
 They believed and followed him. Those

that did not prepare their heart and did

not submit to John’s baptism saw the

same miracles and heard the same

teaching and they  did not believe. 

      This week I was reflecting on Luke

chapter seven in which Luke draws

together several interactions between

Jesus and would be followers. Some chose

him. Some rejected him. In the middle of

the chapter Luke comments that

 the difference between those 

who believe and those who 

reject Jesus can be understood

 by the condition of their heart.

John the Baptist was chosen by 

God to be the forerunner of

 Christ. His ministry was to 

prepare people for the coming Messiah by

preaching that the Kingdom of God was at

hand. All who looked for the Messiah were

to repent of their sins thus sensitizing their

hearts to receive the Kingdom. 

Those that did so, according to Luke 7:29-

30, saw the miracles that Jesus did and

heard his teaching and concluded that he

was Messiah.

Connection
to inform and inspire

Pastor Mark Johnson
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  Would I Have Rejected Jesus?

They rejected Jesus and

ultimately plotted his

execution.

The difference between the two

groups was a humble and

repentant heart.

As I thought about the

Pharisees and leaders of 

Israel who were responsible for the

official rejection of Jesus, I recognized

their pride and jealousy which

inhibited their ability to recognize the

Messiah. My first thought was

judgement. Then I went a bit deeper

and put myself in their shoes.

Continued on next page



      I needed God to do this important and

ongoing work in my soul lest I harbor

resentment and allow anger to fester. In

his mercy, God is faithfully performing

this work in me.

     Had I failed to submit my heart to God,

I can promise you I would not have been

much different than the Pharisees and

leaders of Israel who rejected Jesus for

similar reasons. God uses a humble and

repentant heart. It is important that we

regularly invite God to shine his light of

truth in our lives. 

     A scripture that I often pray is:

Psalm 139:23–24 (ESV) — 23 Search me, O

God, and know my heart! Try me and

know my thoughts! 24 And see if there be

any grievous way in me, and lead me in

the way everlasting! 

     Where is your heart today? Are there

thoughts that have been troubling to you?

God is merciful and kind, slow to anger 

     What if a young preacher came to

Amador County with a reputation of

being powerfully used by God?We may

have invited him in and gave him the

opportunity on a Sunday morning to

bring the message. What if, however,

after that Sunday half the church left

and began to follow him? What if that

began to happen in all the churches of

Amador County? How would I feel?

     I can tell you I would be offended and

jealous. I know this because I have had

to work through jealousy and

resentment when another ministry in

Amador County was experiencing rapid

growth under a charismatic pastor and

some families left Grace and went there.

I’m ashamed to admit it but that is the

truth. That is what was in my heart.

     What did I do? I entered the “waters

of repentance” and invited God once

again to break up

 my heart of stone and

 replace it with a heart 

of flesh. I asked God 

repeatedly to shine his light

 in the darkness of my pride

 and replace it with a humble

 heart of love.

and quick to forgive. He loves us.

Put your heart in his 

hands a fresh.



     Hello Church Family!  I  type those words
and my heart  catches because you are just
that:  our f irst ,  and forever,  church family.  It ’s
hard to believe we’ve been gone almost two
months already.  In some ways the t ime has
moved extremely quickly,  and in many
others,  it  feels  as  though we’ve been gone
longer than that .  I  wanted to write a  quick
note because I ’m pretty inconsistent at
posting on social  media,  plus this  feels  more
personal…  
      We left  our home in CA on September 6th
and spent 4  days driving 500+ miles  per day
until  we arrived at  our new home in TN the
evening of  September 9th.  The drive itself
was shockingly easy,  despite traveling with
two dogs,  two toddlers,  a  cat  and about 15
houseplants (which were paired down from
almost 40,  much to my dismay) .  The weeks
since have f lown by.  We’ve settled into
routines and have found that  l i fe  just . . .goes
on.  It ’s  a  strange thing to uproot everything
you’ve ever known in one location and plant
it  again in another.  I  would say though,  that
despite the pain of  cut  t ies  and the sorrow of
being so far  from loved ones,  we are
flourishing here.  The boys attend a Christian
preschool  in a  neighboring city to our l itt le
town and they are doing real ly  well .  Marcus
started a  brand-new career in 911  dispatch
and is  excell ing in the training they are
providing.  I  have started working at  our new
church as  the faci l it ies
manager/administrative assistant and have
found that  I  am responsible  for  so much less
here than I  was at  Grace ( lol ! )  which makes
me think of  Andrea every time I ’m in my new
office!  Side note:  I  don’t  think I  can fully
convey just  how much I  cared about what
leaving my position at  Grace would look l ike,
so having Andrea take the job blessed me
immensely.  I  was so grateful  to turn over
something I  cared so much about,  to  someone
I know wil l  care just  as  much if  not  more.  

