
I was born in Mountain View, Califor-
nia. My dad became a licensed plumber 
and went back to receive his General Con-
tractors license and my mom was a regis-
tered nurse which she practiced her entire 
working career. They have both retired and 
live in Tennessee. I have two older brothers 
and a younger sister and brother. We 
moved to Oxnard, California when I was 
three years old.   

When I was 13, we moved to a town on 
the central California Coast named Arroyo 
Grande. I attended a Catholic high school 
in Santa Maria. I started riding horses com-
petitively and qualified for state barrel rac-
ing, pole bending, and goat tying being a 
member of the National High School Rodeo 
Association. A highlight of the rodeo expe-
rience was being able to ride in the Madon-
na Inn arena in San Luis Obispo.  A knee 
injury sidelined my future riding activities. 

After graduating from high school, I 
moved back to Oxnard and worked at a 
family owned bank; Bank of A. Levy. I ad-
vanced through the ranks becoming the 
youngest Assistant Branch Manager in 
their history. John would occasionally 
come into the bank to conduct business and 
one day he asked me out. I agreed and the 
courtship led to marriage. We have five 
children and six grandchildren, with a sev-
enth on the way. 

John was offered a job in Boise, Idaho so 
we made the move. I decided to become a 
stay-at-home mom and do volunteer work. 
My volunteer activities were varied such as 
pre-school and sports the kids were in-
volved with. I was a Campfire Girl for 12 
years and wanted my daughters to be in-

volved with scouting. Boise had a Girl Scout 
program but was short of leaders so I be-
came a leader. This lasted for 17 years.  All 
three of our daughters have received their 
Gold Awards, an award equivalent to the 
Boy Scout Eagle Award.  Over the years, I 
have experienced many wonderful events 
with the Girl Scouts including trips to sev-
eral cities around the country. 

In Boise, we attended a Methodist 
church where I created an educational 
evening child care program. This was a 
pattern that developed everywhere we 
lived. We’d find a church to become in-
volved with and I’d sign up the children 
with Scouting. 

After spending five years in Boise, John 
took a job in Taft, California where we lived 
for two years. The Girl Scouts in Taft had a 
house they met in. We organized some vol-
unteers and remodeled the house and im-
proved both the front and back yards for 
the Scouting activities. 

Our next home was in Yakima, Washing-
ton. We bought a house outside of town 
with a few acres of land. I continued with 
church work and scouting hosting Boy 
Scout activities at our home. 

A year and a half later, we moved back to 
Camarillo, California where John contin-
ued his work in Parks and Recreation. My 
work in Scouting continued and I also took 
a job as Director of Children’s Ministries at 
a Methodist Church. The church was large 
with close to a thousand congregants, in-
volved in three services every Sunday. I 
wanted to complete my degree so I went 
back attending community college and 
earned an A.A. degree in Liberal Arts. 

In 2006, 
John had an 
opportunity to 
retire and 
wanted to live 
in Montana so 
we loaded up 
two U-hauls 
and a pickup 
truck and 
drove to the 
Flathead Val-
ley. We let 
Julia, our 
youngest and 
only child at 
home, choose the town where she wanted 
to go to school, being an incoming junior 
and she decided on Whitefish. We found a 
place to rent, put Adam’s stuff in the pickup 
truck, and took off for Colorado to settle 
him in at the University of Colorado, Boul-
der. 

All the kids played sports in high school 
so we’ve experienced all the sports from the 
sidelines with baseball, football, swimming, 
wrestling, tennis, track, speech, and debate 
and other assorted sports through-out the 
years. 

After Julia graduated from high school, 
we decided to look for a place to buy. We 
wanted to live in the country and found our 
house west of Whitefish. It has a dream 
kitchen and land with plenty of potential 
for doing the things we love to do, being 
outside having fun in the yard. 

I love sewing and cooking. I also like to 
be challenged with new projects such as 
building games for the yard. John and I 
volunteer our time for Shepard’s Hand 
Clinic Community Meal. It is an exciting 
challenge preparing food while doing re-
search to account for the varying dietary 
restrictions and cooking for such a large 
crowd. The Holy Spirit is working in this 
ministry and the people are very apprecia-
tive of what we do.  

