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RIVERVIEW BREEZES 

By Elsie Gingerich 

~Jonah and Trish Eash bought a home 

east of LaGrange and moved there 

December 8.    

~Andrew Stevens and Ashlee Holtz 

were married December 8.  

Congratulations! 

~Phyllis VanKirk traveled to North 

Carolina with her son Brad and his wife 

Donna to visit her grandson and his 

family. 

~Todd and Kaitlin Martin took a 10th 

anniversary trip to Riviera Maya, 

Mexico. 

~Daniel and Ashley Reckers hosted 

two orphans from the Ukraine for 

several weeks over Christmas. 

~DeWayne and Ruth Miller and Harlan 

and Mandy Miller and family traveled 

to Florida for Christmas vacation. 

~Congratulations to Bryce Bontrager 

and Rachel Hooley who announced 

their engagement in December.  They 

are planning a June 1 wedding. 

~Bert and Emma Schrock and family 

moved into their new home before 

Christmas. 

~Timothy James was born to Brent and 

JaNae Hershberger on December 31.  

Congratulations! 

 

 

~Susie Hochstetler was housebound 

with pneumonia for a few weeks. 

~Bailey Yoder was home for Christmas 

from his service in California. 

~Glen Gingerich was commissioned as 

Associate Pastor for a 3-year term on 

Dec. 30. 

~Dan and Deb Murphy hosted their 

Sunday School class in their home for a 

fun night of games and a meal.  Joe 

Byler was the carpet ball champ. 

~Elwood and Chris Miller and their 

family   enjoyed a vacation together in 

Texas. 

~Congratulations to Darrin and Carrie 

Miller, parents of newborn Mackenzie 

Rae, born February 1. 

~February was the month for mission 

trips.  Fourteen from Riverview went 

to India for the graduation of 18 Serve 

India pastors.  Ashley Reckers went to 

Ukraine for a week and Albert 

Stutzman helped build a fence in the 

Dominican. 

~Condolences to Marilyn Miller whose 

brother, Wesley Hooley, passed away 

in Idaho.  An ice storm prevented Ed 

and Marilyn from attending the 

funeral. 

~Joe Nelson had an appendectomy at 

Three Rivers Hospital.  Thank God for 

healing. 

-Breezes cont. on page 3, column 3 
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PASTOR’S MESSAGE… 
By Merlin Miller 

JESUS, THE GREAT I AM 
   During this past Christmas 

celebration, I preached a sermon on 

the seven great “I Am’s” found in the 

Gospel of John.  These are seven 

statements made by Jesus during his 

earthly ministry, each containing an 

illustration of the truth of who He is.  

These statements are individually a 

great comfort to us, and collectively a 

powerful statement on who Jesus truly 

is.  To recap, those seven statements 

are: 

1. “I am the bread of life; 

whoever comes to me shall 

not hunger, and whoever 

believes in me shall never 

thirst.”  Jesus meets your 

every need, including the 

most basic, deepest ones you 

have. 

2. “I am the light of the world. 

Whoever follows me will not 

walk in darkness, but will 

have the light of life.” Jesus 

keeps you from wandering 

around aimlessly in the dark, 

but illuminates your path and 

the world around you. 

3. “I am the door. If anyone 

enters by me, he will be 

saved and will go in and out 

and find pasture.”  Jesus is 

the entrance to being saved, 

and going through Him is 

where you find safety. 

4. “I am the good shepherd. The 

good shepherd lays down his 

life for his sheep.” Jesus cares 

for you, and will not only lead 

and guide you but also 

protect you.  His protection 

and care for you extend even 

to putting Himself in harm’s 

way so that you may be safe. 

5. “I am the resurrection and 

the life. Whoever believes in 

me, though he die, yet shall 

he live, and everyone who 

lives and believes in me shall 

never die.”  Jesus is the way 

by which you will overcome 

the curse of death that our sin 

has put us under.  Believe in 

Him and you have hope for 

life after the physical death of 

your body. 

6. “I am the way and the truth 

and the life. No one comes to 

the Father except through 

me.”  Jesus is everything: the 

path, the standard of 

judgment, and the answer to 

death.  There is no other way 

to be right with the Creator of 

everything except in Him. 

7. “I am the vine; you are the 

branches. Whoever abides in 

me and I in him, he it is that 

bears much fruit, for apart 

from me you can do 

nothing.”  Jesus is our 

connection to the Father, and 

without that connection you 

can do nothing that is worth 

doing.  Your power for living 

this life comes from being 

united with Jesus. 

