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Following Jesus is more than just a one-time decision. It’s a life-long 

commitment, a moment-by-moment, day-in and day-out, year-after-year 

pursuit. I’ve been a Christian for a long time and I still have so much to learn 

and so much to put into practice. I’m just glad that God is patient with me in 

the whole process.

Here at River City Christian, we want to see more and more people deciding 

to follow Jesus. We understand that everybody’s journey looks different, that 

we all have a variety of successes and failures along the way, that our strengths 

and weaknesses differ from one another. But what’s important is that we all 

commit to trying to follow Him, because He’s the only one worth following.

The COMPASS is a tool put together by our church family to help you as you try 

to follow Jesus. In this issue, you will read personal stories and reflections on 

Scripture that reveal how some of our people are learning to follow Jesus. I 

hope that you will find here some encouragement for your own pursuit of Christ.

There are lots of ministries and groups here at River City that can help you grow 

spiritually. If you would like to talk to one of our pastors about what might be 

best for you, please feel free to contact us.

God bless you and thanks for picking up the COMPASS!

Pastor Jesse
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BY KYLE KERCHNER

I 
listened to a very passionate conversation the other day about a 

seemingly silly topic. Ok, that’s not completely accurate. I wasn’t 

just a bystander, but an occasional contributor. Ugh, alright, 

alright. I’ll tell the truth. I eagerly engaged a friend in a 30 

minute debate the other day about a super “important” topic. I 

still think they are wrong, too. Thor would totally beat the Hulk 

in a fight; it’s unquestionable!

 

I came with facts, I came with passion, and I came with hours of thoughtful 

preparation. (Before you bring it up, yes, I considered what happened in 

Ragnarok, but Thor was fighting without Mjölner and still would have won 

had outside forces not stopped him.) I cared that my friend listened to me 

and he cared the same about me. We were great apologists of opinion. It 

was an outpouring of passion, the conversation unplanned but for which we 

were prepared due to the amount of hours spent in thought about all the 

possible outcomes. We both felt so strongly, the intensity of conversation was 

inevitable.

My  dialogue about Marvel heroes started way before my debate with my 

buddy. It started in my thoughts. It started by me watching all the Avenger 

Universe movies—multiple times each. My passion was birthed in the 

abundance of exposure and in that space of mind I formed complicated and 

convicted ideas. My nerdy thoughts were not for the causal watcher. And my 

buddy with whom this conversation took place felt the same way. We had 

formed a community of conversation, and this community encouraged us 

both to find better answers.

Last weekend, I was attending a BBQ and a surprisingly similar 

conversation arose. This one, however, was about a particularly complicated 

Bible passage. Having read the passage and facing questions about it, a 

friend posed various possible meanings for us to consider. We all shared 

our thoughts and moved on with the party, but the strangest and coolest 

thing happened the next morning. One of the people in the group texted 

us all to share what they had just found when they studied the passage 

for himself/herself. Someone else in the text chain sent the link they 

found to support a particular interpretation. Next thing I knew, I found 

myself deep into study of the text. And the conversation continued. One 

person sharing a Bible passage they didn’t understand led to a group of us 

digging deep into it. Our passion was awakened.

I’m reminded of something Jesus said in the Sermon on the Mount. “The 

eye is the lamp of the body. If your eyes are healthy, your whole body will 

be full of light” (Matthew 6:22, NIV). The meaning: the things that you 

look at or think about or invest in will be the things that fill you and 

define you. When we fill ourselves with worthy things, with Bible things, 

with God’s things, then they start to define us. Our thoughts, our actions, 

APOLOGISTS of  OPINION
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the people we are, change when we are filled by 

things that matter. We become the light that we 

are taking in.

Maybe it isn’t superhero movies for you, but it’s not 

hard to identify the things that we are passionate 

about. Maybe it’s golf or politics or history or 

classic VW’s. These things are not bad—please 

don’t read that into this article—but they are an 

example of what happens naturally when we care 

about something. They become the things that 

we talk about with friends. They are the topics of 

videos we watch and podcasts we listen to. No one 

has to tell us to do so; it just happens. 

