanent damage to my heart and lungs.
 Due to my condition, I was unable to fly. While Doug, Tessa and T.J. flew back home, my 
parents and I waited to take a train back to Albuquerque. The day of the train ride, we called 
a taxi. Another of God’s angels showed up in the form of the taxi driver. He patiently drove 
us around town searching for medical accessories that I would need. He even offered to take 
my address and mail the accessories to me! God had me in the palm of his hand the entire 
trip. On the three-day train ride back to Albuquerque, complete strangers would approach me 
and offer to pray for me. I was truly blessed.
 While I still have a long way to go to optimum health, I am enjoying the journey. I still 
have moments of anxiety and fear, but I now turn instantly to God and lay my fears at his 
feet. I no longer am a controlling person, as I know that God is ultimately in control. I 
now love my body and plan on making my temple a blessing to God. I make sure to tell 
everyone that I know how much I love them, and I work hard to free my life of pettiness 
and negativity. I consider having a pulmonary embolism the best thing that could ever have 
happened to me. People are amazed at this when I share my story. But to me, God loved me 
so much and cared about me so much that He wanted to ensure that I would follow the path 
that he set out for me, not the path that I so stubbornly insisted on following. n

a Fateful day in June
Leslie Thwaits
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Reviews
MOVIE

DESPICABLE ME 2
by Leslie Thwaits

Positive Elements:  Family, love, courage
Cautions:  The minions undergo a metamorphis that might be scary 
 to young children
Rating:  PG  /  Movie Grade:  B

 Gru (voiced by Steve Carell) and his minions are back in the movie 
“Despicable Me 2”.  This time, Gru is working for the side of good, 
as he is recruited by Lucy (voiced by Kristin Wig) to work for the 
Anti-Villain League.  The recruitment comes just in time.  Gru has 
significantly mellowed since becoming a father to three orphan girls 
and is looking for some excitement in his new life.
 He and Lucy find that excitement as they team up to find a 
mastermind villain who has stolen a vial that changes innocent 
creatures into monsters.  While trying to work for the league, Gru 
also must contend with the growing pains of his girls, in particular his 
oldest Margo (voiced by Miranda Cosgrove) who is discovering boys 
for the first time, and his youngest, Agnes (voiced by Elsie Fisher) 
who is missing having a mother in her life.
 Once again it’s the minions who steal the movie.  Their quirky 
behavior and funny antics bring the most laughs.  The visuals of the 
movie are colorful, and 
the story is quickly paced.  
The interactions between 
Gru and his daughters are 
charming and full of love.  
The overall effect of the 
movie is sweet and will be 
sure to entertain children 
and adults alike. n

MOVIE

THE CROODS
by Leslie Thwaits

Positive Elements:  Family, love, faith
Cautions:  A great deal of hitting and some mild violence. 
 The prehistoric animals might scare young children
Rating:  PG  /  Movie Grade:  B-

 Similar to last year’s “Hotel Transylvania,” at its heart, the 3D 
movie “The Croods” is about the growing pains between a young 
girl and her father. The Croods refers to a prehistoric caveman family 
who have survived the creatures of their era by working together as a 
team to hunt for food and by spending the majority of their time in the 
safety of their family cave. But the teenage daughter, Eep (voiced by 
Emma Stone) wants to live her life outside of the cave and have more 
freedom. Her father Grug (voiced by Nicolas Cage) believes that life 
should be lived within the confines of their cave, and he takes his role 
of the provider of the family very seriously.
 When their cave is destroyed, the family must set out to find a new 
home. They are helped on their journey by an inventive boy named 
Guy (voiced by Ryan Reynolds) who has wild ideas like wearing 
shoes, and using fire to light the night sky. As Eep becomes more 
infatuated with Guy, Grug tries harder and harder to keep his family 
together and fears anything new. The family and Guy must work 
together to navigate a new world.
 The Croods genuinely love and care for each other (perhaps with the 
exception of Grug and his mother-in-law, voiced by Cloris Leachman).  
The amount of hitting and mild violence between Eep and Guy and 
Grug and Guy wears thin fairly quickly, and the story itself is a little 
thin. However, the 3D effects for the movie are fantastic and life-like, 
and the shapes and colors of the animals and creatures practically leap 
off the screen.  All in all, the movie will keep children entertained 
(as long as they don’t mimic the movie’s antics and start hitting each 
other). n



BOOK
Couch Rebels
 Ok...so I’m jealous.  It’s a Godly jealousy...I 
think, but I’m still jealous.
 One of our own has been published in a book.  
 For those of us who know Leah Morford, 
it really should be no surprise.  She is one 
outgoing young lady for Christ who always 
seems to be on the move.  Yet, she always has 
the time to tell of the incredible things that God 
is doing with her and through her around the 
world.  Just spend fifteen minutes with her and I 
promise, she won’t be able to let you go without 
telling you at least one of her amazing stories of 
God’s faithfulness.
 Earlier this year, she found out about an 
opportunity to be published in a book that 
would chronicle stories of God’s faithfulness 
and challenge people to get off their couches 
and do more.  So Leah, being Leah, submitted 
one of her stories and encouraged everyone she 
knew to vote for her account to be published.  
By the grace of God and the faithfulness of her 
friends, her story made the cut!

