
I am a native of Whitefish, raised in my 
grandmother’s, Lucille Bangeman, house 
on Somers Ave. with my parents, Bill & 
Marge Somers, and my younger sister. My 
father was a barber and my mom worked at 
Eastside Grocery and later Markus Grocery. 
After my grandmother passed on, we con-
tinued to live in the house my mother was 
born in.  

I recall coming to the basement of FPC 
with my grandma when they had the ba-
zaars where everything was hand-made. I 
still have handiwork from my grandmother. 
This is where my history with this church 
begins. I have many treasured memories in 
the sixth grade. I helped with the nursery 
during church services and recall enjoying 
Vacation Bible School with the themes such 
as: “Fishers of Men”. I still have some of the 
papers. 

My grandmother and mother had beau-
tiful singing voices and I sang in the choir 
for many years sitting next to my mother 
and Carolyn Pfrimmer.  

 After graduating from 
High School, I got married 
and had two daughters, 
Renee & Marlies. The mar-
riage didn’t work out so I 
started attending FVCC. I 
earned an A.A. degree and 
found out about a job in 
Glacier National Park. I 
wanted this as my career. 
After spending my child-
hood with my aunt and 
mother in the summers at 
Sperry Chalet, I knew that I 
wanted to spend my life 
being involved with the 
park. The job was granted 
and I spent the next 24 
years being very happily 
employed. I loved being in 
the uniform and had a lot of 
pride in what I was able to 
share in the different posi-
tions I had. 

 One of the most signifi-
cant blessings of my life was 
Carol Lietz, a forever friend, 
providing day care for my 
children. To this day, she 
still keeps in touch with 
them. It was so wonderful 
having such a beautiful 

Christian lady reinforcing the values I was 
striving to teach my girls.  

I wanted to continue my education so I 
attended FVCC during the evenings on an 
extension program through the U of M in 
Missoula. After a couple of years, the Park 
Service allowed me to attend classes in the 
morning at FVCC and travel all the way to 
West Glacier for work. I eventually earned 
a BA degree in Business Administration.  

When my girls reached high school, I 
knew I needed to keep current so I went 
back to FVCC and learned sign language 
and was able to share this knowledge with 
classes for some of the rangers during our 
lunch hour. The request involved signs for 
prayer and first-aid, which several of the 
rangers deemed important for comforting 
people in difficult times. 

In September, 1988, I married John. We 
lived next door to each other for four years 
before we finally started speaking to each 
other. After seven years of dating, we were 
married. 

John had 
heart prob-
lems before I 
knew him. 
Shortly be-
fore our 
planned wed-
ding date, he 
suffered a 
heart attack. 
While he was 
in the hospi-
tal, several 
people were 
involved ob-
taining the necessary documents so we 
could get married. Ken Petersen came to 
the hospital and performed the ceremony 
in the ICU with the doctors and nurses 
looking on.  

In September of 1996, the night John 
was given the gift of his new heart, I had a 
calm about me. I felt Jesus so close. I went 
home to bed that night and slept in com-
plete peace. The church as a whole has been 
so supportive of us both. This was a com-
bined operation—God, the donor, the doc-
tor, the people who prayed, and John’s 
strong will. 

I would like to have a miracle happen in 
the churches of Whitefish and to see an 
enthusiasm resume that was present a few 
years ago.  

I strive to share Jesus with everyone in 
all I do and say including strangers— not 
necessarily saying his name directly but 
perhaps by implying a divine power’s influ-
ence and His control in our day by day 
lives. One can share their faith without 
making others feel uncomfortable.  

Other than in church, I feel closest to 
God in the outdoors. With each step I take, 
I try to keep a conversation in my head with 
Jesus. 

Beth Dunagan 
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 I was born in 
Columbus, Ohio 
and was the only 
child. Because my 
father was a dis-
trict auditor for 
one of the major 
tire companies he 
was transferred 
frequently. Our 
move into Pitts-
burgh in 1941 was 
my 13th, after liv-

ing in Cincinnati, Akron, Indianapolis, and 
Dallas.  

Briefly summarizing my life to date. 

Mt.Lebanon, PA, high school graduation 
1945; enlisted US Navy PO3 1946-48,  SB 

in Mechanical Engineering, MIT, 1951. Met 
Jake (Jacqueline) at a fraternity party and 
we were married  a month after we gradu-
ated in 1951. Three children— two girls, one 
boy, and four grandchildren. 

