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Sed justo. 

We  
joyfully 

PROCLAIM  
the love  

of God in  
Jesus Christ, 

GROW  
in His truth,  

and  
SHARE  

His Gospel  
with our 

neighbors. 
 

 
 

I have become all things to all people, that by all means I might save 
some. I do it all for the sake of the gospel, that I may share with them 

in its blessings.  -1 Corinthians 9:22-23 
 
This spring has been a season of reflection for me. In it, I marked 10 
years of being your pastor and 20 years of being Grace's husband. I 
am so glad that both you and she have put up with me and have 
helped me to grow in grace and love. Thank you. Quite frankly, I 
thought I would be at Little Falls for ten years, then move back to the 
South, which is truly home for me. But here I am, seeing more good 
current ministry and future potential at Little Falls than ever before. 
 
One of the things that is exciting me is how many of you are truly 
"investing and inviting" your friends, so that they might come to a 
saving knowledge of Jesus Christ. I love being introduced to your 
friends on Sunday mornings. You are taking huge risks - I know it's hard 
to bring up the topic of faith with friends. I am especially inspired by 
the children of Little Falls, who pray for and invite their friends to 
experience the love of God. Eternities are being changed because of 
their love for friends and faithfulness to share the best news on earth.   
 
Y'all are inspiring me to think about my own friendships with those who 
don't know God, yet. On the afternoon I was ordained as a 
Presbyterian Pastor, my friend Todd Hahn preached a challenging 
message based on Paul's words: 

I have become all things to all people, that by all means I might save 
some. I do it all for the sake of the gospel, that I may share with them 

in its blessings.  -1 Corinthians 9:22-23 
 
"By all means" - that's not true of me.  Part of the way I sense God 
calling me to be transformed is to grow in my willingness to flex and 
risk in my friendships for the sake of others’ souls. I might need some 
mentoring from some of you who are excelling in this work. May God 
grow all of us in this wonderful work. 
 

 
Love and hurry  

are  
fundamentally 
incompatible.  

Love  
always  

takes time,  
and time  

is the  
one thing  

hurried people 
don't have. 

― John Ortberg 
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CHURCH FAMILY NEWS 

 

 
Promoted to Glory 
Bill Moberly - May 6 
Rick Bosley - May 7 

Rianna Pursley - May 13 
 

New Members 
Chris & Lori Schimenti 
Larry & Marjorie Stump 
Carter & Alison Burwell 

 

 

 

New Members 

 

We are  
members of a body,  

not only  
when we choose to be,  

but in our  
whole existence. 

 
-  Dietrich Bonhoeffer 

And let us consider  
how to stir up  

one another  
to love  

and  
good works  

– Hebrews 10:24 
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As many of you know, our family sailed around the world on “Semester at Sea” earlier this 
year. Words cannot express the depth of experiences and joys on the trip, but here are a few: Life-
changing. Profound. Joyful. Adventure. Relationships. Laughter. Crazy. How do you come back to 
real life after a trip like that? Here are some thoughts I jotted down as I flew home on the plane 
from England. 

I began planning for “Semester at Sea” in January of 2014. For an entire year I researched, read, 
studied, compared, reserved, and planned for our trip. I watched documentaries about the 
Vietnam War. I read stories of survival during the days of the Khmer Rouge. I read part of Nelson 
Mandela's The Long Walk. I bought Pepto-Bismol, headlamps, ear-plugs, water bottles, shampoo, 
peanut butter, antibiotics, sunscreen, and way too much chapstick for some reason. But most of all, 
I dreamed. 

I dreamed of what it would be like to visit the dark ruins of Angkor Wat in Cambodia. I dreamed of 
finally setting foot in India, a place I had always longed to visit. I dreamed of facing a great white 
shark in the icy waters off South Africa. I dreamed of pho soup in Vietnam, temples in Myanmar, 
and red sand dunes in Namibia. I dreamed of life on a ship -- high waves, sunsets, seasickness, and 
weeks without any land in sight. I dreamed for an entire year before I ever even packed my bags to 
go. 

In many ways, my dreams came true, often better than I imagined. I saw where the atomic bomb 
fell on Hiroshima, but I also saw Sadako's tiny paper cranes she folded with her dying 
hands. Angkor Wat and Angkor Thom in Cambodia moved me to the core with their grand and 
beautiful shapes. I crawled through the Cu Chi tunnels not alone, but with Viet Cong sympathizers, 
who also happened to be my new friends. I ate dumplings in Shanghai with a dear friend who had 
spent Christmas with us years before. I climbed Lion's Head in South Africa at sunset watching 
Cape Town twinkle below my feet. I 
worshipped with blacks and whites on Easter 
Sunday in Namibia. I ate sublime curries and 
paratha on the coast of India while the warm 
breezes ruffled my hair. My dreams came true 
and then some. 