    Amazon’s 
description of 
the book helps 
us understand 
the book’s focus: 
“Couch Rebels is 
a compilation of 
86 inspiring true 
stories from 79 
authors.  
    ...The stories 
have to do with 
times where the 
authors have been 

outside their comfort zones.  Every single one 
will leave you with a desire to get up off of your 
couch and experience the same richness of life 
that they are experiencing.
 ...’It’s amazing to see how everyone has their 
own version of what being a Couch Rebel is 
all about.  From missionaries to stay-at-home 
moms - From adventures to simple acts of 
kindness - Every story inspires me to get off my 
butt!’  -Griff Hanning”
 But Couch Rebels is more than just a book 
to buy because one of our own finds their way 
within the pages.  Part of the book profits goes 
to Blood:Water Mission to help provide clean 
water for three people in Africa for every copy 
of the book purchased.
 Publishing stories of the greatness of Christ 
while making sure that those stories are used 
to help others experience the love of Christ is 
so Leah.  It makes me jealous to want to have 
more of that kind of heart and I believe by 
reading these accounts it will do the same for 
you. n

by Pastor Jeremy Bamnister

BOOK
Which None Can Shut
by Reema Goode
 I have always been fascinated with the amazing 
accounts of the things that God is doing in other 
countries.  At church, whenever someone has 
come from the mission field, whether short term 
or lifelong missionary, I’m all ears.  There is an 
anticipation of hearing the miraculous work of God 
manifesting Himself in undeniable ways leading to 
salvation of souls in desperate need of the hope of 
Christ.
 I am especially interested in the accounts that I 
hear happening in the Middle East, so when I saw 
Reema Goode’s book offered for free on Kindle, 
I couldn’t resist.  (Note:  It’s not free anymore.)  I 
began reading immediately... and I was mesmerized.  
 What struck me most about this book was its 
accessibility.  Let me explain.  I have read and heard many stories of people on the mission 
field whose testimonies of God’s provision, healing and transformation seemed specially 
suited for their qualifications.  Whether it was the degree they received in seminary, the place 
which they were born or the unique set of situations their lives had been exposed to, many 
outreach stories leave the reader or hearer in awe, but convinced that such opportunities were 
only meant for the one recounting the experience.  This is where Reema’s stories are different.  
 One walks away after hearing her fantastic accounts really believing they could do the same 
thing, and they don’t have to go to another country to do it.  Her husband’s handy work with 
cars, her willingness to get together with the ladies of the neighborhood, her son’s desire for 
snow, and her many other stories are not in and of themselves fantastical.  They are normal 
every day happenings that each of us experience.
 However, there is an element of faith that is present throughout the book that I find  
challenges me.  God is very real and ever present throughout the pages.  There is a real 
working relationship between the members of Reema’s family and Christ.  There is a 
dependence that God will do what He has promised in Christ, for the glory of His name that 
motivates their everyday actions.  It is her willingness to trust Christ in this way (and see Him 
come through) that challenges me the most.  
 She’s honest about the fears of looking foolish in the midst of obedience and her human 
reaction to the Lord’s commands and promptings are met with the same type of argument we 
would give God if we were in her shoes.  The results are not always immediate either.  There 
are some of the same worries that stepping out in faith was fruitless or a miserable experience 
that served no ultimate purpose.  But unlike me, who often tells God that I know better, she 
walks through in obedience and we are blessed to see the results of that obedience. 
 In the end, reading the book makes you want to trust Christ with the same reckless abandon 
in the everyday happenings of life to see Him come through in your life as He has in Reema’s. 	

		by Pastor Jeremy Bamnister

For More Information Call 881-9889

Whether you are hoping to restore
   the flame that once was...
Or you are just wanting to keep 
   the flame burning brighter...
We invite you to a two day event 
   designed to strengthen your marriage...

Fri. Oct. 25 & Sat. Oct. 26

Dan & Laurel Bernard about FPU...
“So many ideas, so much 
information and it was fun! We 
learned some new things about 
what God’s Word says about money 
and put them into practice.” 

