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Locust Grove Church of the    Brethren

                Johnstown, PA

Sun. May 13, 2007

     Mother’s Day was sunny and beautiful, the temperature a little above 40 with a cool wind. Menno led in prayer before our 7 am. leaving time. We had a full bus.

     The large church house this morning had white, clapboard siding with a more modern, block building standing beside it. The new paved parking lot sported bright yellow lines. 

     The service was done in two standings with 7 altos, 7 sopranos, 7 tenor and  9 bass. Seldom are the parts so evenly divided. And rarely are we on stage by 9:15.

     For approx. 1/3 of the congregation, this was their first live Mt. Anthems concert.

     With “Gentle Holy Spirit” we invited God to bring refreshing breezes on the  people today. 

      “Come to the Water” called the spiritually thirsty to come and drink. What a neat relationship we can have with out dear Father in heaven! I am always amazed when I read the verse, “What is man, that thou art mindful of him? Or the son of man that thou visitest him?“ Aimee and Anita sang the duet for “My God and I,” about that beautiful, personal communion we can enjoy with Him. 

        Marty’s solo, “God on the Mountain”  remind-ed us that Jesus will never leave or forsake us whether we’re in the mountain or in the valley. 

       Before break, the twins did “Into My Heart.”  

Loretta shared about the twins and said every time before chorus trips she prays they will be a blessing to someone this weekend. 

       We started the second half with “The Lord is my Light.”  Requested this morning was “The Cross in the Middle,” which Menno did.

       Since “Marriage Supper of the Lamb” is so new, Mike forgot how we had decided, just on Thursday night, to do the ending. So after dismissal prayer, we redid the last chorus and repeat with the high ending. It sounded good.

       The service was over by 10:30. Little girls from the congregation blessed all the ladies present by handing them pink carnations.

     We left from the church by 12:15, with loading and lunch completed. After a rest stop at our home church, we arrived at Terra Alta at 3 pm. with time to roam till 5 pm. supper. 

      And roam we did. Beside the church grew a beautiful, young woods, the trees the size of telephone poles. Larger trees had earlier been harvested, leaving stumps and stripped branches scattered about.

       A number of us couldn’t resist exploring the sun-dappled, leafy trail meandering through the lush green of young ferns down over the hillside. What a pleasant treat from nature. It was a nice diversion from the norm of holing  up on the bus or stretching out in a room or on a bench inside the church house.

      Altar's Gate Evangelical Center

                    Terra Alta, WV

Evening

      Mike “Pete” led us in a meditation before the service, taken from James 1. “If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God . . .”  Mike recalled for us the story of Jacob and Joseph, whom Jacob thought was dead. When it came time to let Benjamin go to Egypt, Jacob didn’t want to let him go, terrified that he’d lose his second beloved son. He didn’t realize God’s good plan to have the older one restored to him. 

        Mike said as a youngster, he thought that when we got into a pinch and needed wisdom, we should ask God and he’d dump a load of wisdom on us. Then if we got into another pinch, we’d ask, and, get another load. 

       Now he wonders if God doesn’t give us wisdom in other ways. If we ask for it, God might dump a load of trouble on us. If we work through that and mature, we’ve gained wisdom. If we need other wisdom, he gives us more trouble and we work through that, gaining even more wisdom. A very interesting concept. 

       We enjoyed a power-packed service with a very responsive audience.  Menno led the first half, the songs reminding us we are blood-washed children in an army for the Lord. 

     Berlin Wilhelm, pastor of the church, lost his wife this past November, so we did a number of songs about heaven: “The Music of Heaven,” “Ivory Palaces,” and “The Eastern Gate.”  Berlin requested Menno do the solo, “Where No One Stands Alone,” in memory of his wife.                                     

     Mike started the second half, picking up were Menno had left off. We sang about how Jesus walks with us through our sorrows. We did, “When Peace Like a River.” Requested was “For Those Tears I Died.”

    There was loud applause, people raising their hands in praise and worship.

     Mike says he remembers as a boy, sitting in the audience and hearing Menno sing “ . . .  I’ll not question all the ways that God would lead me . . . .” He asked Menno to come up and sing, “Come on Home.” 