1951-1961: Pittsburgh area. Worked as a 
junior engineer for a steam turbine manu-
facturer, salesman for a steel warehouse, 
sales manager for a product made by a spe-
cialty steel manufacturer. 

1961-1968:  Changed jobs and moved to 
Cincinnati as a product sales manager for a 
manufacturer of hardened steel products 
used primarily in the basic steel  and relat-
ed metal industries. Traveled the USA, Ja-
pan, and Europe. 

1968- 1988: Moved to Houston and rep-

resented the Cincinnati company plus two 
divisions of Eaton Corp., Cleveland, OH,  in 
4-½ states. The one division manufactured 
components of centralized lubrication sys-
tems and my exclusive distributorship de-
veloped the ability to install and maintain 
our systems in steel plants, refineries, and 
petrochemical plants. After being licensed 
to manufacturer an Eaton patented method 
to use oil mist to lubricate and protect ro-
tating equipment primarily in  oil and gas 
processing, our customer base spread to 
the middle East. The patented method be-
came the best available forcing the initial 
competitors to drop out. 

1986: Sold Lubrication Systems Co. of 
TX at which time there were 65 employees 
in Houston and Baton Rouge. I continued 
however to represent several companies 
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 I was born in 
Boston, MA. My 
grandparents on 
both my father’s 
& mother's side 
came over from 
Ireland and lived 
in the tough lower 
east side of the 
city. My father 
was a Wall Street 
bicycle messenger 
transferring infor-

mation from one business to another. It 
was a rough environment and he invariably 
got into a lot of fights. A priest, they were 
all Catholic, got him into professional box-
ing where he  became a highly rated feather 
weight, first in NYC then Boston. Upon 
retirement he went into the restaurant 
business and either owned or managed 
restaurants in Miami and Boston. My two 
brothers were also born in Boston, and one 
still lives 30 miles South of the city. My 
mom’s parents worked as servants for a 
wealthy family in New York. Neither she or 
my dad finished high school as they had to 
work to support the family.  

I graduated from high school in Boston 
and attended Boston University earning a 
bachelor’s degree in Physical Education 
with a minor in English. I met George while 
at college; he was attending MIT. We mar-

ried after graduating and we recently cele-
brated our 58th anniversary.  

My first job was teaching English at 
Regis College in Boston. After marriage, 
George & I set up housekeeping in Greens-
burg, PA. I worked in a nearby public 
school teaching English and Physical Edu-
cation in all grades 1st through 12th. It was 
hard work but I loved it. After 10 years in 
Pennsylvania, we moved to Cincinnati, 
Ohio and lived there for seven years. By 
this time, I had become a stay-at-home 
mom.  

Our next move was to Houston, Texas. I 
felt really disappointed with Texas for 
awhile as I missed the hills, but I’ve learned 
that if you rely on stage props to be happy, 
you are in trouble. George and I have three 
children, two girls and a boy, and four 
grandchildren, all currently living in Hou-
ston, TX.  Houston was our full-time resi-
dence for 20 years until 1988 when we 
moved to Rockport, TX on the Gulf. I 
founded the local KTB chapter and then 
was asked to be the South Texas regional 
governor of the Keep TX Beautiful organi-
zation. It was very rewarding working with 
the population and the city and county  to 
initiate recycling, reduce illegal dump sites, 
plant trees, pass sign restrictions, and nu-
merous other accomplishments, all de-
signed to clean up and beautify the area.  

We moved back to the Houston area in 
2006 so we could be close to our daughter 
who has restricted vision from complica-
tions from type one diabetes. In the seven-
ties, after our daughter was diagnosed, I 
founded the Houston Chapter of the Juve-
nile Diabetes Research Foundation which is 
based in NYC and later became the 3rd In-
ternational President of that organization. 
The Foundation has been a very important 
player in the development of various devic-
es, such as glucose monitors and insulin 
pumps which enable diabetics to better 
control their disease, as well as the promo-
tion of vital research worldwide. 

A friend invited us to visit Whitefish in 
2001. We fell in love with the area and de-
cided to live part time here, buying our 
house in the fall of 2002, where I can enjoy 
golf, outdoor activities, and fishing. 

