
 My Father came from 
middle Tennessee to 
Memphis and went into 
the real-estate business in 
1919. Mom came from 
Havre, Montana and they 
met in Memphis while she 
was visiting her grand-
mother. I was born there 
as well as my brother and 
sister who both still live 
there. I was raised in Sec-
ond Presbyterian Church 

and later served as a Junior 
Deacon, Deacon and Elder.  

 Nan and I met in Sunday school when 
we were in our teens. After coming back to 
Memphis from Havre, I took an interest in 
Nan. Working in sales gave me an edge and 
I finally talked her into marring me. We 
have two children, Emmett and Elizabeth 
and three grandchildren, Henry, Emma, 
and Faith. 

 After graduating from high school, I 
attended the University of Tennessee and 
later transferred to Northern Montana Col-
lege in Havre where I studied real-estate 
while living with my grandmother. I went 
back to Memphis to work for my father in 
the real-estate business in Memphis in 
1961. About a year later I went to the State 
Assessor’s Office running the Commercial 
Division which was reappraising commer-
cial property in the Memphis area. We 
were a contract company working for the 
state of Tennessee. After Nan and I mar-
ried we moved to Portland, Oregon where I 
worked in real-estate managing apart-
ments and shopping centers. In 1969, we 

went back to Memphis and I began work-
ing for Kemmons Wilson in his real-estate 
firm. He was also Chairman-of-the-Board 
for Holiday Inns. After a few months, Con-
tinental Trailways offered me a position as 
head of real-estate. I remained in Memphis 
working at Holiday Inns but also doing 
work for Continental Trailways (a subsidi-
ary of Holiday Inns).  In time, Holiday Inns 
wanted me to make a commitment to ei-
ther them or Continental Trailways. My 
expertise was in commercial real-
estate. Holiday Inns wanted me to develop 
a 3000 acre Industrial Park. Holiday In-
dustrial Park was a very large project 
equipped with roads, airport, Holiday Inn 
University, and other assorted facilities. It 
was a fascinating job and I met a lot of in-
teresting people. 

 In 1978, I decided to go into the indus-
trial real-estate business selling manufac-
turing plants. I traveled all over Arkansas, 
Tennessee, and Mississippi. I’d try to find 
another use for manufacturing property 
where the current usage had changed. I 
worked closely with the various state eco-
nomic development people and they fre-
quently would recommend me to potential 
clients. I was successful and sold a lot of 
plants. 

 My Grandparents had a cabin in the 
Whitefish area where I spent every summer 
while growing up. My mother wanted to 
own a home here so I helped build a house 
for her in Whitefish and in 1992 started a 
commercial development in Whitefish. The 
crime in Memphis had gotten quite serious 
and Nan and I considered making a move. 
We came to live in Whitefish in 1994 but I 

commuted to Memphis to work on on-
going projects. Over the years, I’ve phased 
out my work in Memphis. Presently, I am 
the only member of The Society of Indus-
trial and Office Realtors in the State of 
Montana. I work with corporate real-estate 
departments throughout Montana. 

 I’ve served on the Whitefish City Council 
from 1999-2003 & 2008-2011. I also serve 
on the County 911 Board, Long Range Plan-
ning Commission, and North Valley Hospi-
tal Board of Directors. I belong to the 
Whitefish Rotary Club & served one year as 
President. There are many other organiza-
tions I belong to and have helped adminis-
ter but they get too numerous to go into 
them all. 

 Nan and I have always attended the 
Presbyterian Church so it was natural for 
us to attend FPC when we came to White-
fish in 1994. I’ve served as elder twice. 

 As far as hobbies, I’m kind of like my 
father—work is my hobby. But I was very 
active in Boy Scouts where I became an 
Eagle Scout and served as a Scout Master 
and was awarded the Silver Beaver. Over 
the years, I’ve dabbled in woodworking, 
astronomy, coin collecting, and ham radio. 