I realized the other day how lucky I am to have a 

community of believing friends that talks to me 

about the things that they are learning from God. 

It pushes me to look deeper, learn more, engage. 

I grow in my relationship with God because 

people around me care about Him, too. I know 

my conclusion might be overly simple and obvious, 

but we follow Jesus better in community than we 

do on our own. 

In Deuteronomy 6, just before God takes 

the Israelites over the Jordan and into their 

inheritance, He warns them of how easy it is 

to forget who He is and what He did. He gives 

practical and simple advice:

“These commandments that I give you 

today are to be on your hearts. Impress 

them on your children. Talk about them 

when you sit at home and when you 

walk along the road, when you lie down 

and when you get up.” Deuteronomy 

6:6-7 (NIV) 

Talk about the things that you are learning 

and you might be surprised how much those 

conversations change you, and, maybe even more 

importantly, how much they can do for the people 

you share with.  

CONNECT 
WITH US! 

Quickly access Sunday’s message and Growth 

Group questions, submit a prayer request and 

give securely through the River City Christian app. 

View, like and share video clips, sermon 

quotes, event updates and photos. Watch us 

on Facebook Live every Sunday at 11:30 a.m. 

facebook.com/wearerivercity

Subscribe to the “River City Christian” Youtube 

channel and receive alerts when new content 

is posted. Our library includes video of Sunday 

messages, devotionals, event highlights and 

more.

Engage with us through inspiring posts, 

highlight videos and photos of the River City 

family! @wearerivercity

“ WE BOTH FELT SO 
STRONGLY, THE INTENSITY 
OF CONVERSATION WAS 
INEVITABLE.”

APP

Tune in every weekday at noon to hear Pastor 

Jesse on the radio. Set the dial to 710 AM for 

encouraging truth and biblical teaching.

7 10 AM

YOUTUBE

FACEBOOK

INSTAGRAM
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"The Lord will work out his plans for my life—for your faithful love, O Lord, endures 
forever. Don’t abandon me, for you made me." Psalm 138:8 (NLT)

God, what do you want me to do?

I have asked that question a lot over the last several years. In 2012, I 

“retired” from a six-year-long volunteer ministry position at church with 

hopes of finding a new ministry role and of going back to work part-time in 

my former, pre-mommy career. Still, here I am five years 

later still doing, what feels like, next to nothing. 

Questions like “What’s new?” or “What have you been up 

to?” are ones I dread being asked because I then feel the 

need to go into a long explanation of why my answer is, 

“Not much.” This is not what I planned or envisioned for 

myself. However, chronic illness continues to necessitate a 

slow-paced, non-busy, sometimes boring lifestyle. It forces 

me to choose to say no to many of the things I would like 

to be doing—here I go explaining it again.

It’s not like I’ve been a couch potato for the past five years, at least, not 

every day. I have been able to serve at church in small ways here and there. 

I’m still a wife, mom and homemaker, though admittedly the latter often 

gets neglected. I’ve even been working toward starting a business. Yet, I 

still often feel like I am lacking purpose and direction. Wasn't I made 

for more than this?

I feel like a forgotten Elf on the Shelf, waiting for someone to move me. I 

want to be put in a new position. I want to do something creative. I want to 

bring joy to the lives of others. I don’t want to just sit on the shelf.

I do realize that while I often feel metaphorically trapped on a shelf, this 

is not a true picture of my life. Sure, I am often unable to accomplish 

the tasks or goals I desire, but if I look to the truth of God’s Word, I am 

reminded that’s not what a life with Christ is about. While I may think 

that God must want me to be doing more, I am really just projecting my 

desires onto Him. The Bible tells me that God will work out His plans for 

my life. It tells me that He will accomplish through me what He desires if 

I am submitted to Him. He will give me all I need to live how He wants 

me to live. He is also more concerned with my “being” than with my 

“doing”. His plan may be unfolding more slowly and in different directions 

than I would like, but it will unfold.

