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RIVERVIEW BREEZES 
 

Elsie Gingerich 
 

~Congratulations to our Pastor 
Merlin and Heidi Miller who had a 
new baby boy on June 8.  His name is 
Oliver Brett. 
~Dawson Luke was born June 29 to 
Ben and Regina Miller.  
Congratulations! 
~The Youth Servant Auction was 
well attended and enjoyed.  
$9937.92 was raised for a youth 
mission trip. 
~Congratulations to Ray Miller and 
Susan Miller who were married at 
Riverview on June 16. 
~Our hearts are saddened in the loss 
of our dear sister Lisa Byler.  She left 
this life to enjoy eternal life on June 
18.  Our condolences to her husband 
Joe and daughters Briana and 
Natasha and Nyal, son-in-law. 
~Our condolences to Alta 
Hochstetler whose husband Ora died 
on June 19.  He is in heaven where he 
longed to be.  He will be missed. 
~Congratulations to Matthew and 
Brenda Cate who were married on 
June 22. 
~Glen and Elsie Gingerich and 
Marzella Zook worshiped with the 
Bowne Congregation on Sunday, 
June 10. 
~Austin, Bridgette and Carmen 
Yoder flew to California to visit their 

brother Bailey who is in the Service 
there. 
~Gene and Loretta Yoder and their 
three youngest sons visited daughter 
Amber and her husband Andrew in 
Louisiana.  
~The church had grocery showers 
for Isaac and Melissa Hartley and 
Matt and Brenda Cate. 
~Esther and RuthAnne Stevens and 
Delila Christner were baptized in the 
St. Joe River on Sunday, July 29. 
~Autumn Stevens served six weeks 
this summer in Southeast Asia with a 
mission organization. 
~The ladies of the church and 
several young girls enjoyed a day 
away, visiting Lavender Hill Farm 
and Wellfield Botanic Gardens. 
~New members received on July 29 
were: Christina Schmucker, Delmar 
and Rhoda Yoder and Mitch Miller. 
~Briana Byler left on Sunday, Aug 12 
to start a term with REACH based in 
Columbus OH. 
~Congratulations to Eric and Brenda 
Jones with the birth of Josiah James 
on July 28.  Brenda’s parents, George 
and Della Wieler from Manitoba, 
spent some time with the family 
after Josiah’s birth. 
~Al and Donna Jones and grandsons, 
Tylar and Zach, and Merlin and Heidi 
Miller and family travelled to 
Manitoba for Chris Wieler’s 
wedding.  From there, Pastor Merlin 
and daughter Laura flew to Oregon  
 
Please turn to page 2, column 2 
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Pastor’s Message . . . 
 

Looking Heavenward 
Merlin Miller 

 

 
   “Now the Lord said to Abram, ‘Go 
from your country and your kindred 
and your father’s house to the land 
that I will show you.’” These words 
from Genesis 12:1 are when the 
Lord God calls Abram (Abraham) 
away from his home on a journey 
of following Him.  Notice that 
Abram is to leave for a place that 
will be shown to him…meaning 
that he doesn’t know where that is 
before he goes.  Also, Abram is 75 
years old at this point!  Most of us 
would agree that what God is 
asking for does not make sense.  
Why would Abram choose to say 
yes to that?  The writer of Hebrews 
gives us the reason: “By faith 
Abraham obeyed when he was 
called to go out to a place that he 
was going to receive as an 
inheritance. And he went out, not 
knowing where he was going. By 
faith he went to live in the land of 
promise, as in a foreign land, living 
in tents with Isaac and Jacob, heirs 
with him of the same promise. “For 
he was looking forward to the city 
that has foundations, whose 
designer and builder is God” 
(Hebrews 11:8-10). The indication 
is given that Abraham was willing 
to follow God because he trusted 
God, and was looking ultimately to 
dwell with God.  In fact, a few 

verses later the writer of Hebrews 
points out that if they (the 
patriarchs) had been seeking the 
land they had left, they had plenty 
of opportunity to return to it.  “But 
as it is, they desire a better country, 
that is, a heavenly one” (Hebrews 
11:16a).  
   Recently at Riverview we 
experienced two deaths in our 
church family: Lisa and Ora.  While 
very different situations, both have 
some parallels that we can draw 
between them and Abram’s call.  
How does this make sense?  Why 
would it happen this way?  Though 
the reason for asking those 
questions (and the intent behind 
them) varies, in both Ora’s and 
Lisa’s cases I’m quite sure there 
were people asking exactly those 
questions.  Yet both of them heard, 
in their own way, the call to leave 
their country, their kindred, their 
house to go to the place that God 
will show them.  The place God was 
leading them to was their 
inheritance.  Both were looking 
forward to a city that has true 
foundations, whose designer and 
builder is God.  And both leave us 
in a place where we too, now, have 
far more reason and desire to fix 
our eyes on that distant country, 
not the one we currently reside in.  
We too are seeking a homeland, 
but it is not a homeland in the 
sense of this physical world’s place 
of dwelling – what we see with our 
eyes is temporary, not eternal.  If 
this is true, what effects should it 
have on how we live?  We again 
need to turn our attention to these 
very same verses from Hebrews 
11. 
   There is a clear reference to living 
in tents, even referring to them 
living as strangers and exiles on 
earth.  Given our sometimes very 
passionate defense of our right to 
protecting our home, land and 

country, I suspect we are not as 
convinced that we are indeed 
exiles on this earth as we ought to 
be.  Such a perspective does not 
indicate that we are seeking a 
different homeland, but that we 
are perfectly happy with where we 
are at.  I’m fairly confident that God 
no longer calls many to physically 
relocate in order to establish a 
nation through them, but if He did, 
what your answer be?  I am fairly 
confident that God does still call 
some to physical relocation for 
other reasons.  There is also a clear 
reference to Abram being called to 
a place that was not fully defined 
as to what or where.  Given our 
refusal to budge until we know all 
the details and have listed all the 
pros and cons, I suspect we are not 
as obedient to God as we ought to 
be.  Such a perspective does not 
indicate that we trust God no 
matter what, but that we trust Him 
if what He’s asking “makes sense.”        
Once again, looking at Lisa’s and 
Ora’s deaths is a painful object 
lesson in that arena.  How do we 
become “exiles” and rustle up 
obedience?  It should be no 
surprise that the word that appears 
over and over in Hebrews 11 is the 
answer to that question: faith.  
“Now faith is the assurance of 
things hoped for, the conviction of 
things not seen.”  Without faith it’s 
impossible to please God, and with 
it, and when we let this world fade 
and are looking heavenward, 
Hebrews 11:16b makes it clear: 
“Therefore God is not ashamed to 
be called their God, for he has 
prepared for them a city.” 

