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

 Vivian Hull is a Whitefish native. She 
graduated from high school in 1943. Vivian 
worked as a secretary for the Great North-
ern Railroad in the Chief Dispatcher’s of-
fice. Vivian and Albert were married in 
1946 and have recently celebrated their 61st 
wedding anniversary. They have three chil-
dren—two girls and one boy, two grand-
sons, and one great grandson. After raising 
her family, Vivian went to work as a secre-
tary for the school district and retired in 
1985 after working there for 18 years. 

 I asked Vivian how long she has at-
tended FPC. She replied, “Actually, I was 
born into this church. I became a member 
in about 1940. I recall Reverend Daane. I 
really liked him. He stayed until I graduat-
ed from high school and then he joined the 
navy. This was during World War II.  

 There were a lot of families attending 
here who were a part of the community. 
The church was an extension of that. By the 
time I came along, my older brothers and 
sisters were attending this church. It was 
natural for me to begin attending it too.” 

 Vivian is recognized as the 
“Historian” of FPC. I asked her how she 
came by that title. She responded, “Strictly 
by accident. The Memorial Committee was 
thinking about having the church put on 
the National Register of Historical Places. 
It is a long process. You have to go back 
into all the history of the church. Carolyn 
Pfrimmer had kept a scrap book for many 
years which helped a lot. When we had the 
Centennial Celebration in 2003, a group of 
us were asked to put together a history of 
the church. The people involved were Car-
olyn Pfrimmer, Flossie Fletcher, and Lynda 

Nelson. Shelle Kuntz helped us a lot with it 
too. My knowledge of the history of this 
church came as a result of doing my part of 
this research.” 

 Vivian reminisced about changes she 
has seen over the years at FPC. “I recall 
when the Brethren Church merged with 
FPC. The minister there had gone to Pres-
byterian seminary and we needed a minis-
ter. I’ve seen the church grow and dimin-
ish, grow and diminish. There have been a 
lot of changes. One of things I miss is not 
having many children like we used to. 
Many years ago, we had lots of high school 
kids graduating. I remember having Youth 
Sunday where teenagers would have the 
entire service.” 

 I asked Vivian what some of her most 
treasured memories were of this church. 
She replied, “Oh, I remember lots of good 
Sunday school teachers we had. Also the 
Sunday school classes that used to meet in 
the basement in those small rooms off the 
balcony. I remember going to the camp and 
pitching a tent. I recall the youth retreats 
where kids from other Presbyterian church-
es would stay in our homes for a weekend 
or we would travel to their town and stay in 
their homes.  

 Presbyterian Women would have caf-
eteria once a month in the basement to 
raise money for the church. It would attract 
the many who worked in the stores, Great 
Northern offices, and school teachers. It 
was a great money-maker.” 

Vivian does extensive volunteer work 
giving her time to the Cancer and Historical 
Societies and hospital. Vivian says, “I like 
to read, do crossword puzzles, handiwork, 

sewing, and like to go to basketball games.” 

 When asked about desired changes at 
FPC, Vivian replied, “I would like to see 
continued growth here but would not like 
to see it become too big. I think we can 
have too many people to where it’s hard to 
know them all personally. But we have such 
a long way to go before we reach that num-
ber. 

 “I would also like to see a Sunday 
school program here again. But we would 
need the children to go with it. I wouldn’t 
want to change too much. We have always 
been known for friendliness and caring.” 

       Vivian Hull 

The highest compliment I can think of to pay 

another Christian is to say they have a passionate 
love toward Christ’s church. Often, when pon-
dered the meaning of this high calling, my mind 
has imaged Vivian Hull.  

Have you ever watched someone? I mean in a 
natural non-judgmental way? Sometimes one’s 
eye is naturally drawn toward a certain person 
and not knowing the why, you simply find your-
self looking their way for no apparent reason. 
It’s something about their demeanor, or dress, 
or mannerism, or…. something. 

