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RIVERVIEW BREEZES 
By Elsie Gingerich 

 
~We praise God for sparing Joe 
Nelson’s life in an explosion accident. 
~High attendance for Vacation Bible 
School was 137. 
~Academy of Arts Summer Drama 
Team presented the story of Adoniram 
Judson. 
~Those attending Conservative 
Mennonite Conference at Plain City 
OH:  Pastor Merlin and Heidi Miller 
and family, Kris and Stephanie 
Reckers, Joe and Briana Byler, Mitch 
Miller and Austin Yoder. 
~Edwin Bontrager passed from this 
earth to his heavenly home on June 11. 
~Joe Byler and his parents, Elmer and 
Ruby Byler, and daughter Briana, 
visited family in Oregon for several 
weeks. 
~The church gave a grocery shower to 
the newlyweds, Bryce and Rachel 
Bontrager. 
~God’s blessing on those baptized on 
July 21:  Missy Miller, Susie 
Hochstetler, Cale Gingerich and Silas 
Miller. 
~The church purchased new 
songbooks, Best Loved Songs and 
Hymns, to replace the Life Songs. 
~The Muwendo Children’s Choir from 
Uganda gave a program on Sunday, 
July 14. 
~The Youth had a campout at Camp 
Friedenswald August 9 to 11.  Bridger 
Estell spoke to them about his 
experiences in Southeast Asia. 
~Our church family was saddened by 
the death of Suzanne Glass in a plane 

wreck in Alaska on June 28.  Our love 
and condolences to her family. 
~The Acclamation Chorale sang at 
Riverview on Saturday, August 10. 
~Praise God for a successful heart 
valve replacement for our Deacon, Ed 
Miller on August 2. 
~Jerry Christner and his sons, father, 
another brother and his four sons took 
a houseboat cruise on the Wabash 
River south to Kentucky. 
~Dan and Deb Murphy joined friends 
for a cruise to Alaska. 
~Ruby Bontrager had a stay at the 
Elkhart Hospital, contending with 
pneumonia and other complications.  
Thank God for a return to health and 
strength. 
~Ernie and Ruby Miller enjoyed an 
Alaskan cruise in August. 
~Alta Hochstetler and her daughters 
enjoyed a 3-day vacation at Fairport 
Harbor OH close to Lake Erie. 
~Riverview Church Campout was at 
Eby’s Pines the last weekend of 
August. Sunday morning church 
service was held there with a carry-in 
dinner for all. 
 
_______________________________ 
 
Books are keys to wisdom's 
treasure;  
Books are gates to lands of 
pleasure;  
Books are paths that upward lead;  
Books are friends.                    
Come, let us read. 

― Emilie Poulsson 
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Pastor’s Message. . . 
 

THE JOY OF READING 
Merlin Miller 

 
   Picture the scene: Evening chores 
are done, supper is eaten and the 
weather is not nice enough to be 
outside, so our whole family – Dad, 
Mom, and four children ranging in 
ages 15 down to 9 – are gathered 
in our living room…and it’s 
completely quiet.  I’m talking 
silent, no noise at all.  In fact, if you 
start talking you’re likely to get 
shushed!  Every one of us is 
engaged in the same, albeit 
separate, activity: reading.  This 
experience of my whole family 
sitting quietly reading is one that 
happened frequently when I was 
growing up.  We read books with a 
voracious appetite for learning and 
experiencing the stories contained 
in those precious pages.  In fact, we 
were probably more likely to get in 
trouble for refusing to get our 
noses out of a book than for any 
other one thing.  “Yes Mom, I know 
I’m supposed to get to my chore, 
but I want to finish my chapter 
first.”  Or perhaps more likely it 
went like this:  

Mom (for the fourth time): 
“Merlin!” 
Me (looking up in a daze): 
“Whaaaa..? I didn’t hear 
you.” And here’s where I 
apologize to my parents 

because I now know what 
it looks like from the other 
side… - 

   Nevertheless, the world was 
opened up to us through reading.  
Even today I am still amazed at how 
words on a page can unfold 
themselves inside your head and 
unlock your imagination and 
thinking in ways that nothing else 
can.  Contrast reading a story in a 
book with watching that same 
story in a movie.  When you see it 
in a movie you are automatically 
limited to the scenes as they are 
portrayed to you.  There is no 
freedom on your part to see him 
this way, or hear her that way, 
because it’s right there in front of 
you.  What you see is what you get.  
Not so when you read it.  Now your 
mind and imagination give form to 
the words you’re reading.   I have 
always found that my imagination 
can make far grander scenes than 
any movie has ever accomplished.  
It’s not just that – the very action of 
your mind forming those scenes is 
the secret to stimulating your brain 
and keeping it active and growing.       
Anyone who has ever worked with 
the elderly recognizes that if you 
don’t use certain parts of your 
brain, your brain will lose its ability 
to perform that function.  When 
my grandma was struggling with 
dementia they encouraged her to 
keep doing crossword puzzles as a 
way to stave off losing the ability to 
form words.  The concept is the 
same: if the scene is given to you 
(like in a movie) than your brain 
doesn’t have to work to form it on 
its own, thus you will eventually 
lose those abilities.  It’s one of the 
reasons we see a generation of 
children growing up on video 
games who have no ability to play 
creatively on their own – they have 
taught their brains not to have to!  
But I digress… 

