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Over the past eight
months, God has
opened doors on campus for Rich to mentor
a student-led program,
Taking A Stand for
Christ. He is a 21stcentury missionary to
the students and staff
with whom he works.
This past summer, Rich preached a
ShareHim evangelistic
series in Columbia,
South America. He
just completed an
Unsealing Daniel’s
Mysteries seminar and
Revelation of Hope
evangelistic series at
the Hampton Inn in
Ormond Beach. Twenty guests attended, and
Rich saw lives changed
through the Spirit-led
study of God’s word,
leading to a December
6 baptism.
“My mission is to
prepare people for the
second coming of Jesus Christ through the
fire of the Holy Spirit,”
says an enthused
Rich. “It’s amazing to
be used by God and
touch people’s hearts
and minds through
Jesus Christ.”
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Rich Pendleton Jr.

In another venue,
19 students from Forest Lake Academy are
involved each week in
the MagaBook pro-

In the 21st Century
gram, knocking on
doors, introducing
people to books about
Jesus and healthful
living, praying with
folks, and leaving free
literature for those
who are not able to
buy any books.
“I love MagaBooks
because of the way I
get to speak to people
about God,” says
sophomore Lauren
Greek. “Working here
has helped me to grow
stronger, spiritually.
“Recently, I spoke
to a woman who was
distraught about her
health and the way she
was living. After about
20 minutes with her,
I realized that what
she really needed was
a deeper relationship
with God. So, before
I left, I prayed for her
to grow closer to God.
After leaving, I felt so
refreshed to know that
I helped someone.”
The people whose
lives have been
changed by the gospel message in Rich’s
circle of influence and
through visits by the
Forest Lake Academy
students, such as Lauren, have experienced
first hand the work
of Jesus being carried
out by ordinary sons
and daughters of God.
The Trinity has always
longed to reach people
who are far from God.
Jesus Himself came
“to seek and save the
lost,” and then, 40
days after the resurrection, He set up the
Church to continue
His work of finding
and rescuing people.

A Renewed Sense
of Purpose

Lauren Greek

As movements
become institutionalized, the tendency is
to lose sight of why
they were founded in
the first place. The
Church is to be an
extension of God’s
seeking heart toward
hurting and broken
people. Individually,
we were created to be
loved by God and, in
that love, to give glory
to God through our
lives. Vitality for the
Church and the member comes from doing
the mission of Jesus.
We are living in
fearful times. I believe the Holy Spirit is
leading us to respond
to the uncertainty
around us by recommitting to three
main concerns:
More About Jesus
We need an intimate connection with
Jesus now, more than
ever. We must abide
more consistently in
His unconditional love
while more deeply understanding His love
for us. The Church
needs to gather often
to pray about individual concerns and the
mission of reaching
hurting people with
the message of God’s
mercy and truth.

We can no longer
afford to be primarily
focused on keeping
church doors open
and the bills paid.
The early Adventist
Church was more than
that. In fact, during
its first decades, there
were very few Adventist church buildings.
People often met in
parlors and kitchens
to study God’s word.
Pastors and members
alike were largely focused on sharing the
message and starting
new churches.
Accepting the
Call To Be a 21stcentury Missionary
Because the world
has changed so dramatically, we can no
longer depend upon
typical evangelistic
methods to communicate God’s grace and
truth to the world.
Today, people are
brought to faith in
Jesus through personal
relationships. Committed Seventh-day
Adventists must see
themselves as missionaries wherever they
are. Being a missionary is demanding. It
means crossing over to
enter the world of people who are far from

God. It certainly will
call you to leave your
comfort zone. Being a
missionary is extremely rewarding, though
it requires a high
level of engagement.
In order to meet
these challenges, we
will need preparation
and training:
A Prayer and Mission Conference
will be held at Camp
Kulaqua, January
30–February 1. See
page 8. The objective is
to begin the year on a
high spiritual note and
lay the foundation for
experiencing a spiritual breakthrough.
Pastors and key
church leaders will be
inspired as they are
exposed to biblical
ideas for accomplishing their mission.
Church leaders will
also be encouraged
to lay plans for 10
days of prayer and 40
days of fasting as they
launch their evangelistic plans in 2009.
Leadership Summits will be conducted
in six locations around
the Conference,
February–May. See
below. Pastors, educators, and local church
officers are urged to
attend and share their
concerns and ideas for
fulfilling the mission

with Conference office
leadership. The goal
is to explore what we
need to do in seeing a
breakthrough to accomplish God’s agenda for His Church.
Florida Seeds
Conference, a church
planting initiative, will
be conducted April
17–19 at Forest Lake
Church in Apopka.
The theme, Becoming
a 21st-century Missionary: The Forgotten
Ways, will focus on
equipping members to
become 21st-century
missionaries and plant
new mission-focused
congregations through
renewed emphasis on
apostolic leadership
principles. It will be
available in English,
French, Portuguese,
and Spanish.
Like never before,
we are endeavoring
to have all Florida
Conference ministry departments
work in sync for one
purpose—to support
local congregations
and schools in accomplishing Jesus’
mission. Please join
me in praying for God
to take charge of these
plans and unfold His
will for the work of the
Seventh-day Adventist Church in Florida
Conference.

