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An Open Letter to all College Bound,     
 And to those called to pray for them � � � � � �� �� ! � 
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Graduation is upon you and Col-
lege is before you. Your experience 
there will be unique to you, yet you 
will face what many of us have wres-
tled with before. Allow me to offer 
several observations from  past cir-
cumstances. 

University life for America has 
been a marvelous freedom and a ruin-
ous license. Fully half of all practic-
ing Christian youth who walk confi-
dently into these four years stumble 
out of their faith’s core beliefs. Some 
return later to Christianity; many re-
main confused and never come home 
to Christ. Remember, no culture be-
fore us has ever allowed young men 
and women such radical levels of 
choice and unaccountable time, in 
concert with a heavily stacked faculty 
that leans towards the radical. This is 
a three hundred year experiment that 
has been novel to our culture. Never 
again will you face so many people of 
your own age, so few who are older 
and wiser, such little boundaries, and 
almost no family involvement with 
slight connection to the world of jobs, 
babies, the retired, and bosses. For 
some it becomes a four year hiatus 
from the real world of responsibility. 

FELLOWSHIP: Those who ran 
to fellowship early in their college 
years tended to survive in Christ, and 
those who were committed to its con-
tinuation for the entire stay at univer-
sity usually thrived. There is humility 
in this for we admit that we are not 
islands and that the community of the 
saints is essential to the Lord’s plan 
for us. Immediately find a fellowship 
group that pushes you to worship, 
study the Word, pray regularly, serve 
in ministry, and live in community 

with His people. (Many met our 
future mates and best friends in this 
environment.) 

INTIMACY: Col lege l i f e 
breaks the old bonds of “Friends of 
Proximity,”  those pals in High 
School that have been developed by 
simply being in the same place for 
four years. Many go by the wayside 
quickly. In university most deep 
relationships are “ Friends of 
Choice,”  with  those whom you 
share a deep affinity  through fun, 
talk, and study. 
Choose well. 
Look for Chris-
tian character as 
you survey the 
freshman floor 
where you live. 
Loneliness can 
be desperate in 
t he col lege 
years, particu-
larly in the first 
six months. In-
tentionally pur-
sue Christian 
friendships as a 
m at t er  o f 
prayer. Initiate 
and outreach— go to those whom 
God will direct you; don’ t be pas-
sive and wait for them to come to 
you. Many use dating to answer this 
initial loneliness and relational vac-
uum. I would advise waiting until 
strong friendships have been devel-
oped so that dating can come from a 
place of confident strength and not 
restless need. College dating often 
leads to marriage, thus date only 
Christians, for being yoked with a 
fellow believer promotes real inti-

macy on a spiritual and sexual level 
when marriage arrives. Marrying a 
pre-Christian guarantees that loneli-
ness on the soul’s level will continue 
throughout adulthood. Don’ t date 
anyone you wouldn’ t want to marry. 
Don’ t marry anyone who doesn’ t love 
the same Lord you do. Never marry 
thinking you will change the other 
into your proper mate. Ministry and 
marriage are two very different 
things. 

BOUNDARIES: College is a 
place of testing and setting 
adult boundaries. Students 
explore sexual boundaries, 
schedule and sleep rou-
tines, eating habits, study 
patterns, spending parame-
ters and debt loads. Re-
member the Lord built into 
His Word the way of Joy. 
Observe carefully, as if in 
a laboratory, what habits 
of harm do to your ac-
quaintances’  confidence, 
purpose, and plans. Many 
will wander in college 
through very hard choices 
and harder consequences. 
Wisely test boundaries 

where the Word allows for the grays 
of life, but where the Word has made 
clear a solid No, the black and white 
of Scripture, respect these from the 
Heart of God. No professor, nor boy-
friend/girlfriend or group of pals has 
yet to create a better pattern for living 
that our Father in Heaven. Many will 
claim otherwise. All fail to deliver. 