Vivian Hull could draw the eye in a crowded 
room. She radiated an arura of glistening love 
and contentment that seemed to warm the space 
around her. What was it? What was the engine 
that powered that orb of light that so naturally 
surrounded her being?  

When I returned to FPC after being gone for 
many years, I recognized Vivian as being that 
nice lady who taught Sunday school when I was 
a kid meeting in the church basement. In more 
recent years, I’ve learned who that nice teacher 
lady was. Vivian was the lady who served, nour-
ished, and generally doted over FPC for many 
decades of her dynamic life. As I learned more 
about her, the answer to why she possessed that 
aura of eye-catching shimmer seemed as obvious 
as the light that settled on her eyes. Vivian loved 
the church. 

Vivian possessed a passion for the church and 
shared that love touching ever so gently on a 
harp-string of rhapsody diffusing into the very 
fabric of the church she loved. Her selfless giv-
ing of time and resources will be treasured for 
decades by grateful congregations among the 
rich heritage she worked so hard to preserve. 
Thank you Vivian; thanks for the love of the 
body of Christ.  
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N a n c y  K e r r y :  

     My birth 
name and mar-
ried name is 
Agatha Nannie 
Baker Kerry, 
although every-

one calls me Nancy. I was born in El Paso, 
Texas while my father, Chief Warrant Of-
ficer Jack Baker, was based at Ft. Bliss, on 
July 17, 1949. 

 My father met my mother after WWII in 
Germany where my older brother, Jack was 
born. They came to the U.S.A a year later. 
My family was based in Texas at Ft. Bliss 
and Ft. Hood when I was a small child. 

 During this brief time in Texas, my fa-
ther took a tour of duty to Korea during the 
Korean War. I remember seeing a photo of 
him during a snow blizzard wearing skis 
outside his tent in Korea. 

At that time, my mother moved us to 
Stockton, California while waiting for my 
father to return from the war. We lived in a 
trailer park near the homes of her uncles 
and cousins who had escaped Hitler’s Ger-
many before the war. 

 My mother told me stories of the fa-
mous jockey Bill Shoemaker and his much 
taller wife who also lived in our trailer park. 
After my father returned from Korea, my 
younger brother Roderick, was born in 
1953. In 1957, we moved to Stuttgart, Ger-
many when I was in the 5th grade. I re-
member the large playground in the center 
of Army base housing. My fondest memory 
is riding our bikes and playing war games 
or cowboys and Indians with all the neigh-
borhood kids until dark.  

Stuttgart’s Castle, Ludwigsburg, and its 
beautiful gardens was my mother’s pastime 
when guests came to visit. We must have 
seen it a few times. I remember the king’s 
bed was large enough to fit his 300 lb. 
frame body. We also lived in Nuremberg, 
Germany. My mother, having come from 
Germany, took us on tours of her homeland 
all year where we met her friends and rela-
tives. I think it was the happiest time of her 
life after the war. 

 My father was able to retire after 30 
years of service in 1960. I was only 12 years 
old when our family’s final destination was 
my father’s ancestral home in Mississippi. I 

showed up on a winter day to my 6th grade 
class dressed in a red Brooks Brothers 
pants suit and all the girls were aghast. The 
rules were ‘no pants’ for girls. Coming from 
winter in Germany was very different from 
going to Mississippi where there was very 
little snow. Naturally, I was a duck out of 
water throughout my years in Mississippi 
which is the main reason I left and joined 
the Air Force after graduating from Missis-
sippi State College for Women (MSCW). 

  While in high school, my past time was 
art. I had competed in a number of local 
school art contests, winning them all which 
was not hard considering my class only had 
36 students. One of my high school teach-
ers entered one of my oil paintings in the 
State Fair where I took third place in my 
category. It was natural for me to major in 
Fine Arts when I went to college. Never 
mind trying to find a job with that degree. 
From 6th grade until graduation from 
MSCW, I lived in Mississippi before going 
to San Antonio, TX for three months of 
Officer Training School in 1972. 