We are Presbyterians and upon estab-
lishing ourselves here we decided to attend 
the FPC. We particularly appreciate the 
beautiful architecture of the building. I 
noticed the sanctuary is designed in such a 
way that it appears to put its arms around 
everyone who walks in. We love the people 
at FPC and we miss them when we aren't in 
town. 

It has been a wonderful experience living 
in Whitefish, MT. 

J a k e  C o l v i l l :  

G e o r g e  C o v i l l :  
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A n n  G r a n t :  

 I was born in 
Columbia, Mis-
souri, the oldest of 
three children. My 
sister is eight 
years younger and 
my brother is 16 
years younger.  

 My dad gradu-
ated from the Uni-
versity of Mis-
souri. He was em-

ployed with Independent Exploration Com-
pany on a seismograph crew doing oil ex-
ploration. I grew up in the back of a car, 
going from town to town and field to field. 
We lived in Missouri, Arkansas, Texas, Mis-
sissippi, Indiana, Oklahoma, New Mexico, 
and about anywhere they were looking for 
oil. When I was five or six years old and 
ready to start school, my dad got a job 
working in the company’s office in Fort 
Worth, Texas so the nomadic life ended.  

We lived in Fort Worth for seven years. 
When I was in the seventh grade, we moved 
to Houston where the company’s main of-
fice was. At that time, Houston’s popula-
tion was 200,000 people. It was a fun place 
to grow up! I graduated from Lamar High 
School in Houston. 

Inge and I met in high school shortly 
after he moved to Houston from Dallas. We 
both attended the same Presbyterian 
Church. My parents never did go to church 
but I drove by St. Philips Presbyterian 
church every day and decided to attend on 
my own. 

After graduation, I went to Stephen’s 

College in Missouri as did my great aunt, 
mother, and younger sister. I earned a de-
gree in Fashion Design from Stephen’s. I 
learned that it took two years as a fashion 
designer to earn the starting salary as a 
secretary. Since Inge and I were getting 
married and I planned on working only two 
years, I decided to work as a secretary in-
stead until we were married.  

Inge and I have been married 49 years. 
We have three children—two boys and a 
daughter, seven grandchildren, and four 
great grandchildren.  

Inge’s first job was in St. Louis. Over a 
few years, Inge transferred around a lot. 
We lived in Dallas, Chicago, and Houston.  

In late 2001, Inge and I bought a house 
in Whitefish. We had traveled through here 
earlier that year on a retirement trip and 
loved the beauty of this area. We sold our 
house in Houston and bought one in East 
Texas at Tyler. 

When our daughter was two years old, I 
took up tennis. I wanted to lose the extra 
weight without giving up eating the goodies 
at the bridge parties so I took tennis les-
sons and been going fast and furious ever 
since. I was active in the Houston Ladies 
Tennis Association. In Whitefish, I play 
with a senior’s league and compete in the 
Four Point O tournaments. 

What attracted us to FPC initially was 
this church’s beautiful building architec-
ture. When we first attended here, we were 
struck by the warm and friendly welcome 
the people at FPC gave us. Inge has done 
some teaching here and I enjoy supporting 

him in that endeavor. 

When we are in Whitefish, I try to be 
involved in church activities. I’ve attended 
the women’s retreat and enjoy it very 
much. 

I enjoy tennis, golf, and most anything 
outside except hiking and cross-country 
skiing. I also enjoy Mahjong Bridge and 
card games. 

I would love to see FPC find a way to 
draw the younger generation into its mem-
bership. If the members die, so will the 
church if we neglect this. We’ve experi-
enced revival in other churches that put in 
a day-care or mothers-day-out program in 
their church. Perhaps this is something 
FPC can explorer. 

I would encourage all to live their faith 
and share in every day in every way. 

with myself as the only employee until 
March 2009. 

1988-2006: We moved to Rockport, TX 
which is 30 miles North of Corpus Christi, a 
small fishing and recreational town of 
about 7000. 

2001 – current:  Visited Whitefish and 
bought a small house under construction in 
2002. I skied the first four winters before 
deciding to retire on a record of 60 years 
participation without injury. We plan to 
continue to enjoy the summer months and 

recreational opportunities here as long as 
we’re physically able. 