Leadership Summit Schedule
Ridge
Feb. 6–7
Port Charlotte Adventist School
West Central Mar. 13–14	Tampa Adventist Academy
Upper Gold Mar. 20–21 Ambassador Church, Lauderdale Lakes
Lower Gold Mar. 27–28 Greater Miami Academy
North Florida	Apr. 24–25 Jacksonville Mandarin Church
East Central May 1–2 Florida Hospital Orlando, Ginsburg Tower
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It’s a Marriage—and It’s a Good One !

by Duane Rollins, Florida
Conference Treasurer

I

sn’t it interesting
how each generation has to learn life’s
lessons for itself? I
wish I could say that I
was the exception, but
everyone around me
would know better, so
I may as well fess up.
There’s not much
to commend my teenage and early adult
years, but when I came
back over fools hill, I
was pretty intentional
about almost every
aspect of my life—
so much so, in fact,
that my wife would

describe it as “about
face, forward march.”
Becoming a dad was
the catalyst. Almost
every aspect included
my work ethic, business practices, family life, and spiritual
life. But don’t get me
wrong, I still lived
pretty fast and had
a taste for the good
things of life.
In those days, as
I recall them, what I
knew about spirituality centered on the
rules. Rather unexpectedly, I found myself confronted with
how to relate to God
in the context of being a non-practicing
Christian. This was
my lifestyle because, in
spite of the about face,
I had no intention of
being religious. One
thing was certain—I
disagreed with what
I was taught about
salvation and how to

My car was giving me
trouble, so I took it to
the shop hoping to get
the problem resolved.
Short of funds to
cover both tithe and
car repairs, I returned
my tithe while God
directed a deposit from
an unknown source
into my bank account.
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relate to God, but I
didn’t know how to
acquire those things
in any way other than
following rules.
Interestingly, I began to pray informally
quite a bit. You know
how that is—silently
praying through your
mind as you go about
your life. I soon discovered that opening
my mind to God was
my channel of learning how to relate to
Him that He would
welcome and use to
teach me more.
In due time, I
grasped the real meaning of financial stewardship in my mind,
but putting it into
practice was another
thing entirely. I quite
willingly donated
to a variety of good
things, from specific
health foundations to
church projects (once
we began to be active
with church), and
even the political par-

ties. But tithing? As I
said, I grasped it in my
mind—I thought.
So, I began to tithe.
I wrote the check so it
would be among my
monthly expenditures.
However, if there were
more bills than money,
I would hold the tithe
check and turn it in
when a lump sum of
money came in, or
I’d hustle near the
end of the year. “But
the check is written,”
I reasoned, “so I am
tithing.” Those were
my thoughts, and that
was my practice.
Slowly, it dawned
upon me that this was
a measurable indicator of my relationship to God. Being a
financial officer by
profession, things that
are measurable are
things worth knowing about. Wow, what
a revelation! It came
upon me that my
tithe was a constant
percentage, growing

in dollars only as my
income grew. That
became very graphic
as I watched God bless
me in larger and larger
proportions though
my tithe remained
constant, in a manner
of speaking. I think
God talks about this
process when He urges
us to “prove” whether
He is faithful to us
when we are faithful
to Him.
This was good stuff,
and I don’t know why
I was so dense about
understanding it.
Amazingly, I saw a lot
of things about my
relationship with God
more and more clearly
as I trusted Him with
my financial management—tithe, specifically. Again and again,
He showed Himself to
me in such personal
ways that I could not
doubt what was going
on. This was a very
personal, very intimate relationship. I’ve

talked about this in
many ways and many
settings because it was
life changing for me.
A fairly recent example actually gave
me a thrill of such
magnitude that I took
my wife out to dinner
to celebrate. My car
was giving me some
trouble, so I took it
to the shop hoping
to get the problem
resolved for just a few
hundred dollars. The
actual cost was more
than $1,200. It happened to be pay week,
so there I was a couple
of days later on a Friday afternoon writing my checks for the
month. Guess what?
I was short of funds.
I could either pay the
credit card bill in full
(where the car repair
was charged) and defer
turning in my church
check, including tithe,
or turn in my church
check and defer paying some of the credit
card bill. That old
practice from years
ago came to my mind
so clearly that I had to

discipline myself on
the decision to turn in
the tithe check. Even
that Sabbath in church
as I pulled the tithe
envelope from my coat
pocket, I still had the
thought to just hold on
to it for a while. But, I
put it in anyway.
Two days later, my
late-arriving bank
statement came in
the mail. I opened the
envelope that evening
in preparation of reconciling my account,
and there was a $600
deposit on my statement that wasn’t mine.
The following day,
I called the bank to
inform them of their
error. The woman at
the bank seemed nonplussed and could not
tell me who deposited
it, nor why. She assured me that if she
knew, she would tell
me. The money was
simply mine.
I did learn the deposit was in cash with
a bank counter deposit
slip, apparently made
in person by someone
before I had the car

repaired. No one had
owed me money, and I
hadn’t knowingly done
anything nice for anyone recently. I banked
more than 1,000 miles
from where I lived,
though we had lived
there some thirteen
years before, so I did
know people there. I
couldn’t believe anyone just walked into
the bank on the spur
of the moment and deposited that amount of
money in my account
simply because they
liked me. I contacted
the only person in that
city who I thought
might have had even
the slightest involvement in the transaction, and he assured
me he had nothing to
do with it.
You know who I
believe was behind it,
even if He used a human being to make the
deposit. Why did He
do it? I think He just
likes me and wanted to
give me a little thrill.
You see, this marriage between God
and me is intimate,

Stewardship Involves…
SPIRITUALITY to claim God’s many gifts.
TIME to do the task that lifts.
ENVIRONMENT that we need to preserve.
WEALTH that we can use to serve.
ACTIVITIES that show our unselfishness.
RELATIONSHIPS to keep us strong to bless.
DEDICATION to our God in all we do.
SERVICE that will our love renew.
HEALTH for the vigorous life we live.
INTERESTS to control the way we give.
PLANS to give direction to our days.
Stewardship is best for one who prays.
—Walter Tate, Avon Park Church Member, November 2008

and it is a good one.
I trust Him. Just why
He trusts me, I’m
not sure, because I
still have momentary

doubts. But, I accept
what He gives in spite
of myself, including all
of that other religious
stuff like salvation.
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Miracles
Still Happen
by Fay Welter

