
Page 1 |  www.ArdenAdventist.org

A Magazine for Members and Friends of Arden Seventh-day Adventist Church

DECEMBER 2022

Arden Adventist 

GrACe N     TeS
Making Friends for Jesus and Sharing God’s Love In Our Community

“A Christmas Blessing...”

“A Year in the Life. . .”
A Personal Story

“And the child grew and became strong in spirit, filled with 
wisdom; and the grace of God was upon Him.”  NKJV  
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 It was early in the fall semester of my junior year of 
college. I was the president of a club called Enactus, 

which focuses on building and implementing social 
entrepreneurship projects in our community. A po-
tential project in the global Adventist community 
came to our attention: a business student, Josh, had 
started a soap-making industry to help support 
Riverside Farm Institute in Zambia. As the industry 
began to gain traction, Josh realized that he needed 
a lot of fundraising help to make this business work. 
He reached out to Enactus to see if we could help. I 
was personally so excited about the idea to work on a 
project in Zambia, and with God’s help, our club was 
able to raise over $100,000 to help build a new factory 
for the soap industry!

 I’ve always stored in the back of my mind the idea 
of being a student missionary; however, most of the 
available positions in student missions are for English 

teachers. And to be honest, I don’t particularly enjoy 
teaching. I’m an accounting major, and I wanted to 
be able to use some of the skills that I was learning in 
the classroom in a mission setting. When I connected 
with this business project in Zambia through Enactus, 
I knew this was the perfect opportunity for me to com-
bine my love of business with my desire to be a student 
missionary. That’s why I made the decision to serve in 
Zambia for a year.

At this point, you may be wondering “What does 
a day in the life of a student missionary working on 
building a business in 
Zambia actually look 
like”? I began most 
days by waking up at 
5 a.m. and jogging 
through banana fields 
with a gorgeous sun 
rising beside me. I 
would then spend 
about an hour in the 

Word and praying. This 
length of time for de-
votions was new to me. 
I felt impressed that, as 
a student missionary, I 
should focus more on 

developing my relationship with Jesus, so I gave more 
of my time to it. The habit began to form, and my quiet 
time with God became something that I looked for-
ward to every day. 

After that, I would get ready to start my workday. 
I’d walk into our small office by 8:00 a.m. and would 
usually check my emails, phone calls and WhatsApp 
messages that pertained to work or  that our sales 
manager needed my help with. Then, I would tackle 
my to-do list. Something that I learned about African 
culture was that nothing is ever set in stone, and the 

A sunrise in the Banana Fields at Riverside Farm 
Institute. This is one of the photos I took for 
Marketing our soap,

Working at the 
soap factory.

Our soap

Continued on page 11 >>>

by Ashley Blake, Arden Adventist Church member, 
“A Year in the Life. . .”  A Personal Story
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Each Christmas, the Arden Advntist Church observes a tradi-
tion: Charlene Ingulfsen and the Prayer Ministry finds a needy 

family to bless with assistance. This year Charlene and her commit-
tee widened their focus, planning with Kathy and Bruce Herbert 
and Pen Braister-Sturgis to include two Christmas projects: assist-
ing the children that Kathy and Bruce taught in Chinle, Arizona 

and assisting the men that Pen and the 
Street Ministry feed and help weekly in 
Asheville.

Bruce and Kathy were part of the “It Is 
Written” 10-day evangelistic series held 
in Chinle, Arizona, September 9-17, 
2022. For two weeks they presented the 
same topics as the adults received—only 
adjusted to the understanding and limit-
ed attention span of children. 

During ensuing conversations and 
phone calls, Nancy Wolcott, the pastor’s 
wife, asked 

Bruce and Kathy if they would 
consider sponsoring some of the kids 
for Christmas gifts. When asked what 
was appropriate, Nancy explained that 
these Navajo kids need substantial 
winter coats. On the desert plateau, 
the weather gets down to - 15°. 
(Chinle has already experienced 20° 
temperatures and snow.) When asked 

for how many children, Nancy shared 
that of all the kids who came during 
the meetings, only six have consistently 
stable housing to still be present at 
Christmas. Several children are living in 
drug houses where the legal status of the 
parents and the living  arrangements of 
the children are uncertain.

The six children who will benefit from 
this Christmas project include: 

Kendrell, 15, who wore his mask so 
consistently in the meetings that they saw only his eyes, except 
once when his smile escaped as his mask slipped off; Kydell, 12, 
who was the class clown; and KeRhyah, 6, whose brown eyes stole 
Bruce’s heart. These three are 
siblings. 

The recipients also include: 
Zariah, 7, who earned her Bible 
by attending seven out of the ten 
meetings. (Actually, she attended 
them all, crying so hard one night 
because Mother couldn’t take her 
that an aunt got her to the meet-
ings; and Skylar, 5, the littlest child 
who is Zariah’s brother. 

The last of the six children is Hal-
bert, 8, who did not speak a word 
during the first two meetings, but 
suddenly bubbled over during the 

A Christmas Blessing . . . third meeting and talked for the rest of the time.
Kathy says obtaining substantial winter coats (and other 

small gifts) for these six children and shipping them to 
Nancy Wolcott for distribution will cost about $1,500. 

Church members can contribute to this part of the 
Christmas project through on-line giving or in the tithe 
envelope at church with the line item “Chinle Kids,” or by 
giving the money to Kathy directly. If writing a check, it 
should be made out to the Arden SDA Church with the 
item line, “Chinle Kids.” 

When Charlene asked Pen if she had any particular 
group in mind to be part of this year’s Christmas 

project, Pen replied, “Yes! Costello House.”
Costello House is a project of ABCCM (Asheville Bun-

combe County Christian Ministries). According to Ian 
Bradley, coordinator/director, the goals of the program are 
to help homeless men, with a primary focus on veterans, 
who are willing to commit to follow the program to: 1) 
get off the street; 2) provide counseling to get off addictive 
substances; 3) find/provide for permanent housing; and 4) 
find and provide for a permanent job. 