   These truths are wonderful, they are 

comforting, they are life-giving, they 

are what our faith rests on.  They are 

also what got Jesus killed.  The reason 

all of these statements are true is 

because of the first two words of each 

statement: “I am.”  This phrase (ego 

eimi in Greek) is a specific phrase that 

reaches back to the beginning of when 

God began to reveal Himself to man.  

God refers to Himself as the I AM, the 

self-existent One – the One who has 

always been, is, and always will be.  As 

Jesus declares these truths about 

himself, He begins each one with a 

clear identifier that they are true 

because He is tied to the self-existence 

of God Himself.  God is all of those 

things, and now Jesus is declaring that 

He, in the flesh, is also all of those 

things.  Not only is Jesus tied to the 

great I AM, but He is the great I AM.  In 

the midst of declaring these things, 

Jesus has some interaction with the 

Jewish leaders who are trying to 

discredit Him.  He declares that if they 

would know the truth, the truth would 

set them free (John 8:32).   What 

follows is a discussion where their 

every attempt to “trump” what Jesus 

is saying is met with a further 

revelation of truth.  Their power over 

him stems (in their minds) from the 

fact that they are Abraham’s 

descendants.  As the conversation 

(and tension) builds, they protest that 

Jesus is talking about Abraham and 

what Abraham thought and looked 

forward to with an air of familiarity 

that was undeserved – after all, Jesus 

was not even fifty years old and 

Abraham had lived centuries ago (John 

8:57).  Jesus’ response?  “Truly, truly, I 

say to you, before Abraham was, I am” 

(John 8:58, emphasis mine).  His 

message was clear to them: He Himself 

is the self-existent One.  They were 

livid and considered it blasphemy, and 

from that moment on looked for ways 

to kill him.  They, of course, eventually 

succeeded.  And to be sure, it would be 

blasphemy if it were not true…but it 

was true, and Jesus proved every one 

of those declarations by coming back 
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out of that grave and ascending to His 

Father, where He waits to return to 

gather His bride someday!  Every “I 

am” statement is true, and for your 

blessing, because Jesus is the Great I 

AM! 

__________________________ 

A Word in Edgewise. . . 

THE PROFUNDITIES OF JESUS 
Ruby Bontrager 

 
   When I was a student at Rosedale 

Bible Institute (now Rosedale Bible 

College), I had a roommate by the 

name of Nadene Swartzentruber who 

was sweet, funny, smart and outgoing.  

She was easy to live with and always 

had great ideas.   

   One day Nadene decided we should 

collect Profundities—wise, deep 

thoughts, and write them down.  She 

taped a piece of paper on the inside of 

our door and whenever we came upon 

a great saying, we’d record it on the 

Profundities list.  Now, I can’t recall any 

of those expressions we thought were 

so great, but every day we were met 

with wonderment as we studied the 

Word under wise and faithful men of 

God.  I highly treasure this special time 

in my life!  Though I had lost contact 

with Nadene, this memory returned as 

I pondered the awesomeness of Jesus, 

the Great I AM.   

   How profound that Jesus left His 

throne in Glory to live among His 

creation!  While He lived on earth, He 

taught His followers that He was all 

they needed in the great “I Am” 

statements he declared to His 

followers, all recorded in the book of 

John. 

   His disciples were baffled at first, but 

little by little, they grasped that Jesus 

truly is the Son of God and no ordinary 

man.  Today you and I may also 

experience these profundities in our 

lives.  How precious that He is all these, 

and more, to our needy souls!  And 

what a privilege it was to review them 

afresh in our Ladies’ Bible Study last 

year.   

   Because I’m a better follower than a 

leader, I love the fact that Jesus is our 

Good Shepherd.  He can be trusted to 

lead His sheep in the paths He has 

planned, so we must learn to hear His 

voice and to follow Him.  The Good 

Shepherd leads and He also feeds.  He 

cares for His own in the safe fold and 

when He leads them out to find 

pasture and refreshing pools of water.  

He knows His sheep and they know 

Him.  He gives them eternal life and no 

one can pluck His sheep from His hand.  

What safety, love and care He gives His 

sheep!   

   I’m so grateful for the opportunity 

we had to go deeper into the love of 

Jesus!  It was a time of sweet 

fellowship as we shared from our 

hearts and got to know each other 

better. I thank Kayla Miller for leading 

the discussion at each session—it took 

careful planning and much thought on 

her part.  And thanks to Brenda Jones 

for so kindly opening her home for our 

meetings—this was a real blessing!  I 

think of Lisa Byler who got us started 

and thank the Lord for the gift she gave 

us.   