   One more subject I have to bring 
to bear as I talk about the reading 
is the importance of reading the 
most important book you’ll ever 
read: the Bible.  Growing up, we 
read from Scripture frequently. My 
Bible was a German/English Bible 
in the King James Version 
translation.  In my high school 
years I began attending Marion 
Mennonite Church and someone 
there gave me a New Living 
Translation Bible.  If you know 
anything about Bible translations 
you know that the KJV is an older, 
literal translation while the NLT is a 
more modern, dynamic 
translation.  (This is not a 
commentary on translations, by 
the way!)  As I began to read this 
NLT Bible, for the first time the 
Word of God came alive to me, was 
easily understandable, and both 
Old and New Testament began to 
flow together as one connected 
story.  I wanted to read this Bible 
and I began to do so just as 
voraciously as I did any other book.  
Reading this Word played a pivotal 
part in God drawing my heart into 
a personal relationship with Him.  
Indeed I believe that exposure to 
the Word (whether you read it or 
someone reads it to you) will 
almost always play a pivotal part in 
bringing anyone into a relationship 
with Christ.  I say “almost always” 
because I’m sure exceptions can be 
found…but they are just that: 
exceptions. 
   My encouragement to everyone 
is that reading is a good thing – it 
stimulates your brain and spurs 
creativity.  My further exhortation 
is that if you read nothing else, you 
should read the Bible.  And if you 
do read other things, the Bible 
should stand preeminent among all 
else.  May you join me in finding joy 
in reading! 
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A Word in Edgewise. . . 
 

LIVING BOLDLY 
Ruby Bontrager 

 
“The wicked flee though no one 
pursues, but the righteous are as 
bold as a lion” (Proverbs 28:1). 
 
   On a recent visit to the local Aldi 
Supermarket, I was in the canned 
food aisle making a tuna selection 
when a friendly stranger piped up, 
“Have you ever tried sardines?  
They’re quite good, and good for 
you too.”  I looked up to see a big 
man with a head of curly black hair 
and a matching beard.  He was 
wearing a giant smile.  
   “No,” I replied.  “I’ve never been 
brave enough!  Is there such a fish 
as a sardine, or are they just called 
sardines after they’re canned?”   
   “Oh, yes.  They’re the little fish 
that the big ones eat.  You should 
taste them!  A little fishy, but eat 
them with a piece of bread.  Yeah, 
Yeah, YEAH!” Each “yeah” rose in 
enthused volume.  
    He went on to say that he had 
tried many strange foods.  “Once in 
Costa Rica I was offered iguana in a 
green sauce.  I had to turn that 
down, but they understood.  And 
I’ve had tripe soup—that’s cow 
stomach.  The broth was very good, 
but the meat?  I fed it to the nearby 
dog who was happy to help me out.  
Between my Amish relatives and 
my Spanish-speaking friends, I’ve 
tried many kinds of food!” 
     And thus I found myself 
tentatively taking a can of sardines 
from the shelf and placing it in my 
cart.  “I’ll try them.” He was quite 
pleased with himself for having 
talked me into the sale.  
    In the checkout lane, he showed 
up somewhere behind me.  “You 
owe me a commission on the 
sardines!” he told the cashier.  

   “I should have your name and 
address in case I don’t like them!” I 
shot back. 
   “Preferably bring the unused 
portion—along with a piece of 
bread!” the friendly stranger called 
after me. 
   As I was exiting the parking lot, I 
saw him coming out of store.  He 
was grinning that now famous 
friendly grin, so I opened my 
window.  “Live boldly!” he 
shouted, and his laugh made me 
smile too as I left Aldi.  What a guy!  
I can’t believe I bought those 
sardines.  But only 99 cents, after 
all. 
  I’ve been pondering that joyous 
proclamation:  “Live boldly!”  Isn’t 
bold living a good plan for us as 
Christians?  Too often we are quiet 
when we ought to speak.  We don’t 
want to stir up trouble. I believe it’s 
time to retake the ground we have 
lost to the Enemy and begin to 
boldly claim the promises that are 
ours in Christ Jesus.  We are 
admonished in Hebrews 4:16 to 
“come boldly to the throne of 
grace, that we may obtain mercy 
and find grace to help in time of 
need.”  Another verse comes to 
mind:  “So we may boldly say:  ‘The 
LORD is my helper; I will not fear.  
What can man do to me?’” 
(Hebrews 13:6). 
   In this issue of The Messenger, 
we are addressing the joy of 
reading.  It always takes boldness 
to begin new habits.  Why not 
begin by boldly stepping into our 
church library and checking out a 
good book to read! What 
difference might it make in our 
bold living if we were to read the 
printed page a lot more? 
   I also think of Suzanne Glass as an 
example of bold living.  We are 
remembering her in this issue as 
well, and are reminded of her 
boldness to do what she felt was 

