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¢ƘŜ ǿŜŜƪ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ¢ƘŀƴƪǎƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴ 

ǘŀƪŜǎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƘƻƳŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǿŀǊƳ ŎƻƭƻǊǎ ƻŦ      

ŀǳǘǳƳƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǇǳƳǇƪƛƴ ǎǇƛŎŜ ƎƛǾŜ ǿŀȅ 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǾƛōǊŀƴǘ ŎƻƭƻǊǎ ƻŦ ǊŜŘΣ ǿƘƛǘŜ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŜŜƴΦ  ²Ŝ 

ǳƴǇŀŎƪ ŀƭƭ ƪƛƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǘǊŜŀǎǳǊŜŘ ŘŜŎƻǊŀǝƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀƴƎ 

ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜǎ ƻŦ ƘƻǇŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŜŜǊ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ǿŀƭƭǎΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜ 

ǎǘŀƴŘǎ ŀ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŬǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊΣ ōƻǳƎƘǎ 

ŘǊŀǇŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƛƎƘǘǎΣ ǊƛōōƻƴǎΣ ŎŀƴŘȅ ŎŀƴŜǎ ŀƴŘ      

ƻǊƴŀƳŜƴǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƛǎ ƛƭƭǳƳƛƴŀǘŜŘ 

ōȅ ƛŎƛŎƭŜ ƭƛƎƘǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŀ Ƴƻǝƻƴ ƛƳŀƎŜ ƻŦ      ŎƻƭƻǊŜŘ 

ǎƴƻǿƅŀƪŜǎ ƛǎ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘŜŘ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ǎƛŘŜΦ  /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ Ƙŀǎ 

ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΗ 

¢Ƙƛǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴ ƛǎ ƛƴŎǊŜŘƛōƭŜΦ  hƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ 

ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊǎ ƴƻǝŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƭƭƛŎƛǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻōǎŜǊǾŀǝƻƴǎ 

ŦǊƻƳ ƎǳŜǎǘǎ ǿƘƻ ŎǊƻǎǎ ƻǳǊ ŘƻƻǊǎǘŜǇΥ άIƻǿ ōŜŀǳǝπ

Ŧǳƭƭȅ   ŘŜŎƻǊŀǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǊƳΗέ  bƻƴǎǘƻǇ ƳǳǎƛŎ Ŏƻƴπ

ǾŜȅǎ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ōƻǘƘ ǿƛǘƘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ 

ŎƭŀǎǎƛŎǎ ŀƴŘ ǎŀŎǊŜŘ ƘȅƳƴǎ ŀƭƛƪŜΦ  !ƭƭ ǿƘƻ ŜƴǘŜǊ ŀǊŜ 

ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ŀǊŜ ƻũŜǊŜŘ ǊƛŎƘ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭƛǘȅΦ 

!ǎ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǎ L ŜƴƧƻȅ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ƘƻƭŘ ŘŜŀǊ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ǘƘŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǎŜŀǎƻƴΣ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƴŜǊ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴ 

ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳŜǊ ǊŜƅŜŎǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǿƘƻ 

/ƘǊƛǎǘ ƛǎΦ  WŜǎǳǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ŎƻƳǇŜƭǎ ǘƻ ŘƛǎƳŀƴǘƭŜ 

ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀǇǇƛƴƎǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŀȅǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŎŜ 

ƎƻǾŜǊƴŜŘ ōȅ ǎƛƴΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ŀ ƴŜǿ ƳƛƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŀ 

ƴŜǿ ƘŜŀǊǘ Řƻƴǎ ǘƘŜ ŘŞŎƻǊ ƻŦ ǇŜŀŎŜΣ ǇŀǝŜƴŎŜΣ ƪƛƴŘπ

ƴŜǎǎΣ ƎƻƻŘƴŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ǎŜƭŦ-ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭΦ    
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ϤtŀǎǘƻǊ aŀǊƪ WƻƘƴǎƻƴ 

Thanksgiving and Christmas awaken my 

heart to the beauty of the goodness of God.  

Crisp cool mornings and golden tones of fall 

colors.  Driving up to the mountains in search 

of a Christmas Tree. Family gatherings filled 

with good food, good conversation, and 

laughter. 

God himself delights in beauty and goodness.  

He loves how my heart is awakened by these 

experiences and, in fact, designed me for 

such things. I am made in the 

image of God. If God enjoys 

beauty and goodness, I am 

wired for the same. 