Hello From Tennessee!
~Karyn Perry
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     So,  things are GOOD here.  We are so grateful  to
be here yet  sad that  we couldn’t  stay there.  We
followed our convictions out of  CA,  seeking to do
what we felt  was best  for  our family.  Marcus and I
have been through a lot  (and accomplished a lot ,
with God’s  blessing and provision!)  in our almost
ten years of  marriage.  I  told him the night before
we left  “ok,  let ’s  not  do anything massively l i fe
changing for  a  while  now, ok?!”  and even though I
said it  jokingly,  we wil l  continue doing whatever it
takes to walk through doors God opens—because
when God opens doors,  He f l ings them open wide.
For us,  Tennessee is  not  a  promised land devoid of
f laws.  But it  is  the place we felt  compelled to move
to for  several  reasons,  especial ly  for  the futures of
our boys.  We know that  this  earth is  not  our home,
and we strive to be heavenly minded.  However,  we
sti l l  have to l ive a  lot  of  l i fe  here before we can
spend eternity with Christ ,  and what we do with
our l ives here does matter.  Just  look at  what Jesus
accomplished in only three years of  ministry on
earth…
     I ’ l l  end this  note with a  word of  encouragement
I  feel  led to share:  i f  you are facing something that
seems impossible,  i f  everything in you is
screaming that  you must stand your ground even
when no one else is ,  don’t  quit  because it ’s  hard.
Keep praying.  Keep putting one foot  in front of  the
other.  Keep trying those doorknobs because I
promise you,  they’re not al l  locked.  Ask God to
fl ing open wide doors you’re meant to walk
through,  and lock tight those you’re never
supposed to see the other side of .  Trust  Him with
your l i fe—after al l ,  He died so that  you might LIVE.  
You are loved and missed.  Thank you for  loving my
family so well .  Tennessee is  beautiful  no matter
what t ime of  year and we have a  guestroom! (wink
wink!)  Love to you al l .  
     -Karyn 
     
     PS I  updated our address in the directory,  but I
know a lot  of  you don’t  use it  (LOL)  so here it  is :  

1421 Azalee Lane
Chapel  Hil l ,  TN 37034



A Twisted World
 

Running thru the forest ,
I  saw several  trees,

that  had been cut when saplings with an axe.
They had not been cut through,

just  enough to lay them over.  And instead of  dying,
they continued to grow—first  downward,  

then in a  symmetrical  curve upwards.
So the f irst  few feet  were straight,  then a  beautiful  inverted arch,

and then ten feet  or  more of  straight tree.
Running by a  high,  rocky place,

I  saw trees—juniper and pine— that  had been twisted by the winds.
Some had numerous spirals .

Others had been forced down and then up,  
and were even wrapped around themselves.

Their  bent for  survival  is  incredible,  
and their  twisted beauty demands respect .

I  could not see that  any of  those rugged jewels  had been cut with an
axe.

Perhaps the local  inhabitants identify with the struggle for  survival ,
and look the other way when searching for  f irewood.
Returning to the house,  a  Tarahumara man asked me

to take a  sick lady to the train in my pick-up.
She had been sick for  three months,  had chest  pain and was ashen

white.
Several  men had carried her in a  blanket for  half  a  day,

and then she had ridden in the back of  a  bouncing truck for  four
hours—just  to get  here.

Now a two-hour ride in the train 
would get  her to the government hospital  at  midnight.

These people are rugged jewels—like the trees.
Those who survive are often twisted and scarred,  but hardened l ike

steel .
I  think God has something special  in mind for  them.

Surely it  is  His  Word—His Living Word— who was twisted on a  cross.
And surely it  is  his  Word—His written Word--

(translated with such struggle)
that  wil l  offer  them a l iving hope,

amidst  a  twisted world.
(Don Burgess—San Rafael ,  Chihuahua,  Mexico.  February 14,  1992)

MISSIONS



     The above was written during a  t ime we were having lots
of  diff iculties  getting the Baja Tarahumara translation done.

 Besides the physical  problems Tarahumaras l ive with,  our l iving
situation was poor,  neighbors could not get  along,  and the two
men we were working with were extreme opposites .  One was a
perfectionist  and the other just  wanted to get  it  somewhere in the
ballpark.  Neither l iked what the other did.  And then both of  them
just  took off  for  a  couple of  days,  who knows where.