J

ason* kept lying to
himself that God
wouldn’t care if he
was involved in drugs
and alcohol because
the Bible did not
say anything about
marijuana or cocaine.
After all, he got his
money honestly from
selling drugs.
He would party all
night and then head
to bed around 10:00
the next morning.
About 6:00 in the evening, he would get up
and start partying all
over again.
Reared in an Adventist Christian
home, Jason learned
from his mother
that God is a loving
God. He thought he
loved God, but he was
a pretty mixed up
young man. Finally,
he realized that he did
not have the courage
to kick his habits, and
the only way he would
ever stop would be if
he were arrested.
One night, he
decided to go bed
early—around 3:00
a.m. He was awakened
by police pounding on his door. In a
state of panic, Jason
opened the door as he
prayed a quick prayer
to the Lord that the
police would not find
the cocaine, because
the charge would
be more serious. A
drug-sniffing dog
found the marijuana,
but not the cocaine.
When Jason was
released from prison,
he returned to his
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apartment
and found
the cocaine right
where he
had left it.
He thought
of taking
it just this
once, but remembered his
promise that
he would quit
lying to himself,
and he flushed
the cocaine
down the toilet.
Jason was later
arrested again for
his involvement
in a serious car accident. While in
prison, all he wanted
to do was study the
Bible, and he tried to
get some of the men
in the cell to study
with him, but they
just made fun of him.
One night, he heard
two of his cellmates
whispering and plotting to get him into
trouble by planting a
“shank” under his pillow. (He learned that
a knife could be made
out of anything—
even a toothbrush.)
Instead of praying for
his safety, Jason began
praying for the ring
leader who eventually
became interested in
studying the Bible.
During police interrogations, Jason
told them more about
his illegal activity
than they originally
thought. His cellmates
thought he must be a
fool because what he
told the police could
have led to a sentence
of at least 20 years.

At the
end of his
trial, the prosecuting attorney
said, “I don’t know
why I am doing this,
but I feel that this is
a young man who
has learned from his
mistakes and can be
saved. I recommend
that he be given a second chance.”
The judge thought
a minute and said,
“I don’t know why I
agree with you, but
I do.” He then sentenced Jason to probation rather than a
prison term.
The miracles didn’t
stop here. Jason’s

probation
did not allow him to
leave the county;
but, an hour before
he had to leave for a
college admission test,
his request to travel
was granted. Later, he
was allowed to work
with a probation officer in another state
while he attends an
Adventist college.
* pseudonym

Praise God For His Amazing Grace
by Andrew Michell

B

etween the ages
of 12–15, I had
developed a huge
behavior problem.
In school, I was constantly in trouble. I
was suspended and
eventually expelled
from each school that
I attended.
Out of school, I
committed crimes
daily. I was stealing
anything, anywhere.
I was angry and
unmanageable. My
parents, teachers, and
counselors had no
idea what to do with
me. At one point, they

even placed me in a
mental institution because they thought I
was crazy.
Just a few weeks
after my 16th birthday, I went completely
berserk. I got involved
with several individuals and was arrested
for seven kidnappings
and armed robberies.
There was no leniency
for me even though I
was only driving the
getaway car. The judge
said, “If you want to
commit a crime like
an adult, you’re going to be treated like
an adult,” and I was
handed a 13-year
prison sentence.
Because of my age,
I spent the first two

years of prison in
solitary confinement.
I was in a cell all day
long, all by myself,
for two solid years.
During that time,
my mother sent me a
Bible, as she thought it
would be a good book
for me to read. I had
never read the Bible
before, so I didn’t
know where to begin.
One of the first
things I read was
Proverbs, Chapter 1, which tells
of Solomon giving
wisdom to young
men. “My son, if sinners entice you, do
not consent. If they
say, “Come with
us, let us lie in wait
to shed blood…”
Solomon was talking about the temptation to rob, kill, and

destroy, and I had just
done that! I had literally just done what
he warns people not
to do. You can imagine the anguish I felt
when I read, “…I have
called and you refused, I have stretched
out my hand and no
one regarded…I also
will laugh at your
calamity…Then they
will call on me, but
I will not answer.”
Reading the Bible
for the first time was
terrible because I was
completely crushed by
guilt and the consequences that I was living through. I didn’t
have anyone to teach
me about the Bible,
but I knew these were
the words of God because they spoke to
my soul.
I knelt down to
pray. I didn’t know
how, so I was as honest and sincere as I
could be. “Lord, I
don’t know who You
are, and I don’t know
anything about Your
Bible, but I’m sorry
for the way I’ve lived. I
just want You to know
that I’m sorry and,
if it’s possible, please
forgive me.”
Soon afterward, the
prison administrators
gave me a small radio.
By putting it up to
my window, I could
listen to a Christian
radio station. It was
an Adventist station,
but I had never heard
of Adventists before.
Every Sunday night, I
would listen to Doug
Batchelor in a program called Bible Answers Live. I knew this
man was speaking

truth because I read it
in my Bible every day.
January 11, 2005,
dawned as one more
day among the days
that made up my ten
years of prison time. I
was sitting in my cell
when the guards came
running up to my
door, saying, “Inmate
Michell, you need to
report to the administration building immediately.” This was
always bad news.
When I arrived,
one of the lieutenants
put his finger in my
face and said, “Are
you Andrew Michell?”
I said, “Yes, I am.”
“We don’t know
who you are, and we
don’t know who you
know, but we just
received an order
from the governor’s
office here in Washington to release
you immediately.”
To this day, no
one knows why I was
released, but I believe
all things are possible
with God! Praise God
for His amazing grace.
I know God loves me
so much.
Epilogue
Andrew has built
churches in Venezuela
and built orphanages
in Mexico. He assisted
with Mark Finley’s
Discoveries ’08 and
is a member of the
Hope Sabbath School
telecast. Andrew attends the Lay Institute For Evangelism
(LIFE) program in
Orlando because he
wants to “learn how
to share Jesus with
everyone, everywhere,
all the time.”
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PLUG IN…

To Learn the Ways of God
Prayer and Mission Conference
January 30–February 1, 2009
Sabine Vatel
Friday evening, Sabine will facilitate a House of
Prayer Experience (HOPE) just as she does at Forest
Lake Church where she is Pastor for Discipleship. House
of Prayer encourages individuals to incorporate prayer
habits and spiritual disciplines into daily living.
Ron Clouzet
Ron is Professor of Christian Ministry and Pastoral
Theology at Andrews University and Director of North
American Division Evangelism Institute in Berrien
Springs, Michigan. Topics beginning Friday include:
Hearing Is Believing, and Does God Still Speak Today?