My first base was the 363rd Tactical Re-
connaissance Wing (TRW) at Shaw AFB, 
Sumter, South Caroline where I met Kim 
Kerry, my husband. Coming from an art 
degree into an administrative position was 
not easy for me. Being artistic, I always 
thought out of the box; but being in the 
military, I realized there is no thinking out 
of the box. After Kim’s commander met me 
and realized we were a couple, he decided I 
should move to Kim’s organization, 507th 
Tactical Air Control Wing, as their Squad-
ron HQ Commander and Administration 
Officer. That’s what happens when Kim’s 
commander outranked my commander. 

  We married in April 1973. Unfortunate-
ly, Kim’s commander couldn’t pull all the 
strings to keep Kim and me together. When 
Kim was reassigned to Langley AFB, VA, I 
was left behind. There were no military 
rules keeping military spouses together. 
After a few years, I decided to get out of the 
military so I could join Kim in Virginia. I 
was a Second Lieutenant. The Reserves 
wanted me to stay and offered me an op-
portunity to be a pilot. Of course, I had the 
good sense to know that they would never 
have offered me a pilot’s lessons if they saw 
me driving my car so I passed on it if only 
to live a little longer. 

Kim decided Hughes Aircraft Co. had 
greater opportunities than the Air Force so 
he also left the military and we drove from 
Langley, VA, to Fullerton, CA where Tim 
began his new career. It was 1977 and a 
great time for us to see America. We rented 
an apartment for a few years in Buena 
Park, CA and then bought a home in Ana-
heim in 1981 and started a family. Our first 
born, Kristine, was a beautiful healthy baby 
girl born at St. Jude Hospital in Fullerton. 
All my time and energy became consumed 
with her activities.  

In 1983, Kim accepted a Hughes Aircraft 
project in Korea for two years. Kathleen, 
our youngest, came along. I flew with Kris-
tine to Mississippi while pregnant to stay 
with my mother. She was born with bright 
red hair and as cute as a button, like all 
parents say. I had passed my California 
teaching test, but considering Kim traveled 
all the time, I felt staying home with the 
girls far exceeded going to a school to teach 
other kids.  

In time, the kids and I traveled to Korea 
where I became interested in photography 
and it became my pastime, instead of paint-
ing for the time being. I also started blog-
ging my personal experiences online and 
ventured into the world of Twitter.  

We have been blessed with two apprecia-
tive and caring daughters that we are very 
proud of today. This past May, Kathleen 
married Viktor Angwald from Sweden. 
They currently live in Brooklyn, NY. Kris-
tine graduated from USC with a degree in 
communications and business; and now 
lives in Whitefish creating quilts and Pine 
Needle baskets. 

Kim spoke in depth how we made the 
move to Whitefish and decided on FPC so I 
won’t repeat all of that. I feel blessed to 
have found a community of friends several 
of which attend FPC Whitefish where we 
have begun our new life in retirement. I 
also feel grateful for the fellowship we were 
offered from the people of FPC. People like 
Willo and Phyllis who took me to breakfast 
the second Sunday. Leslee and Chris, who 
told us their secret cherry picking place, it’s 
still a secret, and Susan and Bruce, who are 
always gracious and our friends before we 
knew the church. And of course, fellow 
Hughes guys, like John who can reminisce 
with Kim about the good ole days. Without 
that warm and caring feeling from every-
one, including Pastor Tim Dalstrom, 
Whitefish would not be complete as our 
home.   



Page 3 I s s u e  3 5  

K i m  K e r r y :  

 I was born in 
Hood River, 
Oregon and 
lived in the small 
town of Parkdale 
near Mt. Hood 
for 10 years. My 
dad was a lum-
ber mill worker 
and truck driver 
for most of his 
life. My mom 
was a stay-at-
home mom rais-

ing my two older sisters and myself. 