   I also think of Nadene with fondness 

and say a belated Thank you to her.  

Because of this memory jolt, I doubled 

down in an effort to reconnect, found 

her on Facebook and friended her—a 

fresh start after 48 years! 

 

All glory to Jesus, 

Begotten of God, 

The Great I AM is He!  

Creator, Sustainer, 

But wonder of all, 

The Lamb of Calvary! 

-John W. Peterson 

 

Breezes, cont. 

~Ernie and Ruby Miller spent several 

weeks vacationing in Phoenix. 

~Dan and Deb Murphy vacationed in 

Sarasota Florida. 

~Ed Miller’s family gathered in Ohio to 

celebrate Ed’s 80th birthday. 

~Pastor Merlin and Heidi Miller and 

their family attended Pastor’s 

Conference in Chambersburg PA.   

~Kris and Stephanie Reckers have 

agreed to represent the Serve India 

Ministry in the States.  God bless you 

in your new role. 

~Edwin Bontrager has moved to 

Miller’s Merry Manor in LaGrange.  

Melvin Miller now resides at the 

Courtyard in Goshen.  God bless you 

both in your new homes. 

~Dean and Lana Miller left in February 

for a six week stay in Phoenix. 

~Marzella Zook, Floyd and Ruby Miller 

and Edgar and Phyllis Miller are in 

Sarasota FL for the winter.  

~Merlin and Gina Bontrager won a trip 

to Hawaii in February. 

 

 

MY BIBLE STUDY 

TESTIMONY 

Ruth Hershberger 

   I enjoyed my time with ladies from 

Riverview who did Lysa Terquerst’s 

Bible Study, “Finding I AM,” 

together.  

   In her introduction she wrote:  “My 

prayer for you in this study is that 

you will discover that Jesus is the key 
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to any kind of satisfaction you are 

looking for.  He alone will fill the 

empty places in your heart.”  Then she 

covered different I Am’s that are 

keys to any kind of satisfaction we 

are looking for:  I am the Bread; the 

Light; the Gate; the Good Shepherd; 

The Resurrection; the Way, Truth 

and Life; and the True Vine. 

   I especially found encouragement 

from Session 5.  My favorite verses 

in Day 1 were:  “I AM the Vine; you 

are the branches.  If you remain in me 

and I in you, you will bear much fruit; 

apart from me you can do nothing” 

(John 15:5).  And “God has made us 

what we are, and in our union with 

Christ Jesus he has created us for a 

life of good deeds, which he has 

already prepared for us to do” 

(Ephesians 2:10). 

   I liked Lysa’s commentary in this 

chapter, how although we try to 

ignore the feelings deep inside, we 

worry that we’re not good enough, not 

quite where God (or others) want us 

to be.  So we try harder.  My mother 

was amazing.  She was very motivated 

to do things that look overwhelming 

to me.  The verse from Ephesians 

reminds me God made me different 

from my mother because He has 

different plans for me.  The verse 

about remaining in the vine changes 

our focus from trying to do enough to 

abiding with Him and letting Jesus 

help us bear fruit—not someone else’s 

fruit, but the ones He has prepared 

for us to do.  “Doing” is not what 

makes us good enough.  It’s abiding in 

the Vine, stopping and taking time to 

rest in God’s Word.  That’s what gives 

us strength to bear fruit.  We’re all 

trying to run the race that God has 

given us with perseverance so we can 

finish well.  

   Doing a Bible Study together like 

this gives a sense of camaraderie and 

being each other’s cheerleaders who 

are running this race of life together.  

I appreciate the way you as 

classmates were willing to share the 

things you struggle with, or what has 

helped you.  That helped and 

encouraged me. 

   In closing I’d like to share with you 

a writing I found in my mother’s 

things by an unknown author. 

 

My name is “I Am.” 

When you live in the past with its 

mistakes and regrets, it is hard. 

I am not there.  

 My name is not “I Was.” 

When you live in the future with its 

problems and fears, it is hard. 

I am not there. 

My name is not “I Will Be.” 

 

When you live in this moment, 

 it is not hard. 

I am here. 

My name is “I Am.” 

 

“I AM” Testimony 
Trisha Eash 

   I was blessed beyond measure to have a 

Bible study with the ladies from church and 

grow closer to God and to get to know the 

ladies on a deeper level. It was a burning 

desire in my heart for a long time since I 

have been attending Riverview to join a 

ladies’ Bible study! I cannot wait to continue 

to connect and to grow deeper as we 

continue these studies!  

