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Kat hy Summer s
"God makes all things new" is a phrase many of wus| ha
of us, maybe many of us, thiS® mamgsedi hderleatcomé valsl i

es!

One of these high bempamwitng id ewoewiileati panrcetstal | enge, w h

ment, whatWoamebnl easnsdi nngeln can become single parents thi
di vor ce, abuse, or deat h.

I ndi vi dual IfwWhwewomalyd aGéad chodRBlee & haeGokdpai ,id fnont méDose
for us ; rat her , our own choices have | ed us down |t he
to us by God.

However, regardless of where our free wil!/l may have
for us to seek a new path, turn to HiIi m, and al |l ow Hi
Last year, God brought together a few women fromjour

single parents or who have expeThesneedomémghave@apben
thanks to Goedndiionrg Hiosveneavnedr meweayli ngs twelemgdehHI §, na
God has touched these women, and thrAndghndtlwsGoaduic s,
thing new in them and through them! With the guidanc
from several other community chur chsesl oue ewsiet hwoaneme rh

Singl ebBSMpmpo®rti sCarel ace where single moms can enj oy
questions and ciweclkmhsyt ameceetsi.n gE abcehgilmis at 6: 30 with d
own Gaicds vities while all the moms gather for some i
and discussion. Everyone heads for home by 8: 00 sjo t

Our church family can support this new ministry flor
ing/ serving dinner, and praying! Prays floove.he Proamg fa
grow in their desire to follow God and that Mdasty ofou
pray that each mom woul ds uodmp ¢ faindn aan dse xipnetp e rreancctiein oG

**]1f you are interested in being part of this minji st
or friend who is a single meém,77pl edAne -44GAmaago/t o(rEAMKrd ti h
(2542681) .
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On October 2, @®06 oRadlagnsteRtdypb ead sa wi f e

_ turer, was shattered when her firstbor
F % School , took the Ilives of five young
OTSIVGH taking his own [|ife.
The Amish School Shooting, Join Terri on her journey as she confr
AMothers Love, cumb to despair and be buried in her o
R Remiraoie Qe perience surrender and accept the forg
TERRI ROBERTS | her&sonctims?
with Jeanette Windle

I't is a choice. She must chooskbatr éder
venge to sobutthehéderspiaiint cries out for surrende
pai n. What will she choose?
| For g, v, Roberts takes you, the reader, on  an
storms she encountered and congqguered before the
story and share her spiritual journey through th
You wi || see how God weaves a trangqui l chil dhoo
trast of spousal personalities, and health i ssue
ronment of Iife, Terri experiences compasasiomnn
doses, but just enough for the occasi on. These
tion for the biggest storm yet to come.
You wi || al so see the contrast between main stre
nity and Christ centered Amish culture. One acH
bor, ématblcerd y the beginning of forgiveness, but
Terri i s astoni shedhatdo crheoasleinz et ot hfaotr gtihvee pianrsetnetasd
sion instead of anger. |l have never encountered
Jesus Christ than was displayed tdo us that day b
Terri wild.l |l ead you on a flhedild ngotpahawveft @« hoti@wpe s
ter bewilderment at the inexplicabl e, horrific
time it was @ic¢hoi de dt moft off pirge v e, |l would be I
|l ie had all owed to foll up with bitterness and r
What wi ||l Terri choose? I invite you to catch a
English* mother overcome with grief.
(Forghbyeder i Roberts with Jeanette

apoli s, Mi nnesot a, 2015, 233 pages.
*Ami sh peoplfEngdechthes worribde those of
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Deli verance from the Darkest Pl
by Katie Peachey

was cold in that basementl Aarnd dbhehkr|l Andefmmembéhew
und of rats scurrying through the walls doing thei
ok my mom when | was barely more than a baby, and
e basement was our constant home, and the | ock on
t eveinnftehset erdatcol d of that cell ar was better than
e unabashed rage of my stepmother met our small b

deep wounds that to this day ache from time to t

can so easily recallipteaddegpéoat iGond amd ftikeipraye
ng, cold nights turned into months and then years,
nging to matter, the need for | ove, and the deep,