My parents divorced when I was still a 
boy and my mom remarried. My stepdad 
became a supercharger specialist on the P-
38 Lightning aircraft during WWII. 
Trained mechanics that were proficient 
with this new technology were in high de-
mand following the war and he obtained 
certification in automotive mechanics and 
opened his own business in Washington 
State. Many years later, he was given the 
opportunity by a specialized school to teach 
automotive mechanics in India through the 
U.S. Agency for International Develop-
ment. The institute built by the U.S. just 
north of Bombay, India, provided vocation-
al specialist training for Indians in various 
trades to go to the towns and villages and 
teach the trades to the local people. When I 
was 13 years old, our family moved to Bom-
bay, India. I attended a boy’s school in east 
Bombay which was very strict and unusual 
by U.S. standards. After a year and a half, 
my parents moved me to New Delhi where 
I attended a boarding school for three 
years, completing 11th grade before we 
moved back to the U.S. In time, I found 
that my early years in India had a lasting 
impact upon my interest in other cultures 
of the world. 

Upon return to the U.S., my stepfather 

wanted to earn a college degree to advance 
his employment career so we moved to Fort 
Collins, Colorado where I completed high 
school. I immediately entered college at 
Colorado State University and was thrilled 
that some of my classes I shared with my 
stepdad. I achieved a degree in mathemat-
ics and computer science and entered the 
U.S. Air Force upon graduation from the 
university, having trained to be an officer 
through ROTC. I met my future wife, Nan-
cy, at Shaw Airforce Base, South Carolina. 
She was a fellow officer and we married in 
1973. We have two daughters. I was later 
transferred to Langley AFB in Virginia 
where I spent three years at working pri-
marily with computers. Upon discharge, I 
was offered a position with Hughes Aircraft 
Company in southern California and we 
moved to Buena Park right next to Knott’s 
Berry Farm.  

I was initially employed at Hughes Air-
craft as a systems engineer. The company 
was acquired by Raytheon in 1998. My job 
took our family to Korea for two years 
where we made friends and enjoyed being 
immersed in a new culture. In due time, I 
became a vice president, managing busi-
ness areas responsible for worldwide air 
traffic control, air command & control, bat-
tlefield radars, and artillery fire coordina-
tion systems. One of the more interesting 
jobs I held for 13 years was CEO of the U.S. 
component of a French-U.S. joint venture, 
Thales Raytheon Systems Company, head-
quartered near Paris. Work enabled exten-
sive travel to Europe, Asia, North Africa, 
and the Middle East which allowed me to 
gain deeper insight into other cultures and 
religions. 

A few years before retirement, Nancy 
and I were looking for an area that met our 
interests to build a cabin to spend vaca-
tions. After a long search, Nancy discovered 
the Flathead Valley. We traveled here and 

looked around, finally deciding on White-
fish. The area had everything that suited us, 
friendly people, stable community, and 
beautiful surroundings. We bought a lot to 
build on in 2007 and at first we simply 
wanted to build a cabin but later decided 
that this would be a perfect spot for a re-
tirement home. We hired an architect and 
had a finished home completed in 2011. In 
2013, we made the move to Whitefish but I 
continued to work on a part-time basis for 
Raytheon from our new home. I retired 
fully on July 1st of this year after 39 years 
with the company. 

I’ve recently began pursuing an interest 
in woodworking and have a lot to learn. 
This summer I have been working on build-
ing an outdoor sauna. I also enjoy both 
downhill and cross-country skiing, both of 
which are a passion of mine, as well as hik-
ing, fishing and exploring Montana. 

Not long after moving to Whitefish, we 
decided to find a church to attend. Using 
the Web, we researched all the churches in 
Whitefish. What really impressed us about 
FPC was reading about the missions and 
purpose of this church. Also impressive was 
the statement inviting anyone to attend 
who may be dressed for skiing or however 
one is comfortable. It seemed obvious that 
FPC was a welcoming church to all.  

About three months ago, we began at-
tending services and we were thrilled with 
the friendliness of the congregation. We 
were made to feel welcome unconditionally 
without any pressure to conform to rigid 
standards. We’ve already met several peo-
ple we feel a bond with. 