To accomplish these goals, Costello House provides 24/7 
shelter with live-in monitors and caretakers for up to 25 
bedrooms with 50 beds. These men commit (if needed) to a 
16-week counselor-led addiction-free program, on-the-job 
training with various community entities to train the men 
in practical job skills, and participation in on-going com-
munity housing projects. When they leave the program, 
they have a job and practical job skills, permanent housing, 
and are drug-free.

The one missing piece in this project is that they have 
no cooks, so they can provide no cooked meals, only what 
comes or is donated in a can or in a box. The primary gov-
ernment funding provides the housing and the counseling, 
but not the cooks or the food.

To that end, Pen and the Street Ministry brought home-
cooked food in two to four cafeteria-sized pans (depending 
on the number of men housed) consistently every Friday 
evening at 7:00 or 7:30 pm for six months. When Pen ap-
proached Ian with this Christmas project, he was enthusi-
astic because he knew Pen would come through.

The Street Ministry wants to present to each man en-
rolled at Christmas time a backpack, a substantial wind-
breaker/rain jacket, a blanket and a fluffy towel, a shirt, 
underwear and socks, a flashlight, and some homemade 
goodies (from church members). She wants to include a 
personally-signed card by our church members for each re-
cipient to show the church’s concern for them individually.

Pen thinks all of these items can be provided for each 
man at a cost of $2,000. Church members can contribute to 
this part of the Christmas project through on-line giving, 
or in the tithe envelope at church with the line item “Street 
Ministry/Costello House.” If writing a check, it should be 
made out to the Arden SDA Church with the item line – 
“Street Ministry/Costello House.”

Add compassion to your Christmas spirit by participating 
in this year’s Arden Christmas project. 
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Read about this story in John 3; John 7:50-52; 
John 19:38-42)

____________________________________________

Nicodemus has sheltered Jesus as long as he can. In the council 
chamber of the Sanhedrin, Nicodemus has urged thoughtful 

caution. But clearly, he has tipped his hand, shown his colors.
Now Nicodemus’s emotions swing, pendulum-like, between 

fury and grief. He is livid, enraged, when he thinks of Annas and 
Caiaphas, and how they have outmaneuvered the more moderate 
members of the Sanhedrin. Members like Joseph and himself were 
not even informed of last night’s meeting, the final inquisition of 
Jesus, the Nazarene.

And now the grief comes pouring in. Nicodemus stands near the 
precipice of Skull Hill. Three crosses stand in silhouette against the 
lowering sun. Throughout the day, the attention of pilgrims—ready 
to worship at the Passover Festival—has been drawn from the tem-
ple to the rocky knoll where the famous Rabbi is being assassinated 
by Nicodemus’s colleagues, in league with all the might of despotic 
Rome.

As Nicodemus looks toward the naked, bloody figure on the center 
cross, his eyes well up with unbidden tears. His vision is blurred, 
but in his mind’s eye, Nicodemus can clearly see the teacher’s steady, 
penetrating gaze that night Nicodemus sought him out in secret. He 
remembers the fear of being discovered, the trepidation with which 
he approached the controversial rabbi.

When Jesus told him about new birth and gave him the riddle of 
the wind, Nicodemus was intrigued. In the darkness, Jesus needled 
Nicodemus—“Are you the teacher of Israel, but don’t know these 
things?”—and his pride was stung. But then, in that private setting, 
Jesus revealed to Nicodemus His mission from heaven, and spoke 
these words, which now swept over the Pharisee in a flood of clarity:

“As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of Man be lifted up. . . . For God so loved the world that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. For God did not send His Son into 
the world to condemn the world, but that the world through Him 
might be saved.”

Nicodemus swipes his eyes, scattering tears. The words of the 
prophets, he thinks, are being fulfilled in this Anointed One. Not 
today the glorious kingdom, but the suffering servant. As Isaiah said: 
“He poured out His soul unto death, bearing the sin of many, mak-
ing intercession for the transgressors.”

He feels a hand on his shoulder. It is Joseph.
 “My friend, I have written permission from Pontius Pilate to take 

the teacher’s body and bury it in my family tomb.”
“And I,” replies Nicodemus, “have a hundred pounds of myrrh and 

aloe so that we may embalm him for burial.”
Over the coming months or so, I’ll share short word sketches of individuals who were around Jesus from Thursday night to Sunday morning of 
the Crucifixion/Resurrection weekend. It can be quite moving to read from the Bible then “in imagination go back to that scene, and, as we sit 
with the disciples . . . enter into the thoughts and feelings that filled their hearts” (“Thoughts From the Mount of Blessing,” 1) or to follow the 
“thoughtful hour” advice and “let the imagination grasp each scene” of Christ’s life (“Desire of Ages,” 83). I wrote down the original version of 
most of these short stories in 2018 and they have been used in several Pathfinder Sabbaths in Tennessee and North Carolina. — Chris Small

by Chris Small

 GO  Dwith
CONVERSATIONS

Cross Sketches: Nicodemus

Chris Small is an Adjunct History faculty 
member at Fletcher Academy. He writes from 
his home in Hendersonville, North Carolina.

Joseph calls his servants, who are carrying lad-
ders and a stretcher for transporting Jesus’s body.

Nicodemus and Joseph stand at the foot of Jesus’s 
cross. Their servants are now being directed by the 
Centurion in charge of the execution. He seems 
strangely anxious to see that his prisoner’s body is 
handled with respect.