INTELLECT: The Christian life 
built the academic mind in the West, 
we founded 104 of the first 108 col-

(Continued on page 2) 
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leges in America and began the uni-
versity system in Europe. Education 
is what we do. But we always hinged 
academic learning with awe of God 
and learned of the Creator simultane-
ously as we studied God’s creation. 
For the past 170 years many Christian 
schools have fled their faith roots: 
Harvard, Yale, Princeton, and Dart-
mouth, to name a modest few. Today 
many professors inhabit a profession 
that is bent left, radical in tempera-
ment, disconnected from religious life 
and eager to ask the penetrating ques-
tion, but slow to tip their hats to thou-
sands of years of spiritual wisdom. 
Engage them, read hard and deeply of 
great Christian minds, Hugh Ross, 
C.S. Lewis, Dr. Behe, Blaise Paschal, 
and the many Christian professors 
called to teach within your campus. 
We never need to run from truth, for 
our God is the Lord of all truth. Seek 
out great Christian minds, and dream 
of becoming one. The great work of 
synthesizing the best of our Faith with 
the best of science is a noble and 
needed calling. Women and Men of 
God can be profound academics. I 
had the privilege to study with many. 

Open Letter (from page 1) LRPT Prayer Walk � � �# 
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Dear Barbara, 
 
I know you enjoy keeping up 

with First Pres happenings, so here’s 
some Prayer news that I think you’ ll 
enjoy. 

We planned a 24-hour prayer 
walk following our Maundy Thursday 
service in the sanctuary.  We incorpo-
rated all 5 senses (hearing, taste, 
smell, vision, and touch) to make it 
spiritually rich and meaningful for the 
“pilgrims.”   Since it started 
with the Maundy Thursday 
service, we used a graphic 
of Jesus praying in the Gar-
den of Gethsemane, and 
entitled it “Who Will Stay 
Awake With Me?”  

We used the whole 
sanctuary:  the Robing 
Room, the Prayer Room, 
the Chancel, the pews, the 
balcony, the narthex, and 
even that “secret”  corridor 
behind the chancel.  Many 
pilgrims signed up in ad-
vance, and many just ar-
rived when it was convenient. 

Pilgrims were greeted by hosts, 
and each was given a special passport 
which outlined the route, the stations, 
and prayer suggestions. In addition, 
pilgrims were given a “praying 
hands” lapel pin to wear and  a name 
tag. Finally, they also put on the ar-
mor of God in preparation for their 
prayer journey, by having one of us 
read Ephesians 6: 10-18 at the begin-
ning of the prayer walk.  And then we 
sent them on their way. 

Each Prayer Station was different, 
and pilgrims could linger as long as 
they wanted.  The prayer room was a 
cozy little chapel, with candles and 
scripture cards, that neat old Bible on 
the wood stand, and those little 
wooden pews. 

On the Chancel were two sta-
tions:  one for Communion, served by 
elders and deacons, and one for per-
sonal prayer from one of our pastors.  

Communion was served at the Last 
Supper Table used in the Maundy 
Thursday tableau, and the pastors 
met with the pilgrims over by the 
pulpit on those beautiful red leather 
chairs.  This was special for both 
pastors and pilgrims alike because 
there was time to share and pray. 

From the chancel, pilgrims went 
to the Sanctuary to pray intercessory 
prayers from special prayer scrolls 
filled with prayer requests from 

church members. 
Many were from our 
young people with 
requests for their 
families, and espe-
cially for their grand-
parents.  We had pro-
vided prayer baskets 
during Lent and peo-
ple dropped their 
requests into them. 
We set up the bal-
cony for prayers for 
our missionaries.  
There were flags, 
globes, maps and 

special bookmarks for each mission-
ary, all in stations defined by the 
various continents. 

Lastly, the pilgrims went back 
downstairs to the narthex, where 
they signed a purple prayer ribbon 
and pinned it to a cross.  Many of 
the pilgrims blessed us by writing 
down their impressions and what 
they liked best about the walk. 

We had over 120 pilgrims take 
the walk, covering a span of 24 
hours.  We had two security guards 
in place through the night, hosts, 
elders, deacons, and pastors on a 
rotating schedule, and we had par-
ticipation from all age groups.  It 
was a holy and beautiful time…and 
I believe we will be reaping the 
benefit of those quiet, sincere 
prayers for a long, long time. .  We 
have also received requests from 
friends in other congregations who 
are interested in offering such an 

experience in their own churches.  
Isn’ t that exciting?  Let me know if 
you want a packet for your church.  
I’ ll send one to you, if you like. 

Thanks for keeping in touch, 
Barb.  Hope you are enjoying your 
new home.  We miss you here, but 
know you are safe in God’s hands.  
The entire Long Range Prayer Team 
sends their love. 