right, regardless of the 
repercussions.  Edwin Bontrager, 
too, was an example of boldness.  
He was a cheerful person who 
stepped out in faith many times in 
his life to try new territory.  Even in 
his older years, he returned to 
Riverview and became a strong 
supporter of our pastor and our 
congregation. 
    Yes, bold living ought to become 
a new motto for this timid soul.  
One Sunday for lunch we had 
vegetable soup—and sardines on 
bread.  They weren’t bad at all!  
And I may, just MAY, try them 
again, with a piece of bread.  Yeah, 
yeah, YEAH! 
 
 

WHO AM I? 
 

 
 
Can you guess the name of this little boy, 
now all grown up?  Answer is on page 9. 

 
_______________________________ 
“This Book of the Law shall not depart 

from your mouth, but you shall 
meditate in it day and night, 

 that you may observe to do according 
to all that is written in it.  

 For then you will make your way 
prosperous, 

 and then you will have good success.” 
-Joshua 1:8, NKJV 
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FINDING JOY IN READING 
Brenda Yoder 

 
    Why do I enjoy reading? I have 
been a bookworm since second 
grade when I learned to read. My 
mother sometimes had trouble 
getting me away from books to do 
my chores. 
    I have been enriched in my 
Christian life by reading 
biographies about missionaries to 
foreign countries; seeing their 
example of following God's will and 
telling others the good news about 
Jesus through many hardships. 
Also, many other Christians’ true 
stories about their lives for the 
Lord have left a big impact on me.  
For example, Elisabeth Elliot’s The 
Making of a Christian Home, the 
story of how she grew up, is so 
interesting.  
    I often read to satisfy all the 
questions in my analytical mind.  I 
was caught reading the 
encyclopedia several times when I 
was younger! There's lots of 
information there! 
    I have been encouraged by 
reading stories of people who lived 
in colonial United States, the 
wagon trains going west and the 
Civil War days. History is rich with 
experiences we will never face.  
Can you tell I love history? 
     I read books to my children 
when they were small. Some of our 
favorites were: Gentle Ben, the 
story of a pet bear; Rascal, the 
story of a pet raccoon; stories 
about well-loved dogs and horses 
were also enjoyed.  They loved the 
Adventures of the Sugar Creek 
Gang. 
    When I was in different stages of 
life, marriage and motherhood, I 
was taught and encouraged by 
Christian authors in how to 
improve as wife and mom. The 
Lord seemed to direct my path 

many times to a book that was 
relevant to my life experiences and 
it was so encouraging!  
   Even Christian fiction books have 
great examples of endurance and 
faith in the hard times. Karen 
Kingsbury is an interesting 
author—there are many life 
experiences from which to learn in 
her writings. I often reread favorite 
books and they are special to me!  
   Also, in this era of books being 
made into movies.....the ongoing 
question remains:   Which is 
better, the book or the movie?  I 
reply that of course, the book is 
always better! 
   In closing, I want to mention the 
best book of all, God's Word to us, 
the Bible. I treasure it more the 
older I get. Revelation 1:3--
"Blessed is he that reads and they 
that hear the words of this 
prophecy and [obey] keep those 
things that are written therein." 
Treasure God's Word above all. It is 
a lamp to my feet, and a light to my 
path. 

  
USING THE CHURCH LIBRARY 

Autumn Stevens 
 
   Hey, Riverview friends, this is 
your librarian writing to you about 
the great untapped resource of 
Riverview Christian Fellowship. 
Did you know that our church has a 
special space called a library? 
Hmmm...Yes, it’s a wonderful little 
place where so much 
encouragement, information, and 
study references can be found! 
Unfortunately, the books have been 
feeling somewhat ignored over the 