Nicodemus looks up 
to see the ropes being 
unwound from Jesus’s 
arms. He hears the rasp 
as men with claw tools 
pull the spikes that 
pinned Jesus’s wrists and 
ankles to the wooden 
beams. Now the body is 
being slowly let down 
and Nicodemus and 
Joseph of Arimathea 
reach up take the weight 
of the one they have come to believe is the Messi-
ah. Perhaps they will be shunned from the ruling 
council, but in receiving the body of Christ, these 
two formerly influential Pharisees publicly declare 
their allegiance.

The body is heavy and still. The breath of life is 
gone. Nicodemus grasps the thorny crown which 
is still digging into Jesus’s scalp. It pierces his own 
hands as he struggles to pull it off. A servant hands 
a wet cloth to Nicodemus and he begins to wipe 
away the layers of blood from Jesus’s chest and 
face. He wants to weep again, but there is no time. 
The body must be cleaned, wrapped with spices 
and linen, and be buried in Joseph’s tomb before 
the sun sets. Perhaps when the Sabbath begins, 
there will be time to rest and time to weep.
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My husband Don died August 21, 2021. To get through my 
grieving process, I asked God to give me something to 

do—a ministry in which to witness, to hasten the coming of the 
Lord.

My first task was to plan Don’s memorial service. I wanted to do 
it in a way that would show how God had led us in our ministry. 
I contacted various people to take part, selecting them because 
each of them had been touched by Don during his pastoring 
years—some had been baptized by him, some had been married 
by him. And all except one were now living near us or were relat-
ed to someone who lived near us. 

Organizing the memorial service was a tremendous amount of 
work. But it was a blessing to those who attended and to those 
who participated. Everyone understood how God leads us in 
our lives. Don’s ministry had gone full circle. He had ministered 
to them. Now they were ministering to him—and to me. First 
assignment accomplished.

The primary elections were only a few weeks away. I went to the 
Republican Party office in my city to get materials and informa-
tion. The sign on the door said, “Closed,” but a nice middle-aged 
lady saw me through the glass. She came immediately to the door 
and invited me in. 

When I told her why I was there and what I wanted, she seated 
me beside her desk and went to the back of the office to get the 
materials I requested. On her return we fell into a conversation 
about the retirement facility where I lived and the people who live 
there—all of us in various stages of older age. I mentioned that 
almost all the people there are Christians.

As we talked, I shared that I was now alone; I had just lost my 
husband—who was a pastor—only months before. She said, 
“Oh, I’m terribly sorry. But, at least you know that he is now in 
heaven.” This was a moment a pastor’s wife could not let go by 
uncorrected.

“Oh, no,” I responded, “he’s not in heaven. He’s sleeping, 
awaiting the Second Coming when he will be awakened by Jesus, 
and then he will go to heaven.” The young woman was somewhat 
startled by my outburst, but I continued on. “In my Bible I read 
in Ecclesiastes 9:5 and 6, that the dead do not know anything for 
their memory is forgotten. Every thing about their lives has per-
ished. They no longer have anything to do with what happens on 
the earth.” Because she was listening intently, I continued, “It’s just 
like Jesus said to His disciples about Lazarus and to Jairus about 
his daughter—they aren’t dead, they’re just asleep. And Paul says 
the same thing in 1 Thessalonians 4: 6 and 17,  where I read that 
the Lord will descend with a shout and a trumpet call and Jesus 
will wake up those who have fallen asleep, to accompany those 

reflectionsreflections
Lord, Give Me Something to Do. . . 

who are still alive to heaven.”
She did not respond, but picked up our conversation as if it 

had not been interrupted by my enthusiastic outburst. Strangely 
enough, the topic came up again in our discourse. Again, I burst 
out with my mini-Bible study on why my Don was sleeping until 
Jesus comes.

As I prepared to go, I apologized to her. “I am sorry for preach-
ing to you today.” She looked straight into my face and said, “Oh, 
no—I needed to hear every word you said.” Then she repeated her 
earnest statement. I left her office on Cloud Nine. Second assign-
ment accomplished. 

One year later, I decided to return to the Republican Party to 
visit my friend and pick up some more materials. She recognized 
me immediately and hugged me. I said, “I brought you an inter-
nationally-known book that I thought you might like to read. It’s 
called “Desire of Ages.” It’s about the life, death, and resurrection 
of Jesus. It’s a precious, well-known story.” She took the book 
from my hands and hugged it to her chest. “Thank you, thank 
you. I will read this every morning for my devotional,” her eyes 
brimming with tears.

 I noticed another lady standing nearby who was fascinated by 
what she was observing. 

“Would you like to have this book, too?” I asked. 
“Oh, yes.” 
So, I went to the car where I had more books and brought in 

one for her.
Since then, I have witnessed with my books to a bank teller, a 

bank manager, and a surveyor for the state highway system. And 
the Lord continues with my assignments—even bringing the 
surveyor to my door. As Don said when he first heard about his 
cancer diagnosis, “I think the Lord isn’t finished with me yet.”

by Dot Bostian, Fletcher Park Inn
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Disease is an effort of nature to free the system from conditions that result from violation of the laws of health. In case of sickness, the cause should be ascertained. Unhealthful conditions 
should be changed, wrong habits corrected. Then nature is to be assisted in her effort to expel impurities and reestablish right conditions in the system. —The Ministry of Healing, page 73. 
  Editor’s Note: The sole purpose of any health information provided by Grace Notes is for information only and is not intended to recommend or assist in self care, or 
to be a substitute for diagnosis and/or treatment by your personal physician. Please see Disclaimer on page 11.

Happy Birthday to You! 
“Happy Birthday, Sid.” Marge raised her fork, full of 

cake, and saluted him. Mort and Nancy did the same. 
Marge’s husband Barry, sitting next to Sid, patted him on the 
back and said, “Finally crossed the 60-line, huh, Sid.” 

