
appeared. Subsequently, so was 

everyone elseõs. Big Brother 

was watching, shaking his hoary 

head and clicking his tongue. òI 

donõt know about that Joy. Her 

favorite rock group is the 

Beatles, and we all know what 

they believed!ó 

In my early adulthood, I railed 

against the church and God. I 

felt there was no way to ever 

be good enough. God? He was 

supposed to fill that emptiness 

inside of me. But He was so 

busy waiting for me to mess up 

so He could exact His wrath, 

that I felt He wasnõt really avail-

able or even able to fill the 

emptiness. I didnõt know much 

about Godõs love and infinite 

grace. 

continued on page 4 

I was raised in a legalistic envi-

ronment. When I would ask 

my parents what religion we 

were, they would say, òWe are 

Fundamental Evangelicals.ó It 

sounded very theological, very 

intelligent. We werenõt just the 

average Protestants; we were 

above that. I remember the 

overall theme: stick to the plan 

and all these things will be 

added unto thee. If you digress 

from the òplan,ó than either 

prepare yourself for Godõs 

discipline or (my personal fa-

vorite) check your salvation. In 

fact, I remember a pastor who 

said nearly every Sunday, 

òCheck your birth certificate!ó 

Years of this legalistic 

òreinforcementó molded my 

view of God, and it is still 

something I struggle against. 

òYe shall know them by their 

fruitsó, òAvoid all appearance 

of eviló, òBe ye separate from 

the worldó. These passages 

have been burned into my psy-

che. They were taught as stand

-alone catch phrases to quickly 

and effectively remind me that 

my salvation and blessings 

hinged on what I did and how I 

Every woman needs to be a 

theologian. Before you recoil 

and give me a thousand ex-

cuses, let me tell you that a 

theologian is simply someone 

who knows God - truly knows 

him in relationship. Can I even 

be so bold as to declare that 

your theology (how well you 

know God) makes all the dif-

ference in how you are able to 

handle life? 

Carolyn Custis James in her 

book, When Life and Beliefs 

Collide, says òKnowing God is 

a womanõs highest calling and 

her most pressing need. What 

we know of him, whether it is 

a little or a lot, is all we have to 

hang on to when the storm hits 

and we are being pulled into 

the downward spiral of worth-

lessness, despair, and defeat. It 

is also what energizes us as we  

continued on page 2 
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No matter what the 

challenge or 

adversity, my ironclad 

conviction is that God 

is always good, is 

always on this throne, 

is always working, 

always knows what 

he is doing and that 

his love for me never 

stops.ó 

continued from Burkholder 

B-B-Q Green Beans submitted by Jennifer Martin 
1 lb bacon 

¼ cup chopped onions 

¾ cup ketchup 

½ cup brown sugar 

3 tsp Worchester sauce 

3 tsp salt 

4 cups green beans 

Brown bacon in skillet. Sauté 

onions in drippings. Combine 

ketchup, brown sugar, Wor-

chester sauce and salt. Stir in 

bacon and onions. Pour over 

green beans, mix and pour into 

crock pot. Cook on high 3-4 

hours; on low 6-8 hours.  

Enjoy!  

 

him. And she discovers that 

he can be trusted in the 

worst of circumstances, that 

no matter how chaotic and 

hopeless things appear, he is 

good and nothing is beyond 

his control.ó We too can 

conclude as Mary did, that 

God does all things òfor our 

good and for his gloryó. 

In part three, the author 

explores how our knowledge 

of God affects our relation-

ships and our ministries. ò[A 

woman] is bold, courageous, 

valiant, battling fiercely for 

Godõs glory in her marriage, 

her family, her household, 

and her community. Every-

one around her, and above 

all her husband, benefits 

from her wisdom, determi-

nation and strength.ó 

Women need to be better 

theologians, not only for 

others, but most importantly 

òfor the one who delights in 

us and promises to be our 

delight. He is the joy that 

nothing can destroy. He is 

the satisfaction of our deep-

est longings.ó 

I am passionate about this 

message because I can relate. 

It was through the trials in 

Indonesia and in my personal 

life that I was forced to take 

a fresh look at the Scrip-

tures. I found there that as-

pects of my theology were 

wrong. As I adjusted my 

knowledge of God to match 

his Word, I found the means 

to cope with life. 