   It is hard for me to choose just one or two 
“I am” statements that spoke to me 
because they are all meaningful. One of 
them that probably stood out from the rest 
was:  “I am the resurrection and the life” 
(John 11:25). 
   God is the only one we need; He is the 
only way we will have eternal life. Our God 
is not fickle, forgetful or fragile in any way. 
He does not make mistakes. He purposes 
the gaps. He allows sacred spaces and 
blank places. HE LEAVES ROOM. This 
was a huge impact while I studied this 

lesson on the resurrection and the life. He 
was leaving room for me to grow closer with 
him and for me to allow him to make the 
“moves” in my life. . . . there are so many 
times I get caught up in planning out my 
weeks/days/years and I don’t allow for God 
to plan these out for me. I was reminded I 
needed to pray more, and just tell God my 
life is in his hands and I’ll go wherever he 
leads.  
   In this particular chapter there was a 

question that asked what hopeless situation 

in our lives have we have given up on. I 

wrote down what I had given up on. A few 

weeks later we met for our Bible study and 

we were going through the lesson. I read 

over my answers and it hit me: The one 

thing I wrote down I had given up on that we 

prayed for, for a long time, was answered! 

It hit me like a ton of bricks that I so easily 

give up on God and He still answers my 

prayers and He NEVER gives up on me. 

Why was I so easily giving up on him? I am 

reminding myself to not give up on God; no 

matter how long we pray for something it 

will all be in His timing. Praise God!  

 

BIBLE STUDY BLESSINGS 

Brenda Jones 

   I was so blessed to be a part of the 

Ladies’ Bible Study last 

summer/fall…the book we worked 

through was “Finding I AM” by Lysa 

Terkeurst. I want to start by saying 

how thankful I am—along with the 

other ladies in the group—that Lisa 

Byler put forth the effort and energy to 

get it started! She had a heart to get 

the ladies of church together to 

encourage each other and build each 

other up. I only wish she would’ve 

been able to join us! I also want to 

thank Kayla Miller for her willingness 

to continue it on…she did a 

tremendous job!  

   There were a lot of lessons I learned 

through the study about how Jesus is 

the “I AM” that fully satisfies our 

hearts. The lesson that I think stuck 

out to me the most was from session 

4…it talked about Jesus being our 
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Shepherd. Lysa had us read the story 

of the Good Shepherd from Luke 15 

and how He went back to look for the 

one missing sheep, even though he 

still had the other 99 with Him. She 

correlated the lost sheep with us and 

how we sometimes isolate ourselves 

and get caught in the lies of the 

enemy, and how Jesus loves us and 

cares for us enough to come and look 

for us. She also talked about the 

importance of confession and how 

that is the key to a deeper connection 

with God. We can’t do life alone…we 

need guidance from the Good 

Shepherd. He sees, He knows, He  

cares, He restores! We also need the 

fellowship and accountability from 

other Christians.  

   Towards the end of this video 

session, Lysa talked about how the 

presence of a shadow is evidence that 

there is light. We don’t need to fear 

the shadows…Jesus is the light! The 

shadow cannot harm us. I am thankful 

that Jesus is my Shepherd and He lights 

my path.  

   It was mentioned several times 

throughout the sessions that we were 

created for so much more than 

temporal happiness…that was and still 

is a good reminder for me.  It’s too 

easy to get caught up in the things of 

this world and lose sight of the Good 

Shepherd.  My prayer is that I would be 

more intentional about staying 

focused on Him!  

 

 

 

MY BULL STORY 
Edgar Miller 

 

   Late afternoon on the first 

Saturday in January, I got into my 

pickup and drove to my farm on 

Thomas Road to feed my cattle.   

Among them was a bull that I had 

hoped to sell the week before, but it 

was too cold, so I had put it off for 

the following week.  I parked the 

truck and got on the tractor to lift 

the bales of hay for the cattle.  The 

tractor quit on me, so I got out and 

left it sit where it stopped, parked on 

an incline.  I was wearing an insulated 

coat and a pair of overalls.  It was 

about 35°.   

   As I got down off the tractor and 

began walking toward my truck, I 

noticed that the bull was following 

me.  I was glad I had my walking stick 

with me.  I kept close to a post, but 

the bull was closing in on me.   He 

moved up to the post.  I was planning 

to hit the bull with my stick, but it 

flew out of my hand.  

    About that time, the bull moved in 

and got ahold of my jacket with his 

horns.  He ripped it off me, tearing it 

up.  I could hear the ripping sounds 

and as I heard them, the thought 

came to me:  People die from this.  But 

I know God was with me.  I didn’t cry 

out to Him, but I know He was there.  