 
Love, 
Andrea 
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(Written for the Bullard High School 
Newspaper) 

  
Confession: I’m rich. And I’m 

willing to wager that everyone who 
reads this article can also be catego-
rized as such. For in today’s society 
being rich does not mean you drive a 
Ferrari, have five “vacation homes,”  
own a fourth of the continent and 
only order imported asparagus. Today 
you are considered rich if you simply 
know where your next meal is coming 
from. 

With a GDP of 
$37,000 America stands 
as one the most luxurious 
places to live on earth. In 
fact, it is probable that 
most people in our nation 
live more on luxuries than 
the simple needs of life 
such as food, water, and 
shelter.  For instance…do 
you flush your toilet paper 
down the toilet? That’s a 
luxury. When you turn 
your lights on is the electricity de-
pendable? That’s a luxury. Do you 
have a regular trash service? That’s a 
luxury. 

However, what does it truly mean 
to be rich? Is “wealth”  purely about 
what is tangible, or is there perhaps 
another part of the definition left un-
touched by current calculations and 
statistics? 

This summer I visited the country 
of Albania for the second time. Alba-
nia is located just below Greece next 
to the Mediterranean Sea.  Those 
luxuries, such as the toilet flushing, 
constant electricity, and water flow 
are comforts that the people of Erseke 
(ehr-seck), Albania live without. It 
took time when I first arrived to ad-
just to this new environment that 
lacked materially what I depend upon 
in the states. There were definitely 
those times when I resented waking 
up at 6 or 7 in the morning to catch 
part of the town’s 3 hour a day water 

flow. However, on a broader scale 
that sacrifice was nothing compared 
to the treasure that country has 
given me. Albania has redefined the 
way I view “wealth”  in our world. 

Perhaps America is wealthy in 
material things, but I honestly be-
lieve that most of our country is 
very poor when it comes to wealth 
in relationships. We may be in fact 
the poorest country in the world. 

The evening is my favorite time 
in Albania. Around six o’  clock 
every day the whole town comes out 

of their homes just to 
“be” . Men, women, 
children, and families 
all take a few hours to 
walk around town and 
converse with others 
for a time purely fo-
cused on relationships. 
This hour is truly won-
derful, and somewhat 
shocking for anyone 
who is at all adjusted to 
the typical Americana 

lifestyle. 
In our nation’s fast paced, time 

oriented society such “walks”  find 
no priority in our schedules. It’ s 
“GO, GO, GO!”  until you eventu-
ally drop dead, but at least you kept 
pushing forward right? Wrong. By 
pushing so hard forward, I think we 
rob ourselves of the present. We 
miss out on the wonderful things 
that take place in relationships by 
hiding away with our garage doors, 
and instant messengers.  In most 
other countries relational times such 
as a two hour meal are considered 
precious and priceless, but some-
how in the chaos our culture has 
devalued such things as a family 
meal or talking with our neighbors. 
In this aspect we are a generally 
bankrupt society. 

Albania was trapped under 
communism for many years up until 
1991 and still has many growing 
pains shown through the numerous 
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ironies within the many towns and 
villages. Many still hurt from the 
years of oppression, and have all the 
reason in the world to turn their back 
on people as a whole. However, I’ ve 
found Albania to be one of the most 
accepting countries I’ve ever experi-
enced. When visiting a home you are 
treated like a king or queen given the 
best when the family may have so 
little. Anytime is a good time to stop 
and talk, and the rush of the day can 
most often be put aside to allow rela-
tionship growth to take place. This 
relationship-oriented mindset draws 
quite a contrast to the road rage and 
fast food dynasty occurring on our 
western shores.  In America 
“anytime”  is definitely out of the 
question, let alone “stopping the daily 
schedule.”  As we have lost the ability 
to rest, we have also lost the reality 
that life isn’ t all about who gets there 
first…where ever “ there”  is anyway. 

Don’ t get me wrong, I love 
America. There are many wonderful 
things about our culture, it’ s just that 
at this point in time we are wrapped 
up in the material world. Wealth to 
the general public is about what we 
have stuck in a bank. Look at our re-
ality TV shows—money, money 
money. 