In closing I’d like to emphasize to the 
congregation to continue to do what you so 
wonderfully do by welcoming all who visit 
this church with warmth and kindness.  



B e c c a  M i l l i g a n :  
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 I was adopt-
ed by Leslee 
and Chris 
Washer at the 
age of five days 
old and flown 
from Atlanta, 
GA to Colorado 
Springs, CO. 
Both my par-
ents were serv-
ing in the Air 
Force which 
they eventually 

retired after 20 years of service in 2002. 
Jacob, who many know at FPC, is my 
younger brother. 

Being a military family, we moved all 
over the west. Colorado Springs, CO was 
the first base, then Ogden, Utah, and final-
ly, Albuquerque, NM. We lived in each lo-
cation for four years but Albuquerque last-
ed for six years. The experience of changing 
schools so frequently made me more adapt-
able to changing situations in my life. 

When my parents retired and decided to 
make the move to Whitefish I felt devastat-
ed because I was in my junior year in high 
school and on the swim team, which I 
loved, and had strong bonds with friends. It 
was challenging but I adapted to my new 
life and learned to love Whitefish and the 
high school. I continued to swim competi-
tively but did so with the KATS team at The 
Summit in Kalispell. When The Wave Rid-
ers formed during my senior year, I joined 
them and continued competitive swim-
ming. I also sang in the school choir. 

After graduating from high school, I at-
tended Montana State University in Bo-
zeman, MT. I was there two and a half 
years doing my undergraduate studies for 
nursing and transferred to Montana State 
College of Nursing in Great Falls to com-
plete my upper divisions nursing training. 
While there, I worked at the Great Falls 
hospital in the progressive care unit. 
Through positive experiences at the hospi-
tal caring for patients, my conviction to 
become a nurse was solidified. In 2009, 
Jered and I met at the State A High school 
basketball tournament He had inadvertent-
ly taken my seat but moved over for me and 
we began a conversation. A relationship 
developed which later led to marriage. 

I enrolled in the ROTC program in Bo-
zeman and graduated in 2010 from Great 
Falls School of Nursing as a commissioned 
Second Lieutenant in the Army and had 
earned a Bachelor of Science in Nursing. 
My first Army assignment was in Aiea, Ha-
waii. Jered and I enjoyed living there im-
mensely and our home had a beautiful view 
of Pearl Harbor. I worked at Tripler Army 
Medical Center on the medical oncology 
floor and later moved to the progressive 
unit where I became certified in that field 
earning the title PCCN. We lived there for 
three years. Our daughter was born on Oa-
hu.  

In December 2011, Jered and I traveled 
to Whitefish to be married in my church 
home of FPC Whitefish. The reason why I 
wanted to marry here was because I had 
become a member of this church with my 
family when we moved to Whitefish and 

cherished my church family. 

In 2003, I was transferred to Tacoma, 
WA and worked at Madigan Army Medical 
Center. We lived in DuPont, Washington 
for about a year and a half. Our son was 
born during the time spent at Madigan.  

In December 2015, I was discharged 
from the Army but still serve in the reserves 
as a First Lieutenant. We were able to make 
the move to Kalispell in October because of 
terminal leave I had acquired. I applied for 
employment at Kalispell Regional Hospital 
and was immediately accepted and began 
working on the Intermediate Care Floor 
and have been there ever since. I’ve begun 
working on my Family Nurse Practitioner 
license through Kaplan University.   

I love to read and especially enjoy histor-
ical fiction. I also enjoy running and Jered 
and I are presently training for a marathon 
race being held in January of next year. 

We chose to attend FPC because this is 
the church my parents and grandparents 
call home and we wanted to consider it our 
home as it has been for me since moving to 
Whitefish. The kids love coming to church 
services and feel excited when it’s Sunday. 
Jered and I are trying to get younger fami-
lies involved in the church by inviting co-
workers and friends to join us in attending 
and on occasion, I’ll invite a younger pa-
tient to visit FPC. The people at FPC are 
fantastic with their warm welcome towards 
all who visit and perhaps we can help in 
making our church grow with more young 
families. 