Sid’s wife Lucy beamed her love to all who had come to the 
small house party for Sid’s 60th birthday. “We are both so 
grateful to have you as our neighbors—and our friends.” 

With a mouthful of cake, Mort said, “It’s the least we can do 
for a good buddy who waters our flowers when we’re gone.” 

“Hear, hear,” Barry chimed in.

Marge laid her fork on her dessert plate. “Seriously, now, Sid. 
We all didn’t want to spend money frivolously on some trinket 
you and Lucy don’t need. We know you tackled a big respon-
sibility by bringing your dad to live with you. Our birthday 
present—what can we do to help with Grandpa Bill?”

Sid glanced quickly at Lucy and took a deep breath. “You 
are right. It was big responsibility—maybe more than we bar-
gained for. We could use some help, alright.” He shook his 
head. “Dad is declining mentally quicker than we anticipated. 
And we don’t know what to do.”

Lucy chimed in, “Grandpa Bill was in a retirement home 
until last month. He had his own friends and his familiar en-
vironment there. But here, he just seems to be melting away.”

“I know what you mean,” Nancy offered. “The same thing 
happened to my mother when she moved from her home into 
a nursing home. She needed 24/7 care.”

“What did you do?” Lucy folded her hands, listening.
“We were very lucky, actually,” Nancy began. “The staff at the 

facility were very attuned to this reaction of moving to a new 
environment. Their therapists immediately picked up on it. 
Developed a program to address the problem.”

“Hmmm. So, what did they suggest—or plan—or whatev-
er?” Sid was also intent on hearing what Nancy and Mort had 
been through.

“Well, they explained what they observed,” Mort began. 
“Then they walked us through six areas that they were going 
to address.” 

“And they wanted us to participate as well,” Nancy added, 

“because our interactions—family she knew—was critical to 
get her participation. They first asked us for a regular visita-
tion schedule. Socialization, they called it. Frequent interac-
tions with Mom.”

Sid looked at Lucy. “Hmmm. We’re all very busy in this 
household. We’re both working, and Art and Margie are at 
school.”

“But maybe we could re-arrange our schedules and be here 
more often.” Lucy was puzzling through possibilities.

“Well, I think this is where we can help, birthday boy,” of-
fered Barry. “This is what we wanted to know, good buddy, 
how to help. But what can we do with Grandpa Bill during 
our time with him?”

“What does he like to do?” queried Mort. “We started doing 
crossword puzzles with Nancy’s mom when we visited.”

“He likes to do jigsaw puzzles,” Sid laughed, “at least he used 
to. Why? What’s the point?”

“Mental stimulation,” Nancy and Mort answered together. 
“That was number two on the therapist’s list,” Mort added. 
“Gave us something we could do when we visited.”

“And Grandpa Bill used to love gin rummy,” Sid thought 
aloud.

“My specialty,” Barry shot back. “I think we’ve got a system 
going here.”

“And we are taking him to church every week, and to prayer 
meeting on Wednesday nights,” Lucy mused. “He does seem 
to perk up after those outings.”

“That was number four. Or was it number five? I forget. 
But it’s one of the interventions as they called them,” Nancy 
laughed. “Spiritual connections as well as social connections.”

“And don’t forget exercise,” Mort reminded her. “If Grandpa 
Bill can walk with his walker, I can go with him several times 
each week. I’m retired, you know. Not like some 60-year-olds 
I know.”

“The other two interventions were good nutrition and 
sleep,” Nancy said. “I know you leave him good meals at 
noon, but is he eating them?”

“Not every day,” Lucy admitted. “Sometimes I notice he has 
barely touched his food. Maybe we can take turns coming 
home at noon to eat with him. Maybe the kids could help, 
too.”

“The doctors and staff at Mom’s nursing home were reluctant 
to use sleeping pills for old people,” said Mort, “but with the 
interactions planned for her every day, she had little time for 
sleeping during the day, and then she slept better at night.”

“And that about covers it.” Marge was making a list. 
“Socialization, mental stimulation, exercise, spiritual 
connection. Hmmm. Oh yes, nutrition. And Mom was able 
to sleep.”

“Well, it sounds like what we are planning for Grandpa Bill. 
The same thing might happen for him.” Sid looked around 
at his friends and neighbors. “But I have one question. What 
happened to the ice cream?”

“What?!” Lucy bounded from her chair. “In all the talk 
I completely forgot. Oh, my.” She hurried to the kitchen 
accompanied by laughing female companions. . . as Mort and 
Sid each reached for another piece of cake.

Helping Grandpa Stay Alert
by Max Hammonds, MD, MPH, MHA

LIFeSTYLe FOCuS
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“If my people, who are called by my name, will humble themselves and pray and seek my face and turn from 
their wicked ways, then I will hear from heaven, and I will forgive their sin and will heal their land.” 2 Chronicles 7:14 NIV

Arden Seventh-day Adventist Church, 35 Airport Road, Arden, NC 28704
You may email your request to: prayer@ardenadventist.org or contact us on our 
website at www.ardenadventist.org and click on the Ministries heading.

My Prayer Request: _______________________________________________
_______________________________________________________________
_______________________________________________________________
Name __________________________________________________________
Phone ___________________  Email __________________________________

If  you have a prayer request, come join with our Intercessory Prayer group which 
meets every Tuesday at 9 am. Or fill in the information below, cut out and send to: 

ADDITIONAL RESOURCES AND INFORMATION 
ABOUT THE SEVENTH-DAY ADVENTIST 
CHURCH AND THE ARDEN ADVENTIST 

CHURCH IS AVAILABLE ON OUR WEBSITE AT:

https://ardenadventist.com/resources/

o I would like help 

 with my Bible study. 

fire; in His right hand was a sharp sickle, in 
His left a silver trumpet. His eyes were as a 
flame of fire, which searched His children 
through and through.—Testimonies for the 
Church 1:60. 