last decade, and the check-out cards 
are complaining of little use. I must 
say that there was some hopeful 
spirit amongst the shelves when 
they saw our Messenger theme! A 
few spines shivered with 
excitement at the possibility of their 
contents being rediscovered. I 
promised I would do my best to 
convince you all that it would be a 
wise and worthy investment to 
become a frequent visitor of our 
book room. 
   Have you felt curious about what 
it would be like to be a pioneer 
missionary on a foreign field? You 
can now discover the thoughts, 
feelings, triumphs, and tragedies of 
these heroes of the faith in our 
International Adventures series. 
We also have many other great 
biographies and autobiographies 
available in both the youth and 
adult sections. 
   Would you like a resource that 
tackles the topics of science, 
creation, and evolution? We have 
books and DVD’s you would enjoy! 
Have you wanted some extra Bible 
study resources for your personal 
devotions? The library has a 
concordance, Bible dictionary, and 
commentary. Are you needing 
financial advice? Yup, our library 
has a few books on that as well! If 
you are a homeschooling parent (or 
even a wannabe) you’d enjoy our 
yellow sticker section. 
   Speaking of a sticker section, did 
you know that our library is 
organized into twelve different 
categories? In our library you will 
find that each category is listed and 
the books in that category are easily 
spotted by a colorful sticker on their 
spine. (I would tell you which color 
represents the self-help section, but 
I’m told that would defeat the 
purpose.) 
   Although modern technology, 
social media, and the great wealth 
of online resources are amazing 
advancements, they have sadly 
become a great detriment to the 
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printed page. I did a little research 
on the benefits of reading—it was 
quite interesting! Reading reduces 
stress, promotes better 
comprehension, and fosters 
imagination. Not only that, but 
when you take time to read the 
books of people like Spurgeon, 
A.W. Tozer, David Wilkerson, or 
other great Christians, you’re in 
essence being personally discipled 
by them. How cool is that?! I would 
highly encourage you to try cutting 
out some of your time that’s spent 
on TV, Facebook, Instagram, 
Pinterest, YouTube, or sports news 
and try reading a good book! 
 
 

BOOK REVIEWS 
From Books in our Church 

Library 
Glen Gingerich 

 
The Long Road Home 

By Pablo Yoder 
 
   Ten-year old Pablo Yoder 
moved to Costa Rica with his 
family from Virginia to start a 
colony of Mennonite believers 
and plant a church.  Pablo was 
extremely adventurous and 
deeply connected with nature.  
In his book, The Long Road 
Home, he relates an abundance 
of fascinating stories of 
adjusting to life in Costa Rica—
exploring rushing rivers, hidden 
canyons, tropical birds and 
animals, amidst setbacks such as 
earthquakes and volcanoes.  Life 
was mostly good until a group of 
boys were drawn into sin and 
deep rebellion.  The story 
becomes painful as Pablo 
candidly writes of his downward 
path which eventually led to his 
running from home with another 
member of their gang.  His 
parents were deeply concerned 

and alarmed as they saw their 
son turn against them and God.   
In answer to many prayers, 
Pablo was eventually restored to 
his family, the Lord and the 
Church. 
   The reader is given a ringside 
seat into a young boy’s struggle 
and given insights for parents in 
their vital role of raising children 
through turbulent times. 
 

     *     *     * 
 
Angels Over Waslala, and its 
sequel, Angels in the Night 

By Pablo Yoder 
 
   Pablo and Euni Yoder and 
their five children were called by 
God to war-torn Nicaragua.  
Trials were on every hand as 
they attempted to plant a church 
and make a living in the midst of 
violence and unrest.  Their 
normally boisterous and 
rambunctious family was 
brought low by dozens of 
nighttime robberies and 
attempted kidnappings.  Pablo 
keeps his readers on edge with 
frightening details of crying out 
to God in the midst of death 
threats.  Pablo chose to take 
Jesus’ words literally about not 
resisting evil, to bless the 
robbers and share the love of 
Christ with them rather than 
resist. Their faith was severely 
tested and at times they were 
physically, spiritually and 
emotionally exhausted.  God, 
however, continued giving His 
grace, peace and angelic 
protection, and in the throes of 
severe trial a church emerged.   
The reader is given a view of 
what can happen when a church 
and family take the Word of God 
literally.  

A FAVORITE RECIPE 
Sarah Stutzman 

 

 
 

Sponge Cake for Market 
1 cup egg whites 

1/2 cup sugar 
1 tsp cream of tartar 

Beat together until stiff 
 

Egg yolks  
1 cup sugar 

1 tsp lemon flavoring 
1 tsp. vanilla flavoring 
1/2 tsp baking powder 

1/3 cup water 
1 cup flour 

Beat until light; fold into egg 
whites. Pour into pan. 
Bake at 325° 1 hour 

 
   I remember baking many of 
these cakes as a child and then we 
would sell them on a route in 
Centreville.  Albert’s mom also 
baked this cake and put a brown 
sugar icing on it.  It was greatly 
enjoyed by our family!   
   I found out later that my mom 
had this route to pay for my 
brother’s casket. 
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SUZANNE MARIE GLASS 

 

   Suzanne Marie Glass, 29, formerly of 
Coloma passed away unexpectedly in 
Alaska on June 28, 2019. 