------------------- 

 

Breezes, cont. 

for a week of Youth Camp, where 
Merlin was the Bible teacher and 
Laura was a camper.  
 

mailto:ggingerich2@frontier.com
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A Word in Edgewise . . . 
 

THAT BLESSED HOPE 
Ruby Bontrager 

  
“We wait for the blessed hope—
the glorious appearing of our 
great God and Savior, Jesus 
Christ” (Titus 2:13). 
 
   I have recently been reading 
through the Epistles of Paul in the 
New Testament; the Rapture and 
the Second Coming of Christ are 
close to my heart.  Majestic clouds 
of summer draw my eyes to the 
skies and I think of the 
awesomeness of God and of 
heaven, our home after this life on 
earth. 
   Not long ago my husband Jerry 
had a vivid dream.  In his dream he 
was viewing the sky and saw 
heaven opened and Jesus 
returning with those who had died 
and gone on before.  As he stood 
there viewing this amazing sight, 
he realized that his grandson 
Lincoln was beside him.  Jerry was 
watching for certain people and 
had not yet seen them when 
Lincoln cried out, “Look, there’s 
Grandma!”  Then he woke up.   
   Jerry thought about this dream a 
while before he told it to anyone.  
When his siblings were together, 
he opened up and shared in such a 
way that it almost gave us 
goosebumps!  We hardly knew 
how to respond.  I’m afraid I ruined 
the awe when I said, “I guess that 
means I’m going to go before you!”  
Though we all laughed, I’ve been 
made to think more about the 
seriousness of life.  While none of 
us knows when it will be our time 
to go, and no one knows when 
Jesus will return for His bride, it’s 
imperative that we look for “the 
blessed hope” and know that His 
return is imminent. 

   We mourn the losses of Lisa Byler 
and Ora Hochstetler, our dear 
sister and brother in the Lord, and 
fellow workers here at Riverview.  
They’ve had a jump on the rest of 
us, and we envy them in many 
ways.  We stop short because we 
really have no words.  When God 
says it’s time to go, we must be 
ready.  Lisa was ready; Ora was 
ready.  Although we miss them 
greatly, we rejoice with them in 
their complete healing and know 
they are experiencing joy far 
beyond anyone’s greatest dreams!   
    How was God preparing them?   I 
ask myself this question, even as I 
think of my own mortality.  Day by 
day, they walked with their Savior, 
obeying His call.   
   Lisa was one to do whatever the 
Lord asked her to do, fearlessly.  
And she did it to the last.  She felt 
called to begin a ladies’ Bible study 
and she was obedient. She planned 
the sessions, ordered the books 
and materials and held the first 
meeting in her own home.  Her 
back was hurting that night, so she 
needed to stand as she shared her 
visions and hopes.  Later the same 
week we received that first hotline 
call, asking us to pray for Lisa and 
the severe pain she was 
experiencing in her back. 
   Ora was a generous man who 
saw potential in others and told 
them so with an encouraging word.  
He gave freely to the church and to 
missions. I recall how he often 
sponsored our children when they 
“hit him up” for yet another 
fundraiser at their school.  He saw 
their gifts and blessed them for 
asking him. Ora was constantly 
interested in what was happening 
at Riverview, even after he could 
no longer attend services. 
     If we could talk with Lisa or Ora 
today, I believe they would tell us 
to keep looking up for “the blessed 

hope” and keep on walking with 
Jesus, no matter the cost.  Their 
faithful obedience is our example.    
 
 

What a Day That Will Be 
-Jim Hill- 

 
There is coming a day  

When no heartaches shall come— 
No more clouds in the sky,  

No more tears to dim the eye. 
All is peace forevermore  

On that happy golden shore. 
What a day, glorious day that will be! 

 
There’ll be no sorrow there, 
 No more burdens to bear,  
No more sickness, no pain, 

 No more parting over there.  
And forever I will be  

With the one who died for me. 
What a day, glorious day that will be! 

  
Refrain: 

What a day that will be 
 When my Jesus I shall see, 

And I look upon His face—the One who 
saved me by His grace. 

When He takes me by the hand 
 And leads me thro’ the Promised Land; 
What a day, glorious day that will be! 

 
 
 

 

WHO IS THIS? 

 

 

 

 

Can you guess who this 

little boy is? 

 

(Answer on page 11) 
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REMEMBERING LISA 
Suzanne Glass 

 