He kept me calm and removed fear.  

He helped me not to panic.  I didn’t 

try to fight the bull.  

    I’m thankful I didn’t have a tough 

denim coat on that would have held on 

tightly to my body—the one I had 

hoped to buy, but was out of season—

so I bought the lighter-weight 

insulated coat instead.  The bull would 

have gotten the best of me, had I 

been bound by that coat.  By this 

time, I had lost my coat and my 

glasses, but I still had my phone.  

However, I couldn’t see to use my 

phone because I didn’t have my 

glasses. 

     An hour had passed.  I moved to 

another post and the bull followed 

me.  He moved in again with his horns 

and got ahold of my overalls, ripping 

them off.  I was knocked over into a 

pile of manure—a good thing, because 

the manure kept me warm.  Also, my 

adrenaline was high, keeping me warm 

as well.  When I went down on the 

ground, the bull kept checking on me.  

Time was passing.  My grandkids got 

worried when they tried to call me 

three times and I didn’t answer my 

phone.  They called Phyllis, my wife, 

and she tried to call me.   

    About two hours into the ordeal, 

Phyllis arrived on the scene.  She got 

a pitchfork off the barn wall and 

bravely hit the bull on the head, 

knocking him out.  She also retrieved 

my walking stick.  About that time, 

the bull came to, and I hit him in the 

nose with my stick.  Phyllis got the 

truck and drove up.  I got inside and 

we drove home.   

   Once home, I sat on a folding chair 

in the warm shower for a long time.  I 

had gotten a good beating and there 

were bruises all over my body, but I 

wasn’t really sore.  There were no 

broken bones and no goring.  The 

following Wednesday, we took the 

bull to the auction.  I wasn’t going to 

eat that meat!  Praise the Lord, I’m 

alive and the bull is dead!  The Lord 

kept me from giving in to fear.  He 

has something more for me to do—

He’s not finished with me yet! 

___________________________ 

WHO AM I? 

 
Can you guess who this little boy is? 

He may have had something to do 

with the bull.  (Answer on page 9) 
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MEET THE NEW BABIES! 

 

Brent & JaNae Hershberger are the 

parents of a son, Timothy James, born 

December 31, 2018.  He joins an older 

brother, Paul. 

 

Darrin & Carrie Miller welcomed their 

daughter Mackenzie Rae on February 1, 

2019.  She is claimed by big sisters, Grace 

and Alaina. 

 

ENJOYING MY HOBBY 

Nyal Beachy 

 

   A hobby I enjoy is woodworking, 

whether it's a new project from 

scratch or redoing/re-purposing an 

older piece. I like seeing an idea 

come to fruition, but my favorite 

part of the whole project is 

applying the stain/varnish. I love 

how the finish enhances the 

character of the wood. 

GREETINGS FROM ARIZONA 

Dear Church Family:  

   I watch the ABC and CBS evening 

news almost daily.  Michigan is 

making the headlines given its 

arctic temperatures and dangerous 

driving conditions.  Whereas I used 

to enjoy such winters, I must admit 

that age has taken its toll.  With day 

temperatures currently ranging in 

the 60’s and 70’s, I have NO 

WEATHER COMPLAINTS residing 

here in the Phoenix area! 

   My mother turned 95 years-old in 

December.  She has good days and 

bad.  I am so thankful that God has 

allowed me to care for her during 

these last years of her life on earth.  

My dad passed away last May.  

Because of his confusion, while not 

certain of his salvation, I am hoping 

upon my arrival to see him in 

heaven.  As is the case with my 

mother, my dad had been a 

participant of a research study 

located here in Sun City.  I just 

received a portion of the autopsy 

results.  Alzheimer’s disease has 

been confirmed. 

   While having been teaching 

private piano lessons at my 

parents’ house since 2016, I 

decided in 2018 to write a piece for 

each of my students who range in 

age from 9 to 80.  Compiled into a 

collection of 9 pieces, “A Song for 

You: Music selections written for 

my piano students,” has been 

published.  I will plan on sending a 

copy for Riverview’s library hoping 

that someone – LIKE AUTUMN! - 

might enjoy playing its contents. 

   As always, I miss seeing 

everyone.  Blessings to each of 

you! 

-Ted Bierdeman 

A favorite family recipe 

for you to enjoy! 