I am particularly encouraged when I read or think about 

the story of Joseph (Genesis 37, 39-45). After being sold 

into slavery by his brothers, Joseph ended up in Egypt in 

the house of Potiphar, one of Pharoah’s officials. But, in 

spite of his circumstances, Joseph was prospering. God 

was blessing him and using him to bless others (Genesis 

39:2-6). However, the story then takes an unexpected turn. 

After being falsely accused of a crime, Joseph is stripped 

of his position and influence and thrown into prison. I 

can imagine that Joseph, too, must have felt abandoned 

and stuck. Yet, even there God is with him and continues 

to bless and use him. God ultimately used Joseph’s circumstances to place 

him in a position of great power and influence, allowing him to save not 

only Egypt, but his family and the nation of Israel from a great famine.

I don’t know that God has such grand purposes for me, but I do know that 

He has not just abandoned me here to collect dust. He can and will use me 

right where I am and in ways I could never imagine. Unlike the forgotten 

elf, I will not just sit and wait to be moved. I will continue to actively seek 

God’s guidance and plan for me. I will do my best to submit my desires 

and plans to Him. I will try to focus on what each day holds and take the 

steps God asks me to. 

And on those days that I really can’t move, I will at least see what I can 

do to tidy up the shelf. 

SELF ON THE SHELF
BY ROBIN WALDRON

“I OFTEN FEEL 

LIKE I AM LACKING 

PURPOSE AND 

DIRECTION”
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WHAT IT MEANS TO FOLLOW JESUS: I struggle 

with this statement because I fall short of it every 

day. I can recite the “right” answers to the question.  

However, I end up not following through, trying to 

do it on my own strength and failing, or outright 

choosing not to do it. I enter into a cyclical pattern of 

a desire for obedience, a lack of follow-through and 

a half-hearted submission, which exposes where I 

missed the mark, causing analysis paralysis. I 

analyze the ways that I could be following Jesus and 

compare that to my current lifestyle, and I become 

paralyzed. So, it stands, “I do not understand what 

I do. For what I want to do I do not do, but what I 

hate I do” (Romans 7:15, NIV). In my striving, God 

showed me what following Jesus is not; yet, in His 

grace, He taught me what it is: to love Him above 

all, to depend upon the Holy Spirit, and to put on 

the armor of God. 

Following Jesus starts with love. Dependency 

upon the Spirit and putting on the armor of God 

answer the what and the how, but love answers 

the why. Why do I follow Jesus? It is vital to my 

relationship with Christ that I first understand 

how loved I am by Him in my innate and fallen 

state. It was His lovingkindness that drew me to 

Him. He humbly exposed my depravity. He gravely 

ransomed my forgiveness with His grave and, in 

victory, swallowed my death by His resurrection. 

Once I understand His unmistakable love for me, 

my only response is to love Him back and to love 

others. 

Following Jesus continues with dependency 

upon the Holy Spirit. Jesus stated that He could 

do nothing by Himself but only what He saw the 

Father doing. Jesus, Immanuel, “God with us,” 

needed total dependence upon the Father. How 

much more so should I, a saint who is deeply 

loved, heavily pursued and graciously chosen by 

God, yet possesses a conquered sinful nature that 

is at war with my spirit? This law of sin at work 

within me only has as much power as I give it. 

Independence empowers my flesh; dependence 

upon the Spirit empowers my spirit. “So, I say, 

walk by the Spirit, and you will not gratify the 

desires of the flesh” (Galatians 5:16, NIV). Walk: 

peripatéō, Greek for “I conduct my life.” Conduct 

my life with dependency upon the Spirit and I 

will not gratify the desires of the flesh. When 

faced with temptation of the flesh or self-reliance, 

I can follow Christ’s example of depending on the 

Holy Spirit’s power to enable me to stand firm by 

speaking Scripture over the situation.