 I think our church is at a point of 
growth. The location downtown is an asset 
along with the ministry of A.A. meeting in 
the building. The renovation work with the 
building is amazing. At some point, I would 
like to see us focus on attracting youth and 
young adults with children. I believe if we 
are to grow, we must attract all age fami-
lies. I’d like to see everybody who attends 
our church invite someone to visit on Sun-
day. We have a caring Church. I think they 
would feel very welcome. 

Turner Askew 
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C h r i s t i a n  f e l l o w s h i p  

          T u r n e r  A s k e w :  



 I was born 
Roberta Joy 
Fullerton in 
Stuttgart, Arkan-
sas as WWII was 
coming to an end. 
My father was 
stationed with the 
Army Air Force at 
Stuttgart air base. 
At war’s end my 
family moved 
back to their 

home in Warren, Arkansas where my fa-
ther worked in the lumber industry. Being 

my parent’s first child and my grandfa-
ther’s first grandchild, I freely admit to 
being royally spoiled as a young girl. War-
ren was such a small town I can remember 
picking up the telephone and asking the 
operator to “get me my grandfather” and 
without me identifying myself or giving her 
a number she would connect me. 

 We moved to Little Rock, Arkansas in 
the middle 50s where I was affected by the 
integration of public schools. My father 
was so concerned for my safety he moved 
me from Hall High School to All Saints 
Episcopal School— a boarding school for 

girls in Vicksburg, Mississippi for my first 
two years of high school. I returned to Hall 
High for my junior and senior years before 
enrolling in the University of Arkansas. 

 While at the university in the month of 
January, I met Ben Whitten from West 
Memphis.  It was love at first sight even 
though he was four years older than I. We 
dated for 10 months before being married 
in Little Rock on November 1, 1963. I al-
ways felt my calling in life was to be the 
very best wife and mother I could be so 
after a honeymoon in New Orleans, we 
began our married life together in a small 
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 I was born an 
only child and 
reared in Mem-
phis Tennessee. 
My Mom and her 
Twin raised their 
families together 
while their hus-
bands served in 
WWII. After 
WWII my Father 
worked in the 
family business 

which kept us in Memphis and the mid-
south. 

 After graduating from high school, I 
went to Texas Woman's University in Den-
ton, Texas and studied Occupational Thera-
py. After having interaction with a cousin 
that had Down's Syndrome it turned my 
interest to Special Education. It was won-
derful to be working with children who 
enjoyed learning. 

 Turner and I both grew up in the Presby-
terian Church. I attended the midtown 
church and Turner out east. We both start-
ed going to Second Presbyterian Church, a 
conservative Evangelical and very active 
church. We were so blessed because it drew 
in many families and ministers who Loved 
teaching from Scripture. I had known 

Turner since early teen years and had en-
joyed going to church socials and Bible 
studies together. In our early 20's we took 
special interest in each other and soon be-
came engaged. 

 After Turner and I were married, we 
moved to Portland, Oregon. We spent sev-
en years there and really learned to enjoy 
the Northwest. Our son Emmett was born 
there but the call of Grandparents soon 
brought us back to Memphis! Elizabeth was 
born in Memphis. 

Our family life revolved around the church. 
There were many activities for the children, 
as well as us and we enjoyed and grew from 
the Church Life Experience. We enjoyed 
many happy years in Memphis but the call 
of the Northwest soon brought us to White-
fish. 

 I wanted to learn more about my new 
home. I thought the Flathead Valley was 
fantastic!!! Shortly after moving to White-
fish, I volunteered to work on the Board of 
Health serving for 12 years and was Chair-
man for 10 years. I also got involved with 
the Solid Waste Landfill and the 911 Pro-
gram. 

 Eventually, the artist in me asserted her-
self and I decided to take up painting. I also 

really enjoy Bible studies at church and in 
the community. I also enjoy gardening and 
have recently taken up what I’ll call healthy 
cooking. One of the most important things 
I do is be a Grandmother. Our son Emmett 
and his wife Khanh have two children , 
Henry and Emma. He is an engineer and 
works in the computer field. Our daughter 
Elizabeth is in the medical field and has a 
very talented daughter Faith. 