   Suzanne was born Dec. 31, 1989, in 
Berrien Center. She lived her life for 
the honor and glory of God and was a 
powerful witness for the message of 
Jesus Christ. Suzanne was a world 
traveler who loved connecting with 
people from many cultures, often 
centering her trips around missions. 
She was also very dedicated to the 
many different families she was a 
nanny for. Suzanne truly loved children 
with her whole heart. 

   Survivors include her parents, Pat 
and Jane Glass; and siblings: Christina 
(Mathew) Gelder, Cynthia Glass, 
Jonathon (Heather) Glass, Joshua 
Glass and Zechariah Glass. Also 
surviving are her niece and nephews, 
Chloe and Braeden Glass and Nathan 
Gelder; along with many extended 
family members. 

   Suzanne was preceded in death by a 
brother, David Glass; and other close 
relatives and friends. A memorial 
service was held at noon Wednesday, 
July 17, at Riverview Christian 
Fellowship.        (Photo by Christina Gelder)   

REMEMBERING SUZANNE 
 Briana Byler 

 
   When I think of Suzanne Glass, 
there are a couple of words that 
come to mind: Loyal Friend, 
Determined, Sure. 
   Suzanne knew what she was 
passionate about and she wasn’t 
afraid to take the steps to strive 
towards those goals, no matter 
what other people thought about it. 
She made decisions based on what 
she thought God was asking of her 
and what helped her to attain her 
goal and didn’t let people’s opinions 
of her affect those decisions. That 
is something that I have wanted to 
learn from her. She knew what she 
wanted to do in life and she came 
up with a plan with steps to 
accomplish it.  
   Suzanne never let her physical 
limitations affect her. Since a very 
young age, actually since her birth, 
Suzanne had dealt with a lot of 
health problems. But she never let 
those hinder her from going on 
missions trips that required a lot of 
walking or physical labor or any 
types of trips. In fact, I think it made 
her more determined than ever to 
prove to the world and to herself 
that she could come up with 
creative ways to get around her 
problems and accomplish many 
things.  
   My first significant memory of 
Suzanne happened on the youth 
mission trip to City Challenge in 
2011. She and I were in the same 
pod (small group) and at our 
evening debrief something came up 
about being friends, and I 
mentioned that, “Yes, I consider us 
friends.” She asked me later as we 
were in our room getting ready for 
bed if I really meant what I said. I 
assured her that I did, and I think 
that took a little for her to believe. 
That is actually when I did start 
thinking of her as a friend, and I am 
grateful for that experience and 
many others we had together.  We 
ended up both being on the Church 
mission trip to Moldova about three 
years later, which was another 
wonderful experience together. You 
are able to get to know someone in 

a different way when you are away 
from your normal surroundings and 
it’s so special. 
   We often played the game ‘Mafia’ 
on that trip, and as a lot of people 
know, Suzanne tried to never lie. 
Even when playing a game, if she 
couldn’t answer a question 
truthfully without giving herself 
away, she just wouldn’t answer. I 
may have used that to my 
advantage and threw her under the 
bus so I could win the game one 
time, but I always have admired her 
for that. 
   Suzanne was great at giving me a 
push when I needed it. I 
procrastinate a lot (in fact I am 
writing this article on the day it’s 
due) but she would give me that 
push I needed to get things done or 
sign up for something that I wanted 
to do but just wasn’t quite sure 
about. Suzanne was not a person to 
sit around waiting for the perfect 
sign from God to go down the 
perfect, one and only path that God 
has for us lest we screw up His 
plan.  
   She helped me to see that if there 
is a direction that I feel called in, to 
just step out in faith and go that 
direction. Don’t wait to see a clearly 
marked path; forge ahead a little bit, 
all the while being in conversation 
in God to make sure you are 
following His direction.  
   Although we weren’t as close as 
we once had been, I still miss my 
friend Suzanne. But I am so happy 
for her that she gets to be 
celebrating in Heaven with her 
perfectly working, new body and 
even for my own sake I don’t wish 
her back. I won’t forget her and the 
lessons I have learned for her. See 
you later, Suzanne!  
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EDWIN J. BONTRAGER 
 

 
   
