
easy for us to be passionate 

about coming to worship Him 

with fellow believers.  We 

donõt need a side agenda or 

any other benefits. 

That being acknowledged; 

there are so many other bene-

fits that stir our passions about 

church.  Itõs the greatest place 

in the world to grow to a ma-

ture and complete person.  

Where else would we better 

learn the great privilege of 

putting the needs of others 

ahead of our own?  Church is 

where we can grow the skills, 

abilities, and Spiritual gifts 

that have been entrusted to us 

while we live this brief span 

on earth. 

I have been grateful from 

early childhood for parents 

who always took us to church.  

I found Jesus as my personal 

savior at church and experi-

enced the amazing peace and 

confidence of being loved 

passionately by my Creator.  

Somewhere in the mix, I 

learned to love Godõs Word 

and began the process of dis-

covering special verses that 

seemed to speak to the par-

ticular needs I felt.  I know so 

many of you would testify to 

the exact same process. 

Around 10 or 12 Iõm 

guessing I discovered 2 Timo-

thy 1:12b; ò... I know whom I 

I read the wrapper that 

was around a Lily Oõ Briens 

chocolate that said, ôMade 

with Passion.ó  I was im-

pressed.  What difference 

does that make in the taste or 

consequence of the finished 

product?  Will consumers have 

a transfer of this passion into 

their lives?  Will this passion 

be focused for good or will it 

run amuck? 

Iõm aware that in some 

ancient cultures a personõs life 

was measured with the ques-

tion, òDid they live their life 

with passion.  The morality of 

what they were passionate 

about seemed to be secon-

dary to the simple thought 

that, without it they simply 

existed for what ever amount 

of time on this earth.  Passion 

was the validation of oneõs 

ôReally Living.õ 

I believe God created 

Adam and Eve with passion.  

Ironically God made us in such 

a way that makes passion is a 

mutually desirable emotion 

for the procreation of the hu-

man race.  I often think of 

Leon Debord in this subject 

matter.  Leon showed me a 

picture several times over the 

years of his parents that was 

taken exactly nine months be-

fore he was born.  He would 

show the picture to me, smile, 

and then say, I know I was 

conceived in the passion of 

love.  His parents were both 

glowing with joy in that pic-

ture. 

Leon loved that picture 

and carried it with him to his 

dying day.  He took such 

great delight in knowing he 

was conceived with such 

great love.  I understood 

what he was feeling.  How 

satisfying it is to know you 

were wanted and loved 

even before you were born 

because you were an exten-

sion of loveõs passion. 

Passion plays a major 

role in most areas of our 

lives if we are fortunate.  

You may be blessed to love 

what you do for a living, 

hopefully, you love coming 

home to your spouse for the 

support and strength you 

receive by being with some-

one who is passionate about 

you.  You will also receive 

inner vigor if you are pas-

sionate about the one you 

greet when you come home. 

Processing that thought a 

little further it translates into 

more than just being passion-

ate about the one we meet 

when we come home; it is a 

measure of how we feel 

when we come to church.  

Because I know God is pas-

sionate about us, it makes it 

ôCreated With Passionõ 
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have believed and am per-

suaded that He is able to 

keep what I have committed 

to Him until that 

Day.ó (NKJV)  This verse has 

been the source of both 

helping me receive and ex-

press my passion for God. 

Psalm 84:11 and many 

other verses that say essen-

tially the same thing be-

came a comfortable cushion 

I could rest upon when I 

needed to make choices 

that God would approve 

instead of what I thought 

would provide the most fun 

and personal gratification.  

Listen, òThe LORD God is our 

light and protector. He gives 

us grace and glory. No good 

thing will the LORD withhold 

from those who do what is 

right.ó Psalm 84:11 (NLT) 

Since fear comes easily 

for me just like it does to 

all of you, I needed to find 

verses that spoke to this 

issue.  In Sunday School we 

studied about Elijah and I 

marked a verse that has 

stuck with me through the 

years.  It was a way God 

would remind me of his 

passion for me.  òElisha 

said, ôDo not be afraid, for 

those who are with us are 

more than those who are 

with them.õ" 2 Kings 6:16 (ESV)  

To read a little more of this 

story and to understand 

why the mind of a young 

kid would find such comfort 

listen to 2 Kings 6:15-17: 

òWhen the servant of the 

man of God got up early the 

next morning and went out-

side, there were troops, 

horses, and chariots every-

where. ôAh, my lord, what 

will we do now?õ he cried out 

to Elisha. (16) ôDon't be 

afraid!õ Elisha told him. ôFor 

there are more on our side 

than on theirs!õ (17) Then 

Elisha prayed, ôO LORD, 

open his eyes and let him 

see!õ The LORD opened his 

servant's eyes, and when he 

looked up, he saw that the 

hillside around Elisha was 

filled with horses and chari-

ots of fire.ó (NLT)  When the 

enemies seem to be win-

ning, I know God always 

has my back. 