 The Presbyterian Church has always 
been my home church. We began attending 
FPC when we moved to Whitefish in 1994. 
Over the years, we have had many blessed 
experiences. In Memphis, there would be 
socials in the evenings and what we called 
“midweek moment” where people met for 
dinner and Bible studies. This is my vision 
for the church in Whitefish in that we 
would have a Midweek Moment with Bible 
study. I’m sure this would stimulate growth 
because people would be attracted to the 
church to enhance their faith experience 
through Bible study and fellowship. Spend-
ing time in God’s word enriches and devel-
ops faith. The Lord guides us and leads us 
to the people He wants to bring into His 
family. 

N a n  A s k e w :  

R o b e r t a  W h i t t e n :  
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B e n  W h i t t e n :  

 I was born out-
side the gates of 
the Navy Yard in 
Charleston, SC on 
November 30, 
1939 where my 
dad was building 
naval ships for 
what became 
WWII. Our family 
followed my dad’s 
post-war job as a 
heavy-duty weld-

er to dirt construction jobs (roads, dams, 
airport runways) all over the south. We 
moved a great deal living in Charleston, 
Clarksdale, and Grenada, Mississippi and 
later to Denton, Texas where I graduated 
from high school and entered North Texas 
State Teachers College.  

 After a failed first semester I entered the 
military where I spent five years serving in 
the intelligence branch of the United States 
Air Force Security Services.  

 Upon discharge as a Non Commissioned 
Officer in 1962, I attended the University of 
Arkansas where I met Roberta Joy Fuller-
ton from Little Rock, Arkansas. After gain-
ing employment at First National Bank of 
Memphis, Tennessee, she and I were mar-
ried on November 1, 1963.  

 During my banking career I was respon-
sible for locating, building, staffing, and 

operating remote computer centers all over 
the mid-south. We moved from Memphis 
to Decatur, Alabama; Tupelo, Mississippi; 
Sikeston, Missouri; and then back to head-
quarters in Memphis where I became Vice 
President and Manager of the data pro-
cessing operations division.  

 During our stay in Decatur in 1968, we 
were blessed with the birth of our daugh-
ter, Susan Elizabeth Whitten. I left the 
bank in 1975 as a Vice President to form 
my own company. Over the years I founded 
or purchased several businesses, was active 
in Republican politics, and lay leader in my 
church. 

 We have attended FPC for approximate-
ly 12 years. When we first started attend-
ing, I think the preacher was Louis Stoker 
who was beginning an interim assignment.   

 Honestly, we attended FPC because it 
was the only Presbyterian Church in town. 

 I’ve served in two Presbyterian churches 
over the years— first as a Deacon and even-
tually as an Elder. I’ve chaired several com-
mittees including finance, stewardship, 
worship, and served on a PNC as well as 
managing church investment funds. I have 
also led a lively debate and struggle against 
PCUSA concerning some of their more 
liberal and anti-Israeli policies. 

 I don’t play much golf anymore but en-

joy walking, boating, reading, computer 
interaction, being a Whitefish Rotarian, 
and serving as board secretary of the Sun-
crest Homeowner’s Association. While I’m 
mostly retired, I remain active in money 
management and managing a farm and 
commercial real estate operation in Arkan-
sas. I take great joy and pride in the suc-
cesses of my daughter and watching my 
grandsons gain maturity. 

 We have recently purchased a winter 
home just outside of Sarasota, Florida and 
will be living there November through 
May. 

 I think FPC has recently undergone a 
magnificent change with the recruitment of 
Pastor Tim Dalstrom. I’ve always been 
taught to judge a preacher on Sunday 
mornings and judge a pastor by what he 
does Monday through Saturday. Tim scores 
really high on every count. Each week I’m 
encouraged by larger church attendance 
and the new faces I see. I congratulate the 
PNC for bringing Tim to FPC, and encour-
age the Session to follow his leadership and 
vision for FPC. 