Following Jesus culminates with placing on 

the armor of God daily. In Ephesians 6:13-18 

Paul details how we are to stand strong in the 

Lord’s power. I must put on the full armor of 

God. Brace myself with truth. Guard myself with 

integrity and righteousness. Be ready to share the 

Gospel. Defend myself with faith. Set my hope on 

salvation through Christ alone. Arm myself with 

the Word of God. Pray continually.

As a follower of Jesus, I am profoundly loved by 

Him, and reciprocate that love through obedience 

to Him and love for others. As a follower of 

Jesus, I conduct my life with dependency upon 

the Spirit. As a follower of Jesus, I put on the 

armor of God to stand strong in the Lord and His 

mighty power.

BY CHER’ROND RODRIGUEZ

ANALYSIS 
PARALYSIS

“I ANALYZE THE WAYS THAT I COULD BE FOLLOWING 
JESUS AND COMPARE THAT TO MY CURRENT LIFESTYLE, 

AND I BECOME PARALYZED.”



8

Connect with others in your similar life stage 

through weekly Bible study, monthly potluck 

dinners, social events and service projects. For 

those between the ages of 25 and 35. 

TUESDAYS: 7 P.M. IN THE CHAPEL

For more information and our current schedule, 

visit rivercitychristian.org or find YP on Facebook.

`

@rivercityyoungprofessionals

YOUNG PROFESSIONALS
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H
ow many times 

have I heard a well-

meaning preacher 

or an “ordinary” 

Christian committed 

to evangelism use 

that guarantee, “God 

loves you and has a wonderful plan for your life.” 

I think we sometimes sell the Gospel short when 

we infer that people’s problems will all be solved, 

that their life experiences will be best described 

as excellent, great and marvelous, if they only 

accept Jesus into their heart. 

Jesus says in John 16:33, “I have told you these 

things, so that in me you may have peace. In 

this world you will have trouble. But take heart! 

I have overcome the world” (NIV). That’s great 

news. But you will still have trouble.

I never dreamed of the sorrow I would experience 

in my life when I accepted Christ at the age of 

twenty-one. I turned from a life of worldly fun 

into a new person. I left behind so-called friends, 

ditched the bar scene and exchanged it for 

church-related activities. I couldn’t get enough 

of the Bible. Life was good. I met my soon-to-

be husband. We had two beautiful children, and 

Mike was headed into full-time ministry.

Fast forward. Mike was laid off from his position 

as associate pastor due to a church split. He 

tried selling cars, insurance, aluminum siding 

and refrigerators, but nothing satisfied him like 

shepherding a flock. Then I was diagnosed with 

cancer. So was our son. Bobby died young. I 

survived, but with a chronic autoimmune disease 

from the massive radiation I endured. Friends 

abandoned us due to our “lack of faith” for 

won·der·ful
adjective

1. excellent; great; marvelous: 

We all had a wonderful weekend.
2. of a sort that causes or arouses 

wonder; amazing; astonishing

LESSON IN THE WAVES
BY JANE DALY

healing. Mike was laid off yet again. So was I. We 

invested in property and were subsequently sued 

by the developer. My beloved brother passed away 

suddenly due to sepsis. Friends whispered behind 

our backs about unconfessed sin in our lives. 

Where was God’s wonderful life plan for me?

Here’s the good news: even though Bobby and my 

brother have died, we have the hope of seeing 

them again in heaven because of Jesus. When 

I had cancer, I experienced the peace of Jesus 

that passes all understanding. When we lost our 

jobs, we more adequately understood Jesus as our 

provider. We never went hungry. Through every 

wave of hardship, my faith was strengthened.

Following Jesus reminds me of someone learning 

to surf. The beginner trains on the small breakers, 

getting hit, falling and climbing back on the board. 