Yet, for all the things I enjoy 

about this time of year, my heart 

is also reminded how many 

things in the world and my life 

are not as they ought to be. For 

all the good, my heart also feels 

the loss and disappointment and 

ache due to the evils that have been allowed 

to touch my life. I experience emotions of      

sadness and fear due to loss and uncertainty.  

I experience anger due to injustice and     

wanting someone to blame. 

As much as beauty and goodness is a rich 

reminder of God and his desire for me, pain 

and suffering remind me that there is an     

enemy who desires to disrupt my life through 

chaos and fear.  It is in this dissonant reality 

that the hope of Christmas truly takes on 

meaning.   

God sent his Son into the world to          

demonstrate what a relationship with the    

Father can be like. Like us, he experienced 

pain and sorrow. He was tempted and         

experienced trials that are common to us all. 

Yet, as Godôs Son, he overcame evil with 

good. He regularly retreated to lonely places 

to spend time with his heavenly Father for    

encouragement and strength. He lived life to 

the full ï experiencing both the beauty and 

sorrow of this world while in constant         

communion with God. 

Jesus came to save us. To give us hope when 

hope is challenged by adversity.  

He has come to dwell in all who 

believe through the person of the 

Holy Spirit to empower us and 

help us never forget the beauty 

he has for us. Beauty and      

goodness. 

As this season of Thanksgiving 

and Christmas progresses, may 

we pause regularly to attune our 

hearts to the beauty around us.  

To take delight in it as God himself does. Let 

us lean into God, our loving Father, every day 

to retain our sense of hope and live in such a 

way to demonstrate that hope to a fallen 

world. Let us use our words as encourage-

ment for others as we wish one another a 

ñHappy Thanksgivingò or ñMerry Christmas.ò  

May we, like Jesus, keep our eyes fixed on the 

joy of the hope that is set before us when all 

things will be restored at his coming. 

In this spirit I wish you and yours the blessing 
of knowing Jesus, to be filled with hope, and to 
see and reflect on the beauty that reminds us 
of Godôs love.  May grace and peace be yours 
this holiday season. 



¢ƘŜ {ƻƴƎ ¢Ƙŀǘ {ǝƭƭ vǳƛŜǘǎ aȅ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ 
~Pastor Jonathan Casas 

Every Christmas season, there are        
moments when a single song quiets my 
heart. Theyôre hard to come by when my 
life gets finely tuned to events, rehearsals, 
and the responsibilities of the season. 
 
For me, the glow of the tree is also some-
thing special that quiets my heart. I try to 
find quiet moments when itôs just me and 
the tree, and I squint my eyes to bring me 
back to when I was young, sitting in awe of 
the starry lights. The particular song that 
has quieted my heart has always been ñWe 
Are the Reason.ò Even as a child, long   
before I understood theology or tradition, 
something inside me recognized the truth 
wrapped in those lyrics. It made Christmas 
feel personal, almost sacred, like Jesus 
came for me, right there beside the glow of 
the tree. 
 
As Iôve grown older, Iôve realized why that 
song carries such weight. 
 
It wasnôt written by someone who glided 
through life untouched. It was written by 
David Meece, a man whose Christmas   
story didnôt begin with peace or joy. 
 
David grew up in a home marked by fear, 
addiction, and chaos. His fatherôs            
alcoholism brought instability and pain into 
nearly every corner of his childhood. Music       
became his shelter, a place where his 
hands could say what his heart couldnôt 
through the keys of a piano. He was a 
prodigy, yes, but he was also a little boy 
searching for safety, love, and a reason to 
hope. 
 
Then, as a young man, he met Jesusðthe 
One who came for the brokenhearted, the 
overlooked, the hurting. The One who 
came for children hiding from the storms 
inside their own homes. 
 

And David discovered something life-
changing: 
 
Jesus didnôt just come to save the world. 
He came to save *him*. 
 
Out of that revelation came a song that 
has circled the globe and touched millions: 
 
ñWe are the reason that He gave His 
life. We are the reason that He suffered 
and died. 
To a world that was lost, He gave all He 
could give, To show us the reason to 
live.ò 
 
Maybe thatôs why the song moved me so 
deeply when I was young. Maybe children 
can sense honesty. Maybe they can feel 
when a song is born from a wound God 
has healedé 
 
Maybe thatôs why I still feel that same tug 
every time I hear it. 
 
This Christmas, as the familiar melodies 
play, Iôm reminded that the miracle of     
Jesusô birth wasnôt distant or simply poetic. 
 