 
   As I walked into Clinton Frame after 
driving nine hours, my eyes fell on the 
sign that stated Lisa’s viewing. 
Immediately it seemed more real than 
the last two months’ of hearing the 
news from afar. Yes, I prayed along 
with the rest of Riverview but in my 
mind, I could see her from the last time 
I was in town. Appearing as she always 
did. As tears came to my eyes the 
memories of shared time and lessons 
she taught me filled my mind.  
   Lisa had a way of making others feel 
welcome in her life, giving of herself 
even if she didn’t get anything in return. 
She raised two wonderful daughters 
who I am blessed to call my friends, but 
she reached out in friendship first. I 
remember her inviting me to an event at 
her house that first time. I had things in 
my life that were not pretty and kept me 
from forming friendships with others in 
a healthy way. When I needed 
someone to reach out to me in that way, 
Lisa did.  
   Lisa took time for others no matter 
how messy their lives might be. She 
created a safe haven for me and taught 
me how friendship worked at different 
levels. When I needed someone to 
notice that I was scared, she did, and 
helped me realize I wasn’t as alone as I 
felt. I could come to her with questions 
on friendships—or any other subject, 
and she would listen while giving me 
nuggets of truth, never making me feel 
like I should already know how to relate 
to others. One thing she always told me 
was friendships were created by shared 
experiences. I can honestly say that 
one piece of wisdom is the reason I 
have strong friendships today. 
   There are many things I will miss 
about her, including our shared 
enjoyment in learning about alternative 
medicine, ways we could treat 
ourselves in a holistic way. She was 
always a safe, encouraging person who 
understood the level of pain I dealt with 
and why I was needing to make certain 
decisions in my life.  She helped me 
process different ways to go about 
managing my lifestyle to control the 
pain, yet she went to be with the Lord 
only a couple of weeks before I got test 
results pointing to the reasons for all my 
pain. I will always be grateful for the 
many ways she impacted my life, which 
is more than I have space to 
write.  Thank you, Joe, Natasha, Briana 
for sharing Lisa with all of us.    
 

PRECIOUS MEMORIES 
Ruth Hershberger 

 

   My memories of Lisa are 

mostly from helping at The Haven 

and serving on The Haven 

Committee together.  Lisa took 

care of scheduling all the 

volunteers (plus many other 

things).  So when Kervin became 

sick with malaria (from India) I 

called Lisa to let her know Kervin 

couldn’t help on Tuesday.  I was 

planning on still being there 

because I was concerned we’d be 

short of help.  Lisa not only found 

someone to take Kervin’s place, 

but also my place so I could stay 

at home with my sick husband. 

   I recently read that in the 

Victorian era they gave flowers a 

symbolic character called 

floriography—the language of 

flowers.  Lisa’s personality, to me, 

was like the Bluebell flower.  It 

stood for humility and constancy.  

That’s how I remember Lisa. 

 

 
 

 

REMEMBERING ORA 

Ed & Marilyn Miller 

 
   Ora was a good friend.  When 

we came to Riverview Church the 

first Sunday, Ora and Alta invited 

us to sit with them and then 

invited us to go to their house for 

lunch.  He was a businessman and 

took interest in how our business 

was going.  He made several visits 

at our business.  We bought a 

band saw from him. 

   Even in Ora’s last year, he kept 

up with how the business was 

going at Honeyville and often 

asked us about the people at 

church.  He talked about wanting 

to go to heaven and was wishful 

for the Rapture.  Ora was 

interested in missions and was a 

Gideon, interested in getting 

Bibles out to people around the 

world.  We appreciate 

remembering about Ora. 

 

 

MEMORIES OF ORA 

HOCHSTETLER 
John Jones 

 
   My first memory of Ora is the day 
I had a job interview with him at 
Honeyville Metal.  Thirty-two years 
later I am still with the company, 
and still grateful to him for hiring 
me.   
   The one thing that has stood out 
to me about Ora is his faith in God 
and the impact that has had on our 
church body.  When our church 
was small, with few children, he 
encouraged us to pray for children.  
The results of those prayers is 
evident today.  When we were 
contemplating supporting a pastor 
full time, Ora encouraged us to 
pray and have faith and if it was 
God's will, through Him we could 
do it.  The one other thing that 
stands out in my mind is Ora's 
leadership on the building project 
funding committee.  
 
Our citizenship is in heaven. And we 

eagerly await a Savior from there, the 

Lord Jesus Christ, who…will transform 

our lowly bodies so that they will be 

like His glorious body. 

Philippians 2:20-21 
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A Tribute to my Beautiful 
and Loving wife Lisa 

 
 “Houses and wealth are inherited 
from parents, but a wise wife is a 
gift from the Lord” (Proverbs 
19:14). 
 
   This verse was in my devotions 
the other day, and I thought it was 
very fitting as I sit down to write this 
tribute to Lisa, honoring her for what 
she believed and lived throughout 
her life. As I have reflected over 
these last two months on our time 
together, I have come to realize 
what a great influence she was on 
who I have become since I have 
known her. 
   Two words come to mind when 
looking back over how she has lived 
out her life: Passion and 
Compassion. I never gave it much 
thought as to how these two can be 
so interconnected when lived out in 
a Christ-like manner. Lisa did 
everything with Passion.  She also 
was not afraid of letting others know 
what it was that she was passionate 
about, whether it was teaching our 
two daughters in school or practical 
everyday tasks that would someday 
help them to be the young ladies 
that they are today, or teaching the 
babysitting kids songs or verses 
that would influence them for the 
rest of their lives. There were many 
times I can recollect that we would 
encounter something in life that she 
would then use to make them life 

lessons to Natasha and Briana. I 
would step back and also listen to 
what and how she presented it to 
our young girls in such a way that 
they understood it fully and then 
would be able to use and apply it to 
their lives in such a way that it 
would honor and glorify God. I 
would always be encouraged 
during those times to try to follow 
her example in looking at life in a 
different perspective so that God 
could be praised and my life would 
also be changed. 
   She had a passion for wanting 
everyone to hear about Jesus and 
present it in such a way that they 
would not be offended, but would 
possibly want to know more and 
then ask questions that could lead 
to knowing Jesus—maybe not right 
then, but down the road of life a little 
later. An example that happened 
while we were in Mexico was of a 
father and his 17year-old son who 
were in the clinic as well for 
treatment. The father was being 
treated. They were non-practicing 
Jews from Australia. Lisa took it 
upon herself to share the love of 
Jesus and the way of salvation in 
such a manner, and again with such 
passion that you could almost see, 
taste, and feel it, that the father’s 
comment was, “I’ve never heard it 
explained that way and it makes a 
lot of sense.” Let’s continue to 
remember Paul and his son that 
they would come to know Jesus as 
their personal Savior as well. 
   She had a passion to be able to 
reach and teach the Junior Sunday 
School class in such a manner that 
they would want to follow Jesus and 
be obedient to God’s calling in their 
lives. Not just the junior youth, but 
also the youth when we were the 
youth sponsors. She felt a sincere 
burden that ALL of them would 
become godly young adults who 
wanted to serve the Lord. 
   Her passion to show compassion 
in other people’s lives could easily 
be recognized in that she went out 
of her way to show everyone that 
she cared about them. While in 
Phoenix, our home was open to 
everyone that needed a place to 
feel like they were loved. Lisa made 
sure of that by providing meals or 