When she’s mastered the smaller waves, she takes 

the confidence she’s gained and tackles bigger 

ones. All the instances of being knocked off her 

surfboard strengthen her. She knows when the big 

wave comes it may throw her into the water, but 

she’ll come up to the surface stronger than before. 

She’ll ride the swells, skimming over the water, 

conquering what once conquered her. She will fall 

sometimes, but will always get back up.

Following Jesus means God does have a 

wonderful plan for my life, but that wonderful 

plan is revealed through situations, not avoiding 

situations. He will be with me as I go through 

every situation, sharing the ride on the surfboard 

and, when necessary, pulling me out of the water 

with His mighty hand. 

What a wonderful ride! What a wonderful plan!



11

Psalm 37:7-8 encourages us to, “Be still before 

the Lord and wait patiently for Him; do not fret 

when people succeed in their ways, when they 

carry out their wicked schemes. Refrain from 

anger and turn from wrath; do not fret —it leads 

only to evil” (NIV). How many times have we 

come to situations in our lives where it seems 

like God is nowhere to be found? Moreover, how 

many times have we received what seems to be 

“not an acceptable answer”, yet we see those who 

don’t follow Jesus having few problems. If we 

allow ourselves to focus on what God “should” 

be doing for us, it can lead us to developing a 

deep root of bitterness and unbelief.

I have been here many times in my life and it 

usually follows some circumstance that seems 

“unfair,” especially when we are seeing others 

prosper and, more specifically, those people who 

don’t “deserve” it. This puts a roadblock into my 

relationship with God, especially my prayer life.

There are many ways God answers prayers; so, 

first, understand He knows your situation. He is 

not ignoring you. You are more precious to God 

than anything. Know that He will accomplish 

His priority of forming His character in you. 

Remember, too, that a big part of following 

Jesus is learning to trust Him while waiting 

for an answer. And we even need to trust Him 

when the answer revealed to us is “no.” This 

is real and long-lasting faith: to buy into His 

program even when it is opposite of what we 

were asking for. I have personally had many 

“no” answers in my life, many that I have yet to 

understand and probably never will. However, I 

do know this: God loves me and He is going to 

finish the work He started in me. My part of 

following Jesus is to be still, wait patiently for 

Him, trust Him regardless of the answer, and 

refrain from anger.

The good news is that you don’t have to do this 

alone. You have the Holy Spirit to give you 

guidance and power. So, if you are struggling 

with patience or anger regarding something you 

are asking from God, reiterate your commitment 

to Him and ask Him to give you supernatural 

power to be still and wait for that answer. 

More details and registration at rivercitychristian.org/unplugged

TRUSTING
REGARDLESS
  BY BRYAN KRENZIN
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S
ome may say Korean-American 

immigrants have a reputation 

of being super-diligent (or 

impatient). Growing up as a 1.5 

generation Korean-American 

Christian immigrant, one of the 

most difficult challenges was to 

wait upon the Lord to respond to my prayers. As a 

litigation attorney for the past 18 years, endlessly 

dissecting and analyzing unanswered prayers 

became my second nature. Therefore, impatience 

is an inherent nature of who I am, a 1.5 generation 

Korean-American Christian and an attorney. 

I accepted Jesus as my Savior when I was in 

elementary school in South Korea. Before 

immigrating to America, I lived in a small town 

near Seoul with my parents who were Buddhist. 

My parents owned a manufacturing plant 

developing hair brush products and we lived in a 

big house with many rooms attached to the factory. 

When my parents’ business declined, they had no 

choice but to rent their spare rooms to cover the 

expenses. After months of waiting, a family came 

to rent the spare rooms; however, they had the 

same last name as us. My parents did not want 

to rent out the rooms to this family because it 

was taboo for landlords to live with tenants with 

the same last name. Nevertheless, due to financial 

desperation, the two households ended up living 

under the same roof.