Reflectio
God’s L
“Come unto me all ye that
labour and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.”

Mike & Ashley Cauley
Mike is a Texas Conference pastor assigned to plant
a church in the city of Keller. Ashley is a homemaker
and photographer. Their presentation during the
Sabbath School program is Jesus, I’m Yours: a call to
primitive godliness in the 21st century.
Shawn Brace : Youth Track
Shawn pastors four churches in Northern New
England Conference. In his youth track topic, Pursued
By Grace, Shawn discusses how God is constantly
searching for us and how we can respond to His pursuit.
Guillermo & Cenia Garcia: Spanish & English Tracks
Guillermo is pastor of Southern California Conference’s Paramount Spanish Church in Bellflower. He and
Cenia are Conference prayer ministry leaders. Their passion for prayer ministry will be shared through seminars
and in the Sunday morning devotional.
Sabbath Afternoon Seminars
Shawn Brace, Ken Burrill, Mike & Ashley Cauley, Virginia Collins,
Guillermo & Cenia Garcia, Joel Honoré, Victor Maddox, Tim Nichols, and
Marvin Williams. Topics include: Develop God’s Call In Your Life • How
To Deepen Your Prayer Life • Help Young People Understand the Gospel
• Pray Your Way To Growth • Why I Love To Pray • From Status Quo To
Regeneration • Effective Prayer In Evangelism.
Accommodations and Registration
Florida Conference is covering a 25% discount on the registration fees
(below) for church-approved attendees. Any additional amount subsidized
by local churches should be reimbursed directly to registrants.
Cabin: $67
Mini Lodge: $82
Chalet: $101
Weekend Commuter—Five meals: $60 No meals: $18
Registration Forms are available at your local church, or you may request
one from Camp Kulaqua: (386) 454-1351.
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by Joseph Wamack

A

s I read Matthew 11:28
(KJV), I thought,
“I’ve been looking for this all my
life, and here it is.
Why didn’t anybody
share this with me?
What do these words
in red mean?”
The Book had
been on my shelf for
20 years. I had never
done anything with
this old King James
Bible that my Dad
got in 1963 and gave
to me when I was
around age 10. I had
just put it on the shelf.
You see, my family
wasn’t into practicing religion. In fact,
I wasn’t really sure
if there was a God.
Two years earlier,
I had received my license as a psychiatric
technician, and I was
hired to work at Para-

dise Valley Hospital in
San Diego. I had never
heard of Seventh-day
Adventists until I was
given a handbook and
flipped through it to
learn about the place
where I was going to
work. The handbook
said the hospital was
run by Seventh-day
Adventists; they had
chaplains and encouraged prayer.
I thought, “Oh,
no, they’re going to
try and convert me.”
They’re going to ask
me if I know Jesus.”
Then, I read where the
cafeteria was vegetarian. At that point, I
assumed they must be
Hare Krishnas.
My first day on the
job was March 30,

1981, which was also
the day that President Ronald Reagan
was shot. President
Reagan’s life was
changed from that
day, forward. Mine
was changed as well.
If you had told me I
would be in a Seventhday Adventist school
two years later, studying to be a pastor, I
would have thought
you were crazy.
I had enjoyed playing the field and living life to the fullest.
In November 1982, I
started dating Vonnie, a Seventh-day
Adventist minister’s
daughter, but she
broke up with me because she wanted to
marry a Christian.

I had reached a
point in 1983 where
I just couldn’t go on
living the way I was.
All I ever did was
work, party, and do
stupid stuff with my
life. So, one night, I
closed the curtains to
my apartment, took
the Bible off the shelf,
and began to read,
“Come unto me all
ye that labour and
are heavy laden, and
I will give you rest.”
I called Vonnie
and said, “I’d like to
go to church with
you this weekend.”
She said,
“Who is this?”
Two days later, I
was in church, thinking, “Who would ever
believe that I would be

sitting in a church?”
But, it felt right. The
pastor gave everyone
a handout on Romans
6 about sin. Later, I
learned that he had
never given handouts
except for that one
time. The next week,
and the next, I was at
church. Soon, I was
baptized; and, two
months later, I married Vonnie.
“Well, what do I do
now? I’ve only been
a Christian for six
months,” I mused.
Then I thought, “I’d
like to be a pastor.” A
battle raged inside me:
“You’re 27 years old.
Your wife is pregnant.
You can’t be a pastor.”
About this time,
our church pas-

Jeremy Robinson

Joseph and Vonnie Wamack

tor came to me and
said, “Have you ever
thought about being a pastor?”
I said, “Yes, I have.”
“I think you should
do that,” he said.
“Then I think I
will,” was my reply.
Over the phone,
I enrolled at Pacific Union College in
Angwin, California.
Vonnie and I quit
our jobs and packed
everything we owned
into a U-Haul truck.
As we were driving
from San Diego to
the school, I thought,

“This is insane. Who
would do this?”
I do know we can’t
always see where God
is leading. He gives us
the future one day at a
time. I wouldn’t have
wanted it any other
way. I’ve grown to love
pastoral ministry.
Today, I am a
chaplain at Florida
Hospital Celebration
while pastoring the
Celebration Adventist
congregation, as well.
Looking back, I can
see how God has led
my journey each step
of the way.
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ons On
Leading

by Angie Fienemann

A

still small voice
spoke to me,
“What if I said their
salvation depends on
you making this call?”
I stopped right where
I was and replied,
“Okay, Lord,” then I
sat down and prayed
that He would give me
the words to say.
I am the Children’s
Ministries leader of a
small country church
in Crawfordville, Florida. It is my responsibility to plan Vacation
Bible School (VBS) as
well as other programs
and outings.
This conversation
with the Lord was not
the first time I had
heard the still small
voice. The first time it
occurred, I was planning VBS decorations
and that still small
voice encouraged me
to, “Build a castle.”
I was puzzled
with that and said,
“Lord, I don’t know
how to build a castle.
Why in the world
would You want me
to build a castle?”
So, I prayed and
starting planning the
VBS program, and the
still small voice spoke
again, “Build a castle.”
“Okay, Lord,
where shall I build
this castle?”
“Around the entrance of the church.”
As I stood in the
church yard, I turned
and looked at the
entrance. “Oh, that’s
where You want me
to build the castle,”
I exclaimed.