running errands, lending a helping 
hand or listening. 
    She had such a burden for one 
young mother, Natalie, who lived in 
our apartment complex in Phoenix,   
came to church with us, and was 
involved in our care and share 
group. Lisa shared that burden with 
me in such a way that challenged 
me to be a more compassionate 
person. Pouring out her burden for 
Natalie’s spiritual well-being to me, 
she said, “How can I make Natalie 
see that she needs Jesus in her life 
so that she can go to heaven with 
us?” She had so much compassion 
for her, as well as for many others, 
that she thought she had to do 
more. There were many times that 
she would remind me that I needed 
to be more compassionate to 
everyone as well. 
    That was also evident in the 
ways that she communicated and 
loved on the children at The 
Haven—not only the children, but 
also the families and parents of the 
children that we ministered to.  
   Another goal during her life was to 
try to avoid all confrontation and ill 
feelings with everyone. Always 
looking out for how others might 
feel or be affected was in any 
decision-making process that she 
would be involved in. She was a 
people pleaser, sometimes to her 
own demise, but that didn’t matter 
as long as others would not be 
offended by what she said or did. 
   I guess the challenge for myself, 
as well as for everyone else, is that 
if I can try to be as passionate and 
compassionate as Lisa was during 
her life here on this earth, then 
maybe we can all make a difference 
in our community. At the beginning 
of this journey we decided as a 
family that whatever would happen 
during this journey, regardless of 
the outcome, we wanted God to 
receive honor and glory.  
   So, together as a family that is left 
here, we want to give that honor 
and glory to our Loving Heavenly 
Father! 

 
-Joe, Briana, Nyal and Natasha 
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LISA ANN BYLER 
Obituary 

 
   Lisa Ann Byler (49) of Middlebury, 
Indiana, passed away June 18, 2018, at 
home, after a short but courageous 
battle with cancer.  She was born 
October 9, 1968, in Goshen, Indiana.  
She was the oldest of three children 
born to Lester and Florene (Troyer) 
Yoder.  Her mother Florene passed 
away when Lisa was 6 years old.  Her 
father then married Jolene (Burkey) 
Yoder.  Two more brothers were then 
born to the family. 
   On July 2, 1988, Lisa married William 
Joseph (Joe) Byler in Topeka.  He 
survives along with two daughters, 
Natasha (Nyal) Beachy and Briana 
Byler.  Survivors also include her 
parents, Lester and Jolene Yoder; 
sister, Stacy (Geoff) Miller; three 
brothers, Brent Yoder, Reggie 
(Kayleen) Yoder, and Craig (Maggie) 
Yoder.  She was preceded in death by 
her mother, Florene, and her 
grandparents, Alvin and Katie Troyer, 
Joseph and Sylvia Yoder and Warren 
and Phebe Burkey. 
   After Joe and Lisa married, they lived 
in McMinnville, Oregon, for a year, 
where Lisa was secretary for Gospel 
Echoes Northwest.  After their return 
to Indiana, two daughters, Natasha 
and Briana, were born to their family. 
In 1996, they answered God’s call to 
Aim Right Ministries in Phoenix, 
Arizona.  For ten years they shared 
God’s love with inner-city kids.   
   In the spring of 2006, the family 
returned to Middlebury.  Within a few 
years, Joe and Lisa joined the vision for 
a kids/youth center in White Pigeon.  
Working with their church, Riverview 
Christian Fellowship, The Haven was 
opened in March, 2010, where Lisa 
was very involved.  She was active in 
her church in teaching Sunday School, 
helping with Vacation Bible School, 
leading Bible Studies, serving on the 
food and decorating committees, and 
also served as a youth sponsor for a 
number of years, along with her 
husband Joe.  Together they led 
Engaged Encounters and Marriage 
Retreats. 

   Lisa was involved in babysitting many 
children.  They became “her” children.  
She read to them, taught them about 
God’s love and much more.   
   Lisa instilled the love of God and love 
for travel, creativity and adventure in 
her daughters, whom she home-
schooled.  And everywhere Lisa went, 
she told others about Jesus.   
   The funeral service for Lisa was held 
June 22, 2018, at Clinton Frame 
Church, Goshen, Indiana.  Burial 
followed in Miller Cemetery, Goshen. 
 

 
L-R:  Briana, Natasha, Nyal, Lisa and Joe at 

Nyal & Natasha’s wedding in October of 2017. 

 
_______________________________ 
 

A Family Remembers . . . 
 

 ORA M. HOCHSTETLER 
 

 
Ora and his wife Alta 

 
    As the oldest daughter, Ruth, of Ora 
and Alta Hochstetler, my memories go 
way back to when my grandpa Chris 
Hochstetler started the business, 
Honeyville Metal. My dad worked in 