Pastorõs article continued 

Does God Exist? 
ing God who would allow 

all of these things.'  

The customer thought for 

a moment, but didn't re-

spond because he didn't 

want to start an argument.  

The barber finished his 

job and the customer left 

the shop.  

Just after he left the 

barbershop, he saw a man 

in the street with long, 

stringy, dirty hair and an 

untrimmed beard.  He 

looked dirty and unkempt.  

The customer turned back 

and entered the barber 

shop again and he said to 

the barber: 'You know 

what?  Barbers do not ex-

ist.'   

'How can you say that?' 

asked the surprised barber.  

'I am here, and I am a bar-

ber.  And I just worked on 

you!'  

'No!' the customer ex-

claimed.  'Barbers don't exist 

because if they did, there 

would be no people with 

dirty long hair and un-

trimmed beards, like that 

man outside.'  

'Ah, but barbers DO exist!  

That's what happens when 

people do not come to me.'  

'Exactly!' affirmed the 

customer.  'That's the point! 

God, too, DOES exist!  That's 

what happens when people 

do not go to Him and don't 

look to Him for help.  That's 

why there's so much pain and 

suffering in the world.'  

A man went to a bar-

bershop to have his hair cut 

and his beard trimmed.  As 

the barber began to work, 

they began to have a good 

conversation.  They talked 

about so many things and 

various subjects.  When 

they eventually touched on 

the subject of God, the 

barber said: 'I don't believe 

that God exists.'  

'Why do you say that?' 

asked the customer. 

'Well, you just have to 

go out in the street to real-

ize that God doesn't exist.  

Tell me, if God exists, 

would there be so many 

sick people?  Would there 

be abandoned children?  If 

God existed, there would 

be neither suffering nor 

pain.  I can't imagine a lov-
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SOMEONE HAS 

SAID THAT IF 

CHRISTIANS REALLY 

UNDERSTOOD THE 

FULL EXTENT OF THE 

POWER WE HAVE 

AVAILABLE 

THROUGH PRAYER, 

WE MIGHT BE 

SPEECHLESS. 

Since childhood I have 

found solace in watching the 

stars in their constellations 

and the movement of the 

planets through the heavens.  

You can understand why I 

loved this verse in Psalm 

103:19 when I found it as a 

teenager. òThe Lord has es-

tablished his throne in the 

heavens, and his kingdom 

rules over all.ó (ESV)  There is 

no other authority I need to 

please than God.  His ap-

proval is the single most im-

portant gift I can receive or 

give.  He gives His approval 

passionately and He shows 

this with his incredible prom-

ises and blessings. 

Your pastor, Marv 
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Thank you to the many 

from our church family who 

supported National Day of 

Prayer by attending the 

activities provided.  

Planned by volunteers from 

area churches, a lot of time 

and effort was donated 

because they care about 

our country and know that 

prayer is what is needed in 

these hard times.  

The theme this year was 

òPrayer!  For Such a Time 

as This.ó  Shirley Dobson is 

the Chairman of the Task 

Force in Washington. 

There was a wonderful 

turnout for the three 

planned events throughout 

the day.  The Prayer 

Breakfast, put on by the 

Kiwanis, the Noon Rally at 

City Hall and the evening 

worship service were very 

well attended. 

It was wonderful to see 

many of our own church 

family at each of the func-

tions.  The prayer breakfast 

speaker was inspirational, 

the Noon Rally was a great 

witness because of the huge 

crowd that filled the street 

in front of the City Hall and 

the worship service held at 

1st Baptist Church was 

filled with young and old.  

The prayer time, the sing-

ing, and the speakers were  

great.  The Mayor of Te-

hachapi, Linda Vernon, 

opening remarks were 

heart touching as she gave 

the official Tehachapi proc-

lamation for the Day at the 

noon Rally.  May the Lord 

heal our land. 

Submitted by Cappy Stephens 

National Day of Prayer 



In the early 1970õs Te-

hachapiõs city limits had a 

marker that indicated its 

population was 4,000, which 

as you know is also the ele-

vation of Tehachapi Valley.  