We decided to attend FPC having met 
and worked with Dan and Marcia Davis in 
the community.  They invited us to attend 
FPC and we liked what we experienced and 
decided to stay. The people at FPC are won-
derful accepting folks who we have grown 
to love. I would like to see our church have 
an explosion of children. A child experienc-
ing the love of God is a wonderful thing. 
Sharing love and acceptance with others is 
an imitation of Christ. I strive to practice 
this in my daily life. 
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 I was born in 

Camarillo, Cali-
fornia. My dad 
worked as a 
Parks & Recrea-
tion Manager 
and my mom 
worked for Bank 
of A. Levy. When 
I was six months 
old, my parents 
moved to Boise, 
Idaho. My best 

memory of living there was the great neigh-
bors we had and our community rabbit 
named Elwood. After five years, we moved 
to Taft, California where dad continued 
working in Parks & Recreation. Two years 
later, he got a job in Yakama, Washington 
with Parks & Rec so we made yet another 
move. 

We only lived in Yakima for a year and a 
half. Dad was offered a manager’s job with 
Parks & Rec back in Camarillo, California 
so I came back to the home where I had 
started from. Camarillo is really where I 
grew up going to school and graduating 
from Rio Mesa high school in Oxnard. Rio 
Mesa had a student body of 2,500 students. 
The principal knew everyone by name and 
would frequently stop to talk to students 
asking questions about their activities 
which he never seemed to forget. He was a 
fantastic guy! The school was surrounded 
by strawberry fields because the whole area 
is rich in farm land. 

I wrestled through three years of high 
school and made it the California CIF. I 
became a Tiger Cub Scout in first grade and 
as the years progressed, moved up to Boy 
Scouts. Scouting has been an important 
part of my life to the present day. I rose to 
the level of Eagle Scout earning 101 merit 
badges and 18 eagle palms. I’m presently a 
Boy Scout leader and this summer attended 
the National Jamboree at Mount Hope, 
West Virginia as a member of the staff. 

Shortly after I graduated from high 
school, dad retired and wanted to move to 
the Flathead Valley. We loaded up a U-Haul 
and spent a week driving up here. I decided 
to enter college at the University of Colora-
do at Boulder. I studied Aerospace Engi-
neering but two years into my major I 
switched to Geological Sciences and earned 
a bachelor’s degree after four years at CU 
Boulder. 

I had met a girl in college who I married 
between my junior and senior years. After I 
graduated we moved to Tempe, Arizona 
where she continued her education in violin 
performance. I worked at a photography 
studio because there was little work in Ge-
ology. Eventually, I landed a job at a copper 
exploration company outside Tucson, Ari-
zona. After a year and a half of working in 
Tucson, my wife and I decided to split so I 
left my job and moved back to Whitefish. A 
fairly short time later, I got a call from a 
silver mining company in Arizona who 
wanted me to go to work. The job only last-

ed a couple months because money prob-
lems forced them to lay me off, which is 
quite common in the mining industry. 

I moved back to Whitefish and applied 
for a substitute teaching position with the 
school system. I started with the elementary 
school teaching first graders but the high 
school wanted me for their alternative high 
school program. During the past school 
year, I’ve been teaching math and English 
at both schools. I’ve also done some volun-
teer tutoring for high school students need-
ing help with math. I’m turning into a sort 
of jack-of-all-trades hiring out doing vari-
ous yard work jobs for people around the 
area. For hobbies, I’ve enjoyed model trains 
over the years and woodworking. Last 
April, I decided to talk with the Navy re-
cruiter. The Navy looks like a promising 
career and I’ve been processing necessary 
paperwork and hope to finish soon. If my 
plans work out, I’m hoping to get into fly-
ing. 

My parents went to FPC and said it was 

great so I decided to check it out and quick-

ly found they were right. I really enjoy the 

sermons and the people are wonderful. I’ve 

noticed that if I’m looking to find an indi-

vidual to help each and every day, I fre-

quently can find that person and the help 

that I give not only benefits them but also 

the community as a whole; as an added 

plus, it also benefits me as a person. 

