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We were burning out. Our annual Christmas Party and Pageant had turned from a joy into a nightmare. We could not get enough adults to help in this huge endeavor or enough children to play the key parts in the pageant. So after consulting the parents of the children in our congregation, the Youth Ministry Team made a bold decision. We would suspend the annual Christmas Party and Pageant for one year and experiment with a new way to celebrate Christmas with children. That’s when God gave us the vision for Santa’s Open House.


	


The vision behind Santa’s Open House was to open our doors even wider to share the love of Jesus with the low-income and hurting families just outside our doors in Wilkinsburg. As we thought and prayed about what would bring families into our church building, we came upon the idea of a free photograph with Santa Claus. After all, the nearest place to get a child’s photograph with Santa was a mall ten miles away and the cost was quite expensive. So while folks waited for their digital photographs to be developed, we offered crafts, games, and food. This last year, we asked our new children’s mime troupe to perform while the teens of our after school program read the story of The Night Before Christmas. Before leaving the church, each family received not only a free photograph, but a child’s storybook about Christmas or a manger scene and other religious trinkets to remind them that Jesus really is the reason for the season.


	


Santa’s Open House has been a great success for three years now. We estimate that 125-150 people have come through our doors each year. They start lining up on a cold winter’s day an hour ahead of time to get into the church! Some of the folks that come to the Open House visit us in worship. A few folks see how hard our church works to love their community and have joined us.  And though our church leadership is tired at the end of the day, it is a good tired. It is a tired that comes from knowing that we have touched lives for Jesus. It is a tired that does not drain us but rather inspires us to keep on reaching out into our community.


	


Yet as successful as Santa’s Open House has been, we never anticipated that God would use this event to save someone’s life. During the first Open 


House, we met a young grandmother who told our pastor that she was very depressed.  In fact, she was seriously considering committing suicide the night before. The only reason why she didn’t take her life was because she promised her grandson that she would take him to Santa’s Open House the next day. The pastor and licensed ministers of the church prayed with this woman and gave her resources to get the counseling she needed. Because of that experience, we know that God has another agenda for Santa’s Open House. That is why we immerse our Santa’s Open House in prayer the Saturday before with a Day of Prayer and Fasting and then throughout the event itself.





Out of the ashes of one beloved ministry rose another for this season in our church’s life. Someday God will call us to let go of Santa’s Open House in order to keep our ministry fresh and responsive to the needs of the ever-changing community around us. Until then we are grateful for leadership which is willing to take risks and try something new for Jesus. Most of all, we are thankful that God isn’t finished transforming the Christian Church of Wilkinsburg!











I want to share the good news about my life since my 8 year association with the Sayre Christian Church and how my affiliation with this congregation has caused me to grow spiritually. I came to Sayre after a failed marriage and personal problems with addiction. I was broken spiritually and wanted to find my purpose. Although I knew God I was unaware how to have a relationship with him and that was my goal.





Because of the warmth of the congregation and church leaders I feel welcome and I feel a calling to participate more fully in congregational activities. I occasionally participate in the Sunday Evening Bible Study class offered at the Church and through it I learn about and deepen my relationship with Jesus Christ. More than that, I feel part of a community something that because of my addictions I never experienced.





I am transformed through my associations with these Christians; I am changed from a person with no confidence and self-esteem into a more emotionally mature person. When the opportunity came for me to participate in a new project to help Christians in need of recovery I gladly accepted the challenge. With the full support of the pastor and congregation Journey to Recovery was born, lead by myself and other members of the congregation who had experienced addictions and recovery programs in their lives. My association with this group as a participant and a leader brings me closer to Jesus Christ my higher power and provides the opportunity to share what he has done for me with others seeking the same transformation. I am also privileged to share my good news as a Stephen Minister through the program offered at the Sayre Christian Church.





The purpose I was seeking after coming to Sayre was this, that I can be an example of Christ’s love and transforming grace to others. The Journey to Recovery and Stephen Ministry programs allow me to fulfill that purpose. The opportunities for service within the community and at Sayre Christian Church are many and have helped me find the relationship with God I seek. I am truly blessed that I can share the good news about my experiences with others and be part of the body of Christ that is the Sayre Christian Church. 














Early in 1998, I thought I had reasonable control of my life. I had a good relationship with my two sons and beautiful wife whom I dearly love. In May 1998, events happened that have since changed my life. 


