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LISTEN

HOUSE OF GOD

I don’t know if you know this or not, but I’m not really 
all that good at building things.  Don’t get me wrong.  I 
can build things, they’re just really ugly. Just ask Joe 
and Tom.  Better yet, go look at the shack we built for 
the Shack Sermon Series last July.  We used about 
five pounds of nails, 433 wood deck screws, a STIHL 
chainsaw (to cut the wood), hammers and screw guns, 
wood glue, scraps of wood from the library, and we 
even used a tape measure… twice I think.

On the evening of completion of the great shack, two 
young men from the youth group bravely spent the 
night in this dwelling that we so lovingly put together.  
Although it rained that night, they barely got wet.  
Success!

We had a great time putting that together, and while 
it was somewhat ugly, I think it was holy, not just lit-
erally, but we had built this dwelling to be used in 
worship.  We offered it to God.

Speaking of building dwellings… I want to challenge 
you to take part in the Ozarks Districts’ Habitat for 
Humanity building project in Springfield.  We, along 
with other Methodists in the North and South dis-
tricts, are going to build a house for a family who 
really wants to make a difference in this world.

The plan is to start on 10 October and complete the 
home by the 24th of October.  They will take anybody, 
but of course we would love to have those of you with 
above-average skills as well. It’s going to be a great 
time of fellowship and building.  We will pray and work 
together, as God builds this house by using us.  I 
promise this house will be a thing of beauty.

Contact me or the office for a volunteer form and fill 
it out as soon as possible.  Take the family, or grab 
some friends, or go by yourself.  You’ll be glad you did.  
Do it now!

Grace and Peace,
Pastor Bill

Sunday morning came and not knowing where my friend 
would have to travel from to get to church, I started 
calling him at 7:30.  I called until 8:30 with no answer.  
It was with a heavy heart that I went to church that 
morning.  But later in the day I received a call from my 
friend explaining that he wasn’t in town anymore but 
that he would be during the week.  I invited him to 
Wednesday Night Live and he promised he would be 
there.  

That was the week we got our last good batch of snow.  
Wednesday Night Live was going to be cancelled.  He 
called me Tuesday night and asked if he could still come 
to church for Bible study.  I told him that we would not 
be holding Bible study, but if he really wanted to, I 
would pick him up and we would go to church during the 
day and study.  Knowing his background, I didn’t think 
that  would be an option for him, but he was very enthu-
siastic.

What was I getting myself into?  I didn’t know.  I prayed 
- a lot.  I picked him up and took him to the church in 
the middle of the day.  We sat down and I got out the 
book Velvet Elvis that we were reading in Sunday School.  
We just started reading.  He opened up to me about be-
ing in jail, being in a gang, breaking horses, and being a 
bull rider.  Pastor Bill was right in his sermon when he 
said all we have to do is listen.  I fumbled through a clos-
ing prayer and took him home.  He came to church two 
Sundays and to Wednesday Night Live two or three 
times.  He even brought a friend.

The first night he came to WNL, we discussed our pasts 
being our luggage and how to unpack it.  It seemed to 
really hit him.  After class, when everyone had cleared 
out except us, he looked at me and said, “Sis, I have 
never been saved.  I don’t know how to do it, but I know 
there’s something that you’ve got that I need.  Will you 
tell me how?”  I was so excited, but I had no idea what 
ministering needed to be done at this point.  I called on 
Pastor Bill again and we spent the next hour and a half 
explaining what it meant to be saved, how to do it, and 
what it was going to mean from this moment on.  That 
night my friend cried out and gave his life to Jesus 
Christ.

God is working!  He’s opening doors for us to be of ser-
vice.  God has opened a new door for my friend as well, 
and he bravely stepped forward into the plan that God 
has for him.  I am honored to have shared in the work 
that God is doing in my friend.

                                                 Anonymous

NEW CLASSES AT WNL

DISCIPLE II - “Into the Word Into the World.”  
This is the second study in the disciple program 
and is prepared for youth and adults who are 
graduates of Disciple I.  “Into the Word Into 
the World” teaches Bible study skills that take 
the participant deeper into Scripture; encour-
ages the practice of spiritual disciplines arising 
out of Scripture for the purpose of changing 
habits and transforming lives; approaches all ex-
periences of life as opportunities for faithful 
witness and service.  Disciple II continues to call 
clergy and laity to serious, disciplined Bible 
study that will result in development of biblically 
nourished servant-leaders.  Join Greg Olsen in 
Room 204 beginning October 21st.

“MAN IN THE MIRROR” - Trade the rat race 
for the rewards of Godly manhood.  Lamenta-
tions 3:40 says, “Let us examine our ways and 
test them, and let us return to the Lord.”  The 
“Man in the Mirror” invites men to take an hon-
est look at their identities, relationships, fi-
nances, time, temperament, and integrity and 
then directs them to seek God’s will for their 
lives.  Join Tim Clouse in Room 213 beginning Oc-
tober 21st. 

Remember, classes begin at 6:15 p.m. with free 
meals at 5:30 p.m.

Patricia Wilhelmi, WNL Coordinator

Visit the Ozarks North District website
for helpful info:

www.ozarksumc.org

SHARING
One day, as I was on my way into church, I saw a young man 
walking in my direction.  I felt that “Holy Nudge” and with 
too much to do that day, I hesitated.  Actually, I passed 
him up.  I got that “uh-oh” feeling in my gut so I turned the 
truck around, pulled over and asked if he needed a ride.  He 
thanked me very much and told me he was going to Good 
Sam’s to get a bicycle and then he was riding to Laquey to 
stay with a friend.  He said he didn’t have anywhere else to 
go.  It was cold and windy that day and the thought of my 
new friend riding a bicycle, in cowboy boots nevertheless, all 
the way to Laquey was too much for me.  I told him if he 
could come with me to the church for half an hour that I 
would take him where he needed to go.  He humbly agreed.  
He looked as if he had had a long couple of days.  I asked if 
he was hungry.  He bowed his head and admitted that he 
was.  We turned around again and went to Mickey D’s.

In our short time together, I learned that he had just got-
ten out of a bad relationship and that he was basically 
homeless.  I learned that his dad was a preacher that 
cheated on and walked out on his mom when he was pretty 
young, and that he had no interest in being a Christian if 
that’s what it meant to be one.  He was rough around the 
edges - very defensive.  He was also the most polite young 
man I’d met in a very long time.  He called me “ma’am” even 
though I’m only two years older than he is.  And he was a 
real live cowboy.  He had the hat and boots and eventually 
told me more about breeding horses (and mating them) than 
I would care to know.

We got to the church and I got him situated for his break-
fast.  I asked him if he would be willing to talk to our pas-
tor.  He agreed, though not eagerly.  I hurried through my 
business and Pastor Bill spent some time with him.  When 
they were finished, we learned that my friend couldn’t go to 
Laquey.  He called around and someone agreed to pick him up 
and let him stay for a night.  All I had to do was take him to 
Good Sam’s.  Pastor Bill prayed for him, invited him to 
church, and we set out again.  

At Good Sam’s, he asked me if I could call and remind him 
about church.  I said sure and took his number.  He thanked 
me again profusely and that was the end of what I thought 
was going to be a much busier day.   I thanked God for the 
opportunity and prayed for my new friend as I was driving 
away.