production and later as a salesman and 
we’d often go along on weekend trips 
to other communities and out of state 
where Dad would meet with farmers 
or woodworking businesses, hoping to 
sell Honeyville products. It was on one 
such trip made to Sugarcreek, Ohio 
when I was 16 years of age, that I met 
Dale, my husband of 44 years now!  
    Our Dad always had a burden for 
lost souls and mission work was very 
important to him.  Pleasant Grove, the 
church our family attended when I was 
young, started several mission church 
outreaches in Bemidji, Minnesota; 
Macon, Mississippi; Hayward, 
Wisconsin and the tiny burg of 
McKinley near Salem, Indiana. Dad 
often told us that even though we 
can’t move to those places we need to 
visit them often and help with any 
needs those churches had. We all have 
many fond memories of numerous 
weekend trips to McKinley, where 
Aaron and Edna Fisher started a small 
church nestled among the hills and 
valleys. I fell in love with those people 
and taught VBS there at ages 18 and 
19. Dad truly did model the 
importance of mission work by his 
examples to us, and I have often felt 
that I am the person I am today 
because of those wonderful 
experiences I had as a teenager and 
young adult. 
      Youngest son, Nate, reminisces 
that Dad and I did quite a bit of 
business travel together when I was 14 
-18 years old.  On those trips to Ohio, 
Illinois, and Pennsylvania, we dreamed 
up new or revised products and had 
many long discussions about various 
daily business challenges or praises.  
Dad was a big fan of Zig Ziglar and 
other positive thinkers from that time 
frame.  We always traveled with audio 
cassette tapes and learned Christian 
sales principles from the best.   I 
learned firsthand that Dad always 
practiced the Golden Rule in daily 
business dealings.  Dad demonstrated 
integrity in every situation, even when 
it sometimes cost him financially.  No 
one was a stranger to Dad.  No matter 
where we stopped and who we met, 
they seemed to always know him by 
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name. On many of those trip we would 
leave at 2 or 3:00 am in order to get to 
the customer by 8:00 am.  I even got to 
sit in the middle of the truck bench 
seat on those early drives and drive 
with my left hand and left leg while 
Dad pretended to take a nap. I think I 
got my love for sales from Dad. He was 
always looking for a way to help a 
customer or fix a problem for them. 
     Daughter Grace realizes the 
passion she feels today for “Business 
as Mission” and for allowing all God 
provides for us to be used for His 
Kingdom stems from the example her 
parents set.  Ora’s trip to Jamaica with 
Watson Goodman with World 
Missionary Press in 1997 to pass out 
Scripture booklets intrigued Grace as a 
15-year old at the time. Later as Ora 
spent many years on the Gospel 
Echoes Board and helped them set up 
GET Printing in order for them to print 
their own lessons for prisoners, which 
was a passion of Ora’s, it made an 
impression on his family. Also a later 
trip to Kenya to help Henry Mulandi’s 
Regions Beyond Ministry set up a 
printing press was so helpful. 
Volunteering for the Gideons from 
2001-2009 showed Ora’s passion for 
God’s Word to be given to all. His 
prayers for the church family at 
Riverview for God to bring young 
families to the congregation again has 
been a blessing to observe, as the 
results of his and many others prayers 
have been answered!  
      Son Mark reflects that Ora was 
intrigued with railroads growing up 
and the thought of having his         own 
model railroad was an early hobby 
interest.  As the first son, it sparked my 
dad to get going on that model railroad 
setup.  Dad was able to purchase quite 
a large amount of HO scale model 
railroad inventory from a hobby store 
that was going out of business.  Before 
I was old enough to actually appreciate 
model railroading he built a 4’ x 8’ size 
layout that folded into the wall space 
between my bedroom and the garage.  
It was a fun time learning how to 
operate engines, train cars, switches in 
the tracks and all the other details 
including scale model buildings and 

scenery.  I also became intrigued with 
railroads and still love watching trains 
and the progression over time. 
      On the business side I’m an 
engineer at heart, and growing up was 
encouraged by my dad to adopt the 
mindset: “If you don’t take the time to 
do it right the first time, when will you 
have the time to do it over?”  Dad saw 
my interest in engineering and got me 
involved with the fabrication at 
Honeyville Metal before I graduated 
from high school and had me take over 
the lay-out, cutting and forming 
process when I was 18 years old.  Over 
the next 20 years I implemented a 
significant amount of product 
development and improvements to 
existing products along with setting up 
automation in the manufacturing 
process.  In 1999 Dad turned 70 and 
wanted to transition to semi-
retirement and requested to the board 
that I step into the role as President.  
Dad continued as the Chairman of the 
Board through 2010 and served as an 
honorary board member until he 
passed away.  During the past 19 years 
Dad has always kept up with our 
product development, contributed 
good ideas and has shown me his true 
passion was “to produce the best 
possible product at the most 
competitive price possible while 
portraying Christian principles to our 
employees and customers.” 
      Daughter Anita also is blessed with 
many good memories of a godly 
father. She says living close to Ora’s 
parents’ farm, we went there often. It 
had a woods on the property which 
was a quiet place to run to and 
explore.  Our Dad would take us on 
walks into the woods on Sunday 
afternoons which was a special time 
with him.  We often had guests over to 
our house and have many good 
memories of times shared with other 
families.  
      Anita also feels blessed by the 
many memories of visits that took us 
to visit missions outposts from our 
church, and an especially fond 
memory is the year we helped our 
parents helped teach VSB in Wisconsin 

and we stayed in a cabin they provided 
by the lake.   
       She also remembers Ora doing 
some metal etching and watching his 
every movement as he shared his love 
for art.  This artistic side is what helped 
her encourage Ora to pursue his love 
of birds and of drawing, and created a 
memorable coffee table devotional 
book during the last years of his life. 
This is a blessing to many and he used 
it as a witnessing tool at the Nursing 
Center where he stayed last year.  
       One challenge he left Anita—and 
all of us, is this: “You don’t ever need 
to be ashamed of standing up for what 
is right.” 

 
 

A SHORT STORY OF THE 

ELEVENS 

Ora Hochstetler 

 

   It was December 2, 2017, one 

day after Alta's 86th birthday. 

We had talked about a good life 

and that we are not guaranteed 

many more birthdays or just days 

in the future.  I was at breakfast 

and looked at my phone for the 

time and it was 7:11, nothing odd 

about that as it happens twice a 

day.  Later in the forenoon while 

resting on the recliner I picked up 

the phone to look at the time and 

it was 10:11, and after eating my 

lunch and getting ready to return 

to my room I looked at the clock 

and it was 12:11.  Resting on the 

recliner in the afternoon I looked 

at my phone for the time and it 

was 4:11 and now I'm starting to 

think: Why am I seeing all these 

elevens show up today?  Snoozing 

a bit again, waking up and looking 

at my phone for the time and it is 

5:11.  What are the odds, now I 

have seen 5 elevens today so 

what's the meaning of that?  Will 

something big happen in our world 

events in 11 days or on the 11th?  