It was intentional. It was for us. It was for 
youðbecause God saw your need, your 
story, your struggles, and loved you too 
much to stay away. 
 
My prayer this year is simple: 
 
May you feel the nearness of the One who 
comes close. 
May the words of special songs whisper 
again to your heart. 
And may you remember that the reason 
for Christmas has always been rooted in 
loveð 
a love that came for each of us, one quiet 

night in Bethlehem  



A big THANK YOU to the Menôs Group at Grace              

Fellowship for all the help they provided with our fall 

chapel project this year.  

We were able to remove all the pews and give them 

a much needed paint job, as well as making some 

new hymnal holders for the backs of the pews. We 

also sanded down the floor and re-stained it. It 

should be good for another 50 years!  

2025 was a great summer! Hereôs to another great     

summer in 2026.  

God bless everyone! See you next year! 

                                                     ~Ed Plasse 

{ƛƭǾŜǊ [ŀƪŜ /ƘŀǇŜƭ ŀǘ tƭŀǎǎŜΩǎ wŜǎƻǊǘ 



7+/- Cups flour (I use half white & half wheat 

2 T Baking powder 

1 t Salt 

3/4 C Sugar 

1 t Baking Soda 

3 beaten eggs 

1 1/2 C butter cut into small pieces 

2 C any combo buttermilk, half & half, cream, 

oat, almond milk. 

1 C add in OF CHOICE Chocolate chips, 

blueberries, raspberries, dried cranberries or 

currants (soaked in a couple of tablespoons 

of orange juice to soften)  

Sift dry ingredients. Cut in butter until corn 

meal consistency. Fold in add in. If using 

fresh berries be careful to avoid smashing too 

much.  

Combine eggs with milk into dry mixture until 

mixture is combined.   

Add more flour if too wet. Press into the 3 

pans. 

I use a plastic knife to cut into wedges (as 

many as you want per pan) to avoid      

scratching my non stick pans. If your pans 

tend to stick you can line with parchment pap 

on the bottom. Brush with remaining milk and 

bake until light brown. Cool before icing. 

ICING:  

1C powdered sugar 

2T cream 

1t vanilla 

Whisk until smooth 

and drizzle over scones. 

Allow to harden. 

tŀƳΩǎ {ŎƻƴŜǎ 



ׁŴƸ ŚŚŷħǆ +ŉŬŋůŴřħǟ *şŷŴŋūŷƪ 

Ĳŋƴ ŴŉħŚǄ Əşǩ ŅŬşǊ yşřļǋᴄȈ RŋŚŋůŴŬǹ 
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 /ƻƴǝƴǳŜŘ ƻƴ ƴŜȄǘ ǇŀƎŜ 

As Prayer Coordinator for Capital     

Community Athletics (aka CCA, serving 

the Afghan refugees in Sacramento 

which Grace Fellowship generously    

supports) I had the great privilege of 

traveling to Bali, Indonesia last month to 

participate in Groundwork 2025. It was a 

global gathering of over 

500 Christian workers 

who serve in Muslim             

communities all over the 

world. The main focus of 

Groundwork was worship 

and intercession on    

behalf of Muslims. The 

goals were to engage in 

night and day worship 

and prayer as a         

community inside the 

Muslim world, to train          

field-based workers how 

to pray more effectively 

(mostly by praying), and 

to connect kindred spirits 

together. I was one of the 

few people from the U.S., 

but had the privilege of 

meeting some of the 

most courageous,       

passionate, and joyful 

believers ever who live in Saudi Arabia, 

Egypt, Afghanistan, Sudan, Somalia,  

Indonesia, Uzbekistan, and so many   

other countries. They were there to      

recharge from their  difficult days of labor 

in the very hard soil of Islam.  And I    

believe that did happen! What a wild,  

intense rideï the days started at 8am 

and ended at 10pm. Four full days filled 

with hours of the most creative worship 

with flagging, choreographed (and free) 

dance, art, and incredibly beautiful (and 

LOUD) music. Interspersed were rich 

teaching sessions as well as hours of very 

creative and organized prayer. (I think I 

was surprised that it never became        

repetitive or boring.)  We prayed as a   

corporate group, in small groups,          

individually and in silence, for specific   

nations, workers, and     

personal needs. And the 

Spirit of God was             

experienced in an          

awesome, powerful way! I 

felt like I tasted just a tip of 

what heaven will be like. 

INCREDIBLE! 