2006- current: We returned to the Hou-
ston area, living in The Woodlands, a 
planned community 30 miles north of 
town. We are 40 minutes from our unmar-
ried daughter and our son’s family. There 
we attend the Woodlands Community Pres-
byterian Church. 

2002-current: We have attended FPC 
here and have made a number of friends 
and interesting acquaintances which have 

helped us enjoy our time here. It has been 
somewhat distressing to see the attendance 
either diminishing or at best remain stable 
with so few of the younger generation visi-
ble. But from what I’ve read or heard this 
problem is universal, particularly in com-
munities with a relatively stable and aging 
population. I wish Dan and the Elders suc-
cess in creating more interest in our beauti-
ful church. 
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I n g e  G r a n t :  

 I’m a Texan. I 
grew up in Dallas 
and Houston. My 
dad was a plate 
steel fabricator 
and my mom was 
a homemaker. I 
have a brother and 
a sister. 

 My early life 
was surrounded 
by the Boy Scouts. 
Our scout master 

developed a camp in Colorado so I got to 
work for the summer months for three 
years in the mountains of Colorado. There 
was archery, fly fishing, horseback riding, 
and everything a boy loves to do. 

I met Ann on the first day I rode the 
school bus in the 11th grade in Houston 
where my dad had been transferred. My 
parents raised us in the Presbyterian 
Church. My dad would not allow dating on 
“school nights”, so Ann and I were regulars 
at high school Vespers and members of the 
Youth Choir which provided the music at 
our early service on Sunday. That gave Ann 
and I two “school night” dates every week. 
It wasn’t that my dad lost, we got the 
church influence in our commitments and 
dating. We were married 49 years ago this 
July 30th and have three children, two boys 
and a girl, and seven grandchildren. 

After graduating from high school, I 
went to SMU (Southern Methodist Univer-

sity) in Dallas, earning a BSEE degree in 
Electrical Engineering and went straight 
into sales, which my dad had recommend-
ed. That was my career focus for the rest of 
my working years. 

The first company I worked for was Cen-
tury Electric selling the electrical products 
they manufactured. My second place of 
employment was Electronics Associates 
selling analog computers. They were a New 
Jersey company but I worked out of Dallas. 
I was with them for four years and decided 
to change my vocation and became a stock 
broker. I tried my hand at that and found 
out I was the world’s worst stock broker 
and after three years, I went back to tech-
nical electronics sales. I worked for a man-
ufactures representative firm and ended up 
being one of the owners and worked the 
rest of my career with that group of people 
which spanned over 30 years.  

Being a flat-land Texan, the mountains 
have always been an attraction to me. We 
vacationed here for several years before 
retirement. After retirement in 2001, we 
bought a townhouse here so we could expe-
rience the beauty of the area, particularly 
during the scorching summer months of 
Texas. We started attending FPC our first 
summer here in 2002. Being raised a Pres-
byterian and being a part of the church for 
all our adult lives, it was the first place we 
went and we stayed. 

Over the past seven years, we’ve been 
coming to Whitefish every year for a few 

months stay. Skiing has been a passion in 
the past and Ann loves tennis. My main 
hobby is Sunday school preparation for our 
church in our neighborhood about 15 miles 
southwest of Tyler, Texas. It is a non-
denominational church in a community 
that has about 500 homes.  

I would not have the confidence to teach 
if it wasn’t for my involvement in Bible 
Study Fellowship for eight years. It is very 
valuable to keep a balance in my life. I tend 
to be a workaholic. By being involved in 
Bible Study, I have found that balance. 

Due to back problems, I no longer play 
golf. I used to have an airplane that I used 
for business and I flew a lot. But, I have a 
vertigo problem that now keeps me from 
flying. I had a cardiac arrest two years ago 
and had to give up some activities like ski-
ing and tennis. 

While we are part-timers, we like FPC 
the way it is. I agree with others that we 
would love to see more young families in 
the church. But, we love to worship at FPC 
as it is. 

I would be considered a biblically con-
servative believer. I believe the bible is 
timeless and is truly God’s word. I believe it 
is a living document that is used by the 
Holy Spirit to instruct us, heal us, and grow 
us throughout our lives. I don’t believe we 
are ever completed as growing members of 
God’s family. I am a strong supporter of 
Bible study. 