 

POTATO HAYSTACK 

CASSEROLE 

Emma Schrock 
 

 
 

8-10 medium potatoes 

1 cup sour cream 

1 cup milk 

2 pkgs. Ranch dressing 

3 lbs. hamburger  

Onions to taste 

1 pkg. taco seasoning 

Bacon, fried and crumbled 

I bag nacho chips, crushed 

Cheese sauce 

Cook and shred potatoes; layer in 

bottom of pan. Mix next three 

ingredients together and spread on 

potatoes.  Brown hamburger with 

onion; add taco seasoning.  Layer over 

sour cream mixture and pour cheese 

sauce over all. 

Bake @350° until hot...just before 

serving spread chips on top. 

Cheese Sauce 

1/4 - 1/2 cup butter  

½ cup flour 

3 cup milk 

3 cups cheese 

½ tsp. salt 

1 tbsp. taco seasoning 

Melt butter in saucepan; add flour 

slowly.  Add milk, then add cheese stir 

until smooth 
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DEFENDING THE FAITH:  

MIRACLES 
Darrin Miller 

 

And after looking around at them 
all (Jesus) said to him, “Stretch out 
your hand.”  And he did so, and his 
hand was restored. - Luke 6:10 

   Classical Christian apologetics is 
commonly argued in two broad steps.  
Over the course of these writings, I 
have attempted to lay out the first:  
namely that we can know God exists.  
Before tackling anything further, let’s 
review how we arrived at this 
conclusion. 

1. Truth can be known; any 
arguments to the contrary 
are self-defeating. 
 

2. The Cosmological Argument 
reveals a supremely powerful 
Being who created the 
universe out of nothing and is 
itself outside of time, space, 
and matter. 
 

3. The Teleological Argument 
lays out how the universe was 
created by a Designer for a 
purpose.  This purpose 
appears to be for the 
existence of human beings, 
given the precise fine-tuning 
observable throughout 
space, our Earth, and our own 
bodies that allow for life to 
exist. 
 

4. The Moral Argument displays 
a perfect Being who is 

unchangeable and entirely 
morally pure.  From this Being 
comes all standards of 
morality and our knowledge 
of right and wrong. 

   These premises come together to 
prove beyond a reasonable doubt that 
a Divine Being exists.  In other words, 
a theistic system (Judaism, 
Christianity, or Islam) can be true while 
any non-theistic system (Hinduism, 
Buddhism, Mormonism, Humanism, 
Atheism, etc.) must be false.  The first 
step of a classic apologetic argument 
establishes theism, and importantly, 
does so without an appeal to any 
sacred text.  Through logic, 
philosophy, and observation (what 
theologians call “general revelation”) 
much can be known about God. (Psalm 
19:1-6 makes this same point.) 
   Having established the truth of 
theism, let’s move on to the second 
step of classic apologetics:  the truth of 
Christian theism.  The God revealed 
through general revelation agrees with 
what we learn about God in the Bible, 
but is that enough to reasonably assert 
Christianity?  How can we prove its 
truth claims and establish it as the 
correct theistic belief set as opposed 
to Judaism or Islam?  To do so, we 
must look to see how God might 
communicate with us to further reveal 
himself.  What would be a notable, 
unique method that only God could 
use to affirm which version of theism 
is correct?  How could we confidently 
conclude which Holy Book (Torah, 
Bible, or Quran) is God’s true 
revelation?  For that, we must turn to 
a discussion of miracles. 
   Are miracles even possible?  Norman 
Geisler has noted, “If there is a God 
who can perform special acts in the 
world, then it is possible that there can 
be special acts of God.”  Said 
differently, God’s existence 
necessarily means that miracles could 
occur.  Our universe is not a closed 
system in which the supernatural 
cannot intervene.  We have already 
seen that God has been intimately 
involved in creation and designed the 

universe in a personal, purposeful 
way.  In fact, the Cosmological 
Argument makes known that not only 
are miracles possible, they are actual!  
The greatest miracle of all has already 
occurred in creation itself.  If God can 
create everything out of nothing, it 
should be of little consequence to him 
in parting the Red Sea, making water 
out of wine, or even raising the dead.  
Of course, many arguments have been 
raised in an attempt to refute the 
possibility of miracles.  Some men like 
Benedict Spinoza have argued that 
natural laws are all that exist and 
cannot be changed or overcome. 
Others, like David Hume and Antony 
Flew, contend that the rarity of 
miracles means that the evidence for 
them is scarce compared to regular 
events, and as reasonable beings we 
should only believe in that which has 
greater evidence and must therefore 
dismiss miracles out of hand.  Upon 
closer inspection however, these 
objections hold little weight.  In fact, 
both can be dispelled by simply 
observing everyday life.  To refute 
Spinoza, we must only note that 
gravity is a natural law which is 
overcome each time an airplane takes 
off.  And in response to Hume, we 
need only reminisce on your birth.  
After all, you were only born once (the 
very definition of rare), yet no one 
would ever deny that you were 
actually born! 
   In light of what we already know 
about God and his relation to creation, 
it is necessary to conclude that 
miracles are possible and that God 
may use them to communicate truth 
to us.  But has he done so?  In the next 
article we will look at the earmarks of 
a miracle and how it is different than 
other phenomena.  Then we will begin 
to inspect whether God has used 
miracles to confirm Christianity.   