 I was born 
and raised in 
Great Falls, 
Montana. My 
dad attended 
The University 
of Montana and 
earned a degree 
in business. 
After serving in 
the Navy, he 
worked for and 
later owned a 
chemical com-

pany in Great Falls and later bought an 
insurance business. My mom worked 35 
years for the State of Montana in the Office 

for Public Assistance. Both my parents are 
presently retired. I’m the youngest of three 
children with two older sisters. 

In high school at Great Falls High, I 
played a lot of sports which included wres-
tling for a year and playing football. I 
played varsity football my freshman 
through junior years but sustained an inju-
ry that prevented me from finishing my 
senior year. 

After graduated from high school, I at-
tended Montana State University in Great 
Falls earning an AA degree in Fire Science. 
Fire science involves training in city fire 
rescue, fire behavior, building construction, 
and so on. I also earned certification as a 

paramedic through the Great Falls Fire 
Department. Jobs were very limited in 
Great Falls so I moved to Billings and 
worked for Montana Rail Link as a Switch-
man/Brakeman in both Billings and Laurel. 
I was later transferred to Livingston. There 
was an opening in the Livingston Fire De-
partment so I applied and was hired. After 
two years, funding for my position ran out 
so I attended the Law Enforcement Acade-
my in Helena and applied for a job with the 
Conrad Police Department. While working 
as a policeman, I also performed part-time 
jobs such as landscaping and construction. 
I was employed in Conrad for five years. 

I met Rebecca while she was finishing 
her nursing schooling in Great Falls. I had 

J e r e d  M i l l i g a n :  
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I grew up in a 
small town close 
to Erie, Pennsyl-
vania named 
Lake City. My 
mom worked in 
the school cafe-
teria and my 
dad was the 
Superintendent 
of and Mainte-
nance and 
Transportation 
for the Girard 

School District. My older brother is Dale 
Bax.  

I wanted to be a nurse ever since I was a 
little girl, so after graduating from high 
school I started my training as a Registered 
Nurse at Trumbull Memorial Hospital in 
Warren, Ohio, affiliated with Kent State 
University. I’m convinced my career was 
God given. I’ve been provided many oppor-
tunities that most people never get. Imme-
diately after graduation I was given a posi-
tion at the Hamot Medical Center in inten-
sive and coronary care to be mentored by 
Arlene Lauber, NP and perfusionist for Dr. 
D'Angelo who was one of the leading heart 
surgeons of the seventies. I worked under 
their guidance for three years becoming a 
cardiac nurse, and continued practicing in 
this field for 40 years of my career. I also 
worked in the educational field of cardiac 
care and served on the Advanced Cardiac 
Life Support state board in Colorado. Dur-

ing the 1980’s, a new field called cardiac 
rehab was developed. I decided to make the 
transition and that became my principal 
profession. After completing a medical/
dental mission trip to Ecuador in 2006, I 
transferred to the GI (gastrointestinal) Lab 
to gain experience in that field for the last 4 
years of my career.  

Jerry and I met the summer before I 
started nursing school. A relationship blos-
somed and we were married in 1972. After 
Jerry finished college, we needed to find a 
place for him to begin a career. We finally 
settled on Pueblo, Colorado. Because of my 
background I was immediately offered a 
job with the new intensive care unit at St. 
Mary-Corwin Medical Center. We only had 
one vehicle so I was commuting back and 
forth between Pueblo and our home in Col-
orado Springs where Jerry worked. This 
was very difficult for both Jerry and I so I 
landed a job at Penrose Hospital in Colora-
do Springs in their heart program and in-
tensive care unit. I worked at Penrose for 
37 years until retirement in October of 
2013. 