A d a m  W i l l i a m s o n :  

J o h n  W i l l i a m s o n :  

 I was born in 

Seattle, Wash-
ington and lived 
there till the age 
of eight. My dad 
worked for Mon-
santo and my 
mom was a stay-
at-home mom. I 
have two older 
brothers. 

 My dad was 
transferred to 

San Jose, California to become production 
manager for the west coast of Monsanto. I 
attended Abraham Lincoln High School in 
San Jose and swam and played water polo 

and attended San Jose City College and 
swam and played water polo there. Follow-
ing graduation, I decided to go to work for 
Ford Motor Company making Mustangs. 
The guy who got me the job had worked 
there for 17 years and made 17 cents an 
hour more than I did. I figured this was not 
for me and decided to go back to school. 
The U of M in Missoula offered me a schol-
arship in swimming so off to Montana I 
went. I graduated with a Bachelor’s in 
Health and Physical Education. 

Immediately after graduation, I was of-
fered a job as Aquatics Director in Camaril-
lo, California. I worked my way up over the 
years to Assistant General Manager at 
Pleasant Valley Recreation and Park Dis-

trict.  

I met Merri at Bank of A. Levy in Cama-
rillo. She worked there and we’d talk from 
time to time and finally began dating. We 
were married thirty years ago this Novem-
ber. We have five children; John Jr. and 
family in La Vista, NE with 2 grandchil-
dren, Amber and her family in Vancouver, 
WA with four grandchildren, Meaghan and 
her husband in Ojai, CA, Adam now in Port 
Hueneme, CA and our youngest, Julia and 
her husband in Missoula with our seventh 
grandchild due in November.  

We lived in Camarillo until 1988. I re-
ceived a job offer in Boise, Idaho as Super-
intendent of Recreation that was a step up 
in my career ladder so we made the move. 
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 I was born 
and raised in 
Whitefish and 
lived in the 
same house, the 
same room, up 
until I moved 
for college. My 
dad owns a con-
struction com-
pany and my 
mom has always 
been a stay-at-

home mom. I have an older brother, Trebor 
(which is my dad’s name spelled back-
wards) who works for a landscaping com-
pany here in Whitefish. 

First Presbyterian has always been my 
home as I grew up attending Sunday school 
through high school youth group. Some of 
my fondest memories are of the church 
youth group when Shelle managed it. We 
had an incredible group of friends, and 
went on mission trips to Denver and Mexi-
co, working in soup kitchens in Denver and 

building a house in Mexico. 

After high school graduation, I went to 
Whitworth University to play volleyball 
while majoring in International Business 
with a minor in Chinese/Asian Studies. I 
graduated with a bachelor’s degree in 2010. 
While studying Chinese, I was fortunate 
enough to live in China for five months 
which was incredible. I loved the language, 
the completely different culture, the histo-
ry, and how much everyone was amazed by 
my red hair, so much so that children 
would walk up and touch it while walking 
down the street. 

I met my husband, Ben, in an accounting 
class. At first, we did not like each other but 
that changed when we both went on a 
school trip to Europe for an art class. We 
traveled to Rome, Florence, and Berlin 
studying the history of art. As we spent 
time together, Ben and I grew to really ap-
preciate each other’s company and started 
dating a while later. He proposed last Sep-
tember and we were married here at FPC 
on July 24th. Getting to marry him in this 

church meant the world to me and was 
something I had dreamed of as a little girl. 

We just moved into a house in Spokane 
while Ben is working on his master’s degree 
in Business Administration. He’s also 
working full-time at Spokane Falls Commu-
nity College, teaching in the athletic depart-
ment and coaching soccer. I’m currently 
employed at an insurance office doing data 
entry and coaching volleyball for a local 
high school. 

Whenever I come to Whitefish to visit 
parents and friends, I always attend FPC. 
The people are fantastic showing their love 
each time I return and make me feel wel-
come. The stained glass windows mean a 
lot to me, casting their beautiful color that 
streams into the sanctuary. We just re-
ceived the photos from our wedding cere-
mony and some with the windows are 
breathtaking. I feel I’ve come full-circle in 
FPC, as my mom had my baby shower here 
and I had my bridal shower. Knowing that 
some of the ladies were at both showers is a 
true testament to the love of this church. 