    Edwin J. Bontrager, 96, 
Shipshewana, died at 4 a.m. 
Tuesday, June 11, at Miller's Merry 
Manor, LaGrange. 
   He was born Feb. 5, 1923, in 
Shipshewana, to Eli J. and Amanda 
(Miller) Bontrager. On Sept. 6, 
1945, in LaGrange County, he 
married Anna Yoder; she died May 
2, 2009. 
   Surviving are three sons, Thomas 
(Julie) Bontrager, Carmel, Mervin 
(Kathy) Bontrager, Middlebury, J. 
Mark (Phyllis) Bontrager, 
Shipshewana; four daughters, Polly 
Anna Bontrager, LaGrange, Esther 
(David) Wenger, Shipshewana, 
Elizabeth (Alvin) Schneider, 
Broadway, Virginia, Kathy Yoder, 
LaGrange; 13 grandchildren; 21 
great-grandchildren. 
   He was preceded in death by his 
wife; parents; three grandchildren, 
Christopher Carl, Megan Elizabeth, 
and Heidi Ann Schneider; son-in-
law, Jack Yoder; three brothers, 
John, Manasseh and Levi 
Bontrager; two sisters, Lydia 
Stoltzfus and Katie Stutzman-
Miller. 
   He was a member of Riverview 
Christian Fellowship, White Pigeon, 
Michigan.   He worked in local 

factories and was the owner-
operator of Topeka Hardware and 
Town & Country Hardware, 
Shipshewana. 
   A graveside service was held at 
Bontrager Cemetery, 
Shipshewana, at 9 a.m., Sunday, 
June 16, and a celebration of life 
service was held at 2 p.m. the same 
day at Riverview Christian 
Fellowship, White Pigeon.  
 
 

MEMORIES OF 
EDWIN BONTRAGER 

Glen Gingerich 
 
   Edwin spent his last few weeks at 
Miller’s Merry Manor Nursing 
Home.  While his short-term 
memory faded, his long-term 
memory was incredible.  Edwin’s 
memories focused a lot on the 
church.  He loved sharing stories of 
his father Eli, who had been a 
widely known and influential 
Amish bishop.   With a bit of 
research,  corroborated by Edwin, I 
discovered that in Eli’s 64-year 
ministry he baptized 437 persons, 
married 197 couples, preached 
over 2,600 times, ordained 36 
ministers and deacons and 15 
bishops, and traveled over 520,000 
miles mostly by train by 1953.  
During both world wars Eli assisted 
draftees both before and after 
induction. Also as a member of 
Mennonite Central Committee 
(1942-1952) he visited most of the 
Civilian Public Service camps in the 
United States as well as units at 
mental hospitals and men on 
detached service.  These are some 
of the things that Edwin loved to 
share.    
   Edwin also talked about my Great 
Grandpa Joe Schrock from Arthur, 
IL, who was also a minister and 
died before I was born, which I 
found quite interesting.  Edwin had 

many stories about early Riverview 
church life.  Edwin was quite a 
softball player and organized a 
good Riverview team which did a 
fair amount of traveling.  My 
Gingerich family, the Irvin Yoder 
family and Edwin’s family held a 
tradition of getting together for 
Labor Day picnics for a number of 
years.   
   Edwin loved the church and often 
reminded us that he was a charter 
member of Riverview!  He never 
failed to ask how things were going 
at Riverview.  Edwin loved the Lord 
of the Church, Jesus Christ, and 
was looking forward to seeing the 
sun rise in the Eastern Sky in his 
final move to his Heavenly Home.   
  
 

BEAUTIFUL THINGS 
Ellen P. Allerton 

 
Beautiful faces are those that wear— 
It matters little if dark or fair— 
Whole-hearted honesty printed there. 
 
Beautiful eyes are those that show, 
Like crystal panes where hearthfires glow, 
Beautiful thoughts that burn below. 
 
Beautiful lips are those whose words 
Leap from the heart like songs of birds, 
Yet whose utterance prudence girds. 
 
Beautiful hands are those that do 
Work that is honest and brave and true, 
Moment by moment the long day through. 
 
Beautiful feet are those that go 
On kindly ministries to and fro, 
Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so. 
 
Beautiful shoulders are those that bear 
Ceaseless burdens of homely care 
With patient grace and daily prayer. 
 
Beautiful lives are those that bless 
Silent rivers of happiness, 
Whose hidden fountains but few may 
guess. 
 