Whole World Will See—“For as the light-
ning cometh out of the east, and shineth even 
unto the west; so shall also the coming of the 
Son of man be.” Matthew 24:24-27, 31; 25:31; 
Revelation 1:7; 1 Thessalonians 4:16, 17. This 
coming there is no possibility of counterfeit-
ing. It will be universally known—witnessed 
by the whole world.—The Great Controversy, 
625. 

Jesus Returns in Glory Surrounded by a 
Cloud of Angels—With anthems of celestial 
melody the holy angels, a vast unnumbered 
throng, attend Him on His way. The firma-
ment seems filled with radiant forms—“ten 
thousand times ten thousand, and thousands 
of thousands.” 

No human pen can portray the scene; no 
mortal mind is adequate to conceive its 
splendor.... As the living cloud comes still 
nearer, every eye beholds the Prince of life. 
No crown of thorns now mars that sacred 
head; but a diadem of glory rests on His holy 
brow. His countenance outshines the dazzling 
brightness of the noonday sun.... The King of 
kings descends upon the cloud, wrapped in 
flaming fire. 

The heavens are rolled together as a scroll, 
the earth trembles before Him, and every 
mountain and island is moved out of its 
place. “Our God shall come, and shall not 
keep silence: a fire shall devour before Him, 
and it shall be very tempestuous round about 

Him. He shall call to the heavens from above, 
and to the earth, that He may judge His peo-
ple.” Psalm 50:3, 4.—The Great Controversy, 
641, 642. 

Jesus Clearly Seen on the Cloud—The liv-
ing cloud of majesty, and unsurpassed glory, 
came still nearer, and we could clearly behold 
the lovely person of Jesus. He did not wear a 
crown of thorns; but a crown of glory decked 
his holy brow. Upon his vesture and thigh 
was a name written, KING OF KINGS AND 
LORD OF LORDS. His eyes were as a flame of 
fire, his feet had the appearance of fine brass, 
and his voice sounded like many musical in-
struments. His countenance was as bright as 
the noon-day sun.—Spiritual Gifts 1:207. 

Joy of God’s People—The revelation of His 
own glory in the form of humanity will bring 
heaven so near to men that the beauty adorn-
ing the inner temple will be seen in every soul 
in whom the Saviour dwells. Men will be cap-
tivated by the glory of an abiding Christ. And 
in currents of praise and thanksgiving from 
the many souls thus won to God, glory will 
flow back to the great Giver.

edITOr’S NOTeS
Gailon Morisette, Editor

Ellen G. White
What Will Christ’s Second Coming Be Like?

A Small, Black 
Cloud Is The 

Sign of Jesus’ Com-
ing—Soon our eyes 
were drawn to the 
east, for a small 
black cloud had 
appeared, about half 
as large as a man’s 
hand, which we all 
knew was the sign 
of the Son of man. 
In solemn silence 
we all gazed on the 
cloud as it drew 
nearer, and became 
lighter, glorious, and 
still more glorious, 
till it was a great 
white cloud. The 
bottom appeared 
like fire; a rainbow 
was over the cloud, 
while around it were 
ten thousand angels, 
singing a most lovely 
song; and upon it sat 
the Son of man. His 
hair was white and 
curly and lay on His 
shoulders, and upon 
His head were many 
crowns. His feet had 
the appearance of  Continued >>>
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Righteous Dead and Living Will See Jesus Together—
Paul showed that those living when Christ should come 
would not go to meet their Lord in advance of those who 
had fallen asleep in Jesus. The voice of the Archangel and the 
trump of God would reach the sleeping ones, and the dead 
in Christ should rise first, before the touch of immortality 
should be given to the living. “Then we which are alive and 
remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, 
to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the 
Lord. Wherefore comfort one another with these words” [1 
Thessalonians 4:17, 18].—The Acts of the Apostles, 258. 

Garments of Whitest White—Christ emptied Himself, 
and took the form of a servant, and offered sacrifice, Himself 
the priest, Himself the victim. As the high priest, after per-
forming his service in the holy of holies, came forth to the 
waiting congregation in his pontifical robes, so Christ will 
come the second time clothed in glorious garments of the 
whitest white, “such as no fuller on earth can whiten them.” 
He will come in His own glory, and in the glory of His Fa-
ther, as King of kings and Lord of lords, and all the angelic 
host will escort Him on His way.—Ms 113, 1899 quoted in 
The S.D.A. Bible Commentary 1:1111, 1112. 

Jesus Raises the Sleeping Saints to Immortal Life—Amid 
the reeling of the earth, the flashing of lightning, and the 
roaring of thunder, the voice of the Son of God calls forth 
the sleeping saints. He looks upon the graves of the righ-
teous, then raising His hands to heaven He cries, “Awake, 
awake, awake, ye that sleep in the dust, and arise!” Through-
out the length and breadth of the earth, the dead shall hear 
that voice, and they that hear shall live. And the whole earth 
shall ring with the tread of the exceeding great army of every 
nation, kindred, tongue, and people. From the prison-house 
of death they come, clothed with immortal glory, crying, “O 
death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?” 
[1 Corinthians 15:55.] 

And the living righteous and the risen saints unite their 
voices in a long, glad shout of victory. All come forth from 
their graves the same in stature as when they entered the 
tomb. Adam, who stands among the risen throng, is of lofty 
height and majestic form, in stature but little below the Son 
of God. He presents a marked contrast to the people of later 
generations; in this one respect is shown the great degenera-
cy of the race. But all arise from their last deep slumber with 
the freshness and vigor of eternal youth. 