A n n  P i n i o n :  

 I was born on a 
farm in the Ozark 
Mountains of Mis-
souri on land 
homesteaded by 
my great grand-
parents on my 
father's side. The 
nearest town had 
a population of 
10. My grand-
mother graduated 
from the 8th 

grade at the top of her class and as a result 
was the new teacher. My mother's parents 
both came from Sweden. My grandfather 
was from Pitea in Norrbotten. My grand-
mother came from Sundsvall in Västernorr-

land. My father was the first in his family to 
graduate from college graduating from 
Georgia Tech with a degree in Civil Engi-
neering. I grew up with my two sisters, Kay 
and Carolyn. Kay has since passed 
on. Carolyn and I remain very close. We did 
learn a lesson from Kay's death ---
we pledged to some quality one on one 
time. 

I attended High School in Springfield, 
Missouri and after graduating from college, 
I moved to California. I came to Whitefish 
as a widow. I had visited here and loved the 
beauty of the area. 

In the early 90's, I met my husband 
Mike. He is a retired Army officer. We love 
to travel. We would think nothing of getting 

in the car and drive to a football game in 
another state. I have two sons and both are 
married—Brenton to Laura who lives 
in Whitefish and John to Danielle who lives 
in Yosemite. Mike has two daughters and 
one son. Jeannie lives in Memphis, Bill and 
Holli live in Michigan and Michelle and 
Greg live in Oregon. Mike and I are blessed 
with three grandchildren; we also have two 
great-grandchildren. 

I am a flight attendant with Northwest 
Airlines now Delta. Delta is now the world's 
largest carrier and we fly to every continent 
except Antarctica. So we now have the op-
portunity to travel EVERYWHERE! Most of 
my flying is on international flights. I’ve 
been all over the world but have yet to land 
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on the continent of Africa. That will be 
remedied as I intend to visit the ancient 
city of Petra in Jordon and Cairo in Egypt 
(especially after talking to Marlene Barnes). 

I enjoy sharing my experiences with oth-
ers. I have been a speaker for the American 
Cancer Society. I was president of the 
South Orange County unit, Excalibur Chair 
for the Northwest Region, and Mike and I 
have been chairs of Coaches vs. Cancer 
working with the Universities of Montana, 
Montana State, and Washington.  

My favorite pastime is traveling and 
reading. We have been really fortunate; we 
have had lunch in the White House. Mike’s 
classmate in OCS school, Bruce Crandall, 
was awarded the Congressional Medal of 
Honor. He was the helicopter pilot in the 
movie, “Once we were Soldiers” in real life. 
We attended the luncheon along with Bruce 

and others.  

We also had a private meeting with Pope 
John Paul and a mass in his private chapel. 
A close friend of mine is an artist who was 
commissioned by the Vatican to do a por-
trait of Pope John Paul. We were with her 
when she took the painting to the Vatican. 
It was a great experience.  

Mike and I just returned from a tour of 
the Amish Community in Ohio.  Interest-
ingly enough, they allow their children to 
go out into the world and experience it and 
when they come back, then they make a 
commitment to the church. 

We love Rome, Germany— oh forget it - 
-- just everywhere! This world is soooo 
beautiful - every place is special. 

I’ve been attending FPC since I’ve lived 
in Whitefish. The building reminded me of 

the church I grew up with in Springfield. 
When I was young, my experience of 
church was very positive. It was fun. I feel 
sorry for people who grew up with a nega-
tive experience of church. 

I love the people at FPC. They are very 
open and warm toward others and make 
one feel like they have just joined a family. I 
also like the way this church is open and 
involved with the community. 

I hope that the church will become a 
magnet for young people. Growing up we 
loved church and Sunday school because it 
was so much fun. FPC is missing two gen-
erations and I feel we need to find a way to 
attract younger people. 

As a closing statement, I’d like to say—
Life is too short so enjoy it to the fullest. 
The greatest objectives are reached by the 
heart, not the head. 

To be fair, I decided to begin this essay 
with this statement. The further one trav-
els backward in history, the more blurred 
it becomes. As the great historian Will Du-
rant stated, “Most history is guess-work, 
the rest is prejudice.”  

 I am convinced that no one knows what 
life was really like in the 1st century. It is 
all guess work. 

I admit that I have my comfort zone 
and my views certainly keep me within the 
boundaries of it. The observations of the 
early church I’ll describe in this article 
may be close to the mark or such a distor-
tion of real history as to be in the realm of 
total fantasy.  