Jerry and I took care of his mother dur-
ing the last four years of her life. She suf-
fered from dementia. This experience gave 
us compassion and empathy for others who 
cope with a loved one’s failing health. God 
has blessed us with two sons and three 
grandchildren, the third having been born 
July 31. 

When Jerry and I married we loved to 

visit here together and looked forward to 
the day we could make this area our home. 
My brother Dale had moved to the Flathead 
many years ago. In 2013, after our house 
sold, we finally fulfilled our dream and 
made the move also. This was the first op-
portunity for Dale and I to be together 
since we were kids, with the exception of an 
event in 2006 when we both went on a two-
week mission trip through Christ’s Luther-
an in Whitefish to Ecuador. Dale did the 
dental work aspect and I did the nursing. 

Jerry and I are traditionalists when it 
comes to church. We had a solid back-
ground with the Presbyterian Church but 
also attended other inter-denominational 
congregations over the years. When we 
arrived in the valley, it seemed natural for 
us to attend FPC and worship with my fam-
ily. I enjoy playing bells with Alpine Ring-
ers. I also enjoy interacting with older peo-
ple and feel God may be leading me in serv-
ing them in some way. I look forward to 
seeing how this will unfold. I currently do 
some private caregiving two days a week. 
My hobbies include needle point, crafting 
cards, and hiking. 

I’d like to see more of an intergenera-
tional mixing in FPC. It is natural for peo-
ple to gravitate towards their own age 
groups, however, a consolidation of the 
groups would be beneficial as all could 
learn from past experiences of the older 
and the new ideas of the younger. 

  

J a n e t  J o n e s :  

attended a basketball game and happened 
to be sitting in Rebecca’s seat when she 
arrived. She simply asked that I move over. 
We spent a lot of time talking during the 
game which led to a date and a relationship 
blossomed. Rebecca was attending school 
in the ROTC program through the Army. 
After she graduated, she was stationed in 
Honolulu, Hawaii so we made the move 
there. We flew to the Flathead Valley to be 
married at FPC Whitefish in 2011. Our 
daughter was born in Honolulu. While liv-
ing on Oahu, I worked in car sales with a 
Jeep, Dodge, and Chrysler dealership and 
earned an Associate’s degree in General 
Education and a bachelor’s degree in Busi-
ness Administration through an on-line 
course with Montana State University.  

We lived in Honolulu for three years 
until Rebecca was transferred to Fort Lewis 
McChord in Washington State. We lived 
there for two years and our son was born 
there. After Rebecca was discharged from 
the Army, we moved to Kalispell. She found 
employment at Kalispell Regional Hospital 
and I was hired by the State of Montana 
working in Child Protective Services. 

It was a natural choice for us to attend 
FPC because Rebecca has always attended 
here as does her family. We would attend 
services whenever we visited over the years 
and Rebecca and our daughter were bap-
tized here. Sunday’s are very special to us 
because it provides the opportunity to at-
tend worship services and also spend quali-
ty time with family members before the 

week begins. 

I love snowboarding and have done so 
since I was a little kid. Fishing and some-
times hunting are pastimes I enjoy along 
with woodworking. I built my son’s crib 
along with other articles we have around 
the house. I’m presently working toward 
building a cedar strip kayak this fall. My 
long term goal is to build kayaks for the 
kids. I envision Rebecca and I paddling a 
canoe and the kids with their kayaks ex-
ploring a lake together. 

In closing I’d like to say, be thankful for 
those special people in your life because 
time is short and those relationships give 
precious meaning to a life lived in the full-
ness of the spirit. 
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 I was born in 
a small town 
named Corry 
located just 
south of Erie, 
Pennsylvania. 
My entire youth 
was spent living 
on the coastal 
area of Lake 
Erie mostly in 
the township of 
Millcreek. My 
dad worked for 

the Pennsylvania Electric Company as a 
Right-of-Way Agent. My mom was mostly a 
stay-at-home mom raising my older broth-
er and myself. After graduating from high 
School in 1970, I attended Gannon Univer-
sity in Erie majoring in Business Admin-
istration with an emphasis on finance. In 
1975, I earned a Bachelor’s degree in Busi-
ness Administration along with minors in 
Theology and Philosophy. 