 My advice to the church and anyone else 
is to believe and trust in the good Lord 
Jesus Christ accepting his grace with hu-
mility and thanksgiving. Strive to share his 
grace with others by the way you live your 
life. 

apartment in Memphis where Ben was 
employed by First National Bank while he 
continued his education at Memphis State 
University. 

 On Labor Day weekend of 1967 we 
moved to Decatur, Alabama, the first move 
of several as Ben located, built, staffed, and 
operated computer centers for First Na-
tional Bank. Our daughter and pride of our 
lives, Susan Elizabeth, was born at Decatur 
General Hospital on June 26, 1968.  She 
was named for Ben’s mother, Susan, and 
my mom, Elizabeth. When she was six 
weeks old we moved to Tupelo, Mississippi 
for the next computer center. 

 Eventually returning to Memphis , my 
life was occupied by being a wife and moth-
er. Our home became “grand central sta-
tion” for all of Susan’s friends which kept 
me very busy.  I also found time to serve on 

the boards of the King’s Daughter’s Home 
and Maternal Welfare League as well as 
volunteering at the city hospital, our 
church, and Susan’s school. When Susan 
left for college at Georgetown University I 
discovered the game of bridge and used 
that to fill the vacuum left by not having 
her in my life every day.   

 I fell in love with Montana after convinc-
ing Ben to vacation at a guest ranch outside 
of Dillon.  After a week there we began a 
tour of the rest of the state before discover-
ing the Flathead Valley and Glacier Nation-
al Park and felt an immediate attraction by 
its great beauty. We vacationed here for 
many years before moving to Whitefish in 
2008 when Ben retired, or at least 
“officially” retired. 

 I spend my days taking care of Ben and 
Beau, reading, socializing with friends, and 

playing bridge. I belong to two bridge 
groups and dearly love to play. My daugh-
ter, Susan, is the Assistant Chaplain at St. 
Mary’s Episcopal School for Girls in Mem-
phis. Her achievements and successes give 
me great pride in the person she has be-
come. I love my grandsons and am particu-
larly proud of my eldest grandson’s service 
to his country as an Army medic in Afghan-
istan. 

  I thought the world of Reverend Stoker 
and feel the same regard for Pastor 
Dalstrom and his wife Mickey, who at least 
for now are also my neighbors. How 
blessed FPC was to have recruited them 
from Georgia. 

 I try to live everyday of my life the best I 
can. Not all of those days have been easy or 
successful but I find the tough ones have 
made me a better and stronger person. 
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C h r i s t i n e  M o r r i s :   

E x e c u t i v e  D i r e c t o r  H a b i t a t  f o r  H u m a n i t y  

 

 Habitat for 
Humanity of 
Flathead Val-
ley covers the 
area of Bigfork 
through 
Whitefish and 
Columbia 
Falls. The pre-
sent project in 
Columbia 
Falls is the 
largest we’ve 
taken on. We 

are doing 16 townhomes on this location 
which will add 16 families to the 35 families 
that are already living in Habitat homes in 
the valley. The homes we are building are 
duplexes which house two families. We 
have two completed and families are al-
ready moving in. We are working on the 
third duplex now and the families have 
already been selected. 

 Habitat is not as much as a hand-out as 
it is a hand-up. These families need to 
qualify as to their ability to pay a mortgage. 
The loan is no-interest which makes it af-
fordable. Many families would not be able 
to qualify for a traditional bank mortgage 
due to low income. Habitat families need to 
fall between 20 to 60 percent of the medi-
ate income for the area. There is no dis-
crimination regarding family size, age, or 
makeup. We will build for families who 
qualify based on need. If you’re living in 
sub-standard housing and willing to part-
ner, we are willing to help. By “partner” I 
mean this arrangement is a partnership 
with Habitat. They work side-by-side with 
members of churches, community, and 
those who come out to volunteer. 