 

On one Christmas Eve, the tenants invited me 

and my younger sister to come to their church to 

eat free cookies. Before the cookies could be eaten, 

I had to patiently wait for the pastor’s sermon to 

be over. Towards the end of the sermon, I quickly 

said “yes” when the pastor asked whether I would 

accept Jesus as my Savior. That hastily whispered 

“yes” was the seed of my Christian life. 

When I was 13-years-old, my family and I had 

to enroll in a six-week express baptism program 

at a Catholic church in Seoul. According to my 

aunt, who sponsored my family to immigrate to 

America, we had to become Catholics to come to 

America. Later in life, I learned that my American 

uncle was a devoted Irish Catholic and he most 

likely influenced my aunt’s belief.

During my high school years, I began to really 

pray and seek God on my own without any of 

my family members’ influence or temptations 

of cookies. I remember passionately praying to 

God with all my heart but receiving no direct 

responses. 

WAITING UPON 
THE LORD

BY:  YUN HEE CHON



13

As a college student at U.C. Berkeley, I attended 

the on-campus Korean-American Baptist church. 

Even though I attended numerous Bible studies 

and fellowships, I only occasionally felt the 

presence of God in my life. Instead of patiently 

learning the Word, I often stirred up Bible study 

discussions with the rhetoric of “why, why, why?” 

My college life ended with academic success but 

there was no spiritual growth. Often, I wondered 

why God blessed me with tremendous talents and 

skill even though He wasn’t utilizing them to 

glorify His name. I felt tired of attending Bible 

studies and worship services. Lack of response 

from God led me to drift away from church life 

after college. 

Shortly after college, I decided to attend law school 

to become an attorney. During my law school 

years, I attended Bible studies, worship services 

and revival retreats to reconnect with God. Still, I 

could not find the presence of the Spirit. 

Throughout my legal career, I often sought 

God’s direction and help, especially when I felt 

discouraged. When God did not instantly respond 

to my pleas, I turned to alcohol, gossip and parties 

to vent my frustrations. I also stayed away from 

church life for several years because I could not 

feel the presence of God. 

In 2005, I felt the real presence of God when 

He responded to my desperate prayers and gave 

me an opportunity to work as tax counsel for the 

State of California. For the first time in my life, I 

began tithing, actively attended Bible studies and 

fervently praised God Almighty during worship 

services. The journals I have maintained since 

2005 show how diligently I sought after God. But 

they were also filled with the continuous rhetoric 

of “why, why, why?” 

In 2007, I was devastated when I lost my tax counsel 

position. In response, I slowed down in attending 

Bible studies and worship services. I felt teased by 

God because He gave this great career opportunity 

to me and then took this blessing away. In retrospect, 

I believe God took away my position because of my 

own mistakes. In my journals, I was able to tell 

that I was walking right into the roaring lion’s 

mouth of my supervisor, Sue. When I was faced 

with tribulations at work, I engaged in gossip and 

“I ALSO STAYED AWAY FROM CHURCH LIFE FOR SEVERAL YEARS 
BECAUSE I COULD NOT FEEL THE PRESENCE OF GOD.”
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rebuked Sue. When the tensions between me and 

Sue increased, I fought against Sue with continuous 

gossip and resentment. I saw myself as a victim 

of Satan. I could not see my fault because I was 

so focused on dissecting and trying to understand 

God’s doing and undoing. I did not understand how 

God saved Daniel from a firepit, but would allow 

me to walk right into the roaring mouth of Sue.  

I felt bitter and angry when God took away from 

me an awesome career opportunity. If I still had 

my tax counsel position, I would have retired 

as a state employee with a guaranteed pension 

and other government benefits. With financial 

security, I felt that I could have done so much for 

God’s glory. 

For several years following the termination of my 

tax counsel position, I stopped going to church 

and avoided Bible studies. I had no energy for 

God. After I read The Pilgrim’s Progress by John 

Bunyon, I was convinced that the Christian life 

was too tiring; there were too many ups and 

downs. I waited many years for God to help me 

use my talents, skills and wits for His glory, but 

instead I encountered tribulations and afflictions. 