As I read this book, all I 

could think about was òHow 

can I encourage the women 

of WABC to become theolo-

gians?ó I so want you to be 

able to say with Carolyn and 

me that òNo matter what 

the challenge or adversity, 

my ironclad conviction is that 

God is always good, is always 

on this throne, is always 

working, always knows what 

he is doing and that his love 

for me never stops.ó 

It thrills my heart when I see 

so many of you in Bible 

study, in ABF and at church 

because all these will help 

you become better theologi-

ans. Get in the cave, read the 

Word and get to know your 

God. 

tackle the task before us ð as 

mothers, daughters, wives 

and friends.ó 

In part one, Carolyn James 

explains why we need to 

know God. òWhen faith is 

stripped to the bone and all 

our props and crutches are 

gone, our knowledge of God 

ð that he is good and still on 

his throne ð is the only thing 

that keeps us going.ó If we 

donõt know the God of the 

Bible, his actions will appear 

random, disinterested, and 

lacking in goodness. 

In part two, Carolyn James 

leads us in a closer look at 

Mary, the first great woman 

theologian. As Mary wrestles 

with who Jesus is and why he 

doesnõt heal her brother at 

her first re-

quest, we can 

identify with 

her. As Jesus 

calls Mary to 

think more 

deeply about 

him, he òfrees 

her from the 

incessant need to understand 

exactly what he is doing be-

fore she places confidence in 
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Wet by Tammy Stout 
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our storm. This isnõt the quiet time 

we were expecting. The Word isnõt 

speaking to us, our prayers feel flat, 

and time is passing. Do we turn 

around and leave or do we face the 

wind? Put our heads down so to 

speak and trust that God sees 

where Heõs leading us. Expose our-

selves to the Holy Spiritõs prompt-

ings, lean into Godõs presence, 

trusting Him to meet us. 

God doesnõt promise us we will 

come out òdry.ó We shouldnõt 

expect to either. Soak up what He 

brings to the light, allow His pres-

ence to drench your spirit, donõt be 

afraid to put aside convention and 

embrace òright where He has you.ó 

Get your feet wet and be happy in 

the Lord in all your circumstances. 

Life is passing us by, yet we are 

visible to God. He sees us. Allow 

the òsplashingó of His touch to 

make you smile. Go against the 

traffic, step into your cave not for 

the blessings and answers you may 

be seeking, but rather to meet the 

Blesser, to experience simply the 

blessing of His presence. 

He is waiting, always.  

½ cup packed brown sugar 

¼ cup all-purpose flour 

3 tsp butter, melted 

 

In a large bowl mix the first six 

ingredients. Beat at low speed for 

30 seconds. Beat on medium speed 

for 2 minutes. Pour ½ of the mix-

ture into a greased 9ó square pan. 

In a small bowl, mix topping ingre-

dients. Pour ½ the topping over the 

pumpkin mixture. Pour remaining 

pumpkin mixture over the topping. 

Top with the remaining topping. 

Spread evenly. Bake at 350 for 30-

40 minutes or until toothpick 

comes out clean. Cool on wire 

rack. 

1 package (16 oz) pound cake mix 

¾ cup canned pumpkin 

6 Tbsp water 

2 eggs 

2 tsp pumpkin pie spice 

1 tsp baking soda 

Topping: 

½ cup chopped walnuts/pecans 

Wet, drenched, soaked. Thatõs 

what I was. I mean who wouldnõt 

be after walking ¾ of a mile in a 

downpour? An earth soaking, road 

flooding, wind whipping, torrential 

rain. 

Oh I was prepared, or so I thought! 

Poncho on, umbrella at the ready, 

whatõs a little water? So I left, 

headed out the door, and started 

my trek. 

You see I had a purpose and a des-

tination. I really wanted to get to 

church to work on my Sunday 

school classroom. The only way 

that was going to happen was if I 

braved the elements and walked to 

my brotherõs job. There, for me to 

borrow, was his car since I didnõt 

have one. 

Well, it didnõt take long to find this 

was one walk that would require 

Pumpkin Coffee Cake submitted by Michelle Jenkins 

*Note from 

Editor: this is an 

awesomely 

delicious, super 

moist pumpkin 

cake that goes 

perfectly with a 

hot cup of coffee 

at any time of 

the day. Even the 

kids gobbled this 

one up! 

some effort! The winds endeavor-

ing to claim my umbrella left me 

exposed. They pushed me to lean 

forward blocking my view to what 

was before me, seeing only my 

steps, trusting the cars to see me. I 

had to walk against traffic. My pon-

cho keeping me dry except for 

where there were holes! My skirt 

(yes, you know me, nice long skirt 

no matter what!) soaking up the 

rain like a sponge, shoes so wet 

that after half the trek they are 

carried in hand. 

And the traffic! Just whizzing by as if 

I was invisible, splashing me, causing 

me to smile. Whatõs a little more 

when youõre already so wet! I en-

joyed the puddles; at least the cold 

kept my feet happy! 