In the beginning, man was created in the likeness of God, 
not only in character, but in form and feature. Sin defaced 
and almost obliterated the divine image; but Christ came 
to restore that which had been lost. He will change our 
vile bodies, and fashion them like unto His glorious body. 
The mortal, corruptible form, devoid of comeliness, once 
polluted with sin, becomes perfect, beautiful, and immor-
tal. All blemishes and deformities are left in the grave. The 
redeemed bear the image of their Lord. Oh, wonderful re-
demption! long talked of, long hoped for, contemplated with 
eager anticipation, but never fully understood.—The Spirit 
of Prophecy 4:463, 464. 

First Thought of the Resurrected—As they [the righ-
teous] are called forth from their deep slumber they begin to 
think just where they ceased. The last sensation was the pang 
of death; the last thought, that they were falling beneath the 

power of the grave. When they arise from the tomb, their 
first glad thought will be echoed in the triumphal shout: “O 
death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?”   [1 
Corinthians 15:55].—The Great Controversy, 550. 

Death is a Small Matter—To the believer, Christ is the 
resurrection and the life. In our Saviour the life that was 
lost through sin is restored; for He has life in Himself to 
quicken whom He will. He is invested with the right to 
give immortality. The life that He laid down in humanity, 
He takes up again, and gives to humanity. “I am come,” He 
said, “that they might have life, and that they might have it 
more abundantly.” “Whosoever drinketh of the water that 
I shall give him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall 
give him shall be in him a well of water springing up into 
everlasting life.” “Whoso eateth My flesh, and drinketh My 
blood, hath eternal life; and I will raise him up at the last 
day.” John 10:10; 4:14; 6:54. To the believer, death is but a 
small matter. Christ speaks of it as if it were of little mo-
ment. “If a man keep My saying, he shall never see death,” 
“he shall never taste of death.” To the Christian, death is but 
a sleep, a moment of silence and darkness. The life is hid 
with Christ in God, and “when Christ, who is our life, shall 
appear, then shall ye also appear with Him in glory.” John 
8:51, 52; Colossians 3:4. The voice that cried from the cross, 
“It is finished,” was heard among the dead. It pierced the 
walls of sepulchers, and summoned the sleepers to arise. 
Thus will it be when the voice of Christ shall be heard from 
heaven. That voice will penetrate the graves and unbar the 
tombs, and the dead in Christ shall arise. At the Saviour’s 
resurrection a few graves were opened, but at His second 
coming all the precious dead shall hear His voice, and shall 
come forth to glorious, immortal life. The same power that 
raised Christ from the dead will raise His church, and glo-
rify it with Him, above all principalities, above all powers, 
above every name that is named, not only in this world, but 
also in the world to come.—The Desire of Ages, 786, 787. 

Children Restored—His faithful ones [will] be rewarded, 
when, at His coming, death loses its sting and the grave is 
robbed of the victory it has claimed. Then will He restore 
to His servants the children that have been taken from 
them by death. “Thus saith the Lord; A voice was heard in  
Ramah, lamentation, and bitter weeping; Rachel weeping 
for her children refused to be comforted for her children, 
because they were not. Thus saith the Lord; Refrain thy 
voice from weeping, and thine eyes from tears: for thy work 
shall be rewarded ... and they shall come again from the 
land of the enemy. And there is hope in thine end, saith 
the Lord, that thy children shall come again to their own 
border.” Jeremiah 31:15-17.—Prophets and Kings, 239. 

Sleeping Saints Guarded As Precious Jewels—The 
Life-giver will call up His purchased possession in the first 
resurrection, and until that triumphant hour, when the last 
trump shall sound and the vast army shall come forth to 
eternal victory, every sleeping saint will be kept in safety 
and will be guarded as a precious jewel, who is known to 
God by name. By the power of the Saviour that dwelt in 
them while living and because they were partakers of the 
divine nature, they are brought forth from the dead.—Let-
ter 65a, 1894 quoted in The S.D.A. Bible Commentary 
4:1143. Continued next month.
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“Behold, I will do something new, now it will spring forth; I proclaim to you new things from this time, even 
hidden things which you have not known. They are created now and not long ago; and before today you have not 
heard them.”—Isaiah 43:19a; 48:6b, 7

by  Max Hammonds

The Great Invasion, How Great Thou Art #7
The Long View

No one knew. No one understood what was about to hap-
pen. Not Lucifer, not Gabriel not any of the angels; certain-

ly, none of the sons of God (Job 38:7). The Earth, the world of 
mankind— the domain of the self-proclaimed “Prince of the air” 
(Ephe   sians 2:2), the Deceiver and Accuser—was about to be 
invaded.

From the beginning God foresaw the consequences of gifting 
all of His created beings with the ability to choose—or not to 
choose—to be in Covenant Grace-Faith Relationship with Him. 
He wanted to love them and He want-
ed them to love Him in return, with all 
their heart, soul, mind, and strength 
(Deuteronomy 6:5). But God foreknew 
that someone would challenge the con-
cept that God’s sovereignty was based 
on His infinite love (Matthew 18:7). 
And God was prepared. But no one re-
ally understood.

Oh, yes, clues were given; hints were 
dropped. To Adam and Eve at the be-
ginning of Sin, God promised a De-
liverer who would “crush” the usurper 
(Genesis 3:15). Through Abraham, God promised a Lamb sacri-
fice (Genesis 22:8) for the Sin of the whole universe (1 John 2:2). 
Through Jacob, God promised a King to rule over His domain 
(Genesis 49:10). Through Moses, God promised a Prophet (Deu-
teronomy 18:15) to speak for Him. As with Naomi and Ruth, 
God promised a Goel (Ruth 3:2; 4:14)—an elder brother—to res-
cue His people, to redeem and reclaim God’s right to rule over 
His lost Paradise. But no one really understood the full impact of 
what God was about to do.