	There was a fire in our neighbor’s house, and I was one of the first to respond. My neighbor’s little girl died of smoke inhalation because we could not get her out in time. After the fire was out, I thought of things we could have done to rescue her; but, because of the excitement and shock at the time, we didn’t think of doing those things to rescue her.


	A few days later our youngest son’s fiancé broke off their engagement and left. They had been living together. Then, a few days following that, a young boy riding his bicycle rode out of a blind alley and slammed into the side of our car. Fortunately, he wasn’t hurt too badly.


	These incidents caused me to realize how fragile life truly is. The guilt and pain lay in my heart like a cancer. On the outside, I probably seemed okay; but, on the inside, I was dying. Psalm 51:17 says, “The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.”


	First, God gave me a desire to read books that related to his Word; books written by such authors as Chuck Swindoll, Max Lucado, Gary Chapman and many more. I must relate that I am a poor reader and never had a desire to read anything. Second, God sent witnesses to me who testified what He had done in their lives. Over time he was healing my brokenness. 


	In the fall of 2003 while in our car, his Spirit came upon me in a powerful way. I felt his incredible love. It filled the whole car. It was all around me! I had a great feeling of joy that I had never experienced before; while, at the same time, I felt totally humbled. Isaiah 6:5, “Woe to me!” I cried, “I am ruined! For I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of unclean lips, and my eyes have seen the King, the Lord 


Almighty.” I simply responded, “God, I love you. I love you. Whatever you want me to do, I will do it.” 


	Around the same time, God was working in our youngest son’s life. He too had a similar experience as mine. He committed his life to God and is now enrolled at Liberty University pursuing courses to become a chaplain in the U.S. Army.


	Acts 16:31 says, “. . . believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved– you and your household.” Thus, our attention focused on our oldest son who was not saved at the time. Standing on his Word and believing in prayer, it wasn’t long until he had a similar conversion. He now has a wife who loves the Lord, and God has blessed them with a beautiful daughter. They are serving the Lord in a church in their community.


	Obviously, life is not that simple. Although I’m saved, I’m still a sinner saved by His grace. Occasionally, he has to “take me to the wood shed” and humble me; but, now that I know Him, I praise him for it. Hebrews 12:5b-6 says, “My son, do not make light of the Lord’s discipline, and do not lose heart when he rebukes you, because the Lord disciplines those he loves, and he punishes everyone he accepts as a son.” 


	I’m part of a men’s prayer group at church. God has surrounded me with good, strong believers who help me with my daily walk with Jesus Christ. They correct me when I need to be corrected, but it is always done in love. Our group meets every week with a focus on prayer and studying His Word. Each week, the love and fellowship that is shared is truly wonderful and inspiring. Every man in the group has related how much they look forward to that time each week spent together with the Lord and with each other. Before prayer, we sing a cappella the chorus, “Holy Spirit, Thou Art Welcome.” We invite God, Jesus the Son and the Holy Spirit to be with us. We sense their presence as we pray, and we have seen answers to our prayers. The group also has a desire for evangelism in the community. We have gone door-to-door, to the local grocery store and campground handing out Bible tracts and inviting people to come to church. One Sunday in August, the men’s group held a Southern Gospel concert in the town park where testimonies were given and the message of salvation was presented. We were pleased with the attendance and comments by those attending so we are scheduling concerts in June and August 2010.


	It truly is amazing to see and experience God pouring out His blessing each day as we walk with Him. Will you open your heart and life to the Lord Jesus Christ?
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A number of years ago, a woman named Pam started attending our church. It was in response to an invitation from one of the flower club members. She started attending regularly, got involved in the church meetings in our little church’s social room. In return the flower club put in planters and spring bulbs, fall mums and the like to beautify the church in repayment for free meeting space. But God wasn’t done with this plan until he had several other flower club members come into the congregation as well.





Pam had a unique gift of hospitality. She had grand Christmas Eve parties in her home, super bowl parties for the Steelers, graduation parties for the children and grandchildren and many other memorable occasions for friends and family to fondly keep in their hearts.





One of the ministries Pam gave her heart to was the little thrift store, and with her direction, increased the ministry by noticeable quality and expansion. People in the community and other nearby towns came to rely on the low prices of quality merchandise. Unprecedented amounts have been given to house fire victims and young moms struggling to get back into the workplace and provide for their single parent children.