 Today is a special day because we have 
Bike & Build here. The Whitefish Presby-
terian Church has put them up and provid-
ed meals for over 30 kids from all over the 
country. They started out in Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire, traveled over 3,000 miles 
to get here, and have done 10 builds along 
the way. They’ve raised over $165,000 and 
a percentage of that will come to us to help 
support the build. Plus, we get a full day of 
their work. 

 The Bike & Build program was started 
over 10 years ago by a Habitat employee 

who did a Habitat bike challenge. He want-
ed to expand that program so Bike & Build 
was created. There are 10 groups out this 
year traveling different routes across the 
country. They have raised 3.3 million dol-
lars over the 10 years they have been doing 
this for affordable housing. 

 We are building four houses a year and 
are proud to be part of an organization that 
is impacting 60,000 families a year. If you 
look at the impact of buying verses renting 
a home you will find that there is a much 
higher percentage of children who come 
from families of home owners that gradu-
ate from high school and go on to higher 
education. 

 There is tremendous community sup-
port in the valley for Habitat. We have a 
ReStore in Kalispell that people are donat-
ing all kinds of things to and are presently 
pushing for furniture donations as we are 
getting a good return on furniture sales. If 
anyone wants to donate money or material 
items, they can contact the office in Ka-
lispell or me directly. My cell number is 
750-5241. They can also contact the Re-
Store manager, Mark Clifton. 

 Sixty tons of materials are saved from 
going into the landfill through our efforts 
and we often build to energy star ratings to 
be environmentally friendly. 

 It takes three to four thousand hours of 
volunteer time to build a house. These 
townhouses cost us about $100,000 to 
build. The appraisal of the house will typi-
cally come in at 20% to 30% higher than 
the cost but the family’s mortgage is the 
cost of construction. We are not doing what 
we do to make a profit but rather to sup-
port the families. 

 We have received some money through 
HUD and Montana Board of Housing but 
we also get financial support through 
churches, businesses, and grants. We apply 
to grants that support affordable housing 
projects throughout the country. Our fund-
ing strategy needs to be diverse to support 
a million dollar a year budget. We work 
with a minimum staff. Volunteers form the 
cornerstone of our operation and we al-
ways need volunteers, not only on our 
building site but also in our office and com-
munity work. Volunteers love coming out 

to the building site. We have a construction 
supervisor and safety is always a priority. 
Even if you’ve never held a hammer before, 
you can still come out and be helpful. It’s 
fun to work side-by-side with the families 
and hear their stories and where they come 
from. 

 We are strengthening communities 
throughout the valley. It’s exciting to be a 
part of it so I encourage anyone to come on 
out and catch the bug in being a volunteer. 

 We also need volunteers in the ReStore 
working on organizing all the stuff that 
comes in. I’m also in the process of devel-
oping a mentoring committee. We need 
mentors to help the families make adjust-
ments. They are usually first-time home-
owners with little experience and I’d en-
courage anyone who would like to help 
these folks in a mentoring capacity to con-
tact us. 

 Being involved with Habitat for Human-
ity is exciting and rewarding. Anyone who 
wants to take part in this community of 
helping people, you are indeed welcome to 
join us. 
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 I was asked to take  photos of the Bike & 
Build meet and always eager to snap a 
shutter, I happily agreed. It was surprising 
to learn the “build” had to do with Habitat 
for Humanity and these young cyclist pos-
sessed a passion not only for biking but 
also teaming up to help build affordable 
housing. They had traveled from Ports-
mouth, New Hampshire—over 3,000 
miles— to get here and when I encountered 
them at the Fellowship Hall, they weren’t 
even breathing hard. All I saw were over 30 
guys and gals getting equipment squared 
away, putting up tents, and laughing a lot. 
And this had just followed a 75 mile peddle 
from St. Mary’s, over Logan Pass, and 
down the grade to Whitefish with a hard 
rain storm pelting them on Going to the 
Sun Road. Needless to say, I was im-
pressed. The next morning, they headed to 
the Habitat building site in C. Falls and 
with camera in hand; I accompanied them 
and got some way-too-cool shots of the 
work in progress. While there, I got talking 

with Christine Morris, the executive direc-
tor of Habitat, and she granted an interview 
which I trust you enjoyed reading. It’s 
about a program and some kids doing real-
ly, really good things  and you should feel a 
glow of pride knowing our church is a part 
of it. 

