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CLAY  

IN THE  

HANDS 

OF THE  

POTTER 

 

 

RIVERVIEW BREEZES 
 

Elsie Gingerich 
 
~The ladies baked and packaged 
cookies for the Gospel Echoes Prison 
Ministry on December 1, also 
holding their December Sewing on 
that date. 
~Steve Eicher, Hicksville OH, has 
been chosen as our Overseer.  His 
term begins January, 2018. 
~DeWayne and Ruth Miller were in 
Sarasota for a week to help with the 
Haiti Sale. 
~Brenda Yoder is enlisting readers 
for the Gospel Echoes Read-a-thon. 
~Ross and Cindy LaFluer and their 
family vacationed at Myrtle Beach SC 
over Christmas vacation.  On the way 
home they toured the Ark in 
Kentucky. 
~Congratulations to Jonah and Trish 
Eash on the birth of their first child, 
Asher Rowan on January 26. 
~The Youth and their Sponsors had 
a Retreat at Camp Friedenswald. 
~Those in Leadership Training with 
Pastor Merlin Miller are Bert 
Schrock, Austin Yoder and Jalen 
Yoder. 
~Dean and Lana Miller spent five   
weeks at their AZ home. 
~Glen and Elsie Gingerich hosted a 
Fried Mush and Tomato Gravy 
Breakfast on a Saturday morning 
with Les, Brenda and Caleb Yoder 

and Ed and Marilyn Miller in 
attendance. 
~The church joined together to pray 
for Paul, son of Brent and JaNae 
Hershberger who had a traumatic 
head injury on New Year’s Day.  
Praise the Lord for healing. 
~Eric Fleck, Wabash IN was our 
Missions speaker in January. 
~Congratulations to Kris and 
Stephanie Reckers who became 
grandparents with the birth of Kole 
Alexander, son of Ethan and Brittany. 
~Our condolences to John and Ranee 
Jones on the death of Ranee’s father, 
Rudy Christensen. 
~Glen and Elsie Gingerich and 
grandsons, Kegan and Kelby were in 
Indianapolis for the adoption 
proceedings for Lucy Faye, daughter 
of Donovan and Heather Gingerich. 
~Bryce Bontrager has been installed 
as an elder at the Bowne 
Congregation, Clarksville MI.  Those 
attending the installation were 
Merlin Bontrager and sons, 
Dominick, Nathan and Jeremy and 
Nathanael Reed and Glen and Elsie 
Gingerich. 
~Pray for Gina Bontrager who fell on 
the ice and broke her arm.   
~Eric and Brenda Jones and their 
family celebrated Christmas with the 
Jones Family in FL and the Wieler 
Family in Manitoba. 
 

(Breezes cont. on page 3, col. 1) 
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Pastor’s Message. . . 
CLAY IN THE POTTER’S HANDS 

Merlin Miller 
 

   Recently I was studying my Bible in a 
public place when an older gentleman 
came over to ask whether, and why, I 
was studying Scripture.  He shared that 
he used to study the Bible a lot, and 
even taught it for many years.  I 
noticed that he was using past tense 
with everything, so I asked if he 
minded sharing why it is “used to” and 
not “still.”  
    He proceeded to tell me how he and 
his wife had faithfully attended and 
participated in church for many years, 
but then his wife was diagnosed with 
cancer and despite many prayers, 
died.  In the ensuing sadness and grief 
he began to re-examine all he believed 
and now no longer thinks the Bible is 
the inspired Word of God, or that God 
even exists.  He supposed that perhaps 
a higher being or deity might exist, but 
certainly not the God as described in 
the Bible.  As with many people, he 
could not understand how God could 
be called good and yet allow his wife 
to die a horrible death before her time.   
   It was a sad story, and my heart was 
saddened by his devastating 
experience…but I was affected more 
deeply at the greater reality that here 
was a soul who had professed belief in 
Christ for much of his life, but now 
denied the very thing that saves him.  
We had a good conversation together 
and it is obvious that he is a well-
learned man, who has thought 
through everything, and very 
obviously feels he has come to the 
right conclusion.  Although we talked 
about many different things – things 
that he said were evidence that 