But in my opinion, her greatest gift was teaching our church “hospitality”. She was part of the Loving Hands ministry that organized and worked the church scheduled dinners and meetings, and also provided funeral meals for any family that requested, members of our church or others. She helped the ladies to choose beautiful but functional tablecloths and seasonal centerpieces to make the hall warm and inviting, like home. She made people feel relaxed so they wanted to return for both fellowship and worship. Her influence is continued in her colleagues and friends for future generations, as we no longer will settle for less in our fellowship together.





This Christmas, I have no doubt that Pam will be hosting her Christmas Eve celebration and it will far outshine anything she has done here on earth. I encourage you to honor Pam, and reach out from your heart in the weeks to come, to those who could use some down-home hospitality, a word of encouragement and eternal hope in Jesus Christ.








Early in 1998, I thought I had reasonable control of my life. I had a good relationship with my two sons and beautiful wife whom I dearly love. In May 1998, events happened that have since changed my life. 


	There was a fire in our neighbor’s house, and I was one of the first to respond. My neighbor’s little girl died of smoke inhalation because we could not get her out in time. After the fire was out, I thought of things we could have done to rescue her; but, because of the excitement and shock at the time, we didn’t think of doing those things to rescue her.


	A few days later our youngest son’s fiancé broke off their engagement and left. They had been living together. Then, a few days following that, a young boy riding his bicycle rode out of a blind alley and slammed into the side of our car. Fortunately, he wasn’t hurt too badly.


	These incidents caused me to realize how fragile life truly is. The guilt and pain lay in my heart like a cancer. On the outside, I probably seemed okay; but, on the inside, I was dying. Psalm 51:17 says, “The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.”


	First, God gave me a desire to read books that related to his Word; books written by such authors as Chuck Swindoll, Max Lucado, Gary Chapman and many more. I must relate that I am a poor reader and never had a desire to read anything. Second, God sent witnesses to me who testified what He had done in their lives. Over time he was healing my brokenness. 


	In the fall of 2003 while in our car, his Spirit came upon me in a powerful way. I felt his incredible love. It filled the whole car. It was all around me! I had a great feeling of joy that I had never experienced before; while, at the same time, I felt totally humbled. Isaiah 6:5, “Woe to me!” I cried, “I am ruined! For I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of unclean lips, and my eyes have seen the King, the Lord Almighty.” I simply responded, “God, I love you. I love you. Whatever you want me to do, I will do it.” 











We were burning out. Our annual Christmas Party and Pageant had turned from a joy into a nightmare. We could not get enough adults to help in this huge endeavor or enough children to play the key parts in the pageant. So after consulting the parents of the children in our congregation, the Youth Ministry Team made a bold decision. We would suspend the annual Christmas Party and Pageant for one year and experiment with a new way to celebrate Christmas with children. That’s when God gave us the vision for Santa’s Open House.


	


The vision behind Santa’s Open House was to open our doors even wider to share the love of Jesus with the low-income and hurting families just outside our doors in Wilkinsburg. As we thought and prayed about what would bring families into our church building, we came upon the idea of a free photograph with Santa Claus. After all, the nearest place to get a child’s photograph with Santa was a mall ten miles away and the cost was quite expensive. So while folks waited for their digital photographs to be developed, we offered crafts, games, and food. This last year, we asked our new children’s mime troupe to perform while the teens of our after school program read the story of The Night Before Christmas. Before leaving the church, each family received not only a free photograph, but a child’s storybook about Christmas or a manger scene and other religious trinkets to remind them that Jesus really is the reason for the season.


	


Santa’s Open House has been a great success for three years now. We estimate that 125-150 people have come through our doors each year. They start lining up on a cold winter’s day an hour ahead of time to get into the church! Some of the folks that come to the Open House visit us in worship. A few folks see how hard our church works to love their community and have joined us.  And though our church leadership is tired at the end of the day, it is a good tired. It is a tired that comes from knowing that we have touched lives for Jesus. It is a tired that does not drain us but rather inspires us to keep on reaching out into our community.


	


Yet as successful as Santa’s Open House has been, we never anticipated that God would use this event to save someone’s life. During the first Open 


House, we met a young grandmother who told our pastor that she was very depressed. In fact, she was seriously considering committing suicide the night before. The only reason why she didn’t take her life was because she promised her grandson that she would take him to Santa’s Open House the next day. The pastor and licensed ministers of the church prayed with this woman and gave her resources to get the counseling she needed. Because of that experience, we know that God has another agenda for Santa’s Open House. That is why we immerse our Santa’s Open House in prayer the Saturday before with a Day of Prayer and Fasting and then throughout the event itself.