There is a word that is often misunder-
stood by Christians. Paul referred to it of-
ten in his epistles. In Paul’s koine Greek the 
word reads “ecclesia” which simply means 
“assembly”.  English translators translate 
this word into church. 

What is the church? What was it to Paul 
and those 1st century believers? It may 
surprise you but the 1st century church 
bore little resemblance to what we refer to 
as church today; at least to those who are 
involved with the traditional institutional-
ized entity they call the church. 

If a 21st century Christian could get into 
a time machine and travel to the 1st  centu-
ry eastern Mediterranean, walk around a 
city seeking out Christians, and find a 

group of believers standing around the lo-
cal forum, my guess the conversation would 
go something like this: “Wow! You folks are 
Christians huh? Well, tell me—where do 
you go to church?” 

The believers would look at the time 
traveler with questioning eyes. If more 
questions were asked along the lines of 
stain glass windows, pulpits, pews, hym-
nals, choirs, professional clergy, and any-
thing else we 21st century church going 
believers are familiar with, those 1st centu-
ry believers would be totally bewildered. 

You see, no one went to church in the 1st 
century. Those believers were the church 
and they knew it. To them, church was not 
something you attended on Sunday morn-
ing and maybe an evening study group or 
potluck once in awhile. Church was a way 
of life to those early believers. They lived it 
24 hours a day, seven days a week. It was a 
life style one could call Church Life. 

Before anyone gets upset and starts ac-
cusing me of spreading dissention and anti-
traditional church propaganda, I should 
make something clear. I see nothing wrong 
with the things modern Christians use for 
worship. I like the architecture and stained 
glass too. The choir is beautiful and a good 
sermon inspires on Sunday morning. I also 
consider the bible as being God inspired 
and a gift from Him to us to use in living 
out our faith. I’m simply trying to present 
some points to ponder concerning how we 

21st century Christians approach church. 

What was it that these early Christians 
had going for them? Certainly, they must 
have had a great deal. The church grew 
fairly rapidly or so many historians claim. 
By all indications of historical records that 
have survived through antiquity, the early 
Christians collectively possessed a strong 
faith embedded in Christ with Christ as the 
head of the church. 

Let’s start answering that question by 
examining what they didn’t have. There 
were no pews, pulpits, stain glass windows, 
hymnals, choirs, or candelabra. No symbols 
until around 180 B.C.E. There were no li-
braries stocked with inspirational Christian 
walk books. No professional clergy , at least 
in the 1st century (we Protestants call the 
office pastor). No special structures we call 
church buildings. And—surprise, surprise—
the first century Christians did not have 
bibles. It wasn’t written until the second 
half of the 1st century and for a long period 
of time, the writings we refer to as the New 
Testament existed in scattered form. Some 
churches had one or two gospels and a cou-
ple of Paul’s letters for instance. In fact, 
there was no real canon of scripture estab-
lished by the church until well into the 4th 
century. Several writing were popular 
among believers in the early church that 
didn’t make it into the final closed canon. 

Of course, many will argue, they had the 
Old Testament. Yes they did but the Church 

By Bob Paulus 
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of Jesus Christ is a New Testament church 
and besides, only about 2% of the popula-
tion of the Roman Empire in that day was 
literate enough to read. Books costs a for-
tune back then and only the largest richest 
Synagogues had complete scrolls of the 
Hebrew bible and it is quite doubtful they 
would have been interested in loaning them 
to the Christians. So I believe it is fair to say 
that the 1st century church, and to a good 
degree, the 2nd and 3rd century church did 
not possess the bible in the sense as we take 
for granted today. Nor did they have the 
capacity to read and study it as we also take 
for granted today. (The concept of individu-
ally knowing your bible is fairly new to the 
faith. Gutenberg didn’t invent the printing 
press until the 15th century and a high de-
gree of literacy did not exist until well into 
the 20th century.) 

It seems the typical explain-it-all-away 
idea when a contrast is drawn between the 
church today and the early church is perse-
cution. The idea presented says, the early 
Christians couldn’t do what we do today, 
not because they didn’t want to or hadn’t 
thought of it. It’s because they couldn’t. The  
church was heavily persecuted.  