Beautiful twilight at set of sun, 
Beautiful goal with race well won, 
Beautiful rest with work well done. 
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EAGLEY ROAD 
CHRONICLES 
Jon Gingerich 

 
 
     “Hey you!... Yo!... Hey chief!…Yeah 
you. How’s it going… guy?... Nice to 
see you there, boss!”   
   Have you ever gotten the not-so-
subtle feeling that some acquaintance 
of yours has forgotten your name?  If 
it happens often, you might begin to 
question the impression you leave on 
your fellow travelers in this world.  But 
I’d guess that as long as it doesn’t 
happen at home, you’re most likely 
only mildly annoyed by a greeting from 
someone who can’t remember your 
name.  Occasionally it’s 
understandable.  Someone you’ve 
only met once or twice might be given 
a pass if they can’t quite figure out 
what to call you.  I sat beside a Little 
League baseball grandparent during 
hours of practices and most of the 
games last year, and visited with him 
through every event.  Our son and his 
grandson were on the same team and 
he is one of the nicest people I have 
met.  I knew him as Jim for an entire 
season.  Until close to the end of the 
year someone walked up and grabbed 
Jim’s hand and said… “Hi Mark!”  I 
turned to look at this moron to see if 
he was serious.   
   “Weird,” I thought, “Jim answers to 
the name Mark!”  It took me a couple 
of confused minutes until I realized 
who the moron was.  Me!  Well 
“Jimbo” took my apologies quite well, 
but it was a bit unsettling that I had 
done that to someone and they were 
too nice to correct me! 
     So we have two little dudes in our 
house that strongly resemble each 
other.  These two will be on the 
receiving end of, “Hey… Sport!” for 
years to come.  For those among us 

that have a hard time putting names to 
faces, this can be a problematic pair.  
Shoot, even their parents need the 
benefit of a close-up, no baseball hat-
on-the-head view to make the correct 
call at times.  For those of us that share 
a home with them, if you don’t have a 
visual lock, the voices will set them 
apart about 75% of the time.  We know 
each one instinctively because of our 
familiarity with them, but if they’re 
wrapped up in a blanket sleeping, or if 
their hair is wet, you need to get real 
close and do some studying before 
throwing a name at them.   
     The tiny Tims have grown 
accustomed to identifying themselves, 
and have never shown any resentment 
about doing so.  They’ve learned to tell 
people how to tell them apart.  Hint:  
It’s in the hair.  It’s just part of who 
they are and they’ve adapted well.  
They aren’t shy about identifying 
themselves and don’t mind if someone 
asks.  Their poor Little League Coach 
finally learned to just ask, “Which one 
are you?”  Coach would yell a name 
and some instructions, the one that 
should’ve been answering him wasn’t 
hearing his name, and then from 
across the diamond, Coach would 
hear, “I’m over here, Coach!”   
     The similarities go beyond the 
“Twinkies” appearance.  Their 
temperaments are very similar.  One is 
a bit more hot tempered than the 
other, but they respond to life in much 
the same way.  With enthusiasm and 
not too many cares about what the 
next minute might bring.  Our twin 
dudes have an excitement for living 
that is exceptional.  If you’re within 
their radius you’ll get an earful about 
what’s on their mind.  Stranger?  No 
problem!  We’ll fill you in on what 
we’re doing, where we’re from, and 
where we’re going.  They want you to 
know what they’re thinking and 
feeling and would enjoy it immensely 
if you joined in the excitement.   
     Twins have the advantage of having 
someone next to them at all times.  
Someone that completely 
understands them and knows what 
they feel and need, even if they don’t 
voice it or consciously dwell on it.  This 

leads to a confidence and assuredness 
that I don’t think the rest of us will ever 
grasp. We have it in our spouses and 
best friends, but this is a relationship 
that has existed since day one.  
They’ve never known anything 
different than having someone to rely 
on and balance them, even if that 
thought has never crossed their minds.  
I believe this will allow them to step 
out and take on new challenges in 
their lives that the rest of us would 
think twice about.  Our little dudes 
really feel like they can learn and 
accomplish the challenges set before 
them.  A dose of realism from a very 
wise Dad?  Their response:  “Dad, you 
get real, we got this!”  As the great Cat 
In The Hat so famously sang:  “They 
can do anything, anything, anything 
under the sun… Thing 2 and Thing 1.”  
     Our boys are blessed to have each 
other, even though they are also each 
other’s biggest competitor.  Arlene 
and I are blessed to be the parents of 
this entertaining duo that makes life 
interesting, fun, and challenging.   
   For those of you who don’t know 
their names, go ahead, try your hand 
at recognizing them.  They’ll let you 
know who they are… Sport!          
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DEFENDING THE FAITH: 
The Reliability of the New 

Testament 
 

Darrin Miller 

 
 
“But these are written so that you 
may believe that Jesus is the 
Christ, the Son of God, and that by 
believing you may have life in his 
name” ( John 20:31). 
 