Isaiah came closest to describing the true mission and identity 
of Messiah. Yes, a little child shall lead them (Isaiah 11:6), Mes-
siah as a human child. Yes, Messiah would be gentle and com-
passionate (Isaiah 42:1-4). Yes, Messiah would be discerning and 
dedicated to His mission (Isaiah 49:1-7). Yes, Messiah would be 
rejected by His own people, and tortured at the hands of man-
kind (Isaiah 53). But no one understood clearly the message 
of Isaiah 9:6, 7. No one comprehended that when God saw no 
one could represent Him, God would represent Himself (Isaiah 
59:15b-20).

“But when the fullness of the time came, God sent forth His 
Son, born of a woman, born under the Law,  so that He might 
redeem those who were under the Law, that we might receive 
the adoption as sons” (Galations 4:4, 5). Yes, Messiah was “born 
of a woman,” the “Seed” promised in Genesis. God’s people had 
always expected a human baby. But they expected Him to be 
born of priestly or royal parentage. They assumed Him to be 
an earthly king and conqueror over their enemies, restoring the 
earthly kingdom of David and Solomon (Acts 1:6).

Lucifer exulted when he witnessed the baby’s birth. He had al-

Max Hammonds is a retired anesthesiologist, writer, 
health lecturer, musician, and sailor, and writes from his 
home in Hendersonville, North Carolina.

ways expected the Seed of the Woman—in some form   —to chal-
lenge his deceptive theft of ruler-ship of Earth (Revelation 12:3,4). 
Lucifer and his demons immediately recognized Him as the Son 
of God (Matthew 8:29). But they knew Him as Michael to whom 
they had lost the war in heaven (Revelation 12:7-9). Lucifer had 
deceived angels before. He thought that this archangel—as a hu-
man, this Messiah would be subject to the limitations and propen-
sities of a human—and could easily be deceived into sin, broken 
into submission, or destroyed (Luke 4:13).

Therefore, as Messiah announced His 
kingdom far and wide throughout Judea 
and the surrounding countries≠ by word 
and by miracles—and trained His dis-
ciples to do the same—Lucifer dogged 
His every step. He opposed Him at every 
opportunity, worked through His fam-
ily, His countrymen, even His disciples 
to discourage and destroy Him and His 
work.

At last, Lucifer worked his human 
minions into such a rage that they ar-
rested Messiah, accused Him, beat Him, 

spit on Him, abused Him, and crucified Him. But evil always goes 
one step too far. In a wild, celebratory madness, Lucifer joined the 
humans around the cross, reveling in the destruction of Messiah 
– until . . .    When every drop of human suffering had been wrung 
from Him and every ounce of human life had been exhausted, 
Messiah gave the shout of victory from the cross, “Tetelesta! (It 
is finished!)” (John 19:30). Not the cry of surrender, this was the 
shout of victory used by every gladiator in every arena as he won 
his battle. Messiah—who was Immanuel, “God with us” (Mathew 
1:23)—announced to the universe that the Great Controversy 
was over. The angels knew. The other worlds knew. And Lucifer 
knew he had lost it all. The Great Invasion was successful; Lucifer 
was unseated from his throne—left to “go about as a raging lion, 
seeing whom he could devour” (1 Peter 5:8)—but never more as 
ruler of Earth.

“Then I heard a loud voice in heaven, saying, ‘Now the salva-
tion, and the power, and the kingdom of our God and the author-
ity of His Christ have come, for the accuser of our brethren has 
been thrown down, he who accuses them before our God day and 
night. For this reason, rejoice, O heavens and you who dwell in 
them. Woe to the earth and the sea, because the devil has come 
down to you, having great wrath, knowing that he has only a short 
time’” Revelation 12:10, 12.

“Tetelestal!—(It Is Finished),”
Messiah, who was “Immanuel,

God with us,” announced 
to the universe that the 

Great Controversy was over. 
The angels knew it. The other 
worlds knew it. And Lucifer 

knew he had lost it all.
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FAMILY FOCuS
by Jean Davey

Jean Davey is retired from the University of South Carolina, where she 
worked as a computer programmer in the Payroll, Budget and Human 
Resources Departments. Jean writes from her home in Hendersonville, 
North Carolina.

Tim was born and raised in Charlotte, North Carolina. He has one brother 
who lives near Charlotte. He attended public schools and graduated from 

Garinger High School in Charlotte.  
He has worked in the Electronic Security industry for 34 years. He is a field 

supervisor now for A3 Communications and works out of their Greenville, 
South Carolina, office. They do all levels of installation of commercial security 
systems and he oversees all aspects of these installations. He specifically does 
this work for school systems including 
elementary school, high school and college.

Tim has lived in Statesville, North Caroli-
na, for eleven years and Charleston, South 
Carolina, for ten years. He later returned 
to upstate South Carolina for a year.  Tim 
then moved to the Western North Carolina 
area one and a half years ago.  

Tim’s hobby is fly fishing, and he also 
enjoys walking for exercise. He rode a 
motorcycle for thirty-two years, and yearly 
would ride to Washington, D.C., with a 
group called “Rolling Thunder”. They ride 
in honor of all veterans but specifically 
to honor Vietnam War veterans. He has traveled to many states for his work 
including Tennessee, Florida, Georgia, West Virginia and Alabama. He also 
traveled to Buffalo, New York, to see Niagara Falls.

Tim was a member of a church of another denomination, but his girlfriend 
introduced Tim to the Seventh-day Adventist Church. He said he had some 
unanswered questions and really appreciated it whenever he went to Sabbath 
School and introduced those questions to the teacher, who always showed 
him the answer through the bible. He remembers how they emphasized not to 
take what they say as truth, but to find the answer in the bible. Tim felt, after 
studying the bible this way, that he had found a church with biblical truth. So 
he was baptized and joined the Summerville Seventh-day Adventist Church in 
South Carolina about four years ago.