Can you picture me? Quite the 

sight, Iõm sure! As I walked I pon-

dered, òLord, there sure is a lesson 

here.ó 

Every day we have a purpose, a 

destination: our journey with God 

into His presence. We really want 

to have this, we think weõre ready. 

We have our Bibles, our prayer list, 

have made time, to step confidently 

out of our busyness and enter our 

caves. Perhaps only to encounter 
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continued from Ashley 

One Flaw in Women 
Women have strengths that 

amaze men. 

They bear hardships and they 

carry burdens, but they hold 

happiness, love and joy. 

They smile when they want to 

scream. 

They sing when they want to 

cry. 

They cry when they are happy 

and laugh when they are 

nervous. 

They fight for what they 

believe in. 

They stand up to injustice. 

They donõt take ònoó for an 

answer when they believe 

there is a better solution. 

 

They go without so their 

family can have. 

They go to the doctor with a 

frightened friend. 

They love unconditionally. 

They cry when their children 

excel. 

And cheer when their friends 

get awards. 

They are happy when they 

hear about a birth or a 

wedding. 

Their hearts break when a 

friend dies. 

They grieve at the loss of a 

family member, yet they are 

strong when they think there 

is no strength left. 

They know that a hug and a 

kiss can heal a broken heart. 

Women come in all shapes, 

sizes and colors. 

Theyõll drive, fly, walk, run or  

e-mail you to show how much 

they care about you. 

The heart of a woman is what 

makes the world keep turning. 

They bring joy, hope and love. 

They have compassion and 

ideas. 

They give moral support to 

their family and friends. 

Women have vital things to say 

and everything to give. 

HOWEVER, IF THERE IS ONE 

FLAW IN WOMEN, IT IS 

THAT THEY FORGET THEIR 

WORTH. 

me on this journey about 

who He is and what I mean 

to Him. As I sit and write 

this, I am crying because He 

has always loved me so much 

and I didnõt know it. Iõve 

wasted so much time! I 

searched for happiness in all 

the wrong ways. I looked for 

my affirmation in people. It 

was always so critical what 

people thought of me! 

But Godõs timing is perfectñ

even in this journey. Over 

the past seven years He has 

been revealing Himself to me 

layer by layer. And it is great 

timing because now I have 

children, young children, 

who are experiencing this 

journey with me and are 

learning a more well-

rounded view of God. Verses 

are being revealed that I 

never knew existed. Isaiah 

49:15-16 Can a mother forget 

the baby at her breast and 

have no compassion on the 

child she has borne? Even 

though she may forget, I will 

not forget you! See, I have 

engraved you on the palms of 

my hands; your walls are ever 

before me. His hand is so big; 

he has your name written 

there too. How about this 

one? Zachariah 2:8 For this is 

what the Lord Almighty says, 

òAfter he has honored me and 

has sent me against the na-

tions that have plundered 

youñfor whoever touches you 

continued on page 6 

To be fair, God is Love was 

taught in my childhood 

church. Little children sang 

about His banner over me is 

love. But this attribute 

seemed in direct contrast to 

the other kind of God. Two 

characteristics, black and 

white, defined God.  I didnõt 

understand how they related 

to each other and what that 

meant to me. I understood 

that if I sinned and asked in 

repentance, God would for-

give meñbut, boy oh boy! I 

had better never repeat that 

sin! That would indicate I 

wasnõt saved in the first 

place! Godõs love seemed 

conditional on my behavior. 

Over the years He has taken 
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If I grasp the lavish 

love of God, His 

goodness, His desire 

to give me good 

things and His 

enthusiastic 

forgiveness, I no 

longer want to sin. I 

want to please Him 

and make Him 

happy.  



For a Leader by John OõDonohue 
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as we approach the Thanksgiving 

holidays: 

Begin a gratitude journal by 

keeping a record of the 

òabundancesó God has given you. 

Start each day by saying thank 

you to God for at least one 

thing. 

Write a letter of thanks to some-

one who has touched your life. 

Meditate on the evidence of 

Godõs presence in your hard-

ships. 

Read Psalm 136, substituting the 

ways that God has been good to 

you. 

End every day by asking yourself, 

For what am I most grateful? 

[Adapted from Spiritual Disciplines Hand-

book by Adele Ahlberg Calhoun, 2005] 

Did you know that gratitude is 

considered a spiritual discipline? 

Perhaps it is because we have to 

consciously choose to be thankful. 

Psalm 30:12 says I will give thanks 

forever and I Thessalonians tells us 

to give thanks in all circumstances. 