 We had five swimming pools and a myri-
ad of recreation programs and I managed 
Zoo Boise. I wanted an opportunity to con-
tinue advancement in my career and was 
offered a position in Taft, California as Di-
rector of their Parks and Recreation Dis-
trict. They were in financial trouble and 
depended on me to fix it. In the first 
month, I laid-off half the staff, cut the 
budget by half, and by the end of the first 
year the department was solvent.  

After spending two years in Taft, a job 
was offered in Yakama, Washington as 
Manager of Parks and Recreation. This 
only lasted a year and a half because I got a 
call from my old boss in Camarillo who 
wanted me to apply for the job he was leav-
ing to retire. Merri and I talked it over and 
it made sense to make the move consider-
ing the job would be for General Manager 
of Parks and Recreation of the entire dis-
trict. I applied for and got the position. We 
lived in Camarillo until my retirement in 
2006. 

I wanted to live in Montana since at-
tending the U of M. We decided to look for 
an area in the western part of the state. We 
left the location up to our daughter Julia 

who was a junior in high school. She re-
searched western Montana and found six or 
seven cities and towns she was interested 
in. Meaghan and I drove up here and 
checked all these places out, talking with 
schools and seeing what the communities 
had to offer in order to make a decision as 
to where we were going to live. Julia made 
the decision to move to Whitefish. We 
found a place to rent, made the move up 
here, and two weeks later Julia started high 
school. 

Merri and I applied with the school sys-
tem and became substitute teachers for the 
Whitefish School District. Through working 
with Special Education kids, I found I have 
a good rapport with special needs children. 
The Columbia Falls School District needed 
someone to work with autistic children so I 
went to work fulltime with them two years 
ago. 

Adam, Merri, and I took a trip this sum-
mer to Philadelphia, PA and Washington 
D.C. We found a place to tent camp just 
outside both cities. We felt awed by the 
sites in Washington and honored that we 
were able to visit some of the historical 
sites of our country.  

We met Marcia Davis at the school and 
through her and Dan, we decided to attend 
FPC. In the past, whenever we would check 
out a church to attend, we only looked at 
which had the best environment and edu-
cation for the kids. Denominations were 
not as important. With the kids grown up, 
we were able to focus on what appealed to 
Merri and I. The people at FPC are wonder-
ful. They welcome all and are the primary 
reason we decided to make FPC our home 
church. We’ve been working with the Sun-
day school, trying to make it a place people 
want to bring their kids. We’ve also been 
involved with Shepard’s Hand Clinic. It is 
rewarding to see the gratitude of the people 
who are helped by that program. We are 
blessed to be able to make a difference in 
someone’s life. 

I love working in my yard enjoying the 
peace and tranquility. We have over two 
acres and so much of God’s creation is pre-
sent. We also enjoy hiking in Glacier Park 
and camping. 

God wants us to make the best of our 
lives and help others to do the same. Mak-
ing a difference in other’s lives is a wonder-
ful calling from our Lord. 

T r a c y  S c h w a d a  R o t e r t :  
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 I was born in 
Pasadena, Cali-
fornia. My father 
was a Church of 
the Nazarene 
pastor and my 
mom a home 
maker. I have a 
brother and two 
sisters. Shortly 
after my dad got 
out of the Ma-
rine Corps, he 

felt a calling to preach. He found a church 
in the small town of Hurdsfield, North Da-
kota to pastor and took courses via corre-
spondence to acquire the necessary school 
credentials. It took him over 20 years to 
earn ordination. For most of his career, he 
was a bi-vocational pastor which means he 
worked other jobs besides pastoring. He 
was a skilled artisan and built many of the 
church buildings he preached in.  

After spending two years in North Dako-
ta, we moved to Montana. My dad came 
from Ronan but he got a position pastoring 
a Nazarene church in Libby and worked at 
the J. Neils Lumber Company saw mill. 
About three years later, a new mill opened 
in Pablo. There was a small house Nazarene 
church in the community and my dad fig-
ured he would go there and help them grow 
so we made another move.  