      Loretta finished with “Wish You Were Here.”

 Mt. Calvary Wesleyan Methodist Church

                  Minerva, OH

Sun. May 27, 2007       

     “Oh Lord, our Lord, how excellent thy name, How excellent is thy name in all the earth . . .” rang through this small red brick church and out into the lush spring, sun-drenched countryside. We praised the Lord this morning for just being who He is.  And who is He?

       Mike pulled an old picture from the basement wall downstairs that showed Jesus, the Good Shep-herd, and behind him a flock of sheep. Mike asked the audience what they see. Answers: The Good Shepherd, a quiet stream, lush grass, wild mount-ains in the background, one black sheep. That was it; the answer Mike wanted. “We all have some blackness in us,” he said. We all need a Savior. He asked Marty to come and sing, “Sin Will Take You Farther.”

     After we are saved we feel at home in “Father’s House.” We have our place in the family of God and He provides for all our needs. “He Takes A Beggar” is such a joyous song of God’s provision.

And just as God provides for us spiritually, so He does physically. As in early travels. 

      This morning the chorus had assembled at 6 AM with an orange sun breaking through the fog graying the mountainsides. Some arrived peepy-eyed, after the wedding yesterday of Rodney and Lorraine Yoder. We rolled out of the parking lot with a full bus. Travel time to the little church was about 3 1/2 hours, which a number of chorus members used to catch up on much needed sleep.

       The red church stood on a hill sheltered by huge trees. It’s one brick wall was nearly overgrown with ivy like a beard on an old man’s face, the windows gazing out at us as eyes under shaggy brows. 

      Tears glistened in the eyes of the audience just absorbing the songs. One lady often wanted to clap but no one joined her. Several raised their hands in praise. 

       Loretta did the solo, “I Thirst,” about how Jesus, though he made the waters of the ocean by the word of his mouth, denied himself and died on the cross, so that he might bring water to me.

       Menno did two solos, “Stand By Me” and we finished the service with the request, “Ready to Go.”  

        After the service I spotted an old lady, the picture of Corrie Ten Boom, sitting on the back bench in a corner. She was on oxygen. But it was her radient expression that drew me back to talk to her.

        Vera Clapper, 85 years old, gripped my hands. “Oh, it was wonderful! The Spirit of the Lord was so real. It was just wonderful!” she exclaimed over and over. 

Living Word Fellowship Church

              Fredericksburg, OH

Evening

    This is my old home church building so it always brings back a lot of memories when we come here. It is also the place where my dad is buried. 

       We were given a delicious snack before the service; chips and hamburger dip, veggies and dip, and strawberry shortcake.

       After “brushing that tooth and combing that hair” the chorus enjoyed  testimony time before we divided into groups to pray. 


Menno led the congregation in sing-along songs to 

start the first half of the service. Spring Up, Oh Well we sang twice. When We All Get to Heaven usually raises the roof. 

      In the audience tonight was Robert Yoder and his wife from S. Carolina. They rarely get to hear the Mt. Anthem but really enjoyed it. Joe and Ruth Overholt were recognized as faithful supporters, Ruth being a former member. 

       Requests tonight were, “The Holy Hills,” and Menno’s solo, “Come on Home.”  Loretta did, “I Found the Lily in My Valley.”

      Mike had just asked Marty to come sing “God on the Mountain,” when the sound system crackled and sounded like it was going to burn up. From overhead came the roar of a rainstorm  on the roof. 

       We ended with “We Shall Shine as the Stars,” and “Triumphantly the Church Will Rise.”       

       The congregation had listened attentively. Afterwards, friend after friend shook my hand and 

thanked us for coming. They said how they were blessed. They so much enjoyed the service. 

      A number of children wanted to step on the bus to examine our home away from home.

      The lunches provide by the gracious ladies from this church were especially tasty. And big. More than the natural food was the love that came along with them. 

       Somewhere along the way as we whizzed down the dark interstate, someone started the “back of the bus” version of Happy Birthday. For Joel.  What laughter, and fun, and good fellowship.

       Thank You again to our dear supporters for your faithful prayers. Without you we couldn’t do this. God Bless You!

                                                   -Lena Eicher