When I found out
that supplies for the
castle would cost $500,
and I only had $1,150
in my budget to cover
all the children’s ministry programs for six
months, I said, “Lord,
I cannot afford to
build a castle.”
“Build a castle,”
came the response.
Finally, I said,
“Lord, what do you
want me to do?”
At that moment, I
felt impressed to call
Regions Contractors,
Inc. Trying to brush
off the thought, I
reasoned: “I really
don’t know the owners, and I don’t like
asking for money.
Besides it’s Sunday
afternoon, and I
don’t know their
telephone number.”
The company was
owned by a family
who had periodically
visited our church.
I was led to locate
their phone number
in my old VBS registration book, but
I still kept making
excuses not to call.
“What if I said
their salvation depends on you making
the call?” I stopped
instantly and replied,
“Oh, okay, Lord,”
and I began praying
for the words to say.
I did make the call,
and the man who answered the phone was
very polite. He even
agreed to donate money for the castle. However, when he came by
our church the next
Sabbath to see what I
was talking about, he
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volunteered to build
the castle. Later, various members of this
family-owned business
would donate their
time to help with the
VBS program, and the
Wednesday night kids’
prayer meeting.
Today, my heartfelt prayer is, “Thank
you, Lord, for helping
me to listen to Your
still small voice as,
now, the entire family
from Regions Contractors is visiting our
worship services and
prayer meetings.”

Top: Chris Roberts,
left, and Jason Roberts,
owners of Regions
Contractors, Inc. in
Crawfordville, donated
time and materials
toward building
the Vacation Bible
School castle entrance
to the church.
Middle: Patricia
Kinsey, left, and
Judy Scott enjoyed
teaching in the
castle setting where
making crafts was
one of the children’s
favorite activities.

Photos: Mike Carlton

God’s Still Small Voice
Said, “Build a Castle”

  Michael Newmyer

Spencer Freeman

Living
 Through
 Example

by Erin Simmons

A

s the sun peaks
over the horizon and illuminates
Florida Hospital
Altamonte, Michael
Newmyer arrives on
the campus to scrub
in and take his place
in the outpatient
surgery center.
Michael is a
volunteer for the
ambulatory outpatient surgery center.
However, he would
be better labeled as
an intricate part of
a dedicated group of
health care professionals who strive to
extend the healing
ministry of Christ.
Michael began his
volunteer experience
after being approached
by Ben Hill, Director

of Volunteer Services
and a long time family
friend. The position
Ben told him about
was a perfect match
with Michael’s professional goal of an
orthopedic surgeon in
sports medicine.
To gain experience
before beginning his
first year at Florida
Hospital College
of Health Sciences,
Michael accepted a
role which he would
see develop over the
course of the summer. He first assisted
by preparing surgical
equipment boxes and
testing the equipment.
Once the staff saw his
work ethic and drive,
he was asked if he
would be interested
in watching surgeries.
During the summer,

he saw shoulder replacements, ACL knee
repairs, and various
other surgeries. At the
end of the summer, he
was asked to help on
Friday mornings with
timing the surgeries.
This would free up
an employee who
could, in turn, assist in
other surgical duties.
Michael was ecstatic
about the opportunity.
The most telling
part of Michael’s experience is the way
he talks about his
compassionate fellow employees. He’s
done his best to live
through example,
and his teammates
have often sat around
the lunch table and
inquired about his
values and beliefs.
Michael says, “As a

volunteer, I knew what
I was getting involved
in. Florida Hospital
is a Christ-centered
hospital. I wasn’t expecting the attention
from the employees;
however, the relationships you can build as
a volunteer stay with
you. I can honestly
say I care about everyone I work with.”
Michael’s caring
spirit is evident when
he talks about the
people he’s come to
respect and shares how
special the experience
has become to him.
He’s part of a team
that values and cares
about him. In return,
Michael has served the
community with the
same generous giving.
In I Corinthians
12, the Bible talks

about the diversities of
spiritual gifts and the
importance of using
them for God’s glory.
It’s inspiring to see
His words exemplified
as yet another young
adult takes a step toward what God has
blessed him with—
the gift of healing.
Michael sums up
his experience by saying, “When we’re accomplishing a goal,
I’m a part of that
team, and it feels great
to give back. The more
I’m there, the more I
feel needed, not just
wanted.” God’s hand
surely played a part
in Michael’s decision
to be a volunteer. The
blessings play out on
his face as he shares
what giving of self has
done for him.
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Doe s God Speak? In
by Bill Crofton, as told to Heather Hopkins