boy whose empty words came | i ke afilsweoedte eryedeidd yt ot ch
wer to change the world, or at | east my world. So,
was not | ong before | realized how cheaply | had

few years |-geafdl dhadhtet hraed a second baby was

velations of such deep betrayal that the marriage

her baby girl, this time alone. Thereelatwas ,ana yxt
e company of those sweet girl s, I was totally al on
ce again, I found myself remembering my aunt telli
d how He had a plan for my 1|ife. [ had yet & oh werxtp,e
ce again | prayed. |l begged for a B¢psitewnwepferdom t h
d then there wasd&dDanwieal .seleme dHet ecsatmebaytlo my | i f e
ssi Blae ttiime when there were no more optli ohnasd alnods tn oat
ith in anything and was resigned to the eventBuatl 8
i shbdoyook me out for a cheeseburger, and he |iste

(0]

ntually cheeseburgers and hugs.Wdealds atlur necke iwr‘nti_::giel
chtime cheeseburgers became nightly phone call%:‘ a
Christmas that first year his giftl toqaemeadwa'si,%:‘js&
mptly set it in the | east obvious place | coul@d f
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nest sharing of his faith with me, and for tha@gir

' d the truth, andHes tsopoedn tf onmmo rseo naentdh i mogr eg otoi dme WI’H% |
aracter and genuine f d&iet levtemdatual |lyadnenewmgr gseém;%be
en he asked me to marry him a year | ater my ans;;er
ter we got married, we were attending church regul
r me faith waskesptti Iwonad esrtirnuggghloew. a God who | oved m

—h

fdricndulsdeem to get Ilpavwultdhatel §udatniien. about my st

out and @BHmawvweirg #fiamd Ny y s neasy, @GKame aet ibrmid stsdh@ame ddaye

rd story of yours woll be used for something good.
few years | ater | heard Max give a sermon on movin
untains in our |ives, whatever those mountihii nwasit
rst time that I heard God speak right to my heart
owl edge of who God really is.

gradually fell irrevocably in | ove with Jesus, and

s because of cancer&Bogosidntab WwamaneberngeTgGedt ba
e Wilorldevweéo ybave the power to chahgwashbeawbirkdd ahe

nt along smashiAmgl y hfear t hef plwoypnearang

f &6t hseercwn il e gexwith whom he had reconciled a few vy
My dad was in jail after a vehicle accident had r
dn shown up in court. I'n my adult 1|ife, my relatic

the sporadlitad nwiertachiimnsl had started Heo waost irceep e
mself quite a bit and forgetting things, EAQulkti ér j uk
en diagnosed with vascular dementi a shiwhatc ohhe dheade
feddiwamt any more to do with him now that things

ntucky and spent té&hrleief e apysatrgp uadgitmpisritewr dad t hen

nnsylvania, and he moved into my house.

month or so | ater, his carotid sdmyyddadodhiapgreavasarl
nti aHatwad lheal thy as a hor die, k reacxve ewpht a tf owa st hgeo if rage t «
i ng. étDeanekitnd sGurfgiexy coul dn

di d what nele dedl d¢d oh dwesasonend cars and handl ed the

iderably ll ded thamglaenddl took kiasehaifr himri mmed his na
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di scovered | washed his feet twice a day. And a ||l ot
cried for my own | ost chil dhood, I cried out of frus
most of the time | c¢cried because |I | oved my dad but
During the year that my dad I|ived here | cried many
in my house wasGwodti sny Ardlt d allihmrl am i mportantj, I
agonizing work to forgive my father for all/l t hatl he

forgivenesRe deom®toiscarh.peedempt i on. Compl etel ganddéios em

dad. The kind of I|ife altering redemption & heaxactalny t
God di d.

I still have tears for my dad as he continues to| shr
woul d sad& . bOt wnitalp bvei Iclannever know, but what | do| kno
ol dest prayer ha& Ipeerd exnswemeadgin AG@Gadthe | ight Jis b

o8Y YIiStey wSyy?