The 11th might be the day that 
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God will call me home from this 

life?  I did some pondering about 

that and praying for a peace 

about it and if it is God's will I'm 

at peace.  I'm alive as ever today 

as you read this story but here is 

a thought... the world we live in 

may be in the eleventh hour, so to 

speak; our lives are always in the 

eleventh hour as well in that God 

could call us home in the blink of 

an eye.  It would be wise to use 

the remaining eleventh hour that 

God has given us to share the 

Saving Grace found only through 

Christ Jesus while we have the 

time. 

 

 
 

ORA M. HOCHSTETLER 
Obituary 

 
   Ora M. Hochstetler (89) of 

Goshen, formerly of Middlebury, 
Indiana, died June 19, 2018, at 
Waterford Crossing Health Center 
whee he had resided since October 13, 
2017.  He was born June 15, 1929, in 
LaGrange County, to Chris and Inah 
(Bontrager) Hochstetler.  On October 

22, 1950, he married Alta Marie Miller; 
she survives. 
   Survivors in adition to his wife are 
three daughters, Ruth (Dale) Mullet of 
Sugarcreek, Ohio, Anita (Jerry M.) 
Yoder of Ligonier and Grace (Roderick) 
Bontrager of Goshen; two sons, Mark 
(Jane) Hochtetler and Nate (Rhonda) 
Hochstetler all of Middlebury; 14 
grandchildren; 15 great-
grandchildren; two sisters, Elsie 
(Melvin) Gingerich of Topeka and 
Marie (Henry) Petersheim of 
Abbeville, South Carolina; and brother 
Ernest (Mary Ellen) of Abbeville. 
   He was preceded in death by his 
parents, infant brother Frederick 
Hochstetler; infant sister Edna 
Hochstetler; and grandson Jonathan 
Yoder. 
    Ora was a member of Riverview 
Christian Fellowship in White Pigeon, 
Michigan, and a co-founder of 
Honeyville Metal, Inc., where he 
worked for more than 50 years.  He 
was also a member of Gideons 
International and had volunteered 
with Gospel Echoes, where he had 
served on the board of directors. 
   Funeral services were held June 24 at 
Fairhaven Mennonite Church, Goshen.  
Burial followed the service in Miller 
Cemetery, Goshen. 

 

JUNE JULY AUGUST 

BIRTHDAYS & 

ANNIVERSARIES 
Dean Miller-June 1 

Loretta Yoder-June 2 
Noah Reckers-June 2 

Mr. & Mrs. Kris Reckers –June 4 
Silas Miller–June 5 

Melody Troyer–June 8 
Mr. & Mrs. Merlin Miller – June 10 
Mr. & Mrs. Dean Miller – June 10 

Kayla Miller–June 11 
Kervin Hershberger-June 13 

Hannah Reckers-June 13  

Finnley Yoder-June 15 
Ora Hochstetler-June 15 
Andrew Reckers-June 15 

Mr. & Mrs. Ben Miller-June 15 
Christina Schmucker-June 16 

Mr. & Mrs. Timothy Eicher-June 19 
Mr. & Mrs. Jeff Stevens-June 22 

Harley Hostetler-June 22 

Ruth Miller-June 22 

Ashley Stevens-June 23 

Sarah Stutzman-June 24 

Mr. & Mrs. Harlan Miller-June 26 

Ruby (Floyd) Miller-June 28 

Mitch Miller-June 28 

Bert Schrock-June 28 

Joe Bontrager-June 29 

Phyllis VanKirk-June 29 

Mr. & Mrs. Joe Byler-July 2 

Caleb (Ernie) Miller-July 2 

Kaitlin Martin-July 3 

Todd Martin-July 4 

Kermit Weaver-July 4 

Bridgette Yoder-July 4 

Kathy Yoder-July 8 

Caleb Yoder-July 8 

Mr. & Mrs. Todd Martin-July 11 

Mr. & Mrs. Harley Hostetler-July 15 

Mr. & Mrs. Alan Jones 

-July 19 

Nathan LaFluer-July 20 

JaNae Hershberger-July 21 

Mr. & Mrs. Marc McNamara-July 22 

DeWayne Miller-July 22 

Mr. & Mrs. Floyd Miller 

-July 25 

Susan Miller-July 27 

Joanna Miller-July 27 

Jordanna Miller-July 29 

Patricia Eash-July 29 

Stephanie Reckers-July 31 

Mr. & Mrs. Eric Jones-August 1 

Cale Gingerich-August 2 

Carmen Yoder-August 2 

Glen Yoder-August 3 

Kay Miller-August 5 

Emma Miller-August 6 

Bria Martin-August 7 

Natasha Beachy-August 7 

Kaylene Schrock-August 9 

Caleb (Kayla) Miller 

-August 13 

Ranee Jones-August 15 

Timothy Eicher-August 16 

Daryl Troyer-August 18 

Autumn Miller-August 19 

RuthAnne Stevens-August 21 

Lyndora Schrock-August 21 

Eliza Miller-August 22 

Mr. & Mrs. Jonah Eash-August 22 

Esther Stevens-August 23 

Mr. & Mrs. Brent Hershberger-

August 23 
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Ross LaFluer-August 23 

Grace Miller-August 24 

Ernie Miller-August 25 

Mr. & Mrs. Edgar Miller-August 25 

Annabelle Miller-August 25 

Mr. & Mrs. Joe Bontrager-August 31 

Gene Yoder August 31 

 

 

DEFENDING THE FAITH: 
HEAVEN 

Darrin Miller 

 
 

In that day they will say, “Surely 
this is our God; we trusted in Him, 
and He saved us.  This is the Lord, 

we trusted in Him; let us rejoice 
and be glad in our salvation.” 