 Frank Leftwich was kind enough to pro-
vide the following information about this 
wonderful ministry: 

 First Presbyterian Church of Whitefish is 
connected with Habitat for Humanity of 
the Flathead Valley in several ways. Frank 
Leftwich is the chairman of our Mission 
Ministry Team and leads our Church Build 
Day each year, our hosting of the Bike & 
Build group at our church each August, our 
regular financial gifts to them from the 
Church budget, and an independent fund 
raiser for them each January. Bike & Build 
is a major event each year that our church 
Mission Team prepares for and hosts the 

30+ bicycle riders in our Fellowship 
Hall. The riders start in Portsmouth, NH by 
dipping their front wheels into the Atlantic 
Ocean and begin their ride across the 
northern U.S. route to Vancouver, BC, 
where they complete the journey by dip-
ping their front wheels into the Pacific 
Ocean. Each rider raises money for the trip 
to cover expenses, but mostly to contribute 
to each of the Habitat for Humanity chap-
ters they stop and build at along the 
way. With our lovely town of Whitefish and 
our wonderful team of volunteers who get 
together to host and feed the riders, we 
have become well known as "THE" destina-
tion build site along their way. It is our 
hospitality and town that has been the cata-
lyst and success in getting significant dona-
tions for our HFH of the Flathead Valley 
from this group. We look forward to them 
each year and even though it's a lot of work, 
it is great fun and very rewarding. 
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It should be noted that any views or opinions expressed in this publication is not necessarily the 

views or opinions of the First Presbyterian Church USA.  

 Not knowin can sure seem like a hard row to 

hoe. Sometimes I wish I had the Bible smarts to 

recall just the right scripture or know where to 

find that verse that would give me the insight to 

solve whatever problem or crisis I’m facing. 

However, the truth is, I’m not that smart in 

Bible knowledge and claim poverty concerning 

theological insight into what little I do know. 

Sometimes, in my ignorance, I feel totally inad-

equate as a Christian. 

 Ever feel like that? Wished you knew more 

stuff?  

 I don’t know about the rest of you but theo-

logical head knowledge and sage insight 

gleaned from years of diligent Bible study is 

not my forte. And sometimes it really bothers 

me.  

 Some folks wish they knew more stuff about 

theological issues because somewhere between 

their busy lives and the Sunday morning pew 

they got the idea that knowledge equals faith 

and if they have a lot of it maybe life would be 

easier; not to mention the looks of awe cast 

their way from fellow Christians who they 

would be oh-so-happy to demonstrate how 

much they know. Of course, this isn’t you… or 

me—right? 

 I once heard a pastor say that the only way 

anyone can know Jesus is through the Bible. 

Sheesh! What do I do in the meantime while 

spending years, tears, and more than a few, 

huhs? learning what that thick book has to say? 

It seems we got most of the teachings about 

Christ from Paul of Tarsus and where did he 

get it? Did Paul have something going for him I 

don’t? 

 When I’m walking, crawling, and dragging 

myself through life trying to have a relationship 

with God but messing up a lot wishing it wasn’t 

so hard, the question frequently begs— is not 

knowing ok? At those irritating mind knocking 

times when the tyranny of the “shoulds” (you 

should do this, you should do that) are pushing 

every button on my psyche and I just can’t 

figure a way out, the question really begs— is 

not knowing ok? 