After moving to this area, he visited different Seventh-day Adventist church-
es, but when he came to Arden, there was a card in the pew that impressed 
him so much. It basically said “come as you are,” and he just thought that was 
wonderful, and the way a church should be. He was impressed that a church 
who welcomes all is the church that he wanted to belong to. After all, as Tim 
said, that is how you “get to know the Lord.”

Tim visited the Arden Adventist church for five months and recently made it 
official by his transfer of membership from the Summerville Adventist church.  
We are so happy to welcome Tim to the Arden church family! 

Our Family Focus this month features Tim Bell who just  
joined the Arden Adventist Church in November.
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If you have questions about what Adventists be-
lieve? 
Would you like to become a member of the Seventh- 
day Adventist Church? Would you like to study the Bible? 
You are invited to attend a Pastor’s Bible Study Class. 
Please call for location and time.  All are welcome. 
†Disclaimer—The contents of Grace Notes, such as 
text, graphics, images, and other material contained in 
this magazine of the Arden Seventh-day Adventist  
Church are for informational purposes only. It is not  
intended to be a substitute for professional medical  
advice, diagnosis, or treatment. Always seek the advice  
of a qualified healthcare provider, who is knowledgeable 
and experienced in the use of specific medical or Lifestyle 
Medicine interventions, or about questions you may 
have regarding a medical condition. Never disregard 
professional medical advice, or delay in seeking it, because 
of information published in this magazine. Neither Grace 
Notes nor the Arden Seventh-day Adventist Church 
recommend or endorse any specific tests, products, 
procedures, opinions, or other information that may 
be mentioned in published articles. Reliance on any 
information provided is solely at your own risk. If you may 
have a medical emergency, call your healthcare provider or 
911 immediately.

Our Purpose is, by God’s Grace, 
to reflect His character in our 

community, to demonstrate a quality 
of life that will attract all to be 

reconciled to Jesus Christ, and to 
encourage people to become His 

loving, maturing disciples. 
- - - ~ - - -
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Completed new church building in Kasoko Village

meaning of time is a lot different depending on 
where you are in the world. Therefore, my to-do list 
fluctuated daily depending on who was available and 
what random event was occurring that day. 

Some days I would spend in the soap factory work-
ing on refining our products or developing potential 
products. Other days I would spend taking creative 
photos of our soaps for Facebook marketing, doing 
journal entries for our accounting, or just working on 
our financials, such as updating our cost per bar of 
soap or creating and analyzing reports to see how well 
we were performing. By the end of my year in Zambia, 
I was much more focused on training our local em-
ployees how to take on responsibility so that I could 
be sure the business would function well once I left.

While in Zambia I was also able to spend some time 
at a Seventh-day Adventist secondary school that had 
opened in January of 2022. I was asked to play the 
piano for their choir several times, and even had the 
opportunity to start a bell choir. Another Adventist 
academy had donated an old set of handbells to the 
school, and Fletcher Academy raised the funds to 
purchase gloves, 
mallets, music 
stands, and tables 
to help make the 
bell choir a reality! 
This was the very 
first handbell choir 
in Zambia, and the 
kids were super ex-
cited to learn how 
to play this strange 
new instrument. 

Because I was a 
student mission-
ary, I also had 
the opportunity to go on several small mission trips 
within Zambia. We would travel out to the bush and 
spend a few weeks hosting an evangelistic series and 
kids’ meetings for the villagers living around us. We 
would even show them a live-action film about the life 
of Jesus with a voice-over in their local language. They 
were absolutely amazed to watch Jesus’ miracles take 
place on a screen. 

During one of these trips, we found a need for a 
church structure to be built at a fishing village called 
Kasoko. Kasoko is located on an island amid a giant 
wetland in southern Zambia. Everyone who lives in 
Kasoko fishes for a living, so the story of Jesus mul-
tiplying the fish in Peter’s nets would probably be a 
lot more meaningful to them than it is for you or me! 
There were a lot of believers at this village, but they 

were worshiping in a tent structure held together by 
sticks, reeds, and a blue tarp with a mound of dirt as 
their stage. When I presented this need to the Arden 

Teaching a student how to 
play a bell for the first time

SDA Church via my mom, Sheri Baker, the church 
responded by donating $7,000 to cover the costs of a 
One-Day Church, as well as the transportation of all 
those materials out to the island!

Now that I am back in the states, I look back on my 
experience in Zambia with fondness because it allowed 
me to grow as a person and in my relationship with 
Christ. However, I continue to look for ways that I can 
still help the people of Zambia. While there, I was con-
nected to a non-profit called Child Impact Internation-
al, which is based in Collegedale, TN. They raise funds 
to sponsor kids all over the world to go to school, 
including kids at the secondary school where I got 
to play for the choir and teach the bells. Today, some 
of my work with Child Impact is focused on getting 
every single student in Zambia that wants to attend the 
Seventh-day Adventist school there a sponsorship so 
they can live in a safe environment away from abusive 
relatives or friends, get an Adventist education, and be 
provided with plenty of food to eat. 

When other young people ask me if they should be a 
student missionary, I always tell them, “Yes!” The fact 
that they’re even asking means that they feel somewhat 
called to the mission field, and I believe that if you feel 
called by God to do something, then accepting His 
mission will yield an amazing experience. 

Inside the “Tent Church” in Kasoko Village
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Arden Seventh-day Adventist Church
50th Anniversary Celebration

december 9 -10, 2022
Celebration will begin Friday evening, December 9, 2022.
 Friday Evening Vespers: Pastor Virgil Covel  /  7:00 pm  

Sabbath School: Pastor Leslie Louis  /  9:30 am
Worship Service: Pastor Jim Hakes  /  10:50 am

Fellowship Dinner in the Community Life Center 
Sabbath Evening Vespers: Music and Sharing  /  4:30 pm 

Pastor Don Gettys, and other former pastors, will be attending.