disproved Scripture and who God 
really is versus some things I shared 
about why God is exactly who 
Scripture says He is – in the end his 
struggle really comes to one thing: if 
God is sovereign and says He love us, 
why did he experience such pain in 
losing his wife?  God does not make 
sense to him, so he must not exist as 
He said He does.   
   In the conversation, I shared with 
him some very difficult verses from 
Scripture that indicate that God, being 
a sovereign God, reserves the right to 
do as he wishes with his creation. 
“I am the Lord, there is no other, 
besides me there is no God; I equip 
you, though you do not know me that 
people may know, from the rising of 
the sun and from the west, that there 
is none besides me; I am the Lord, and 
there is no other. I form light and 
create darkness, I make well-being 
and create calamity, I am the Lord, 
who does all these things” (Isaiah 
45:5-7). 
   Re-read what the Lord gives as proof 
that He is God, and there is no other.  
We should understand that as He 
formed light, darkness was created 
because it is the absence of that light; 
when He made “well-being,” calamity 
was likewise created because it is the 
absence of His well-being.  In light of 
these words, He then says in verse 9: 
“Woe to him who strives with him 
who formed him, a pot among 
earthen pots! Does the clay say to him 
who forms it, ‘What are you making?’ 
or ‘Your work has no handles’?”  Here 
is the blunt, honest truth: in the end 
we who were formed by God do not 
get to say to Him that He did it 
incorrectly!  Even as I see the 
gentleman I was talking to struggle 
with that thought, I wonder…are we ok 
with that truth?!  When it comes right 
down to it, are we ok if God does 
things differently than we think they 
should be done, especially if it causes 
us pain, especially if  we don’t 
understand at all why?  Paul takes it a 
step further and drills down right to 
the heart of our protest: 
“You will say to me then, ‘Why does 
he still find fault? For who can resist 

his will?’ But who are you, O man, to 
answer back to God? Will what is 
molded say to its molder, ‘Why have 
you made me like this?’ Has the potter 
no right over the clay, to make out of 
the same lump one vessel for 
honorable use and another for 
dishonorable use? What if God, 
desiring to show his wrath and to 
make known his power, has endured 
with much patience vessels of wrath 
prepared for destruction, in order to 
make known the riches of his glory for 
vessels of mercy, which he has 
prepared beforehand for glory – even 
us whom he has called, not from the 
Jews only but also from the Gentiles?” 
(Romans 9:19-24). 
   Wow!  I have said before that these 
are some of my least favorite verses in 
all of Scripture, because they indicate 
God’s complete sovereignty to do 
what He wants, and the plain, honest 
truth is that I need to agree with that 
by faith.   
   Thankfully we are not left without 
the greatest example from the one 
person who had the least reason to 
submit to that truth: Jesus.  
“Consequently, when Christ came into 
the world, he said, ‘Sacrifices and 
offerings you have not desired, but a 
body you have prepared for me; in 
burnt offerings and sin offerings you 
have taken no pleasure.’ Then I said, 
‘Behold, I have come to do your will, 
O God, as it is written of me in the 
scroll of the book’” (Hebrews 10:5-7).         
At least in part this is Jesus agreeing 
with the sovereignty of God the 
Father, who determines the shape and 
purpose of every clay vessel (human 
life).  In doing so Jesus subjected His 
will to the Father’s, which is exactly 
what we need to do to receive the 
same truth, no matter the cost.  And it 
cost Jesus everything: “And by that 
will we have been sanctified through 
the offering of the body of Jesus Christ 
once for all” (Hebrews 5:10).  And in 
yet another reference to the potter 
and the clay, we understand that this 
precious truth of what Jesus has done 
is entrusted to us as a way of offering 
hope when others are hopeless:  “For 
God, who said, ‘Let light shine out of 
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darkness,’ has shone in our hearts to 
give the light of the knowledge of the 
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. 
But we have this treasure in jars of 
clay, to show that the surpassing 
power belongs to God and not to us” 
(2 Corinthians 4:6-7).  
    I’m praying that the Sovereign 
Potter gives me more opportunities to 
speak with this gentleman, and that in 
the meantime the Holy Spirit is 
preparing his heart to once again 
receive hope and healing from his 
pain! 

 
 
 
 
__________________________________________ 
 
Breezes, continued from page 1) 
 
~John Boyer was in Arizona for 
several weeks, visiting Ted 
Bierdeman. 
~Ora Hochstetler had surgery for 
skin cancer on his head, which is 
healing nicely.   
~Caleb Yoder had his gall bladder 
removed and is recovering from the 
surgery. 
~Ernie and Ruby Miller vacationed 
in Phoenix AZ for a month. 
~Jeff Stevens has recovered from a 
bout with a kidney stone. 
~The two youngest Stevens 
children, Benjamin and Lydia, have 
the whooping cough. 
~Kermit and Mary Weaver traveled 
by train to ND to attend the funeral 
of a brother-in-law, Dennis Frisinger. 
 