 Relief can be found in a true story about a 

great theologian. This man was well educated, 

had books published, taught and preached in 

some of the most prestigious churches and 

universities around the world, and was in great 

demand as a speaker to any organization who 

could acquire just one evening of his time. 

 A crisis developed in the man’s life. He 

prayed for days utilizing all he had learned in 

petitioning the Lord for guidance and strength 

and it all failed him. One night in the depths of 

despair he was on his knees begging for insight 

or whatever he needed to end his pain. Sudden-

ly, he related, it was as if the darkness melted 

and light filled the room. He was struck with a 

shimmering clarity of profundity that shattered 

all thought and reduced doubt to ash.  

 

He was acutely aware that— he knew nothing! 

 

 This giant of knowledge, scholar of faith, 

icon of achievement, respected and revered 

throughout Protestantism had just received a 

startling revelation from the living God that 

shattered all understanding of a value system 

many consider practically essential—

intellectual knowledge and understanding don’t 

mean squat. In the scheme of the kingdom, 

only God saves.  

 With this startling revelation, an indescriba-

ble peace flooded his being as he sank to the 

floor praising God with grateful tears streaming 

down his cheeks. Reflecting on the event later, 

he stated this experience was the most hum-

bling thing that had ever happened to him. 

 Most would agree that intellectual 

knowledge is certainly important to the living 

out of the Christian life but just how important 

is it? Can we live a life of faith without much 

of it? Or is it indispensable and if so, how much 

do we need to know to achieve a deep abiding 

walk with Christ.  

 Some seem to think that the center of faith is 

knowing the Bible. I can’t help but question 

this assumption as I’ve encountered people 

who know their Bibles backward, forward, and 

upside down who strike me as knowing little of 

Christ. Reading and knowing the Bible in itself 

will not give one an abiding walk with Christ.  

 Paul of Tarsus, through his letters, related 

his experience of knowing God. Paul’s theolo-

gy as he presented it was an attempt to express 

his living in fellowship with God and Christ. 

Understanding Paul’s or anyone else’s explana-

tion of his faith is one thing, but to have a life 

union relationship with the Lord is quite anoth-

er. Intellectual understanding should not be 

considered synonymous with faith and certainly 

should not be made the center of faith. To live a 

life of faith is to exist in a state of life union 

with God.  

 “You pore over the Scriptures for you imag-

ine you will find eternal life in them. And it is 

they that give testimony to Me.” John 5:39. 

 Christians are always looking for something 

they already have. Christ is all anyone wants or 

needs. In Him all is complete. You have Him 

and there’s nothing lacking. He may guide you 

into truth by offering scripture to illuminate 

what He is about. Perhaps, other tools will be 

employed but the central issue is: Christ is cen-

tral and faith is found in Him. Knowledge is 

limited as well as our ability to understand but 

Christ has no limits. People of great faith may 

have tons of knowledge gleaned from years of 

living in union with Christ. But I’ve met a few 

and read of others who probably possess about 

as much head knowledge as I do and know the 

Lord intimately. 

 At those times when I’m really beaten down, 

my mind is firing on three cylinders and an-

swers are as scarce as water in Sinai, I may feel 

like I’m supposed to know the answers but life 

just doesn’t make sense and so many of those 

Christian teachings just don’t cut it, at least not 

in the way I understand them. The Bible con-

fuses and other Christians, though well intend-

ed, give advice that doesn’t help. I may feel 

like a failure for not knowing, not understand-

ing. 

 Is it ok to not know, to not understand? You 

wanna know what I think?—yes, it is ok to not 

know. It’s alright to be confused. One can rest 

in the assurance that Christ is sufficient. He 

will guide you into truth using scripture and/or 

whatever He chooses. But he said to me, “My 

grace is sufficient for you, for my power is 

made perfect in weakness.” Therefore I will 

boast all the more gladly about my weaknesses, 

so that Christ’s power may rest on me. 2 Cor. 

12:9 
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