Thanksgiving is possible not be-

cause everything goes perfectly but 

because God is present.  

Try some of the following exercises 

May you have the grace and wisdom 

To act kindly, 

Learning to distinguish between what is 

Personal and what is not. 

 

May you be hospitable to criticism. 

 

May you never put yourself at the center of things. 

 

May you act not from arrogance but out of service. 

 

May you work on yourself, 

Building up and refining the ways of your mind. 

 

May those who work for you know 

You see and respect them. 

 

May you cultivate the art of presence 

In order to engage with those who meet you. 

 

When someone fails or disappoints you, 

May the graciousness with which you engage 

Be their stairway to renewal and refinement. 

Ideas for Practicing Thanksgiving 

For the lips of a 

priest ought to 

preserve 

knowledge, and 

from [her] mouth 

[women] should 

seek instructionñ

because [she] is 

the messenger of 

the Lord 

Almighty. 

ñMalachi 2:7 

May you treasure the gifts of the mind 

Through reading and creative thinking 

So that you continue as a servant of the frontier 

Where the new will draw its enrichment from the old 

And you never become a functionary. 

 

May you know the wisdom of deep listening, 

The healing of wholesome words, 

The encouragement of the appreciative gaze, 

The decorum of held dignity, 

The springtime edge of the bleak question. 

 

May you have a mind that loves frontiers 

So that you can evoke the bright fields 

That lie beyond the view of the regular eye. 

 

May you have good friends 

To mirror your blind spots. 

 

May leadership be for you 

A true adventure of growth. 

 

From To Bless the Space Between Us 



once was. Do I still sin? Oh, my 

yes. And I even repeat sins! But I 

donõt need to keep checking if Iõm 

really saved. Salvation isnõt based 

on how I feel, or what I can do to 

fix it. Thatõs like saying God wasnõt 

really adequate in the first place to 

wholly save me. And not every 

time something bad happens in my 

life itõs because Iõve committed a sin 

and Iõm experiencing Godõs wrath. 

Dear Fighting Fundyñis this the 

part where you feel the rub? You 

say to yourself, òYes, I know God 

loves me; the Good Book says so. 

Butéit also describes a powerful 

God exercising His wrath. Heõs a 

perfect God that cannot tolerate 

any kind of sin. He disciplines those 

He loves. He may even take away 

my life if I go against His com-

mands.ó Just stop! Itõs the òYes, 

butéó that will blind you. Just stop, 

rest in peace for five minutes to 

experience His incredible love and 

compassion. Allow yourself to bask 

touches the apple of his eyeé That 

means to me that when someone 

hurts me, they have hurt someone 

very precious to God. I am the 

apple of His eye. Romans 8:12 says 

that I am free forever from con-

demnation because Jesus is my 

advocate; Heõs always going to bat 

for me. I love that. I never under-

stood my relationship with Jesus. 

Yes, Jesusõ death and resurrection 

provided a way out of eternal dam-

nation, but after thatõs been taken 

care of, I felt I was on my own to 

work out my salvation. 

Can God stand sin? No way. But 

when I sin, I am essentially turning 

my back on HimñHe is not turning 

His back on me. If I grasp the lavish 

love of God, His goodness, His 

desire to give me good things and 

His enthusiastic forgiveness, I no 

longer want to sin. I want to please 

Him and make Him happy. The 

motivation for doing ògood worksó 

has been transformed from what it 

in it. I had such a fear that if I fo-

cused too much on the sweet side 

of God, I would be òsoft on sin,ó 

and I would think God was soft on 

it too. Weõve camped too long on 

the òif I do this, than God will do 

that,ó theology that we really have 

missed the blessings. It has skewed 

our picture of our Heavenly Father. 

Iõm excited to see how He reveals 

Himself to me, now that I know 

more about seeking Him. I under-

stand more of how to talk to Him. I 

can ask Him anything. òGod, how 

will You show Yourself to me to-

day?ó òGod, put someone in my 

path that I can minister to for Your 

glory.ó Itõs always fun to see what 

happens. 

So what religion am I now? Iõm no 

religion! Iõm a follower of Jesus and 

have a relationship with Him. 

Whatõs the difference? A whole 

world. 

continued from Ashley 

Womenõs Ministry 

149 Washington Ave. 

Ephrata, PA 17522 

Phone: 717-733-6538 

E-mail: wabc@wabchurch.com 

Web: www.wabchurch.com 

To create an arena where the women of 

WABC can gather for mutual fellowship, 

encouragement, building up and study of 

the Word; to give them a place to use 

their gifts and minster to others.  