 

 
 

A Word in Edgewise. . . 
MELT ME, MOLD ME 

Ruby Bontrager 
 

   Enter with me into the Children’s 
Assembly Room.  If you have ever 
wondered why a former adult Sunday 
school classroom was “taken over” by 
the children’s department, wonder no 
longer.  Riverview has a wealth of 
children!   They need their own space. 
   For a time they met for their 
assembly in the auditorium, but it 
wasn’t easy to meet so far from the 
classroom setting.  Then the adults 
needed the auditorium for a 
classroom, which left the children with 
no place to gather for a time of 
worship before going to class. 
   Our Sunday school superintendent, 
Merlin Bontrager, came up with the 
plan to convert the “green” classroom 
into an assembly room for the 
children.  When the old keyboard was 
replaced with a new digital piano, it 
became available for the Children’s 
Assembly.  It takes a little time for 
everyone to settle down, but then the 
fun begins as joyful voices join 
together in praise.  It is my privilege 
many Sunday mornings to accompany 
their singing on the keyboard.  How I 
enjoy this special time, watching the 
children interact with Merlin as he 
leads them in singing and then spends 
a little time putting a good “word in 
edgewise.” 
   One morning we closed our singing 
with Spirit of the Living God:  “Melt me, 
mold me, fill me, use me…” rose in 
sweet melody.  Then came the 
teaching moment:  “What does that 
mean?”  Merlin asked.  “What word 
picture from the Bible comes to your 
mind when you think about these 
words?”  (That was the essence, 
anyway.) 
   Someone knew—it was the potter 
and the clay!  Merlin went on to help 
the children grasp the thought that 
God wants to mold their lives for His 
service and then to fill them with His 
Spirit and use them for His glory, just 
as a potter molds the damp clay on his 
wheel and it becomes a vessel made 
for a purpose. 

   The children respond to such lessons 
with light in their eyes and faces.  
These teaching moments aren’t long, 
but they are powerful.  One day Merlin 
was talking about asking Jesus into 
their hearts.  Kegan raised his hand 
and shared that he had done that 
recently—he had prayed with his 
grandpa to receive Jesus as Savior.  It 
was a thrill to hear him share his heart.   
    What a privilege belongs to parents, 
grandparents, Sunday school teachers 
and leaders to assist the molding 
process in these young people!  When 
I see their sparkling eyes and smiles 
and hear them sing, I feel like I’m on 
holy ground.  We can all pray for our 
boys and girls and take the time to 
encourage them and listen to them.  
May they invite Jesus to come into 
their hearts and make them into the 
vessels He so chooses.   

 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me.  

Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me. 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 

-Daniel Iverson 

 
…………………………………………………….. 
 
 

GUESS WHO? 
 

 
 

Can you guess who this 

suspendered young man is? 

(Answer on page 8.) 
 

 
…………………………………………………….. 
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IN THE HANDS OF THE 

POTTER 
Ruth Miller 

 
“Then the word of the Lord came to 
me, saying, ‘O house of Israel, 
cannot I do with you as this potter?’ 
says the Lord. ‘Behold, as the clay is 
in the potter’s hand, so are you in 
my hand, O house of Israel’” 
(Jeremiah 18:5, 6 KJV). 
   While at the potter’s house, 
Jeremiah observed as the potter 
made a clay pot.  It wasn’t exactly 
the way he wanted it, so he 
kneaded it into a lump and started 
again.  In the same way, God is the 
potter and we are the clay.  Many 
times we have flaws and are just 
not turning out the way God has 
intended, so He will “crush the 
clay” and begin again. 
   We experienced a “crushing” a 
year ago when our home church 
silenced our beloved bishop and 
deacon, along with taking the 
voices of five other couples.  We 
were devastated and it was hard 
for us to see God’s will in this.  Our 
prayers in the ensuing weeks were 
that our brothers and sisters in the 
church would see the error of their 
ways, and would welcome us back, 
even though we had a difference of 
opinion on a church doctrine.   
   Our small group met weekly to 
sing and pray, and soon it became 
apparent that many others in the 
community were praying for us; we 
drew strength from that.  After 
several months, we realized that 
our prayers needed to become 
more focused on God’s will in our 
lives and not on what we wanted to 
happen.  (Sixty years is a long time 
to be in the same rut!) 
   In looking back on my life, I can 
see where I needed to be crushed.  
My mother’s loving care and 
understanding, along with my 
father’s “firm” admonishing  