I was so blessed by the 

teaching, I would like to 

share a few highlights with 

you, that you might be     

encouraged: 

¶ Worship precedes the 

work of heaven, and our 

prayers are like incense in 

a golden bowl offered to 

the Lord. WorshipĄ Prayer

Ą  Movement of God 

¶ The Holy Spirit renews 

us in mind and heart to 

pray in spirit and truth. He 

stirs us to pray and while we pray, the 

Spirit IN us prays, making our prayers      

effective to accomplish Godôs will in 

the world.  

¶ Prayer is the operating system of 

heaven. Itôs how heaven is connected 

to earth. Be careful to not listen to 

emotions, ñIôm tired so Iôm not going to 

pray.ò Gal 3:3 ñAre you so foolish?   

After beginning by means of the Spirit, 

DǊƻǳƴŘǿƻǊƪ нлнр Ϥ .ŀƭƛΣ LƴŘƻƴŜǎƛŀ 
Ϥ bŀƴŎȅ ±ƻƛƎƘǘ 



are you now trying to finish by means of 

the flesh?ò 

¶ The apostolic job description in Acts 6:4 

ñBut we will devote ourselves to prayer 

and to the ministry of the Word.ò We are 

a part of the apostolic work and we are 

called to prayer!  

¶ Be careful of counterfeits of works of the 

Spirit 

ß Demonic power/witchcraft. Itôs real, but is 

a counterfeit. 

ß Soul power. We are not to operate from 

human power like emotions, mind, or 

psychic powers. We are meant to        

operate in Spirit power, which does not 

dominate or manipulate others. We are 

to weigh our prayers and pray against all  

latent powers, power that is not of the 

Sprit. As God to speak to our soul, but 

do not be soul driven (driven by thoughts 

or emotions or striving.) As for            

discernment for the spirit to move 

through you. It brings life! The spirit of 

the Lord brings LIFE and POWER. The 

Lord wants to release this in us. ñIt is the 

Sprit who gives life, the flesh is no help 

at all.ò John 6:63. ñ Not by might nor by 

power, but My Spirit, says the Lord      

Almighty.ò Zeh:6  

May we ALL operate not by the soul, but by 

the Spirit of God! 

I donôt have any pictures of the conference 

due to photography not being allowed. So 

many of the workers have to work secretly in 

their countries due to the danger of being 

found out to be Christian. But hereôs a picture 

at the Hindu temple and one at the Monkey 

Sanctuary! Bali is a Hindu island, filled with 

gentle friendly people, but their lives are      

absorbed with sacrificing to many gods. The 

rest of Indonesia (over 6,000 islands) is     

Muslim. 

 

aƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜŘΦΦΦ 



After almost two decades of leading 

Operation Christmas Child for Grace 

Fellowship and being the Drop Off 

Coordinator for Amador County, 

Janice Cavaliere is handing the job 

off to the Gough family. Jamie, Matt 

and their son William are taking the 

lead. Along with Charlie & Rita 

Throssel as the Project Leaders for 

Grace. 

Thank you Janice and Richard for 

your dedication and hard work over 

the years. You are appreciated! 

Jamie, Matt and William, and     

Charlie and Rita, we are grateful 

that you will be continuing the work.   

tŀǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ aŀƴǘƭŜ ƻŦ ά[ƻǾŜ ƛƴ ŀ {ƘƻŜōƻȄέ 

OCC Year End Report: I am happy to report our 

BEST EVER Operation Christmas Child collection 

season for Grace Fellowship. 

199 Shoeboxes packed for transport 

+34 Shoeboxes packed on line. 

Total: 233 Gospel Opportunities for Children 

Grace Drop Off Center Collection: 1,346 Shoe-

boxes including Grace, other regional churches & 

donors packed in 93 cartons. 

What a blessing for all of us to participate in this 

amazing ministry with our new 2026 teams:  

Grace Project Leaders: Charlie & Rita Throssel 

Amador Drop Off Coordinators; Matthew & Jamie 

(& William) Gough 

A special thanks, once again to Mike Stromberg for 

transporting all the cartons filled with shoeboxes to 

Lake Tullock Bible Church in Copperopolis. These 

precious shipping cartons were then transported to 

OCC/Samaritans Purse Processing Center in     

Orange Countyï to then be shipped around the 

world, sharing the gospel with millions of children. 

Also, thank you Pastor Mark, Jonathan and Andrea 

for your prayers and clerical support. And most of 

all, thank you Grace of Amador for your sacrificial 

giving on behalf of these precious young soulsð

You are sharing the priceless gospel of Jesus 

Christ around the world. 

~ Janice Cavaliere 