 While seeing the world was better and more 
wonderful than I imagined, another surprise 
along the way made my trip unforgettable: the 
people. Traveling on a ship with 900 people 
is crazy fun...particularly when you're an 
extrovert. The first day I came on board, I was 
on page 12 of a new book. A few days 

Continued from pg 3 

Around The World & Home Again 
Michelle Knott 
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later, my daughter, Sydney asked what page I was on. I said: "I think I'm on page 8." She said: 
"You're going backward?!" I never read another page. 

Kerry asked me one day, "Do you even remember how to read?" He mocked what he did not 
understand. You see, when you're an extrovert whose normal days consist of homeschooling 
three children, and you have a chance to be with 900 adults every single day from morning until 
night, this is no time to read! 

The community on the ship was just as important to us as the countries we were visiting.  This 
is what sets Semester at Sea apart. You travel with fascinating people who share an interest in 
growing, learning, and enjoying the world. The same people with whom I ate, played Scrabble, 
worked out, discussed issues, worshipped, and traveled became my friends. Lifelong friends. You 
don't go through such formative experiences together without forging bonds. We became family. 

And now “Semester at Sea” is in the rear view mirror.  

One of the last nights on board, when the ship was plowing through the waters off the coast of 
Spain, I couldn't sleep. I was trying to figure out how one goes back to grocery shopping and 
doing dishes after sailing around the world. And I was scared. Scared of my dream being in the 
rear view mirror. 

Then God spoke to me. Not in an audible voice, though I wouldn't put it past Him. God reminded 
me that the same One who guided my steps all the way around the world, isn't going 
anywhere. He's going to keep guiding me at home, in my neighborhood, and maybe (hopefully) 
to some far-flung place again one day. God will still be my constant horizon even when I'm on 
land. And with that important thought, I was finally able to fall asleep. 

And as if to underscore His point, just one day before we docked in Southampton, England, we 
saw the most vibrant double rainbow I have ever seen. It was so close, it looked like you could 
reach out and touch it. But the most amazing part was that you could see it so perfectly in the 
water, it looked like a complete circle. A giant, glowing, vibrant rainbow circle welcoming us to 
England, our final port of call. It was so spectacular, they even made an announcement on the 
loud speaker, urging everyone to go to the back of the boat to see it. 

 When I saw it I immediately thought of the description of heaven and the throne of 
God. Revelation 4 says: "There before me was a throne in heaven with someone sitting on it. And 
the one who sat there had the appearance of jasper and ruby. A rainbow that shone like an 
emerald encircled the throne." And to further complete the picture, it says, "In front of the throne 
there was what looked like a sea of glass, clear as crystal." I'm telling you, that rainbow almost 
brought me to tears. It felt like a glimpse of heaven, a foretaste of another circular rainbow by a 
crystal sea.   

Yes, God will be with me every step of the way. And with Him, the end of one adventure just 
means the beginning of the next one. 
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A Musical Journey 
Todd Robinson, Music Director 

We are so blessed here at Little Falls to have such a depth of 
wonderfully gifted musicians. In this edition of ‘musical journey’ we get 
a chance to hear from Lucy Sands. Lucy has been coming to Little Falls 
for 38 years and singing in the chancel choir for 30. Lucy’s bright smile, 
glowing personality and lovely voice are such a joy for all of us in the 
choir and the Little Falls family. I met with her recently to share more of 
her story with our Link readers. 

 

Q: Where did you grow up and how did you get involved in music? 

A: I grew up in Arvin California (20 minutes from Bakersfield). We had a piano so my parents had 
me take lessons beginning at age 8. 

Q: Besides singing, do you play any other instruments?  

 A: Although I have a piano here in my apartment I seldom practice. Too bad!  

Q: Did you take music lessons or are you self-taught? What was that experience 
like? 

A: I took piano lessons but during Sunday school we did a lot of singing so guess that's how I 
learned to sing. Then during high school, I sang in the adult choir and we had a leader. At times 
my parents and I sang at home – mostly hymns. Our Christian Endeavor group did lots of singing 
and our leader had some training. The C.E. group met Sunday evenings and during the course of 
the year we joined with C.E. groups in Bakersfield for mini-conferences. I have to add that during 
single adult years in Berkeley, CA, at the First Presbyterian Church of Berkeley we had Sunday 
night sings and there were at least 100 of us with professional leadership at times. This was a post 
college group for the most part (young professionals). 

Q: How many choirs, bands or orchestras have you played in and what genres of 
music were they?  