His Name Was Bill…

My father was a minister, and I grew up in a Christian home from day
one. As a child, I would “preach” in the attic of my family’s house in Atlanta, Georgia, with empty, lined-up boxes for my congregation. At the
young age of three, four, and five, I felt a definite tug at my heart to follow
the Lord and become a minister.
I loved God, but I also loved baseball. At age 15, it seemed that baseball
was the way to go. Now living in Minnesota, I had an opportunity to attend Wyzeta High School and play ball. As a sophomore, I was guaranteed
a position at first base. I could not have been more jazzed! I wanted to hit
the big leagues and make it my life’s work.
Of course, I knew that my father would be devastated if I chose to attend a high school rather than Maplewood Academy. In spite of his pleas,
I decided to play ball. My parents finally agreed to sign me up for baseball
and register me at the high school. Everything was set.
Just a few days before school started, on a Thursday night in August of
1963, I struggled to fall asleep. My bedroom was in the basement, and the
room was filled with a mix of cool Minnesota air, anticipation, and excitement that I will never forget. What happened next changed my world. A
little after 2:00 a.m., I heard a voice say, “Go to Maplewood.”
“What?” I responded instinctively.
“Go to Maplewood,” I heard again. I sat up in bed, sweating and shaking. I couldn’t believe it, and I was not able to get back to sleep that night.
The next morning, sitting over a bowl of oatmeal with my parents, I made
my announcement.
“I’m going to Maplewood Academy,” I stated. My father’s puzzled look
soon grew into a smile.
“Okay,” he said, “Let’s call and find out what we have to do.” The call
was made, and we were told that I needed to go to the Martinson Clinic in
order to have a physical examination completed. With physical in hand, I
would be able to register at the Academy.
My mother and I went down to the Clinic, and I got all the embarrassing coughing, poking, and prodding out of the way. I was then left alone
to sit on the examining table for what seemed an eternity before three
doctors, two nurses, and both of my parents walked in.
Surprised that my father had left work to come to the Clinic, I listened
as the X-rays were examined and my medical situation was explained. All
I heard was that I had a hole in my heart and needed immediate surgery. I
was rushed to the University of Minnesota that afternoon for more tests.
My heart was severely enlarged, and surgery was scheduled that weekend.
That night, still shocked at how fast things were happening, I listened
to the radio in my hospital room as Billy Graham preached about Jesus
on the cross and how we needed to turn our lives over to Him. I believe it
was no coincidence, and I did exactly that—I gave my heart to the Lord
right then and there. The operation was a success, the hole was closed and
sealed, and I went to Maplewood and on to the ministry.
Sometimes, it takes a big event for us to hear God’s call. It certainly
took a miraculous shake-up to get my attention. I have been a youth pastor for 28 years with many fantastic adventures and deeply rewarding moments and experiences, but it took a special call from God to send me in
the right direction.
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“I had never told anyone
that I heard God’s voice
one night in Minnesota
until Paul revealed
that God spoke to him.
Often, I returned to the
lake-side picnic table
to reminisce of the visit
that changed our lives.”

Our Live s, He Did!
His Name Was Paul…

I first met Paul in 1980 when he was in the 5th grade. Paul had long,
curly hair, a face full of freckles, and a smile that could light up a room.
He sat in the corner of the classroom with his desk facing the wall after
getting into trouble. That was Paul; he knew how to get into trouble.
Never in my baptismal classes had any young person asked so many
questions, from the sometimes ridiculous to the profound. “Pastor Bill,
can God make a stone so big He can’t move it?” “Pastor Bill, is there ever a
point in time when God won’t love me?”
Three years of Bible baptismal classes could not win that kid. Every argument I gave, every passionate plea I made, he would smile and say, “I’ve
got to wait, Pastor Bill. I’ve got to wait.”
Paul graduated from Forest Lake [Elementary] Education Center in
Apopka and went on to Forest Lake Academy—its sister school. He was
like so many others who didn’t quite fit the norm, the “in-crowd,” whether
it be of spiritual or social order. Subsequently, whether from alcohol or tobacco use, he was kicked out of school.
I stayed in contact, inviting him to church, and inviting him to youth
outings. He graduated from public high school and went on to a local college. Occasionally, I would see him walking down the road with a cigarette
or a beer in his hand. I would drive by and wave. He would put the cigarette or can behind his back and try to hide it as he waved to me. I would
say, “Hey, buddy, how are you doing? Good to see you. I love you.”
Toward the fall of 1989, I received a call from Paul one Sabbath afternoon. I had just returned from an out-of-town preaching engagement and
was extraordinarily tired. Ready to lie down for a nap, the phone rang. My
wife answered and told me it was Paul.
For an instant, for just an instant, I almost said, “Tell him I’ll call back;
I’m exhausted.” But, something inside told me to do otherwise. I took the
phone and said, “Hey, Paul, how are you doing?”
“Great, Pastor Bill, can you come over and just talk?”
“Sure,” I said.
“Bring your Bible,” he added.
“Okay.” I grabbed my Bible, went over to his house, and knocked at the
door. When the door opened. I was intensely impressed at what I saw. Paul
still had the long, flowing curls of hair down to his shoulders and the earring; but, this time, he had the most incredible smile. His eyes shown with
a clarity I hadn’t seen before. Even his voice was different. I glanced down
and saw he was holding a Bible as if it was the most important thing he
ever held in his hands.
Together, we walked out the back patio door and down toward the lake.
We sat down at a picnic table as he began going through the Bible and
explaining all the fundamental teachings and doctrines of the Seventhday Adventist Church that he and I had previously studied together. He
wanted to show me where he was in his spiritual journey. I was amazed
and proud.
There was a moment of quiet reflection before Paul closed his Bible and
looked me straight in the eye. “Pastor Bill,” he said, does God talk?” He
had caught me off guard.
“Sure, Paul, God talks when we are praying, lying, standing up, or driving the car.”
—continued on page 14
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Does God Speak?

—continued from page 13

“No, Pastor Bill,”
he responded, “I understand that. I mean,
does God talk?”
“Well, yes, Paul,
God certainly does
talk through Scripture,” I assured him.
“Pastor Bill, I know
God talks through
Scripture. I’m on that
journey, but does God
really talk?” His pressing me for a third time
really got me thinking,
but I had never told
anyone about my own
experience in 1963
(see page 12) .
I offered another
answer that was still
off the mark when
Paul interrupted:
“Pastor Bill, yes, but
have you ever heard
God talk to you in an
audible voice?” He
had spelled it out loud
and clear. I was silent
for what seemed like
ages. I looked at him
and saw that he had

this expectation—this
hope—in his heart.
“Yes, Paul, there
are times throughout
the Bible, history, and
even today when, if
necessary, if that’s
what it takes to get our
attention, God will
come into your room,
into your space, into
your workplace, and
He’ll talk to you in
your mind in an audible voice, because He
loves you so much.”
He took a big, deep
breath, almost a sigh
of relief, and explained
to me why that was
important for him
to know. About four
or five months prior,
Paul had come in late
and had gotten into
bed around midnight.
“Pastor Bill, he said,
“I was lying in my bed
asleep when a voice
pierced the silence of
my room and said,
‘Paul, come to Me now