 “So what do you do??? Get mad and f ire  them??? No,  you just
figure the Lord is  teaching you some patience and you wait .
Fortunately,  I  had been studying Phil ippians and I  thought:
“to l ive is  Christ… it  is  not  to get  upset  and uptight over
what’s  happening here.”  And before very many days had
passed,  both men were back working,  discussing how to best
translate different words,  and coming up with some really
good material .  

Now in 2021--The Tarahumaras struggle to survive continues,
but,  many have the Word and need for  it  to  come to reality in
their  l ives.

PERSONAL UPDATE:  Don continues having radiation and
chemotherapy.  

Thanks for  praying for  us and the Tarahumaras.

                    ~Don and Marie Burgess



 Take a look at some of the prayer
requests from our church family. You’ll
know there are some rough times for
many…….Also, there are unspoken
requests.

Have you had these times when you
question your relationship with God
and others?

Take a look at Psalms 107, verse 4 and
5 “Some wandered in desert
wastelands, finding no way to a city
where they could settle. They were
thirsty and hungry and their lives
ebbed away”. Wow! Pretty heavy,
wouldn’t you say?

We’re all familiar with David and the
relentless pursuit by Saul. Psalms 102 is
laced with anguish and despair “Do not
hide your face from me when I am in
distress”, “I lie awake; I have become
like a bird on a roof’. Ponder that for a
moment – A bird alone on a roof? Then
in verse 9 “For I eat ashes as my food
and mingle my drinks with tears”. Good
golly, these words are hard to read.
BUT, you get my drift.
I’m pretty sure all of us have been
there at one time or another, it can be
more than tough.

DARK  NIGHT  OF  THE  SOUL
     Does this get your attention?

 And then we say “The Lord is my
comforter in whom shall  I  fear?”
Easier said than done, because
that old carnal nature jumps in
and Satan is r ight there too.
 
You’ve heard me say this quite a
few times but it ’s al l  about
surrender.  I  remember my
grammar school days in Alameda
and a cross-town relay race I  was
in.  There were four of us standing
and waiting for our team runner to
come racing up and passing the
baton onto us.  I ’m getting excited
as I  see a runner coming BUT it ’s
the other guys.
 
That happened three times, and
there I  am all  alone waiting,
waiting, waiting!  When I f inally
got the baton, you should have
seen me go!  I  really wanted to run
the entire distance to the f inish
line but I  had to pass it  on to my
next runner.  I  l ike to think about
our walk with God in the same
way.  

The Dark Soul

continued on next page



We get anxious and wonder about
whatever situation we’re in AND often
try to pull out all the stops to ‘fix it’.
Bottom line – We have to pass it on to
HIM! We’ll never win the race if we
think we can handle those difficult
situations ourselves. I’ve always liked
the phrase “Give it to heem, Willy”. 

For me, I have to really stop and put
‘Selah’ at the forefront every time I
experience those rough times.  I have
to stop in my tracks, catch my breath
and get down on my knees.  For
instance, Psalms 102 verse 17 “He will
respond to the prayer of the destitute,
He will not despise their plea”.  And
then there’s Psalms 103 verse 4 “who
will redeem your life from the pit and
crown you with love and
compassion……..?”

It’s really a matter of walking out of a
dark room into the sunshine. Not so
easy to do, but it must be done. And
more than this, it’s knowing full well
that Satan is right there pulling out all
the tricks to keep us discouraged and
disillusioned.

AND THEN – we all know this one “I will
never leave you nor forsake you”. This
is God, our creator giving us His word,
yet what do we do? We might ask – but
where are you? That lousy ‘stinkin
thinkin’ will get you every time. The
bottom line for me is that HE knows my
thoughts before I do – Psalms 139.
Since that’s the case, why not flip
everything around and come to grips
with that and ask Him “OK God, I
surrender, where do we go from here?
Don’t kid yourself for a moment – HE IS
RIGHT THERE WITH YOU! Go ahead, give
it a try the next time you get down and
out. He loves us too much to let us
wander and fumble around in the dark
forever

~Duke Foster



This luncheon will be after church at
12:30 in Barrett Hall.

Entry fee:  Bring a dozen or more cookies
to share*

Mark and Martha will lead us in singing
Christmas Carols after a time of

fellowship during our meal.
You are our guest, but you must sign up

by December 5th to save your seat!
Sign-ups begin November 28th

~PrimeTimers~
Sunday, December 12th

Christmas Celebration for Prime Timers!

*This is not a cookie exchange.  Extra cookies will be
given to the church kitchen for hospitality needs.
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     People sing a number of songs during the Thanksgiving
season.  Perhaps the chief among them is the simple song,
"Give Thanks with a Grateful Heart."  It was originally
written by Henry Smith who had a degenerative eye
condition that left him legally blind. 
 