A: In the early 80s I was in a women's choral group in LFPC called "The Chorale Belles", 
conducted by Marilyn Cooper who had a music degree. Besides practicing at Marilyn's home just 
for the enjoyment of singing we sometimes sang at nearby nursing homes and senior centers. Gail 
Ammons was part of that group. 

Q: How is singing in a choir now different then when you were younger? 
A: My voice has gotten lower.  I used to sing second soprano. 

God sent His 
Singers upon earth  

With songs of sadness 
and of mirth,  

That they might touch the 
hearts of men,  

And bring them back to 
heaven again. 

~ Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow 
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Q: How has your faith changed your perception of music and singing it? 

A: I am more aware of the message of the words being sung. 

Q: What does singing mean to you? 

A: Fellowship of Christians singing praises to God and expressing their faith together. 

Q: Have your musical gifts been passed on to any of your children? 

A: My daughter sang in choirs in middle school as well as high school sometimes. She also took 
piano lessons. One of my sons plays guitar, mandolin, etc., and also sang in the high school 
senior choir in Latin America. My 11-year-old granddaughter has taken violin lessons and has her 
own violin. Then in another of my Hoover families an adult grandson plays an instrument.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I have had the privilege of calling Cathy Brady a friend for 
many years. We first met when our daughters (now in 
middle school!) attended preschool together. She and her 
husband, Hugh, daughter, Mary Bernadette and little dog 
Moe live just a couple of blocks from us. Last winter she 
officially joined Little Falls. One afternoon a couple of weeks 
ago, she came over to sit at my dining room table while my 
little ones napped, so I could ask her about her experience 
joining the church and find out more about what she has 

Meet My Friend Cathy 

Grace Merrill, Link Editor 

About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and 
singing hymns to God,  

and the prisoners were listening to them.  
- Acts 16:25 

seen God doing in her life lately.  
 
Cathy first noticed Little Falls through the movie nights on the lawn each fall. The church had 
always seemed a welcome, integral fixture in the neighborhood to her – but what prompted 
Cathy to begin attending regularly? The repeated, persistent invitations of our friend Jenny! As 
she began to spend more time around the Little Falls family, Cathy was pleasantly surprised to 
find herself welcome and at home in a “gathering of imperfect people” where “everybody is 
trying.”  
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Growing up, church had been a part of Cathy’s life but it had often felt to her like drudgery. Now, 
God began to “turn her faith on its head” and for the first time in her life “it started to make 
sense”. There was joy to be found in church and God had exciting and relevant information for 
her! Her heavenly Father was not sitting back with a scorecard watching her struggle to measure 
up (as she had so often thought before) but rather had given her this unfathomably huge gift of 
GRACE because He loved her despite anything she could possibly put on that imaginary 
scorecard for good or for bad. She became eager to hear what He would say to her each week. 
Cathy described often finding herself sitting in a pew full of people feeling as if Matt were talking 
directly to her. I believe “stop talking about me” were her exact words - funny how the Holy Spirit 
works sometimes! While she described this experience as challenging and a bit uncomfortable, 
even hard at times, she assured me that it was a good thing and also exciting and so much fun. 
Coming to church was no longer intimidating or boring but also not just a place to come for a pat 
on the back and a smile. It is far better than that! Her heavenly Father loves her too much to leave 
her alone. He wants her to be a part of something much bigger and more exciting. Cathy told me 
she is having so much fun being a part of Little Falls and discovering more and more about who 
God is and what He has made us for. Her enthusiasm is so vibrant and contagious, I would dare 
anyone she invites to join her on a Sunday to say no! 
 
What advice would Cathy give to a visitor at Little Falls? She told me she wished she had gone to 
“Little Falls 101” sooner. “It feels like you are crossing this big threshold but you are not. I learned 
so much and had a platform to ask questions.” Cathy also noted how significant being a part of a 
small group has been for her. Having a chance to read, study, share, laugh and ask hard questions 
together with others walking a similar road of faith has been helpful, encouraging and yes again 
she used the word “fun”. 
 
If you have ever met Cathy, you know this article cannot do justice to her charm. If you have not 
met her, find her on a Sunday morning and ask her about her Father, her faith and her church. 
You will be glad you did!  

 I have found His grace is  
ALL complete, 

He supplieth every need; 
While I sit and learn at Jesus’ 

feet, 
I am FREE, yes, FREE indeed!  

– Barney Warren 
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We joyfully proclaim the love of God in Jesus Christ, grow in His truth, and share His Gospel with our neighbors. 

And now, O Lord, for what  
do I wait?  

My hope is in YOU. 
– Psalm 39:7 