I attended second and third grade in 
Pablo and began piano lessons at eight 
years old. There was an old upright piano 
in the country school we converted into a 
church meeting house. No one could play it 
so my dad challenged me to learn to play 
for services by the time I was 10. I made it 
at age 9 ½. I couldn’t reach the foot pedals 
and played very slowly at first but with my 
dad’s encouragement, I was soon playing 
for Sunday services. 

In 1962, we moved to Butte and lived 
there for three years. I continued piano 
lessons and one day a lady who was an in-
credible player sat down and taught me a 
technique called hymn improv. Learning 
this expanded my abilities by freeing me to 
take off away from what was written on the 
sheet music to enhance the sound.  

In 1965, we drove up the Alcan to An-
chorage, Alaska. The church my dad pas-
tored was large enough that for the first 
time he didn’t have to work another job to 
make a living. The building was small 
which the congregation eventually outgrew 
so with my dad as the master builder, they 
built a new one. 

After high school graduation, I went to 
Northwest Nazarene College in Nampa, 
Idaho. After one year, my parents had 
moved to Laurel, Montana so I moved in 
with them and commuted to Eastern Mon-
tana College in Billings and taught piano 
and accordion to earn money for school. 
Two years later, dad was called to pastor a 
church in Federal Way, Washington which 
is between Seattle and Tacoma. I attended 
Seattle Pacific University and graduated in 
1976 with a B.A. in Elementary Music Edu-
cation. 

When we lived in Laurel, my dad was 
invited to speak at the family summer camp 
by the Kalispell Church of the Nazarene 
pastor. We ended up meeting at the White-
fish church. My family was a “singing fami-
ly” so we performed at the meet. I met my 
husband Jim there. We started writing each 
other which continued for five years and we 
managed to see each other once or twice a 
year. After Jim graduated from law school 
in 1978, we were married. Jim worked as a 
law clerk in Helena for one year; then we 
moved to Boston for a year so Jim could get 
a degree in federal tax law. I had worked in 
Seattle doing teletyping catalog orders for 

Sears and was able to keep this employ-
ment as we moved from place to place 
along with doing piano lessons. In 1980, 
Jim, who was raised in Whitefish, went to 
work for a law firm in Kalispell. We moved 
to Whitefish and Jim commuted.  

In the early 1980s, Jim and I became 
interested in Wycliffe Bible Translators 
which is an organization that sends Bible 
translators to live in third world countries. 
We took two years of New Testament Greek 
at FVCC and traveled to Dallas for a semes-
ter of linguistics training. Wycliffe asked if 
we felt a definite “calling” from God to do 
this work. We felt that no, we simply found 
the work interesting and exciting but no 
clear calling seemed to accompany our in-
terest. We had second thoughts concerning 
this life-time adventure and decided to 
come home to the Flathead but still support 
the ministry financially. 

A friend steered us toward an adoption 
agency in 1988. We eventually adopted two 
baby boys, both born in Montana and their 
ages today are 18 (Hugh) and 21 (Bruce). 

I still teach piano lessons and love to 
play in church services. I also volunteer as 
an accompanist for the Whitefish schools. I 
play piano for the Our Savior’s Lutheran 
Church in Columbia Falls once a month 
and play at FPC twice a month but I’m go-
ing to scale back to once so I can go to the 
Nazarene which is my home church at least 
twice a month. At the Nazarene, the music 
style is different in that they use guitars 
and drums accompanying vocals from a 
praise team. I was a den mother in Cub 
Scouts for eight years. Jim still serves as a 
Boy Scout leader. I also serve on the board 
of Flathead Valley Live on Stage. 

Jim and I travelled to Ukraine on mis-
sion trips twice.  For over 20 years, Jim and 
I have been involved in nursing home min-

A l m a  R a m l o w :  

I’m passionate about volleyball, whether 
it be coaching or playing. Having scads of 
photos on my computer, I’m going to make 
a project out of getting prints, putting them 
into albums, and maybe even one day 
scrapbooking, if I can be creative enough. I 
also love to travel. An ambition is to visit all 

fifty states and go back to Europe and Chi-
na. I’m the kind of person that has to stop if 
I see a sign saying “Historic Site” just to 
find out what it’s about.  