Upon graduating from college, Henry became discouraged
when he was unable to find a job.  His pastor inspired him
by referring to how Jesus made Himself poor to make
others rich through Him.  This precept changed Henry's life.  
The song was picked up by Don Moen, an influential
worship leader in the Christian community.  Since then, the
hymn has been one of the most recorded songs.

Every time I sing Henry's song, I am reminded to extend my
thankfulness past my limitations.  In that moment, I place
God as my highest priority.  You will often see me close my
eyes, and in my heart, as I sing, I am immediately focusing
on Him.  In that moment,  He makes me rich.

THE BEST KIND OF THANKFUL
~Pastor Jonathan Casas

Continued on next page



 It doesn't matter the day I have had, the wrong that was
done, or the downturns or ails of life.  The only thing that
matters is remembering why I get to be thankful. The
Apostle Paul expressed his heart's desire with, "That I may
know Him..." (Philippians 3:10).  

Knowing God produces a superpower in our lives allowing
us to overcome obstacles.  Giving thanks is a natural
consequence of knowing the Father.  If you don't know Him,
you can start now and learn how to be the best kind of
thankful!

Give thanks with a grateful heart
Give thanks unto the Holy One

Give thanks because He's given Jesus Christ, His Son
 

And now let the weak say, "I am strong"
Let the poor say, "I am rich"

Because of what the Lord has done for us
Give Thanks!

 
2 Thessalonians 2:13 "But we should always give thanks to
God for you, brethren beloved by the Lord, because God has

chosen you from the beginning for salvation through
sanctification."



SISTERS

Christmas Boutique

Join us for a night of fellowship,
fun and a coffee bar! Bring a

sweet treat to share.  
Thursday, 

November 4th at 6pm in 
Barrett Hall 

November 13, 2021
from 10am-3pm Come shop early for

Christmas
A continental breakfast as well as lunch will

be available for purchase
Featuring: 

Local Artist and Artisans
Handmade items

Door prizes

November 4th ~ SISTERS 6pm
fellowship, food and a coffee bar at

Grace
November 13th ~ Christmas Boutique

10am-3pm at Grace
November 18th Creative Connections

2pm Barrett Hall

CALENDAR



children's ministry
Grace fellowship annual fall festival outreach

     What a treat…no tricks, just truth! Well
over 1200 people came through our little
carnival, and God’s hand was once again on our
Annual Fall Festival Outreach this Halloween
Eve! It was so good to be back after missing it
in 2020! Meeting and greeting hundreds of
costumed, candy-seeking trick-or-treaters, the
Grace Fellowship family was there as a light to
share the gospel and the love of Christ, along
with hot drinks, popcorn, and buckets of
candy. While a Children’s Ministry event, the
Fall Festival Outreach has truly been an all-
church event where everyone in the body has
come together year after year to be a beacon of
light on a dark night, and it was gratifying to
hear many people come through saying they
look forward to our being there on Main
Street, Jackson! What a joy to be out on that
mission field once a year, to be expected, and
to have the privilege of sharing God’s message
of love, light, and salvation! Please pray that
the spiritual seeds planted through our
meaningful handouts, the enactment of God’s
redemption of us using a pumpkin as a visual
aid, and God’s love and joy through us that
night will all take root and bring about a
beautiful and bountiful harvest. Thank you to
all who came out to run a game booth, hand
out popcorn, candy, and drinks, set up and tear
down, or donate candy or other items to make
this all a smashing success and assure that
hundreds and hundreds of people had the
gospel, the sweetest treat of all, placed in their
goody bags!

~By Dana Krieshok





 
 

1— Lori Caires
2— Bob Swett
4— DeAnn Fine
5— Kim Johnson
7— Jackie Gonsolis
8— Ashley Catto
8— Jason King Jr.
9— Michael Cavalli Jr.
 

 

10— Michael Boesch
11— Jason Chadwick
13— Neil Heath
16— Michael Johnson
21— Kim Aronovsky
24— Gailan Deherrerra
26— Patrick Hauser
29— Steve Pera
30— Teena Bates

  
 
 7— Keith & Denise Ancar
 7— Brian & Sarah Whaling
12— Richard & Nancy Meyer
18— Michael & Kim Johnson
21— Dennis & Judy May
30— Sal & Renee Beazie

 
 
 
 

Happy Anniversary

“May you also remember this
Thanksgiving not only the obvious

gifts that God has given you, but
His spiritual blessings, as well. The

greatest gift of all is Jesus Christ,
and the salvation God offers us in

Him.”
~Billy Graham

Happy Birthday