helped curb my temper tantrums 
as a young child.  The lack of close 
friends in early school years taught 
me to be kind to others.  God was 
with me in my teens, even though 
at times I didn’t appreciate it.  He 
kept me safe and loved me, even 
though things happened to me that 
should never happen to young 
children. 
   DeWayne (my husband) lost his 
father at the tender age of seven 
and saw the value of helping others 
when many people were generous 
and helped his mother provide for 
her family of six.  He also had a 
problem with stuttering, which 
created a problem in school when 
reading aloud.  God blessed him 
with a great memory to 
compensate for that. 
   After we were married, we lived 
on a small farm.  We milked a few 
cows, plowed fields with many 
rocks, had big feed bills and 
meager paychecks.  Our patience 
was tried and we continued to be 
molded, not always willingly.  An 
episode in the recovery room after 
Merlin’s birth reminded us that life 
is uncertain, causing more 
searching and further molding.  
Later we moved next to our Jones 
parents.  Our children were in their 
teens and Mom and Dad were 
getting older—much as we are 
right now. (Oh dear!)  Walking with 
Dad during Mom’s dementia and 
macular degeneration was a 
challenge, but again a time of 
molding, reshaping our daily lives 
to fit in with theirs.  It was also a 
time for DeWayne to become close 
to the parents I loved.  We will 
forever be grateful for the privilege 
of being there for them and 
thankful for the help from our 
family and my siblings. 
   Shortly after the passing of Mom, 
our home church went through a 
time of testing—more searching 

and molding.  We moved to our 
current home and life was good 
again.  That brings us to January 23, 
2017, and once again searching for 
God’s will in our lives.  We know 
that in times of trials we are closest 
to God.  We continue to pray that 
we don’t become complacent and 
that we as clay remain pliable and 
in God’s will. 
   Thanks to all at Riverview for 
continuing to pray for us. 
   Ruth & DeWayne Miller 
 
 
 

MEET THE EICHERS 
Rebecca Eicher 

 

 
 

  We (Tim and Becca Eicher) are 

so grateful to God for leading us 

to Riverview.  We have so enjoyed 

the power of the messages and 

getting to know everyone. 

   We were married in the Amish 

Church in Centreville, Michigan on 

June 19, 2014.  In the spring of 

2015 we started attending church 

at Pilgrim Fellowship in Nottawa.  

We are so grateful to everyone at 

Pilgrim for helping us grow 

spiritually.  We also gained much 

knowledge through the process of 

leaving the Amish Church.  It 

pushed us to search the Word and 

know God more intimately.  We 

were members at Pilgrim 

Fellowship for one and one half 

years before coming to Riverview.  

We really appreciate the 
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statement of belief here at 

Riverview and especially 

appreciate the feeling of being 

welcome no matter who you are or 

how you dress.  We love the way 

God’s love for all is projected 

from the church.  Praise God our 

Father for guiding us along our 

journey and leading us to where 

we are now. 

   Tim grew up in Quincy, 

Michigan, with two brothers and 

five sisters.  All his siblings but 

the youngest are married.  His 

dad, Neal, suffered a serious 

head injury 21 years ago from a 

fall on a construction job that had 

lasting effects on him.  He passed 

away unexpectedly January 11, 

2014.  Tim’s mom, Leanna, 

remarried in October, 2014, to 

Reuben Eicher.  Tim has two 

married siblings that live near us, 

in Sturgis and Colon, and two that 

live in Nashville, Tennessee.  The 

rest of his family still lives in 

Quincy. 

   I (Becca) grew up in Centreville 

with one brother and three 

sisters—all are married.  My 

sister Lydia and her husband 

Noah moved to Okeechobee, 

Florida in June of last year.  We 

are a very close family, so it is 

difficult not seeing them as often 

as we would like.  I grew up with 

my grandparents and great-uncle 

living on the same property as our 

family.  I am grateful for the 

many memories we made growing 

up with Grandma, Grandpa and 

Great-Uncle Johnny nearby.  I 

spent many hours at home milking 

cows and doing many other 

chores.  I still enjoy helping once 

in a while. 

   We do not have any children at 

this time but we do have a house 

dog named Fluffy.  She is our 

“baby” and is very spoiled.  We 

enjoy spending time with all of 

the precious children in our lives, 

especially our nieces and 

nephews. 

   Tim enjoys playing sports—

mainly basketball.  We both enjoy 

watching football and spending 

time with family.  We have 

recently started the process of 

getting licensed for foster care 

and are working on that right now.  

We are so excited for this new 

journey that God has set us on.  

We are so thankful that God has 

given us this opportunity to make 

a difference for these little ones 

and giving us such an amazing 

support group.  Prayers would be 

appreciated. 