“All human discoveries seem to be made 
only for the purpose of confirming more 
and more strongly the truths contained in 
the Sacred Scriptures.” 

-Sir William Herschel 



8 

 

 

 

EAGLEY ROAD CHRONICLES 

Jon Gingerich 

     It’s supper time at the ol’ house 

down on Eagley Road.  What’s for 

supper is the big question hanging in 

the air.  So many possibilities and 

expectations.  Some little dudes want 

hot dogs every night, but Momma 

knows best.  This night as we dig in, I 

tell Arlene that these haystacks just hit 

the spot!  The guy next to me agrees 

wholeheartedly, and in a voice filled 

with relief and exasperation says, 

“Finally!”  He just can’t believe it’s 

been a whole three weeks since his 

favorite meal was served! Oh the 

humanity.   

     Gathering around the old supper 

table is not an overrated experience.  

“Hey guy, what did you learn in school 

today that you didn’t know 

yesterday?”  Answer: “Nothin’.”  

“C’mon, we should learn something 

new every day.”  Answer:  “Oh! We 

learned why the soldier had to go the 

bathroom.  Because he had to do his 

doody!” 

     When the family is gathered 

together once again at the end of an 

eventful day we’re allowed to catch 

up, share stories, and plan ahead for 

the next 24 hours.  We relish this time 

and look forward to it every day.  As 

Grandpa Verton Gingerich was known 

to say in his mealtime prayers, “We 

give thanks… for the table spread with 

the bountiful fruits of this earth.”   I 

work that in to my prayer now and 

then to preserve the phrase and give 

recognition to him.  Supper time is 

when we re-connect and give thanks 

to God for good food and for allowing 

another mealtime together.   

     When the table chatter turns too 

elementary, we like to sprinkle in some 

trivia to keep little minds engaged in 

intelligent conversation.  “What’s the 

capital of Michigan?”  Answer: 

“Lansing!”  “What’s the capital of 

Ohio?”  Answer: “We don’t care! 

They’re stinky!” 

     Sometimes we have theoretical 

questions.  “If the house is on fire and 

you can only save one item, what 

would it be?”  One little guy says, “I 

would save my Bible.”  Good answer.  

It was put forth that maybe we should 

save our photo albums.  Since most of 

our pictures are on our computer it 

was decided that we shall surely dash 

through the burning wreckage and 

exploding rooms to save our computer 

after which we would knock the 

windows out and jump to safety.   

   After the dishes were cleared, rinsed, 

and put in the dishwasher we all 

gathered around the computer screen 

and started scrolling through old 

pictures.  Oh the laughter that ensued 

as we watched old videos and looked 

at our much younger selves a whole 

five years ago.  In one video, a toddler 

we all recognize advances without fear 

on his older brother, who is perched at 

the end of the couch watching TV.  

Clad only in a diaper and armed with a 

meaty fist, he advances from behind 

the intruder so clearly inhabiting his 

own rightful spot.  With a well-timed 

blow he sends big brother, shocked 

and sobbing, scurrying from the seat of 

honor right in front of the TV which the 

diapered rascal quickly occupies 

without a backward glance.  The next 

part of the video is the hilarious 

counter attack issued against the 

guilty marauder.  We all shout with 

laughter as we watch the hijinks 

unfold.  

     With the aid of these pictures we’re 

able to see how far we’ve come in so 

short of a time.  The time we share 

together is priceless.  The memories 

preserved are a way to connect us to 

each other and to give a basis for a life 

still to be lived.  How do we live this life 

without a glance to the past for 

stability and a hopeful look to the 

future without fear?  I say it can start 

at the supper table.  Spread with the 

bountiful haystacks of this earth.   