California Correction Institute 

(CCI) housed inmates that 

were considered low risk.  

CCI would often allow visit-

ing teams to stage sporting 

events against the inmates.  

The inmates at CCI were 

there for a variety of crimes 

that included offenses such as 

possession of a controlled 

substance, statutory rape or 

the so called white collar 

crimes of embezzlement or 

tax evasion.  The inmates 

had their own musical band 

with some very talented 

players.  One patient was 

relating to me her embar-

rassment after visiting one of 

their musical productions 

when she noticed a musician 

who had previously been 

released and without thinking 

she greeted the musician 

with, òItõs so good to see you 

back.ó 

However, this story is not 

about an inmate who most 

likely deserved his incarcera-

tion in our best know facility, 

but about the horrific pain 

and tragedy that enveloped 

the innocent members of his 

immediate family, and in a 

roundabout way also re-

minded me of the enormous 

responsibility of fatherhood. 

I was sharing an office in 

Tehachapi when a young 

lady, who appeared to be 

about nineteen, with a new-

born baby in her arms and a 

toddler at her side came into 

the office.  She was at the 

office for a well-baby check

-up; the medical record indi-

cated that she was receiving 

state aid.  I had not seen her 

before, but there was some-

thing about her that left an 

unforgettable impression.  

She was attractive and well-

dressed, although her clothes 

appeared to be from a 

more prosperous time in her 

life.  The children were clean 

and the toddler was well 

behaved and remained qui-

etly by her side.  She could 

have been my sister or the 

lady next door.  What drew 

my interest was the insipid, 

downcast demeanor that 

detracted from her lovely 

face.  It reminded me of a 

stray dog that is offered a 

piece of bread and doesnõt 

know if he should accept it 

or flee. 

It was during the course 

of my examination of the 

baby, who appeared 

healthy and well cared for, 

that I learned that her hus-

band was an inmate at Cali-

fornia Correctional Institution 

and she had moved to Te-

hachapi to be near him.  It 

was a painful disclosure on 

her part and I didnõt feel 

that it was right to pry into 

the reason for his incarcera-

tion.  At the end of their visit 

I made an appointment for 

her to return to the office for 

a follow-up visit for the 

baby.  I couldnõt get the 

young family off of my mind 

and I will admit that I har-

bored a feeling of deep re-

sentment toward her husband 

or any husband who would 

place his family in this pre-

dicament.  

A few weeks had passed 

and I had not seen the family 

again.  Christmas was near 

and, as was usually the case, 

my office visits decreased as 

the excitement of the holi-

days seemed to relieve a lot 

of the reasons that my pa-

tients had to seek medical 

care.  At home we had a 

large, decorated Christmas 

tree in our family room and 

our children became increas-

ingly more excited as pre-

sents accumulated beneath its 

branches. 

It was a couple of days 

before Christmas when trag-

edy struck.  The police sum-

moned me to a small lot that 

surround two rental houses 

just off of Valley Boulevard 

between Curry Street and 

Mill Street.  The smaller of 

the houses, badly in need of 

paint, had two rooms and 

was located at the back of 

the lot in an unkempt yard.  

A police car was parked in 

front of the house with its 

door ajar and an officer was 

waiting for me by the door.  

Inside the house was one of 

the most heartbreaking 

scenes I have ever come 

across.  The young lady that I 

had seen in the office a few 

weeks before was seated 

with her head in her hands 

Consequences 
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ALTHOUGH 

ALBERTSONS HAS 

DISCONTINUED 

THEIR 

COMMUNITY 

PARTNERS 

PROGRAM, SAVE 

MART STILL 

CONTINUES TO 

SUPPORT NON-

PROFIT 

ORGANIZATIONS.  

IF YOU HAVE A 

S.H.A.R.E.S. CARD 

FOR SAVE MART 

FROM THE 

CHURCH, PLEASE 

REMEMBER TO USE 

IT.  IF YOU NEED 

ONE, LET THE 

OFFICE KNOW 

AND WE WILL 

MAIL YOU ONE.  A 

PERCENTAGE OF 

YOUR PURCHASE 

IS DONATED BACK 

TO THE CHURCH. 
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THERE WAS A VERY 

GRACIOUS LADY 

WHO WAS 

MAILING AN OLD 

FAMILY BIBLE TO HER 

BROTHER IN 

ANOTHER PART OF 

THE COUNTRY.   

"IS THERE ANYTHING 

BREAKABLE IN 

HERE?" ASKED THE 

POSTAL CLERK. 