Albania does not have it all to-
gether; like any country it definitely 
has its weaknesses and injustices. 
However, today they have a much 
broader view of value and true 
wealth. It may be a country of mate-
rial poverty, but their wealth is rooted 
in a much richer soil. I walked away 
from that country giving thanks for 
my blessings back home, but at the 
same time realized that perhaps I’m 
missing out on more than I thought I 
was. We have so much in America 
and yet so little. America is the land 
of opportunity, but let’s not forget 
that opportunities can reside in a con-
versation with the girl across the 
room and not just in another dollar for 
your pocket. 
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Ever since I saw a brief sermon 
on video by Henri Nouwen, I’ ve be-
come a big fan of his.  Recently, I 
finished reading The Return of the 
Prodigal Son which he wrote, in part, 
from his extensive research on the 
painting by Rembrandt and the story 
in Luke 15. (You can see a picture of 
the painting on this page, or at this 
l ink: http://www.christusrex.org/
www2/art/images/rembrandt06.jpg) 

In his book, Nouwen analyzes the 
choices and issues concerning the 
younger son, the older son and the 
father.  Nouwen suggests that each of 
us can identify both with the rebellion 
of the younger son and the attitude of 
the older son.  Nouwen argues that 
the younger son’s challenge was to 
move f rom “ di ssi pat i on”  to 
“containment” .  What he meant by 
this is that the younger son’s identity 
and selfhood was “dissipated” in his 
frivolous activities and wasteful liv-
ing. In fact, it wasn’ t until the 
younger son came to the end of his 
rope and finally “embraced”  his iden-
tity as the son of the father that he had 
the courage (albeit fearful) to return 
home to the father.  The younger son 
finally found “containment”  in the 
presence of his father’s love. There 
can be no doubt that the younger son 
was astonished that the father lav-
ished him with fine clothes and a 
celebration with his friends. 

Nouwen’s second portion of the 
book analyzes the issues and choices 
of the older brother.  From the story, 
we see that the older brother is very 
angry at the father for throwing a 
party for the younger son.  In fact, the 
older brother denies his kinship to his 
brother by saying, “That son of 
yours…” Nouwen asserts that the 
challenge for the older brother is to 
move from an attitude of resentment 
to one of gratitude.  Nouwen suggests 
that it is actually the older brother 
who is more “ lost”  than the younger 
brother ever was, although he had 
remained home faithfully serving the 

father.  The older son had “slaved 
out of a sense of duty”  for the fa-
ther, but it was really driven by a 
sense of compliance and selfishness 
rather than freedom and gratitude. 

In fact, the older brother 
thought he had to be dutiful to gain 
the father’s love.  But notice how 
the father, in Luke 15, says “You 
are with me always and all I have is 
yours.”   The older son thought that 
he had to EARN his father’s love by 
his actions.  Little did he know that 
the father loved him regardless of 

his dutiful work.  Rather than being 
driven by a sense of ungrateful, re-
sentful and unhappy spirit, the older 
son could have served the father 
with a grateful, thankful and happy 
response to his father’s love. 

I identify with the older son.  I 
used to see God as a displeased 
“coach”  in heaven keeping track of 
my mistakes on a clipboard in 
heaven.  But I have learned that our 
father is not like an angry coach at 
all.  He is a loving father who de-
sires to bless his children with his 
presence and resources. As a 

“Recovering Pharisee”  my daily chal-
lenge is to reject an attitude of resent-
ment and embrace the father’s love 
with gratitude.  May you and I learn 
to leave the tools in the field for 
awhile and join the celebration in our 
Father’s presence. 
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A Walk through the Treasure Chest � � �� � � � �� �' � � %�

 What does Sunday morning look 
like down in the Treasure Chest? Join 
me for a ªvirtual tourº of Children' s 
Ministry and let' s see.  

It is early still, the church grounds 
are quiet. Peer over the rail with me 
and observe the prayer team quietly 
going from room to room, praying for 
God' s purpose to prevail in each child 
and volunteer. Look into the windows 
and see early arriving teachers mak-
ing final preparations, both in lessons 
and in heart. Do you hear the sounds 
of children' s praise music? CD play-
ers are turned on and rooms are ready 
to receive children. 

      Let' s head downstairs now. 
Be careful on those stairs, they are 
tricky! Watch out for toddlers and 
preschoolers who INSIST, ªI can do 
it myself!º Smile understandingly at 
harried parents as they make their 
way very slowly down to classrooms. 
Grab a diaper Bag, perhaps, and help 
these beleaguered families get every-
one checked in to classes, and get to 
church on time.  Listen to the sounds 
of greeting and laughter coming from 
each room. Caring, prayerful adult 
volunteers welcome children, ªMark 
9:37-style.º(That is, by remembering 
Jesus'  words when He said, 
ªWhoever welcomes a child wel-
comes me.º) Parents greet one an-
other, eyes never leaving their exu-
berant children. Names are registered, 
name tags are on, and we are ready 

for the day. 
     The door in front of you at 

the bottom of the stairs leads to the 
Preschool department. As two to 
five year olds come in they gather 
together to sing and praise God. 
Then they move into separate rooms 
according to age.  Note that some 
two year olds are crying, as transi-
tions are very difficult for them.  So 
are separations from parents.  How-
ever, under the tender care of teach-
ers, transitions are made and little 
hearts are quiet and ready to learn. 