 
 

JARS OF CLAY 
JaNae Hershberger 

 
   A lump of clay just lying on the wheel, 
waiting to be molded into something 
beautiful and useful.  The year did not 
start out the way we figured.  The 
dreams and plans we had made all fell 
to the wayside.  What changed?  
TRAGEDY! 
   The lump of clay:  comfortable with 
being in the normal.  We had the day 
planned.  We were ready to spend 
time with the Borntrager family.  Thirty 
minutes after hugs and starting to get 
the food ready for lunch, God allowed 
chaos to unfold.  The lump of clay was 
put onto the Potter’s wheel.   

   The shaping process is painful, 
uncomfortable; future is unknown.  
The long ambulance ride, hearing Paul 
cry for Momma the whole way to the 
hospital and the longest ride ever from 
Fulton County Hospital to Toledo—
crying most of the way.  Getting to the 
hospital not knowing where our son 
was or the condition he was in; the 
waiting for him to be stabilized; the 
pain we saw etched on his face, 
knowing that we couldn’t cuddle him 
and make it better; not knowing how 
badly he was hurt or if he would be 
normal again; not knowing if we would 
leave the hospital with him at all—the 
agonizing waiting game left us with 
more questions than answers.  There 
would be painful procedures that Paul 
would endure and we didn’t know 
what we would encounter when we 
walked through the doors of the PICU.  
   The gentleness of the Potter’s hands:  
the gentle caress.  God never left us.  In 
the times where it seemed like there 
was no hope, God sent someone via 
texts, phone calls, Facebook or the 
nursing staff to be an encouragement 
to us.  God called us to be missionaries, 
but we were the ones being 
ministered to.  In the long, sleepless 
nights, the prayers were hugs from our 
heavenly Father. 
   The finished product:  a beautiful 
vessel to be used for God’s glory.  We 
are still a work in progress.  We have 
grown a lot in the past weeks, but we 
are nowhere close to being a finished 
product.  We were able to share about 
our faith in the hospital.  All we can do 
is pray that we left the hospital staff 
encouraged and planted a seed that 
will someday grow. 
 
    

 
 
We all rejoice that Paul is doing well! 

-Photo credit:  JaNae Hershberger 
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ORA’S BOOK SIGNING 
Birds and Scenes 

Grace Bontrager 

 
-Photo credit:  Grace Bontrager 

 

  January 24 was an exciting day for 
Ora Hochstetler. It was the Book 
Signing that had been planned by the 
Activities Director at Waterford 
Crossing. They had arranged some 
food and drinks (cookies, deep fried 
mushrooms, lemonade, milk or sodas) 
and set up a beautiful table for Ora to 
use to sign the books. So at 2:15, the 
Kitchen Chef, Activity Director and 
many of the CNAs came around to 
have their books signed by Ora. He 
gave them as a gift as a witnessing tool 
for them to learn to become Jesus 
followers through the devotionals on 
each page. Residents also came and 
joined in the fun; it was a great time!         
Daughter Anita and her granddaughter 
Audrey were there, and so Audrey 
held up a picture in the book Ora had 
drawn of his childhood family farm 
while another daughter, Grace, read 
the introduction to Orneal Art that was 
in the front of the book. That started 
the festivities and took about half an 
hour to forty minutes for all the books 
to get signed and everything to wind 
down again.  Of course by then Ora 

was really tired, but had his tank of Joy 
filled up to the brim and overflowing! 
 
 

 

HAVE THINE OWN WAY, 

LORD 

Cecil F. Alexander 
 

Have Thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way! 

Thou art the Potter; I am the clay. 
Mold me and make me after Thy will, 
While I am waiting, yielded and still. 

 
Have Thine own way, Lord! 

 Have Thine own way! 
Hold o’er my being absolute sway. 
Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see 
Christ only, always, living in me! 

 

 
 

WINTER RECIPE 
Connie Miller 

 

 
 

Gourmet Potatoes and Ham 

6 c. shredded, cooked 

potatoes 

2 c. cubed ham 

1 c. sour cream 

3/4 c. diced onion 

1 c. shredded Cheddar cheese 

Salt & Pepper to taste 

1/4 c. melted butter 

Mix all ingredients except 

butter. Place in casserole 

dish. Pour melted butter over 

top. Bake at 325° for 1 hour 

and 15 minutes. 

   This is great served with a 

tossed salad and dinner rolls. This 

recipe was one of my mother’s 

favorites when I was a young girl; 

however, I added the ham. 