"ONLY THE TEN 

COMMANDMENTS." 

ANSWERED THE 

LADY. 

sobbing in anguish.  It seemed 

as if her world had come to 

an end.  A tiny Christmas tree 

with a couple of small 

wrapped gifts was on a lamp 

stand beside her.  A little boy, 

standing by her side, sensing 

that something was terribly 

wrong, was trying to distract 

her by repeatedly pleading, 

òMommy can we open the 

gifts now?  Mommy can we 

open the gifts now?  Mommy 

can we open the gifts now?ó 

A small bassinette had 

been pulled up close to the 

kerosene stove in the kitchen, 

the only source of heat, and 

inside laid a small still form 

bundled in clothes and thin 

blankets, the victim of sudden 

infant death syndrome (SIDS). 

I searched my mind des-

perately hoping that I might 

find some way to bring com-

fort to this grieving mother, 

but my mind was woeful 

blank. The officer and I stood 

there helplessly as we silently 

viewed the most terrible thing 

that any family might experi-

ence.  Any words or therapy 

that I might have offered 

would not change the terrible 

loss that the young mother 

was experiencing that awful, 

cold December day.  

I drive by that little house, 

now vacant, almost every day 

and I still fill with emotions.  

You may think that I am wrong 

to empty this sad story on 

you, but it has been many 

years and I am still troubled 

and wonder what could have 

prevented that innocent 

death.  It was a story I 

needed to tell.   

I never saw the mother or 

her son again. I donõt know if 

they left Tehachapi after that 

although I believe so.  I hope 

that she had an understand-

ing family to offer comfort in 

her sorrow.  I canõt help but 

believe that if I am grieved 

as I remember, surely, she 

has relived a nightmare over 

and over and over again. 

Written by Dr. Sam Conklin 

SIDS is the sudden unex-

pected death of any infant or 

young child in which a thorough 

post mortem examination fails 

to show an adequate cause.  

SIDS is the most common cause 

of death between the ages of 2 

weeks and 1 year of age, ac-

counting for 30% of all deaths 

in this age group.  The incidence 

is increased in the colder 

months, in lower socioeconomic 

groups and in premature in-

fants.  Almost all SIDS deaths 

occur when the infant is thought 

to be sleeping.  (From The 

Merck Manual, Seventh Edition) 

 

 

Consequences continued... 

What a wonderful year it 

has been for the Xtreme Kids 

Bible study group.  About a 

dozen children grades 3-6 

have spent the last nine 

months meeting, sharing, 

learning, and having a good 

time getting to know more 

about Godõs Word and each 

other.  We ended the year 

with a challenge to our 

parents and much to our 

surprise they were really 

good. But, they were not 

good enough to beat us in a 

game of Bible Jeopardy. 

After the game we 

showed more of our skills as 

we built the Biggest Ever 

Brownie Sundae and treated 

our defeated guests.  A 

really big thank you to 

Heather Rose and Michael 

White for being great, 

dependable helpers.  Also a 

big thank you to all the 

parents for bringing their 

kidos each week. 

We are taking a break 

until September so enjoy your 

summer but be looking for 

friends you can invite to join 

One BIG Sundae 
us in the Fall when we start 

meeting again. 

Lori Henry, Childrenõs Director 



I enjoyed Mountain Bi-

ble Church for approxi-

mately 13 years and wish I 

had started there much 

sooner. 

Bob and I met Lola and 

Ed Caskey at the dinners at 

the Senior Center and I 

laughed to see Ed eat his 

dessert before his dinner.  

They were so friendly and 

Lola asked me several 

times to come to Energizers, 

but it sounded like an exer-

cise class - "No Thanks".  

Finally, I, along with several 

friends, left our former 

church and decided to try 

MBC.  I was amazed to find 

so many friendly people.  

As Marvin often says "don't 

ya just love that?".  There 

were seven of us in our 

group until we lost three 

great people - Bill, Irma 

and Tom.  We wound up 

four of us widows in a row 

in the same place every 

Sunday with Carrol and 

Don Jones in front or be-

hind us.  Pastor Marvin offi-

ciated at my daughter 

Roberta's wedding and my 

granddaughter Patti's 

dedication.   

I pray your attendance 

keeps increasing with peo-

ple willing to help.  You 

have so much Christian edu-

cation to offer.  Someone is 

starting the Truth Project 

here in Orange.  I hope I 

am able to attend. 

Thank you for your 

prayers and cards. 