When attending church services, I love 
to watch and listen when Tim is talking 
with the kids during Sunday morning ser-

vices. It would be wonderful if we could 
attract more young families to our church. 

When Ben graduates next March, we are 
going to look for jobs across the country 
and hope to experience a new area to ex-
plore, but someday, move back to our roots 
in the Northwest. 
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istry. Jim leads Bible studies and both of us 
play brass instruments to accompany the 
hymns. I play French horn and accordion. 
We also play in a brass ensemble at our 
church on Fourth of July, Christmas, and 
whenever else we can get together.  I’m 
enjoying playing hand bells with the Alpine 

Ringers and work on the Whitefish Steering 
Committee of the World Day of Prayer.  I 
provide an hour of music once a month at 
the Montana Vets Home. 

I love the title of this publication. Koi-
nonia relates something so important to 

the fellowship of the church across denomi-
national lines reminding us that Christ is 
our head and object of worship. The people 
at FPC are loving caring people and when I 
play on Sunday mornings, I try to put 
something of the spirit into my playing 
which Christ has given me. 

SONG OF LOVE 

When people sing Love, they say Kind 

 and all faces will be mine 

When people sing Love they say Truth 

  and many hands will be tight 

When people sing Love .. they don't Fight 

 and any feet isn't side 

 Love song is life lyric  

Love song  is daily language 

Love song make people happy 

Love song stay pure and eternal. 

 

I AM  A  LOVER 

 Lover speak gently  

Lover touch deeply 

Lover care  fully 

Lover create Love meaningfully  

 I am a Lover ! Who are you? 

Are you --------A Lover  too ? 

Then, there's a pair of us ! 

Lover is always there for others ! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DWELL  IN  LOVINGLY 

I dwell in Lovingly ! 

  a nicer house than hate 

 Few numerous of windows 

 Plenty of doors and other rooms 

 Of Patio as the pines  

 Of Deck as the dines  

 and for an eternal Roof 

The Gamblers of the Sky. 

 Of the Guests ------------The Fairest 

 for Profession --------------are! 

 The Spreading wide my narrow steps 

 To gathering the Heaven above. 

 

LETTER  TO  LOVE 

 Dear Love, 

Time goes by I am looking Old 

 and You are Still The Same 

Days go by I am looking  Tired  

 and You are Strong as usual  

Month goes by I am  Feeling weak 

 and You are Full Of Energy 

Years go by I am almost Given Up 

 and You are Always Keep me Going! 

Century after Century You are there and there alone 

 For Eternal Love of all. 

By Conny Miersma 
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Allen Foster is conducting a class this 
month based on his book, “Is God Real?” 
The subject is very relevant to our times as 
the number of Americans who claim to 
have no religious affiliation is the highest it 
has ever been since data on the subject 
started being collected in the 1930s.  

Back in the 1930s and 1940s, those who 
said they were religiously unaffiliated was 
around 5 percent and by1990, that number 
had only increased to 8 percent. But since 
then, the number of people who don't con-
sider themselves part of a religion has in-
creased to 20 percent.  

I’m confident there are many sociologi-
cal reasons for this phenomena but I’ll fo-
cus on one I’m experientially familiar with. 
Over the past couple of decades, there has 
been a flood of “historical Jesus” books and 
films produced. These are not necessarily 
bad in themselves as they do challenge and 
make us think. However, some of this ma-
terial can get a tad over the top making 
near positive assertions regarding highly 
questionable material with little or no con-
sensus as to their accuracy of historical 
fact. Some of these guys seem to claim to be 
in the know when, in fact, they are guessers 
of history influenced by their very human 
bias and prejudice. The historian Will Du-
rant once remarked, “History is mostly 
guessing; the rest is prejudice.” 