The truth is: persecution is over empha-
sized pertaining to the early church. When 
it occurred, which was sporadically, it was 
usually confined to certain regions of the 
empire. There was only one empire wide 
persecution of the church. This was at the 
start of the 4th century by Diocletian. It is a 
real stretch to assume that the early Chris-
tians were afraid of building church build-
ings, making symbols, or developing a 
strict orthodoxy because of persecution. 

What did those early believers have? 
What they had was the indwelling Lord and 
the corporate community of believers. 
Church was a way of life to those early 
Christians.  

Shortly after becoming a Christian, I had 
the pleasure of experiencing something 
what I believe was similar to what the early 
church experienced on a daily basis. About 
ten of us met in a small rural house during 
a cold and stormy winter. There was a 
home made wood stove in a corner that 
provided heat. We sat on tattered worn out 
furniture and the floor since there wasn’t 

enough of the furniture to go around. We 
had a study guide but seldom used it be-
cause we enjoyed and preferred a sponta-
neous sharing from deep within our being. 
No one was in charge and everyone shared. 
The atmosphere of the room invited open 
sharing. Since we were all new believers, we 
were not yet cursed with scholarship. We 
didn’t know anything except the basics. In 
our ignorance and, consequently, inno-
cence, we shared intimately with each other 
from the only place we really could—deep 
within our spirits where the Lord resides. 
This was what I like to think of as a taste of 
church life 1st century style and it was glori-
ous! 

Since that time, I’ve learned that bible 
knowledge is a good productive thing and 
use it to enhance my relationships with 
God and others. However, I also experi-
enced the joy and faith building that comes 
from simple sharing from the spirit within  
unencumbered by doctrine or theology. 

Try to picture Paul in Thessalonica at 
Jason’s house. He has just returned in late 
afternoon from the city’s open air forum 
where he has been toiling his trade as a 
leather worker. He shuffles into the living 
area mindful there is a spirited discussion 
going on among the dozen or so Christians 
who are gathered there that evening. Paul 
quietly moves to a corner, removes his 
sweat band from his forehead, and sits. 
Even though he is dead tired, a contented 
smile creeps across his face as he listens to 
a brother sharing an experience of the Lord 
that occurred that very day. After he had 
finished, a silence stole the room. A sister’s 
voice gently rose in song. Soon, all joined in 
including one Paul of Tarsus. It was a typi-
cal night of the ecclesia at Jason’s house in 
Thessalonica around 55 B.C.E. 

The early Christians had Christ and they 
had each other. They learned to depend 
totally on their church community. They 
intimately knew each other so when leaders 
were needed, they knew who to choose. Or 
if someone ventured morally out-of-line, 
they knew about that too and took appro-
priate action. If one of them had a problem, 
they all had a problem. If one experienced 
joy, they all shared with elation. 

Has the 21st century church lost some of 

the qualities that the early ecclesia had? 
Has our materialistic, hectic, self-absorbed 
culture robbed us of a life lived in the spirit 
immersed in cooperative community like 
the early church possessed? Are we so cen-
tered on form and ritual and so dependant 
on professional clergy that we no longer 
seek and hunger for individual sharing of 
Christ within us?  

The simplicity of informal open worship 
in unintimidating surroundings that the 
early believers experienced could be cap-
tured again and lived out within any church 
of the 21st century. We have our tradition, 
yes. We have our beautiful buildings and 
seminary trained leaders. We have all we 
need or want of the traditional institutional 
church and we gladly thank God for that. 

But we can have more. We also have 
other meeting places besides a sanctuary. 
We have fellowship rooms, class rooms, 
restaurants, and parks to meet in. We also 
have something that was so central to the 
early Christians. We have our homes where 
the warmth of love radiates the walls con-
tenting all who recline in its bosom. Church 
should feel like home. To many it does 
within the sanctuary on Sunday morning. 
However, I suspect there are many who 
secretly long for something more that they 
can’t put a word to. Perhaps we should re-
flect on Jason’s house in Thessalonica or 
the homes in Philippi, Rome, Corinth, 
Ephesus, and a host of others where the 
ecclesia blossomed, grew, and thrived.  

We do know the ecclesia flourished in 
the Empire. Paul’s tribe increased and 
Christ kept winning. The simple early 
Christians grew in numbers and spirit 
while living a life called Church Life. May 
their tribe increase today! 
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