Eventually, I found other employment and earned 

sufficient income to enjoy fine wines, good food 

and entertainment. When work stresses caught 

up with me, I threw parties and engaged in gossip 

with friends to vent the stresses of life. I was 

frequently stressed out and felt like my 18-year 

career was coming to an end.

In February of 2017, I finally hit rock bottom 

when I began to suffer panic attacks. When my 

blood pressure went up to 205, I was forced to see 

a doctor. According to the doctor, my blood test 

was clean and there was nothing wrong with me 

physically. I began to wonder if the panic attacks 

were God’s way of trying to draw me closer to 

Him. In response, I began studying the book of 

Isaiah every morning. 

In March, I found that certain Bible verses began 

to stand out in response to my prayers. One 

response was to my prayer about outgrowing my 

position at my place of work and Isaiah 10:26-27 

stood out (the yoke will be broken because you 

have grown so fat.) As I was meditating on the 

Scriptures, I was innately convinced that Isaiah 

58:6-11 instructed me to fast and pray in order to 

untie the cords of the yoke on my life. After three 

consecutive days of liquid fasting and praying, I 

released Sue, against whom I had been holding 

grudges and hatred for the past 11 years and 9 

months. I had no clue releasing these negative 

feelings would be the reward of the three days 

of fasting and prayers. The yoke around my neck 

was gone! 

I WAITED 
MANY YEARS 
FOR GOD TO 
HELP ME USE 
MY TALENTS, 
SKILLS AND 
WITS FOR HIS 
GLORY…



Between March and April, I felt the calling for 

more fasting and prayer. I needed to release 

another person out of my life against whom 

I had been holding resentments for the past 11 

years and 6 months. After fasting and praying 

twice more, I released the second person out of 

my heart. After almost 12 years of resentments, 

I released two people out of my heart through 

fasting and prayers. I felt healed from almost 12 

years of internal bleeding from alcohol, gossip 

and unforgiveness. 

At the end of April, I decided to come back to my 

home church, First Covenant. I was gone from 

that church for seven years. It was amazing to 

find out the name of the church had changed to 

River City Christian. It was more amazing to hear 

Pastor Mark’s sermon about how a woman who 

was bleeding for 12 years was set free when she 

touched Jesus’ cloak (Mark 5). I quietly exclaimed, 

“Wow!” 

Since April, I have been fasting and praying the 

first day of each month and meditating upon the 

Lord. After all these years, I thought I was the 

one who was waiting upon the Lord to respond 

to my prayers. Today, I realize that God has been 

waiting for over 30 years for me to sincerely seek 

Him, fear Him, honor Him and thank Him. 

“I HAD NO 
ENERGY FOR 
GOD… I WAS 
CONVINCED 
THAT THE 
CHRISTIAN LIFE 
WAS TOO TIRING; 
THERE WERE 
TOO MANY UPS 
AND DOWNS.”



SUMMER BL AST!

DON’T MISS SUMMER BLAST, A WEEK FILLED WITH EXCITING BIBLE 

STORIES, ENERGETIC WORSHIP AND CRAZY FUN ACTIVITIES. 

JUNE 
25-29
5 : 3 0 - 8 : 3 0  P . M .

F O R  A G E S  4  Y E A R S  T O  5 T H  G R A D E

R E G I S T E R  O N L I N E  A T  R I V E R C I T Y C H R I S T I A N . O R G / S U M M E R B L A S T

LAUNCH DAY PRICE (4/8 ONLY) |  $45 PER CHILD

4/9-6/3 | $55 ( SIBLING DISCOUNT $5 OFF EACH ADDITIONAL CHILD)

6/4-6/25 | $65 (SIBLING DISCOUNT $5 OFF EACH ADDITIONAL CHILD)