Sun., Oct. 6
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W //HEIGHTS//a new chapter

by Jonathan Scales

atching this community grow 
has been a testimony of God’s 
faithfulness and His promise 
for all to know the name that 

is Jesus Christ. Coming home this summer, I 
was encouraged to see so many newer faces as 
well as reunite with my amazing family whom 
I have fostered such encouraging relationships 
with. When I saw Heights, I saw a community 
that was vibrating with life, energy, and most of 
all, LOVE. I saw a church body that had taken 
ownership of the house of worship, promising to 
take it back by sacrificing their finances in faith. 
I saw a church community that was warming up 
for a new chapter. 
 I have been beyond blessed to spend a 
considerable amount of time coming alongside 
the leadership of this community to collaborate 
on how best to usher in a new chapter for 
Heights Christian Church. Looking towards the 
upcoming year, I am now so excited to be able 
to tell you that there will be many changes that I 
think this community is ready for. 
 Change is a scary word for some of us, myself 
included. However, complacency is never what 

praise would be on my lips and nothing but joy would be in my heart. 
That I should dance at the thought that I had the privilege of serving 
my Maker on the day He finished His work in knitting me together and 
brought me into this world eighteen years ago. It was another day to 
worship Him. 
 As the day progressed, a group from the United World College came  
to the camp.  Young people from every corner of the world came with 
open ears to what I had to say to them. The most interesting part was 
that less than half of them knew Jesus. All I could think of when I 
walked up to the campfire that night was “How often do I get to eat 
s’mores and share Jesus with people from every nation, tribe and 
tongue?” I couldn’t help but think of Revelation 7:9. I truly believe 
God was giving me a glimpse of what heaven is going to be like. It was 
incredible. 
 As the days progressed and my time at El Porvenir is coming to 
a close, I find myself at peace with the future. Many would expect 
anxiety with having no clue where God is going to take you or how 
you’re going to get there. But I feel nothing but bliss, knowing with all 
my heart that my Dad has me in the palm of my hands and will provide 
for me in my doing His will and spreading the Kingdom for His glory, 
starting in Albuquerque then branching off into the darkest places of 
the earth. No powers in this life or the next will hold me back from 
following the path that God has placed before my eager feet; to step 
out of my comfort zone and into the world of a follower of the One 
True King until the day I walk through the heavenly gates, meet Jesus 
face to face and get to spend eternity in glory with Him. n

God called us to be. As long as innovation 
and reimagination does not hinder the 
growth and the ministry that we have 
here, we can be assured that God will use 
it to continue to multiply our community 
and bring more to his throne. We have 
been called to LOVE our world, and yet 
despise the darkness. Which is why I 
think our mission statement //which is to 
LOVE God, LOVE God’s people, and to 
LOVE serving God// is so appropriate. 
This statement which has been a staple of 
our community’s being for so long should 
reflect upon our logo, which is why the 
leadership and I have been working on 
a brand new logo for Heights Christian 
Church. This affects a lot of things 
including our sign on the corner which 
will be reimagined to continue to minister 
to those who pass by our building. This 
new logo will be unveiled in 2014, to 
provide time for us to implicate it.
 Our church has done a fantastic job of 
shifting and molding with the times in 
the last year. Moving to facebook, email, 

and digital publications provides a greener 
and more efficient way of ministering to our 
generation, and yet more will be done. This next 
year, you will see a “greener” church with a 
newly reimagined bulletin that uses less paper, 
including a digital copy for your tablets and 
phones. Recycle bins will be placed in the back 
of the sanctuary for these bulletins as part of a 
new initiative of our community, LOVEearth.
 There is so much to look forward to in the 
next year including a refocus on our music 
ministry, new ways to foster community, and 
an exciting new venue for our young adults to 
come together.  I can’t wait to come back this 
December and witness the amazing growth that 
is inevitable to continue. I love this place and the 
family that has adopted so many lost and hurting 
souls, including myself. We reflect the LOVE of 
Christ so effortlessly, because of His presence 
here and His embodiment in all of our lives. 
Lord, we humbly ask you to join us here and to 
continue to move throughout our lives and our 
community to turn us into the people YOU have 
planned us to be. n

tears. I again had the privilege of a divine appointment with this little 
girl. I had the honor of telling her that she doesn’t need to feel guilty 
anymore because Jesus died for all of our guilt 2000 years ago. She 
shared a little bit about her life, and it was not the most lighthearted 
thing I had heard all week. I shared with her the love that Jesus has 
for all of us, and embraced her for a very long time. After she calmed 
down a bit, we prayed and I sent her off to get some rest. I am not in 
contact with Reece, but I have been praying for her. I know that even 
though I can’t see her and have no idea if she is still struggling God 
can, and He knows everything about her, and every pain she is going 
through and will ever go through. 
 This was the theme of the summer. God called me out of the life I 
was living before I surrendered everything to Him, and it was people 
like Reece, Mallory, and the many others like the youth I work with at 
Heights that He used to confirm that this is where He wanted me, and 
this is what He wanted me to do. He showed me how my story fits into 

His. In addition to accompanying the 
youth from our church to camp, I was 
also humbled enough to serve the ladies 
at women’s retreat, the youth at Enlisted 
to Endure, and 2 groups of Family 
Camps at El Porvenir. I met many new 
brothers and sisters in Christ, and I 
developed greater relationships with 
some old ones. Too say the least God 
blessed me with a wonderful summer of 
sharing Christ’s love. n
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