   I have loved cooking since I was 

a very young girl. I remember my 

mother asking if anyone wanted 

to cook the next meal and I would 

quickly volunteer. I also love 

singing, reading, boating and 

fishing, and decorating cakes, 

(although I’m an amateur). 

 

 

WELCOME, BABY! 

 
We welcome the newest addition 

at Riverview, little Asher Rowan! 

Asher was born to Jonah and 

Patricia Eash on January 26, 

2018.  He weighed 7 lbs., 14 oz., 

and was 19 inches long. 

 

 
 

-Photo credit:  Patricia Eash 
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YOUTH WINTER 

RETREAT 
Hannah Reckers 

 

 
 

   I enjoyed our Youth Retreat 

very much. We had a good time of 

fellowship with each other as 

believers in Christ. The speaker, 

Chad LaForce, challenged us to 

sanctify ourselves unto God. We 

are to be "set apart" from evil. He 

spoke about how we are to be 

"without blemish” and ready to do 

God's will when He calls.   

    In the past, I didn't fully 

understand what "to be 

sanctified" meant. Now I 

understand it more completely. 

This retreat really helped me 

draw closer to Christ and I hope 

to continue even more so in the 

future. I hope we can do it again 

next year.  

 

 

 
DEFENDING THE FAITH 

Darrin Miller 

 
   So Moses came and called the elders 
of the people and set before them all 
these words that the Lord had 
commanded him. All the people 
answered together and said, “All that 
the Lord has spoken we will do” 
(Exodus 19:7-8). 
   In the previous article, we learned of 
the absolute reality of morality.  
Despite arguments to the contrary, it is 
simply inescapable that an objective 
set of moral standards exists.  
Furthermore, these standards are 
immune to changes in culture or 
popular opinion.  Certain things are 
objectively right or good, and others 
are objectively wrong or evil. 
   Given the reality of absolute 
morality, can it be used to help prove 
God’s existence?  Here I’d like to 
present the argument that morality 
leads to God’s existence when its 
origins are examined.  In other words, 
where did morality come from? 
   To answer this question, let’s first 
examine some options that are 
popular today but do not hold up to 
scrutiny.  First, is it possible that 
morality is a product of evolution?  
Many today would assert that our 
ancestors were more likely to survive 
if they followed a certain set of values 
and over time these became 
hardwired into us as the moral code.  
Setting aside the argument of 
evolution’s overall validity, would it be 
possible for morality to have come 
through such a process?  It seems 
unlikely.  

    Evolution cannot explain certain 
behaviors we consider part of our 
moral values.  Consider self-sacrifice, 
altruism, or even the Golden Rule.  It is 
difficult to see how these virtues 
would benefit us from a pure “survival 
of the fittest” standpoint.  Thus, it is 
actually less likely that they would be 
carried through the evolutionary 
chain.  Additionally, if evolution were 
to be true, there is, as J. Warner 
Wallace says in his Book God’s Crime 
Scene, “nothing special about 
(humans) when compared to other 
species or forms of life in our 
environment.”  Yet we intuitively know 
this to be untrue.  The actions of 
humans carry a different weight than 
other animals.  A hawk seizing a fish 
kills it, but it does not murder.  Only 
humans can commit that act.  How 
could evolution explain this 
difference?  Remember, absolute 
morality explains what ought to be, 
not what is.  Even if past actions aided 
in our survival, why would we feel we 
are obligated to do them?  
   Neither do other modern 
explanations sufficiently explain 
morality.  Utilitarianism (defined as 
what is “good” being whatever helps 
the greatest amount of people; or 
simply “what works”) cannot be the 
origination of such a set of standards.  
After all, who decides what group 
deserves the “good”?  It’s safe to say 
that question would be answered 
differently by Mother Teresa and 
Hitler.  So then, utilitarianism as the 
cause of morality leads to nothing 
more than subjectivity.  For similar 
reasons, the exertion of those in 
power cannot have brought about 
moral standards, as these would 
change when power switched hands. 
   Every law given has a law giver.  It is 
no different when considering the 
moral law; it too requires a Moral Law 
Giver.  This alone satisfies as an 
explanation for morality.  It has been 
both declared and instilled in our 
hearts by God, the Law Giver.  Moral 
values and duties exist as a portrayal of 
His character.  As God does not 
change, neither do they.  We have 
come to know of this law when God 
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told the Hebrews in Exodus 20, “I am 
the Lord your God, who brought you 
out of Egypt, out of the land of slavery.  
You shall have no other gods before 
me.”  That law is confirmed and 
“written on our hearts” (Romans 
2:15), both as a product of each one 
being made in God’s image and 
through the ongoing work of the Holy 
Spirit.  God’s existence singly provides 
an adequate explanation of absolute 
morality, and since we know such a 
standard exists it becomes powerful 
evidence that God exists as well. 