before it’s too late!’ I
shot up in bed. I was
sweating, and it was
just after 2:00 a.m.”
As Paul described
the scene, I went
back in my mind 26
years earlier when I
sat up in bed sweating, responding to
an audible voice just
after 2:00 a.m. The
hairs stood up on my
arms and the back of
my neck as I listened
to Paul and realized
the awesomeness and
the spectacular love
of God—a God who
would do anything to
get our attention using credible methods,
even duplicate methods, for two people
He would arrange to
meet down the line.
“And I listened,
Pastor Bill. Then, I
heard the voice a second time, ‘Come to
Me now before it’s too
late.’ I got out of bed

and fell on my knees,
pleading, ‘I don’t
understand anything,
God, but I give you
my life. Please come
into my life. Take
over. Clean it up.’”
I sat on the picnic
table, tears flowing,
as Paul asked me if I
believed him when he
said he heard God’s
voice. It was then that
I told him my story,
so reminiscent of his
own. He smiled from
ear to ear. It was confirmed! His journey
was confirmed. He
looked at me and said,
“Is there any reason
you can’t baptize me
right now? I can take
off the earring!”
Together, we went
straight into the lake,
clothing still on, and
I baptized Paul as
his parents watched
through the family
room window overlooking Bear Lake. I
don’t even remember
what I said. We embraced. We cried. We
celebrated.

Just before I left,
Paul collaborated with
me in search of a way
to minister to others.
“Pastor Bill, I want to
play music for God
with my guitar,” he
said. We made plans
before I told him,
“Goodbye, Paul. I’ll
see you soon.”
Less than four
months after leaving
his house that Sabbath
afternoon, his father
called to tell me Paul
had been rushed to
the hospital. I arrived
at Orlando Regional
Medical Center in
less than twelve minutes, but Paul had
already passed away
after a fall from the
fifth floor of a new
hotel where he was
working as a welder.
Friend, we live
where evil claims victims every day. I know
that is a fact, but I also
know that God waited
for Paul and loved
him so much that He
pulled out all the stops
to save him.

Southern Union Revolving Fund

T

he Southern Union Revolving
Fund (SURF) is managed by the
Southern Union Conference Association to make funds available for loans
to conferences, churches, and schools
within the Southern Union Territory.
The funds loaned are to be used for
capital projects and improvements.
The Revolving Fund works when
constituent church members make
investments into the Fund by demand note or by trust and are paid
interest at a reasonable fixed rate—
currently 3.75%. Funds are then
loaned to conferences, churches,
and schools at a low interest rate.
Investments made by members of
Florida Conference are used to provide loans for projects within the
Florida Conference territory.
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Q&A
“If I invest money in the Fund and
then find that I need my money, how
long do I have to wait for it to be returned?” Notes are short-term notes
(90 days on demand).
“How much do I have to invest to be
a member of SURF?” A minimum of
$1,000 is required to open an account.
“Why are you accepting investments
now?” Churches and schools in Florida
Conference continue to grow and expand. Capital loans are an ever-important part of growth.
To Participate
Call Florida Conference of Seventhday Adventists, (407) 644-5000, and
ask for the Department of Planned
Giving and Trust Services.

Seasons of Our Lives Coming Events
20 Years of
Growing In Christ
Women’s Ministries Retreats
Camp Kulaqua, High Springs
Feb. 6-8. English:
Heather-Dawn Small
Feb. 13-15. English:
Rose Otis
Feb. 20-22. Spanish:
Sara Bullón
Feb. 27-Mar. 1. English:
Ardis Stenbakken
Details: sheryal.vandenberghe@floridaconference.com or (407) 644‑5000 x134
Cost: $69–$156 depending on accommodations
Registration: www.campkulaqua.com or (386) 454-1351

The

Harvest
Men’s Ministries Conventions

Guest Speakers

Camp Kulaqua, High Springs
• Cost: $80–$166 depending
on accommodations
• Registration:
www.campkulaqua.com
or (386) 454-1351

March 13–15:
Shian O’Conner
Richard O’Ffill
Ruben Ortiz
Derek Morris
March 20–22:
George Thornton
Burnett Robinson
Derek Morris

Details: (407) 644-5000 x210 or
leonard.fernandez@floridaconference.com

Giving That Returns
To Benefit You
Over a number of years, I have purchased several
charitable gift annuities from the Florida Conference
Association. Because of my age at the time of purchase,
I have received a higher fixed rate with each annuity.
I am very pleased with the income I receive, and I enjoy
a positive relationship with the personnel in Planned Giving
and Trust Services. It gives me real satisfaction to know that,
in future years, the remainder amount from my charitable
gift annuities will be used to further the work of the Lord.

407•644•5000 x251

www.f loridaconference.com
Make a gift and receive income for the rest of your life!
With a gift annuity, you give a gift of cash or
property to us, and we pay you a fixed income!
Copyright © 2008 Crescendo Interactive, Inc.

A complete calendar is available online:

http://www.floridaconference.com/calendar.html
Ongoing Events– –––––––––––––––––––––––––

Florida Pathfinder Events. http://www.floridapathfinders.com/
Youth/Young Adult Ministries Events. See page 16.
Singles’ Ministries Events. Spiritual study groups, fellowship dinners, outings, and more. http://www.asamcf.org/,
djmiller4000@embarqmail.com, or (386) 789-3235.
Florida Adventist Book Center. Winter Park: (800) 765-6955.
Miami: (305) 805-9900. High Springs: (386) 454-7956.
Shop online: http://www.floridaconference.com/abc/
or order by e-mail: FloridaABC@floridaconference.com.
Florida Adventist Bookmobile Schedule.
Feb. 7: Jacksonville Southpoint. Feb. 8: Jacksonville First, Orange Cove,
St. Augustine, Palatka, Palm Coast, New Smyrna Beach.
Feb. 21: Naples. Feb. 22: Ft. Myers, Ft. Myers Shores, Arcadia,
Lakeland, Winter Haven. Feb. 28: Sunrise.
Mar. 1: Plantation, Lauderhill, Temple Adventiste de Deerfield Beach.
Mar. 7: St. Petersburg. Mar. 8: Clearwater, New Port Richey, Spring Hill,
Brooksville, East Pasco in Zephyrhills, Plant City. Mar. 14: Tallahassee.
Mar. 15: Perry, Cross City, Ocala, Silver Springs Shores, Belleview,
Inverness. Mar. 21: Port Charlotte. Mar. 22: North Port, VeniceNokomis, Sarasota, West Coast Christian Academy in Bradenton,
Brandon, Tampa First. Mar. 28: West Palm Beach. Mar. 29: Midport
Road in Port St. Lucie, Ft. Pierce, Cocoa, Titusville.