Doing my share of reading of what is 
commonly called “higher criticism”, I have 
experienced doubt concerning Jesus the 
Christ as He has been traditionally por-
trayed by most Christian teachers/writers. 
Over years of reading authors like Borg, 
Crossan, Armstrong, and others, I have 
occasionally experienced skepticism re-
garding the validity of the Gospel as tradi-
tionally presented in both New and Old 
Testament (If your curious about this top-
ic, a good place to explore is Karen Arm-
strong’s book, “Jerusalem, One City, Three 
faiths.” She describes herself as a “free 
lance monotheist.” ) 

Much of this literature seems to take the 

“faith” out of history and paint a picture of 
humanism. In other words—people being 
people inventing God and re-inventing Him 
to suit their needs of the time they live in. 
This is done by borrowing the concepts of 
God from neighboring societies and adapt-
ing them to their own social matrix. The 
authors do such a splendid job of weaving 
these threads of scholarly rational debate, I 
cannot help but be influenced by them. 
However, the thought occurs—where is 
faith in the scholarship of Higher Criti-
cism? Were Yahweh and Jesus Christ mere-
ly a collection of ideas and teachings repre-
sented through metaphorical stories? If so, 
Judaism and Christianity are nothing more 
than systems of philosophical thought.  

I need to see faith as being something 
divorced from the human mind. It influ-
ences the mind but is not something of the 
mind. Faith is purely spiritual. I believe no 
words have been conceived to adequately 
define faith. I am convinced that faith re-
sides solely in Jesus (the divine life of God). 
He is the only one who ever had faith and is 
the only one who ever will. Since He is “in 
us” and we are “in Him”, we get in on His 
faith. Our faith grows by how much ground 
He gains within us. It begins and ends with 
Jesus. To reduce the Gospel to metaphori-
cal stories invented to teach ideas and eth-
ics is to reduce the personhood of Jesus 
Christ to a system of thinking (human 
thinking). I see no faith in that—just the 
firing synapses in people’s brains and fre-
quently not in harmony with each other 
either.  

While this Higher Criticism literature 
was getting to me, on a whim, I drew from 
my bookshelf a volume by respected histo-
rian Will Durant. I coincidently opened to 
the chapter speaking of Jesus of Nazareth 
and was quickly reading Durant’s sum-
mary. Will Durant was a “historian”—not a 
theologian, preacher, or movement pusher. 
The following paragraphs  quoted from 
“Caesar and Christ” put my mind to peace. 

“In summary, it is clear that there are 
many contradictions between one gospel 

and another, many dubious statements of 
history, many suspicious resemblances to 
the legends told of pagan gods, many inci-
dents apparently designed to prove the 
fulfillment of Old Testament prophecies, 
many passages possibly aiming to estab-
lish a historical basis for some later doc-
trine or ritual of the Church. The evange-
lists shared with Cicero, Sallust, and Taci-
tus the conception of history as a vehicle 
for moral ideas. And presumably the con-
versations and speeches reported in the 
Gospels were subject to the frailties of illit-
erate memories, and the errors or emen-
dations of copyists. 

“All this granted, much remains. The 
contradictions are of minutiae, not sub-
stance; in essentials the synoptic gospels 
agree remarkably well, and form a con-
sistent portrait of Christ. In the enthusi-
asm of its discoveries the Higher Criticism 
has applied to the New Testament tests of 
authenticity so severe that by them a hun-
dred ancient worthies—e.g., Hammurabi, 
David, Socrates—would fade into legend. 
Despite the prejudices and theological pre-
conceptions of the evangelists, they record 
many incidents that mere inventors would 
have concealed—the competition of the 
apostles for high places in the Kingdom, 
their flight after Jesus’ arrest, Peter’s deni-
al, the failure of Christ to work miracles in 
Galilee, the references of some auditors to 
his possible insanity, his early uncertainty 
as to his mission, his confessions of igno-
rance as to the future, his moments of bit-
terness, his despairing cry on the cross; no 
one reading these scenes can doubt the 
reality of the figure behind them. That a 
few simple men should in one generation 
have invented so powerful and appealing 
a personality, so lofty an ethic and so in-
spiring a vision of human brotherhood, 
would be a miracle far more incredible 
than any recorded in the Gospels. After 
two centuries of Higher Criticism the out-
lines of the life, character, and teaching of 
Christ, remain reasonably clear, and con-
stitute the most fascinating feature in the 
history of Western man.” 

It should be noted that any views or opinions expressed in this publication is not necessarily the 
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