…………………………………………………………… 

 

 

EAGLEY ROAD 

CHRONICLES 
Jon Gingerich 

 

 
   
  What’s not to love about the month 
of love?  I realize February is muddy, 
then it’s snowy, then icy, then muddy 
again, but right smack in the middle is 
a heart-warming day when the color 
red rules the roost.  Valentine’s Day is 
the bright spot in an otherwise gray 
month.  It also happens to be the 
wedding anniversary for those of us 
who live on Eagley Road.  Dad and 
Mom were married on this special day 
back in 1970. The 2004 edition of 
Valentine’s Day happened to also fall 
on a Saturday, which coincided with 
Arlene wearing a sparkly new wedding 
ring.  Thus our enjoyment of this 
holiday may be a bit higher than the 
average rose and chocolate buyer.   
     According to Wikipedia, back in 
2004 the average price of gas was 

$1.92, which was up $0.28 from the 
year before.  In 2004 Former President 
Ronald Reagan died at the age of 93, 
and President George W. Bush was re-
elected for a second term.  And in an 
act of civil disobedience, the city of San 
Francisco began issuing marriage 
licenses to same-sex couples.  In other 
news, amidst the ever changing times, 
God was still faithful in our lives.  In 
2004 world leaders came and went; 
society was bent on leaving old norms 
behind; our tax returns changed from 
single to married; our addresses 
changed, along with our expectations 
and dreams. But through it all, God 
remained unchanged, as He does 
today.  What a relief to cling to the 
unchanging Rock of Ages.   
     With the snap of a finger we woke 
up in 2018, and we’re still adjusting to 
change in our lives.  Life is on fast 
forward and it’s becoming increasingly 
difficult to remember the details of 
those early years.  It’s fun to reminisce 
about what was so important back 
then that took all of our attention.  We 
had a wedding to plan!  However 
Arlene was still the event coordinator 
at the Blue Gate Restaurant and I was 
a production worker at Jayco.  We felt 
busy and overwhelmed.  The 
bridesmaid dresses had to be finished, 
and the colors silver and periwinkle 
blue had to coordinate with the candle 
holders, and the reception arbor had 
to be built.  Why was it so difficult for 
the florist to get the tulips in the 
correct color?  We had a reception to 
plan and a Honeymoon to schedule.  
Oh, life was good.  If only we had a 
home mortgage and some little dudes!  
Not a problem.  God was shaping and 
molding. 
     So life changes… For instance, our 
date nights proceed at a different pace 
and with a different theme.  Recently, 
instead of a leisurely dinner at a nice 
restaurant, I put on my dressiest camo 
shirt and we headed off to Family Farm 
& Home to buy a new muzzleloader for 
black powder deer season.  If nothing 
else, date nights have gotten much 
better!  We spent our time visiting and 
planning for the logistics of getting 
boys to basketball practice, and how to 

juggle Arlene’s job at Yoder’s in 
Centreville with getting the littlest 
dude to Pre-School.  
     It’s easy to let life happen to us; it’s 
hard to be intentional and goal 
oriented.  In the whirlwind of our lives, 
we plan hour by hour and get lost in 
the whirlwind of change as hours 
quickly turn into years.  Our best times 
and memories are found in the 
intimate moments of our lives.  Our 
boys live in the moment, without the 
perspective that time brings.  Only our 
intentional instruction will lead them 
to a life with an eternal perspective.    
     Not long ago I listened to the boys 
getting ready to play a game called The 
Great Museum Caper.  I thought this 
would be a good time to have a 
conversation with them about an 
honest day’s work vs. stealing other 
people’s things.  I could talk about 
respect for law enforcement and the 
importance of following the rules.  But 
as the conversation progressed, I 
realized the biggest decision they 
faced was coming up with a name for 
the bad guy whose goal was to steal 
the artwork from the museum. So 
Arlene and I listened with anticipation 
from the other room.  After some 
debate, the name they decided on to 
represent every bad guy out there, 
was… Dawson Yoder!  With all of our 
laughter, they looked a bit 
embarrassed and decided we didn’t 
need to listen to their games anymore.  
My apologies to anyone named 
Dawson, and to the Yoders we know 
and love.  I have no explanation.   
     But I did realize in that moment, the 
innocence of our boys needs to be 
cherished and protected.  As our life 
and the world around us changes, we 
acknowledge and rejoice that God is 
unchanging.  We welcome his molding 
and shaping and want to rely on him 
for the teaching we pass on to our 
children. This is 2018, but we serve the 
God of yesterday, today, and forever.            