Love to all, Fran Hinscliffe 

Fran Hinscliffe Writes 
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THE OLDEST PROFESSION 

WHICH OF THEIR 

PROFESSIONS IS 

ACTUALLY THE OLDEST. 

THE SURGEON SAYS, 

"SURGERY IS THE OLDEST 

PROFESSION.  GOD 

TOOK A RIB FROM ADAM 

TO CREATE EVE, AND 

YOU CAN'T GO BACK 

FURTHER THAN THAT." 

THE ARCHITECT SAYS, 

"HOLD ON!  IN FACT, 

GOD WAS THE FIRST 

ARCHITECT WHEN HE 

CREATED THE WORLD 

OUT OF CHAOS IN 

SEVEN DAYS, AND YOU 

CAN'T GO BACK ANY 

FURTHER THAN THAT!" 

THE LAWYER PUFFS HIS 

CIGAR AND SAYS, 

"GENTLEMEN, 

GENTLEMEN WHO DO 

YOU THINK CREATED THE 

CHAOS?" 

THE MINISTER WAS PREOCCUPIED WITH THOUGHTS OF HOW HE WAS GOING TO ASK THE CONGREGATION 

TO COME UP WITH MORE MONEY THAN THEY WERE EXPECTING FOR REPAIRS TO THE CHURCH BUILDING.  

THEREFORE, HE WAS ANNOYED TO FIND THAT THE REGULAR ORGANIST WAS SICK AND A SUBSTITUTE HAD 

BEEN BROUGHT IN AT THE LAST MINUTE.  THE SUBSTITUTE WANTED TO KNOW WHAT TO PLAY. 

"HERE'S A COPY OF THE SERVICE," HE SAID IMPATIENTLY. "BUT, YOU'LL HAVE TO THINK OF SOMETHING TO 

PLAY AFTER I MAKE THE ANNOUNCEMENT ABOUT THE FINANCES." 

DURING THE SERVICE, THE MINISTER PAUSED AND SAID, "BROTHERS AND SISTERS, WE ARE IN GREAT DIFFI-

CULTY; THE ROOF REPAIRS COST TWICE AS MUCH AS WE EXPECTED AND WE NEED $4,000 MORE. ANY OF 

YOU WHO CAN PLEDGE $100 OR MORE, PLEASE STAND UP." 

AT THAT MOMENT, THE SUBSTITUTE ORGANIST PLAYED "THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER." 

AND THAT IS HOW THE SUBSTITUTE BECAME THE REGULAR ORGANIST! 

From the Gilliand Fam-

ily: Your thoughtfulness 

meant much more than any 

words can say.  Thank you 

very much.  When the Lord 

said to trust Him, He meant 

it!  May the Lord continue 

to grow you.  What a 

blessing you are to me and 

my family.   

From Cappy Stephens: 

Thank you Heather 

Rose, Lori Henry, and Linda 

Lichtenwaldt for cutting and 

de-thorning the roses and 

inserting each stem in to a 

tube of water.  They were 

beautiful. 

 

From Arnella Bashkov: 

Dear church family, 

Thank you very much for 

the beautiful rose for 

Motherõs Day.  That was so 

thoughtful. 

 

 

 

Thank Yous 
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HIS WIFE'S 

GRAVESIDE SERVICE 

WAS JUST BARELY 

FINISHED, WHEN 

THERE WAS A 

MASSIVE CLAP OF 

THUNDER, 

FOLLOWED BY A 

TREMENDOUS BOLT 

OF LIGHTNING, 

ACCOMPANIED BY 

EVEN MORE 

THUNDER RUMBLING 

IN THE DISTANCE.  

THE LITTLE, OLD 

MAN LOOKED AT 

THE PASTOR AND 

CALMLY SAID, 

'WELL, SHE'S THERE.õ 

For Help and Answers 
Call the church office-----ñññññññññññ-----822-7541 

Crisis Prayer requestsññññ-ñCall Christine, 822-8849 

Change address or phoneñññññññññññ---822-7541 

Doctrinal questions-----ññññññ-ðññññ--------822-7541 

Wedding questions----ñññññññ-ññññ---------822-7541 

Hospital visits----------------ññññññññññ-ñ------822-7541 

Counseling Information--ñññðñññññññ------822-7541 

Child dedication Service -ñññññññññññ---822-7541 

Student Ministries (Junior High to College)ñ-822-7541 

Membership/Baptism-----ñññññññññññ-----822-7541 

Volume 22 Issue 6 

REVELATIONS 1-3 