	


Out of the ashes of one beloved ministry rose another for this season in our church’s life. Someday God will call us to let go of Santa’s Open House in order to keep our ministry fresh and responsive to the needs of the ever-changing community around us. Until then we are grateful for leadership which is willing to take risks and try something new for Jesus. Most of all, we are thankful that God isn’t finished transforming the Christian Church of Wilkinsburg!











A number of years ago, a woman named Pam started attending our church. It was in response to an invitation from one of the flower club members. She started attending regularly, got involved in the church meetings in our little church’s social room. In return the flower club put in planters and spring bulbs, fall mums and the like to beautify the church in repayment for free meeting space. But God wasn’t done with this plan until he had several other flower club members come into the congregation as well.





Pam had a unique gift of hospitality. She had grand Christmas Eve parties in her home, super bowl parties for the Steelers, graduation parties for the children and grandchildren and many other memorable occasions for friends and family to fondly keep in their hearts.





One of the ministries Pam gave her heart to was the little thrift store, and with her direction, increased the ministry by noticeable quality and expansion. People in the community and other nearby towns came to rely on the low prices of quality merchandise. Unprecedented amounts have been given to house fire victims and young moms struggling to get back into the workplace and provide for their single parent children.





But in my opinion, her greatest gift was teaching our church “hospitality”. She was part of the Loving Hands ministry that organized and worked the church scheduled dinners and meetings, and also provided funeral meals for any family that requested, members of our church or others. She helped the ladies to choose beautiful but functional tablecloths and seasonal centerpieces to make the hall warm and inviting, like home. She made people feel relaxed so they wanted to return for both fellowship and worship. Her influence is continued in her colleagues and friends for future generations, as we no longer will settle for less in our fellowship together.





This Christmas, I have no doubt that Pam will be hosting her Christmas Eve celebration and it will far outshine anything she has done here on earth. I encourage you to honor Pam, and reach out from your heart in the weeks to come, to those who could use some down-home hospitality, a word of encouragement and eternal hope in Jesus Christ.











Almighty.” I simply responded, “God, I love you. I love you. Whatever you want me to do, I will do it.” 


	Around the same time, God was working in our youngest son’s life. He too had a similar experience as mine. He committed his life to God and is now enrolled at Liberty University pursuing courses to become a chaplain in the U.S. Army.


	Acts 16:31 says, “. . . believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved– you and your household.” Thus, our attention focused on our oldest son who was not saved at the time. Standing on his Word and believing in prayer, it wasn’t long until he had a similar conversion. He now has a wife who loves the Lord, and God has blessed them with a beautiful daughter. They are serving the Lord in a church in their community.


	Obviously, life is not that simple. Although I’m saved, I’m still a sinner saved by His grace. Occasionally, he has to “take me to the wood shed” and humble me; but, now that I know Him, I praise him for it. Hebrews 12:5b-6 says, “My son, do not make light of the Lord’s discipline, and do not lose heart when he rebukes you, because the Lord disciplines those he loves, and he punishes everyone he accepts as a son.” 


	I’m part of a men’s prayer group at church. God has surrounded me with good, strong believers who help me with my daily walk with Jesus Christ. They correct me when I need to be corrected, but it is always done in love. Our group meets every week with a focus on prayer and studying His Word. Each week, the love and fellowship that is shared is truly wonderful and inspiring. Every man in the group has related how much they look forward to that time each week spent together with the Lord and with each other. Before prayer, we sing a cappella the chorus, “Holy Spirit, Thou Art Welcome.” We invite God, Jesus the Son and the Holy Spirit to be with us. We sense their presence as we pray, and we have seen answers to our prayers. The group also has a desire for evangelism in the community. We have gone door-to-door, to the local grocery store and campground handing out Bible tracts and inviting people to come to church. One Sunday in August, the men’s group held a Southern Gospel concert in the town park where testimonies were given and the message of salvation was presented. We were pleased with the attendance and comments by those attending so we are scheduling concerts in June and August 2010.


	It truly is amazing to see and experience God pouring out His blessing each day as we walk with Him. Will you open your heart and life to the Lord Jesus Christ?