 
Answer to Guess Who? 

Albert Stutzman 
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BIRTHDAYS 

& ANNIVERSARIES 

 

 

December-January-February 

 

Alta Hochstetler – December 1 

Brent Hershberger – December 4 

Jon Gingerich – December 6 

Heidi Miller – December 8 

Mr. & Mrs. Elwood Miller – December 8 

Marzella Zook – December 9 

Albert Stutzman – December 10 

Mr. & Mrs. Leonard Troyer – December 12 

Ben Miller – December 14 

Alex Christner – December 17  

John Jones – December 19  

Melissa McNamara – December 20 

Mr. & Mrs. Merv Bontrager – December 22 

Easton Yoder – December 27 

Mandy Miller – December 27 

Silvia Stevens – December 29 

Lydia Stevens – December 30 

Suzanne Glass – December 31 

Emma Schrock – January 1 

Ashton Miller – January 2 

Melissa Miller – January 3 

Ed VanKirk – January 6 

Mr. & Mrs. Caleb Miller – January 9 

Mr. & Mrs. Jerry Bontrager – January 12 

Brooklyn Shetler – January 12 

Marilyn Miller – January 13 

Carrie Miller – January 14 

Sophia Miller – January 14 

Brenda Jones – January 18 

Mr. & Mrs. Joe Nelson – January 18 

Marilyn Shetler – January 19 

Jerry Bontrager – January 21 

Katrina Stevens – January 23 

Bryce Bontrager – January 23 

Amanda Shetler – January 23 

Merlin Miller – January 24 

Ruby (Ernie) Miller – January 24 

Mr. & Mrs. Gene Yoder – January 25 

Marcus (Merlin) Miller – January 26 

Samuel Reckers – January 26 

Maxine Nelson – January 26 

Alaina Miller – January 29 

Averie Stutzman January 29 

Daniel Boling – January 30 

Rebecca Eicher – January 30 

Brenda Yoder – February 5 

Edwin Bontrager – February 5 

Nyal Beachy – February 7 

Alan Jones – February 8 

RoxAnne Stevens – February 8 

Adam Miller – February 9 

Jaylee Hostetler – February 10 

Jonah Eash – February 11 

Harlan Miller – February 12 

Mr. & Mrs. John Jones – February 13 

Mr. & Mrs. Jon Gingerich – February 14 

Mr. & Mrs. Glen Gingerich – February 14 

Delila Christner – February 14  

Mr. & Mrs. Albert Stutzman – February 15 

Floyd Miller – February 18 

Ed Miller – February 21 

Nathanael Reed – February 21 

Ella Anderson – February 24 

Bennie Miller – February 24  

Elwood Miller – February 25 

Arlene Gingerich February 28  

 

IN MEMORY OF BILLY GRAHAM 
 Evangelist Billy Graham went to be with the Lord February 

21, 2018 at the age of 99.  We honor his legacy with some of 
his famous quotes: 

 
~“God has given us two hands, one to receive with  

and the other to give with.” 
 

~The greatest waste, which cannot be recycled or reclaimed, 
is our waste of time that God has given us each day.” 

 
~”A real Christian is a person who can give his pet parrot to 

the town gossip.” 
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Obey God 
Circle the words 

that remind you of how much 

God loves you and how it pleases 

Him when you obey Him. 

A D B L O V E H S 

F O R P O W E R T 

B L E S S I N G R 

 I L C A R E Z F E 

T I M G N O N U N 

R S V L L G O D G 

U T F O L L O W T 

S E M O B E Y P H 

T N Z F V P A U L 

PAUL                      DO 

POWER                  FOLLOW 

STRENGTH           GOD 

TRUST                   LISTEN 

BLESSING            LOVE 

CARE                    OBEY 

 

 
 

SILLY RIDDLES: 
Q. Why did the bees take so long getting out of 

the ark when the doors were finally open? 
(They were in the archives) 

Q. How did Pharaoh's daughter come into 
financial gain? 

(She found a little prophet floating in the Nile.) 
Q. What kind of lights did Noah use at night? 

(Floodlights) 
Q. Do you know what time Adam was created? 

(A little before Eve) 
Q. Do you know who the best actor in the Bible 

was? 
(Samson - he brought down the house) 

Q. Do you know how long Cain hated his 
brother? 

(As long as he was Abel) 
Q. Do you know that tennis is mentioned in the 

Bible? 
(Joseph served in Pharaoh's court) 
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