December 2008– ––––––––––––––––––––––––––
Singles’ Ministries New Year’s Retreat. Dec. 28-Jan. 1. Camp Kulaqua,
High Springs. Theme: God’s Olympics…where everyone’s a
winner! Seminar presenter: Dr. Richard D’Avanzo, Becoming
Irresistible for Lasting Relationships. Details: http://www.asamcf.org/,
djmiller4000@embarqmail.com, or (386) 789‑3235.

January 2009–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––

Power of Prayer 2009: Pray Boldly. Jan. 2, 7:00 p.m. and Jan. 3,
morning worship services and 4:00 p.m. Forest Lake Church, Apopka.
Facilitator: US National Day of Prayer Chairman David Butts.
Details: svatel@forestlakechurch.org or (407) 869‑0680 x16.
Prayer and Mission Conference. Jan. 30-Feb. 1. See page 8.

February 2009––––––––––––––––––––––––––––

Women’s Ministries Retreats. See left.
Leadership Summits for pastors, educators, and local church officers.
See page 3.
French/Haitian Men’s Ministries Convention. Feb. 7. Woodland Middle
School, 5200 Lions Rd., Wellington (Palm Beach). 9:00 a.m.-6:00 p.m.
Details: blevielle@comcast.net or (561) 352‑8351.

March 2009––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––

Vacation Bible School and Sabbath School Training/Workshops.
Cost: $25. Web: http://www.floridaconference.com/childmin/
Mar. 1. Spanish-language. Miami Central Spanish Church. 9:00 a.m.5:00 p.m. Details: rebeca.delosrios@floridaconference.com,
(407) 644‑5000 x138, or (321) 439‑1321.
Mar. 8. Spanish-language. Winter Park Spanish Church. 9:00 a.m.5:00 p.m. Details: rebeca.delosrios@floridaconference.com,
(407) 644‑5000 x138, or (321) 439‑1321.
Mar. 14. English-language. Pine Lake Retreat, Groveland. 3:00-8:00 p.m.
Details: rburrill@cfl.rr.com, (407) 644‑5000 x136, or (321) 303‑7699.
Apr. 18. English-language. Miami Temple Church. 3:00-8:00 p.m. Details:
rburrill@cfl.rr.com, (407) 644‑5000 x136, or (321) 303‑7699.
North Florida Cowboy Camp Meeting. Mar. 6-8. Camp Kulaqua, High
Springs. Guest speaker: Dan Smith. Guest musicians: Driven Quartet, Andrew Ishee, Sarah Jilge, Robert McGuire, Spoken 4. Details:
http://www.campkulaqua.com/ or (386) 454‑1351.
Men’s Ministries Conventions. See left.
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Juan Montoya Jr.

Youth Taking
On the World
For Christ
Florida Conference Youth/Young Adult Ministries

Mission Trip Reported On
by Irma Montoya

n August, my sisters, Nelly
Ilarger
and Crystal, and I, joined a
group of Seventh-day
Adventists in the beautiful
country of El Salvador, Central America, to preach God’s
word. God allowed us to go
to the little Adventist church
in Olocuilta, the town where
our dad grew up.
We wanted to praise God
together, and each of us had
a special calling. Crystal was
called to give health messages, Nelly preached the
word of God, and I helped
with the song services and
sang the appeal song after
each sermon.
Watching us work together, someone said, “God
is using you as one body: one
of you is the mouth, one is
the hands, and the other is
the feet. Each of you has a
function, so keep working
together. Don’t separate.”

™

Thus, we discovered that
God had prepared us for this
trip by giving each of us a
particular talent so that we
could work together for His
honor and glory.
Every night, the church
became more and more full.
The first row was always
filled by our Catholic family members. If there were
no more seats, people would
stand at the doors and windows to listen. Their hunger
for God was amazing.
Eight people were baptized in the meetings at
Olocuilta, including God’s
special gift to us—the baptism of our 15-year-old
cousin, Javier.
On the last day, God
revealed how He had used
us throughout our trip.
Responding to the pastor’s
invitation, many in the congregation took turns telling
us how we had changed their
lives and inspired the young
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Winter Park, FL 32790-2626
(407) 644-5000
Fax: (407) 644-7550
® Web: http://www.floridaconference.com/
E-mail: floridafocus@floridaconference.com

Nelly, Irma, and Crystal Montoya

people to choose God. They
said they loved us and that
we’d be missed.
In that happy, tear-filled
moment, we realized this is
how it will feel when God
places a star-studded crown
on our heads—one star for
every person we helped bring
to Christ. It also occurred to
us that when God sends us
to do something, He always
blesses us far more than we
can ever imagine.

In all, God used the entire
team to baptize 1,077 people,
and many more people requested Bible studies for
baptism as well. We may
never know the full effects
of our three-week stay in El
Salvador, but we did learn
that when we work together
for God, great things can be
accomplished.
See the YouTube video at
http://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=E9Z4WXNunuk

Upcoming Youth Ministries Events
• January 16–18. Gente Joven Convention, Hispanic
leadership retreat. Camp Kulaqua, High Springs.
• February 6–7. Youth Ministries Convention.
Sheraton Orlando–Downtown, 60 S. Ivanhoe Blvd.
• March 13–14. 120 Conference for collegiate/young
adults. Sheraton Orlando North, 600 N. Lake
Destiny Dr., Maitland.
•	April 2–4. Just Do Something Youth Conference.
Forest Lake Academy, Apopka.
Details: (407) 644-5000 x129 or empowerequip.com
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