 -Isaiah 25:9 

 
   When compared to the other 
major world religions, there are 
many things that set Christianity 
apart.  Many of these differences 
center around the person of Jesus 
Christ, our Lord and Savior.  Only 
Christianity claims its founder to be 
God.  In Jesus, we have not only the 
author of our faith, but also the 
finisher.  He taught us the tenets of 
the faith while at the same time 
being the object of that same faith.  
All Scripture and creation point to 
Him.  This is what makes the 
defense of our faith worthwhile.  It 
brings validity to all good works in 
which we participate.  We know 
the One who not just spoke truth 
but is Himself Truth.  And we can 
know that when we die, we will 
forever live with Him. 
   Jesus proved through His life, 
death, and resurrection that He is 
God.  He brought validity to all of                          
Scripture, confirming its 

authenticity.  In its pages, we find 
wonderful promises of an eternal 
Heaven, and through Jesus we can 
rest assured of that reality.  In the 
Revelation, Jesus commands John 
to write down these words: “It is 
done.  I am the Alpha and the 
Omega, the Beginning and the End.  
To the thirsty I will give water 
without cost from the spring of the 
water of life.  Those who are 
victorious will inherit all this, and I 
will be their God and they will be 
my children” (Revelation 21:6-7).  
Jesus has already won the victory, 
and He invites each one to share in 
it as His child. 
   In Heaven, we are promised new 
bodies through the resurrection of 
the dead. Paul writes that “What is 
sown is perishable; what is raised is 
imperishable.  It is sown in 
dishonor; it is raised in glory.  It is 
sown in weakness; it is raised in 
power.  It is sown a natural body; it 
is raised a spiritual body” (1 
Corinthians 15:42-44a).  These 
bodies will experience no more 
pain, sickness, or sadness.  This 
promise helps us continue in our 
earthly work until such time as we 
come to fully share in Christ’s 
victory.  Later in 1 Corinthians 15, 
Paul concludes his thoughts on our 
new bodies and Jesus’ victory over 
death and sin in this way: “But 
thanks be to God, who gives us 
victory through our Lord Jesus 
Christ.  Therefore, my beloved 
brothers, be steadfast, immovable, 
always abounding in the work of 
the Lord, knowing that in the Lord 
your labor is not in vain” (v. 57-58). 
   Heaven is real, and Jesus has 
opened the narrow path by which 
we can enter Paradise.  This life 
brings pain, heartache, and doubt 
that sometimes seems unbearable.  
But in the words of the Christian 
music group MercyMe, “Let me 
remind you how this ends….we 

win!”  Jesus has assured us victory!  
Lisa and Ora are now living in the 
full brilliance of that victory as they 
look on the face of their Savior.  Let 
us all continue in confidence the 
work to which God has called us, 
knowing that we will someday join 
them. 

____________________ 

 

Meet the Newlyweds 
 

 
Ray & Susan Miller 

June 16, 2018 

 

 
Matthew & Brenda Cate 

June 22, 2018 
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Welcome, Baby! 

 

Oliver Brett Miller 

Born to Merlin & Heidi  

June 8, 2018 

 

 
 

Dawson Luke Miller 

Born to Ben & Regina 

June 29, 2018 

 

 

Josiah James Jones 

Born to Eric & Brenda 

July 28, 2018 

 
 

EAGLEY ROAD CHRONICLES 
Jon Gingerich 

 

 
 

     I’ve noticed that unexpected 
events come in pairs.  I could be 
referring to our twins, but 
sometimes the pairs have pairs…  
Murphy’s Law of “anything that 
can go wrong, will” seems to sum 
this up nicely.   At the risk of 
tempting a self-fulfilling prophecy 
I’d like to chronicle a few recent 
events.   
     The Eagley school bus has new 
tires.  However, there’s arisen a 
contagious disease among the four 
rubber friends known as Acri 
Metallum.  Symptoms include 
bulging abdomens and hissing 
noises.  I’m not a regular passenger 
for 95% of the miles put on the bus, 
so I can only speculate as to what 
happens.  Our bus driver has pled 
innocence to all of my accusations 
of off-road excursions, wheelie-
popping, driving through junk 
yards, and miscellaneous motorist 
mayhem, but I kid you not, there 
are now eight new plugs in the 
eight new holes in the four new 
tires! The pairs have pairs.  The ol’ 
bus also received a new battery, 
but only after a jump-start at the 
local auto parts store that resulted 
in smoke coming out of the CD 
player.  What happened next, you 
ask?  After a successful evacuation 
and the smoke cleared, it was clear 
there would be no more karaoke 
sessions previously enjoyed by all.  
The bus’s theater department was 
also shut down.  No longer would 
the passengers re-watch “Tom & 
Jerry, The Fast and the Furry” 