     Next door is the Nursery. 
Note the smiles and loving attention 
given to each tiny baby. Parents are 
conveying last minute instructions 
and receiving a pager for the morn-
ing. Music is playing cheerfully and 
babies are quickly drawn to bright 
age-appropriate toys. Babies who 
are fussy or sleepy are being gently 
rocked. 

     Now turn left to the elemen-
tary Art/Cooking room where the 
energy and exhilaration level kicks 
up a beat. Do you hear the guitar 
and sounds of music? Kindergarten-
Fifth Graders are gathering at one 
end of the room, clapping hands and 
singing. Shepherds are greeting 
children and taking roll, as ministry 
teams gear up around the campus to 
teach and reinforce the Biblical con-
cept for the month. Let' s follow the 
children up the stairs again as they 
burst into one of the four rotation 
rooms. Catch the original video pro-
duction in the Media Room, get the 
central Bible thrust in the Bible 
Knowledge room, watch the chil-
dren internalize the truth through 
drama and art or cooking. While we 
are upstairs, let' s peek into the sixth 
grade room where students are ex-
periencing the book of Exodus 
ªhands onº by crafting the elements 
of the Tabernacle. Wow, these kids 
are doing an amazing job!  

     Well, we are back at the 
Treasure Chest rail again, and peo-

ple are pouring out of doorways. The 
children are swarming all over the 
play equipment and up and down 
stairs, reconnecting with parents. The 
toddlers and preschoolers are insisting 
they can climb UP the steps them-
selves, while parents hold hands tight 
and juggle diaper bags, jackets and 
Sunday School papers. The parking 
lot reverberates with ªgoodbyesº and 
car doors shutting. All is quiet again, 
but God' s Spirit continues the work 
begun in Sunday School, as the Word 
of Christ dwells richly in each tired, 
satisfied little heart. 
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 The deadline for  the June Chal-

lenger is May 20. It will be mailed 
out June 1. Please submit articles  
to: Carol Valencia (454-9467), 
cjm44@cvip.net or leave in news-
letter box in church office.  The 
deadline for  “ A Place for  You”  is 
each Monday at 5 p.m. Please 
submit announcements to Cheryl 
Eaker (485-6460) or 
ceaker@fpcfresno.org.  
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Rev. James Evans, Senior Pastor 
jevans@fpcfresno.org 
Rev. Thomas Parsons, Pastor to the Congregation 
tparsons@fpcfresno.org 
Rev. David Abdo, Executive Pastor 
dabdo@fpcfresno.org 
Craig Blodgett, Assistant Youth Director 
cblodgett@fpcfresno.org 
Dr . Julie Car ter , Coordinator, Worship & Music 
jwlc@sbcglobal.net 
Greg Ehler t, Youth Director 
gehlert@fpcfresno.org 
Susan Glover , Administrator 
sglover@fpcfresno.org 
Terry Jaurena, Mission Director 
tjaurena@fpcfresno.org 
Lana Rober ts, Worship Arts Director 
lroberts@fpcfresno.org 
Cor r ie Sands, Birth-Pre K Children' s Director 
csands@fpcfresno.org 
Marcie York, K-6 Children' s Director 
myork@fpcfresno.org 
Other  Church Staff: staff@fpcfresno.org  
Newsletter  Staff: 
Co-Editors: Daphne Saul and Carol Valencia 
Editorial Board: Karin Cook, David Kimball, Paula 
Lloyd and Bobbye Temple 
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Helpers Needed 
 
We are looking for a few more 
volunteers for a small job once a 
month. Helpers are needed to put 
labels on the Challenger on the 
first Thursday morning of every 
month. This takes about an hour 
or two at the most. It is a great 
way to meet new friends or have 
time to chat with current friends 
while doing a very important job 
for the church. Please call                                          
                          If you are inter-
ested. Thank you very much. 