 

 

 

SNOW ANGEL 

     
As seen on Facebook 

Posted by Larisa Dell 

“My ever-enthusiastic 81 year old 

mother-in-law bundled up 

yesterday just to go out and make 

a snow angel. 😊 For her, red 

mittens are a must! ” 

Phyllis VanKirk, you exhibit the spirit 

of joyful acceptance of the material of 

winter.  We love you! 
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MEET THE MURPHYS 

—DAN & DEB 
Deborah Murphy 

      Hi! We’re the Murphys, Dan and 

Deb.  We have been married 45 years 

and have two children, Joshua, 43, and 

Christi, 41. Josh and Ellen have ten 

children and Christi and Jonathon have 

six. We feel extremely blessed. 

    Dan was born in South Bend and 

moved with his family to Ft. 

Lauderdale, Florida when he was a 

year old because his older brother, 

David, had severe allergies and 

asthma. He spent his summers at 

football practice, fishing, working at 

Phil’s Grill, playing little league and 

coming to their small Michigan farm 

where he helped a neighbor bale hay. 

He graduated high school in Florida 

and moved up north with his dog, 

Festus, and started farming his dad’s 

small farm and working in the 

Weatherhead Factory in Angola. 

    Deb was born in Angola, Indiana, 

and was the youngest of seven 

siblings—two boys and five girls. She 

was raised on a farm and spent her 

summers also baling hay, picking rocks 

(I know, Caleb…don’t buy farms with 

rocks), pulling mustard weeds and 

helping in the barn, carrying milk pails 

and feeding calves and fishing. She 

worked at Buck Lake Ranch in Angola 

through her high school years and 

later worked in the office at the 

Weatherhead Factory, where she met 

Dan. 

    We were married in 1973 and lived 

on the farm in Michigan for the first 

ten years of our marriage, attending 

East Gilead Missionary Church.  We 

later built a cordwood home in 

LaGrange County and Dan was driving 

semi, while I worked at a hardware 

store in Orland. In 1996 we moved to 

Shipshewana, where we live now.  Dan 

drove semi for 30 years and I worked 

at the Blue Gate on and off for ten 

years. He moved on from trucking two 

years ago and works for Masterpiece 

Metal. I watch some of Christi’s 

children in my home two days a week 

while Christi has massage clients in a 

room in my basement. I love my days 

with the children.  Fridays, I take 

Joshua shopping and often pick up his 

oldest daughter, Thelma, from her 

teaching job in Centreville, Michigan. 

It’s a good time to get caught up. 

     Our parents have passed on. From 

their testimonies we know that we will 

see them again someday. 

    Together, we enjoy having domino 

parties, playing laser tag, fishing, 

collecting shark teeth and travelling. 

On his own or with the grandchildren, 

Dan enjoys hunting in the fall. Two 

grandsons got their first bucks this 

year. We had one very proud grandpa. 

   Dan was not raised in a Christian 

home, but rather, caught a ride with 

friends to a couple different churches 

growing up.  He gave his heart to the 

Lord when he was 14 in a Nazarene 

church.  Deb was raised in a Methodist 

church and received Christ in her 

teens. It seems we gathered 

knowledge about HIM like a snowball 

rolling down a hill as we attended 

different churches along the way. 

Methodist, Missionary, non-

denomination and Mennonite. Each 

one exposed us to another side of the 

Father.  Salvation through Christ, the 

work of the Holy Spirit, etc., each one 

growing off the one before it. 

    In this last year we find ourselves at 

a new church, Riverview.  It’s always a 

challenge to discover where you fit 

into a new church, but the family here 

has been so kind and supportive, it was 

only “painful” for a little while.   We 

find ourselves once again looking 

forward to Sunday mornings….ready 

to worship and study with our new 

family.  

   Thank you, Riverview family, for your 

love and willingness to walk this road 

with us. We appreciate the peace, 

unity and truth that are taught here.  

 

Dan & Deb with their daughter 

Christi and her family 

SMILE AWHILE 

  There is value in a good vocabulary.  

In my retirement, I called an old 

friend and asked what he was doing 

these days. 

   He replied that he was working on 

“Aqua-thermal treatment of 

ceramics, aluminum and steel under a 

constrained environment.” 

   I was impressed. Upon further 

inquiry, however, I learned that he 

was washing dishes with hot water 

under his wife’s supervision. 

                         -via George Goldtrap 

                         Ormond-by-the-Sea, FL 

 

   “Bread is like the sun:  it rises in 

the yeast and sets in the waist.” 

                        -via Rev. Karl R. Kraft 

                                         Dover, DE                    

 

-All above from The Joyful Noiseletter 

Answer to “Who Am I?”—Mitch Miller 
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