movies over and over.  Other 
casualties included the remote 
start option along with any and all 
warning bells for things such as 
“Rear Passenger Door Open.”  In 
other words, necessary items all 
gone. 
     The old saying “flushing money 
down the toilet” is succinct in its 
statement, and absolute in its 
analogy.  It also applies to another 
recent series of events.  One 
evening as the bath water was 
draining upstairs, I was standing at 
the sink in the downstairs 
bathroom.  I heard a strange 
gurgling and bubbling emitting 
from the toilet behind me.  I’m not 
an employee of Bontrager Services, 
but I quickly recognized a problem 
was present.  After poking around 
the yard with a long rod, I located 
the top of the septic tank.  My crew 
and I dug down three feet to 
uncover the lid.  However at a 
shallow depth of two feet we came 
across sodden soil and some of my 
feeble crew was overcome with a 
highly recognizable odor.  But we 
toiled on.  We uncovered the lid, 
and a septic company was on-site 
in a few days to assess and address 
our situation.  (Much thanks to the 
next-door neighbors for the use of 
their facilities in the meantime.)  
After a pumping of the septic, we 
were told our drain field was 
broken.  Once our permit 
application was approved, our 
friendly county inspector paid us a 
visit and after looking in the hole, 
informed us with a devilish grin 
that our current situation was not 
up-to-code.  The missus was 
tempted to push him in.  However 
she wasn’t sure he would fit.  When 
you’re beset by Murphy’s Law 
you’re not always in your right 
mind.   
     Thenceforth, we commenced 
with finding a local excavator to dig 
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in a new septic system for us.  We 
found a fine young man in Josh 
Royce, who was up to the task.  On 
dig day, he pumped the old tank 
dry, caved it in, covered it up, and 
located the pipe coming out of the 
house that led to the old tank.  He 
cut it and was ready to connect a 
new drain line that would redirect 
to a new tank and system.  As he 
stood in the trench outside the 
foundation, he decided to flush a 
toilet to make sure the lines in the 
house were clear.  But when the 
flush was made, no water came 
out.  Hmmm….  Out came the roto-
rooter.   Starting from the outside, 
he and his assistant quickly came 
up against an obstruction.  When 
he withdrew the device he brought 
with it a contact lens case and a bar 
of soap.  Hmmm… more head 
scratching.  After repeated 
attempts no further progress was 
made.  In to the house he went, 
and off came the toilet in the 
downstairs bathroom.  The same 
obstruction was found there too.  
So his helper went back outside 
with the roto-rooter and Josh 
clambered into the crawl space 
with a shovel.  As he started digging 
he could hear the tink-tink noises 
of the roto-rooter beneath his feet.  
He dug until found a single pipe 
coming in through the foundation 
wall.  But the pipe ended within 
inches of the foundation, and on 
the end was a screw-on cap.  
Hmmm….  With a wrench he 
reached down in and turned it.  
Once it was broken loose he used 
his hand and unscrewed it.  Out 
popped the roto-rooter in to mid-
air!  What in the world!  
     So in an attempt to cut a long 
story shorter, we still don’t know 
where the stuff we were flushing 
was ending up.  Apparently there’s 
another full tank out in the yard 
somewhere that was draining into 

what we thought was our septic 
tank.  That evening Josh and I re-
plumbed our house with all new 
drain line to connect to the 
mysterious in-coming pipe so that 
he could line it up to the new tank, 
and he was able to finish the 
outside work the next day.  Now 
we live in peace and flush with 
confidence, but we cherish each 
nickel and dime with a renewed 
fervor.  
     Not long after that I was putting 
the littlest dude in our house to 
bed, and I found a coin beside his 
bed.  I handed it to him and told 
him to keep it safe.  He took it and 
quickly popped it in his mouth.  I 
suggested he not do that, and his 
response was, “I eat lots of those 
when I wittle and Mom not 
watching.”  This was of great 
interest to me, so upon further 
intense interrogation, I discovered 
there’s “lots of pennies in my 
tummy!”  Good Forty!  Talk about 
flushing money down the toilet!  
 

                      
 

THE POWER OF LAUGHTER 
“You have as much laughter as you 

have faith.” 
-Martin Luther 

 

“They say I tell a great many stories.  I 
reckon I do; but I have learned from 

long experience that plain people are 
more easily influenced through the 
medium of a broad and humorous 
illustration than in any other way.” 

-Abraham Lincoln 
From Joyful Noiseletter, used by permission 

 
Answer to Who is This? 

Pastor Merlin Miller 

PHOTO MEMORIES FROM 

LADIES’ DAY AWAY 

 

 
 

 Lavender Hill Farm 

 

 

 
 

Lucy, Sophia and Emma 

 

 

 
 

 Wellfield Botanic Gardens 
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KIDS’ PAGE 

 
KIDS’ SURVEY 

With Hannah Reckers 

Question:   

What was your favorite thing 

about VBS? 

 

Miriam – Ice cream 

Abigail – Ice cream 

Samuel – Arts/Crafts 

Esther – Ice cream 

RuthAnne – Ice cream 

Katrina – Worship 

Silvia – Marketplace 

Ruth – Worship, Crafts 

Alex – Snacks 

Silas – Ice cream 

Sophia – Everything 

Daniel – Kickball 

Marcus – Games 

Tylar – Ice cream 

Delila – Ice cream 

Olivia – Denise 

Zienna – Denise 

Cale – Games 

Laura – Crafts  

 

 

JOKE CORNER 

 

What has ears but cannot 

hear? 

A cornfield. 

 

What did the left eye say to 

the right eye? 

Between us, something smells! 

 
 What did one plate say to the 

other plate? 

Dinner is on me! 

 

Why did the student eat his 

homework? 

Because the teacher told him it 

was a piece of cake! 

 
 

Something’s Fishy! 

 
 

 

VBS WRAP-UP 
Brent Hershberger 

 

   I loved being a part of Vacation 

Bible School this year.  So many 

people put in hours of hard work 

to make the week an awesome 

experience for the children who 

came. Humbly I must admit that I 

am not one of those people.  You 

see, I was the photographer—I 

got to enjoy all of the drama, 

teaching, and singing without 

actually doing anything 

myself.    Here are a few pictures 

that highlight the week. 

 
One of the biggest highlights of the 

week was the Daniel drama portrayed 

by Darrin and Trenton.  Those two 

made the story come to life as Daniel 

struggled to find the courage to 

stand on his convictions. 

 

 
As always, Merlin's teaching was 

awesome.  Many nights he would 

throw in a sleight-of-hand 

demonstration that would help the 

children focus on the message for the 

night. He challenged the kids to take 

what they were learning and put it 

into practice. 

 
I believe the most effective part of 

Riverview's VBS is the way the 

children are immersed in the Bible 

story.  As they move around to each 

different experience, they are met 

with interactive challenges.  I often 

witnessed scenes like this.  The 

children responded enthusiastically 

as teachers led them in memorizing 

Scripture.  It was great! I know a lot 

of the children are looking forward to 

next year. I know I am too. 
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