   In past articles we have explored 
whether miracles are possible and     
exactly how to define a miraculous 
event.  In reading the New 
Testament, we see examples of 
miracles that meet our criteria.  
These miracles, performed by 
Jesus and his disciples and 
culminating in the Resurrection, 
point to Jesus as the Son of God 
and the Christ.  But can we trust 
what the pages of our New 
Testament tell us?  After all, they 
were written so long ago.  Certainly 
the stories have been changed, 
exaggerated, or otherwise altered 
as they passed from generation to 
generation over the past two 
millennia.  How do we know they 
still report what truly happened 
during the time Jesus lived?  In this 
article we will look at two 
indicators of the New Testament’s 
veracity:  early and eyewitness 
testimony. 
 

   Today we possess over 25,000 
partial manuscripts of the New 
Testament from antiquity.  Our 
oldest complete New Testament is 
from the 4th century.  By 
comparison, the text with the 
second most partial manuscripts 
from this time period is Homer’s 
Iliad with only 643 copies, and the 
oldest copies of writing from 
Aristotle and Plato are over  1,000 
years after the originals.  In fact, 
the availability of ancient 
manuscripts is so robust that 
scholars are able to reconstruct the 
original text with extreme 
accuracy.  Additionally, these 
thousands of manuscripts are 
incredibly consistent.  Differences 
are of minor consequence, with 
most being difference in spelling or 
punctuation.  The authors of the 
book Foundations of Biblical 
Interpretation conclude, “Although 
there are certainly differences in 
many of the New Testament 
manuscripts, not one fundamental 
doctrine of Christian faith rests on 
disputed reading.”  As strong of 
evidence as this is, we do not need 
to rely on the Biblical document 
alone.   
   Non-Christian contemporaries in 
the first century also provide 
testimony.  Men like Tacitus, 
Josephus, Thallus, Pliny the 
Younger, and Emperor Trajan all 
wrote of the events recorded in the 
New Testament.  There writings 
are so extensive in these matters 
that Gary Habermas, renowned 
New Testament scholar, wrote 
“We should realize that it is quite 
extraordinary that we could 
provide a broad outline of most of 
the major facts of Jesus’ life from 
‘secular’ history alone.  Such is 
surely significant.” 
 
   All of this, along with 
archeological evidence, gives us 

confidence that we indeed have a 
faithful rendition of what the 
original authors penned.  But who 
were these authors?  What gave 
them the authority to write 
anything in the first place?  As it 
turns out, every New Testament 
author was either an eyewitness of 
Jesus (knew him personally) or 
directly knew someone who was 
an eyewitness to Jesus.  Matthew, 
John, Peter, and Jude were all 
disciples of Jesus.  Mark likely was 
as well, but at the very least he was 
very close with Peter.  Luke was a 
historian who spent time with Paul.  
And Paul himself knew the 
disciples and met Jesus on the 
Damascus road.  There writings, 
particularly those of Luke, contain 
many historical elements that have 
been confirmed archeologically.  
The writers also identify dozens of 
other eyewitnesses who would 
have still been around to either 
confirm or discount their accounts 
when they were first written.  All in 
all, we can be assured that the New 
Testament was written by men 
who were close to what occurred 
and who wanted to be known as 
such: “For we did not follow 
cunningly devised fables when we 
made known to you the power and 
coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but 
were eyewitnesses of His majesty” 
(2 Peter 1:16). 
   So we have early accounts 
written by men who were 
witnesses to the events.  Why 
should we believe what they had to 
say?  Isn’t it possible they 
embellished or even outright made 
things up?  In the next article, we 
will examine whether we can 
reliably test the truthfulness of the 
New Testament authors. 
_______________________________ 
 
Answer to Who Am I?  
Merlin Bontrager 

 



 What book or type of book do you 
like to read? 

Connor Hostetler – true stories about World 
War II 

Grace Miller – Magic Tree House books 

Isaiah Stevens – adventure books 

Aaron Yoder – Paw Patrol books 

Marcus Miller – The Mandie books and 
Adventure in Odyssey books 

 Reading can help you gain knowledge and 
wisdom. Look up these verses about 
knowledge and wisdom and fill in the 
blanks… (verses in NIV) 

x Teach me knowledge and good 
_________, for I believe in your 
________.     – Psalm 119:66 

x The ____ of the Lord is the _________ of 
knowledge, but _____ despise wisdom 
and __________.     – Proverbs 1:7 

x A man of knowledge uses _____ with 
restraint.  A man of understanding is  
___-________.     – Proverbs 17:27 

x If any of you _____ wisdom, he should 
ask ___, who gives to all generously 
without _______ _____, and it will be 
_____ him.     – James 1:5 

Match Game 

The Bible is a collection of many 
different books. Match each person with 

the book of the Bible where they are a 
part of the story. The first one is given. 

  Boaz   Genesis 

  Shadrach  Judges 

  Potiphar   Esther 

  Mordecai  Ruth 

  Gideon   Daniel 

The Children’s Page By Brent Hershberger 
Brent Hershberger 
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