I met Janet on 15 August 1969 through 
mutual friends while I was still in high 
school. Janet was just entering nursing 
school at the time. We dated for three years 
and married in 1972 when I was attending 
college and over the years have been 
blessed with two sons and three grandchil-
dren. 

Janet and I did some traveling looking 
for an area where we might like to settle, 
including New England, Florida, Colorado 
and finally Montana. We absolutely loved 
this area when we visited the vicinity in 
1973 and 1975, but I was fresh out of col-
lege and there was little opportunity to find 
employment here in the Flathead Valley. 

We did end up buying land in Pueblo 
West, Colorado. I was a newcomer to the 
job market but Janet had experience work-
ing in coronary nursing so she found em-
ployment immediately. I applied with sev-
eral employers in 1975 and landed a posi-
tion at Fort Carson, Colorado near Colora-
do Springs, which was home to the 4th In-
fantry Division (Mechanized) a community 
of 20,000 soldiers. They needed someone 
to develop their Parks and Outdoor Recrea-
tion Program teaching recreational skills to 
the troops such as fly fishing, hunting, ski-
ing, backpacking, whitewater rafting, wil-
derness survival and other assorted out-
door skills. I found it incredible they were 
paying me to do the things I enjoy doing for 
fun. Working with another civilian, we de-
veloped training programs that were even-
tually called Adventure Training. It provid-
ed the soldiers with rest and relaxation yet 
developed life-long skills which were cru-

cial for their morale and well-being yet 
enhance their skills as a soldier. We ran 
programs such as white water rafting, 
kayaking, cross country skiing, horseback 
packing, gold panning, fly fishing, ice fish-
ing, archery, climbing and rappelling, 
mountaineering, wild edible plants & sur-
vival, hunting, and many more.  

I spent my entire career working at Fort 
Carson starting out as a GS-5 Recreational 
Aid, advancing to Recreational Instructor, 
and eventually Director of the Parks and 
Outdoor Recreation Program. In 1995, I 
became the Special Projects Manager and 
supervised the development and construc-
tion of recreational facilities such as a 
youth center, the Outdoor Recreation Com-
plex, several physical fitness centers, a golf 
course club house, a complete renovation 
of a golf course (greens, fairways, tee-
boxes, driving range, irrigation systems, 
cart paths and maintenance facility), Iron 
Horse Park, child development centers, 
baseball fields & parks, and other recrea-
tion sites.  I also served as Project Manager 
for a number of special projects and events 
throughout my career. These events includ-
ed Independence Day & Fireworks, Rodeo 
& Frontier Days, Iron Horse Week, Nation-
al Hunting & Fishing Day, Fall Harvest 
Festival, Spring Fling, and Holiday Village.  
I also managed a commercial activities 
study for the Directorate of Community 
Activities. The two-year ordeal resulted in a 
full scale reorganization bringing the whole 
directorate into the most efficient opera-
tion.  Additionally, I developed the first 
Public/Private Venture Program in the 
Department of Defense. Under this pro-
gram we were able to build several facilities 
without the use of government funds, ra-
ther, we used private funding from a con-
tractor who would build and operate facili-
ties on the installation, provide discount 
fees to soldiers and return a negotiated 
percentage to Morale, Welfare and Recrea-
tion Fund.  These proceeds could then be 
programmed to support functions such as 
youth centers and child development & 
daycare programs.  Self-storage facilities 
and car washes were among the most suc-
cessful programs of this nature.   

I retired in April 2006 as Chief of Logis-
tics Support and Special Projects Manage-
ment after 32 years of service. Following 
retirement, I generally enjoyed hunting, 
fishing and traveling for a while but to keep 
busy, I worked improving our house for 
eventual sale so we could move to Mon-
tana. Janet’s brother, Dale Bax and his wife 
Gayle, lived in the Flathead Valley so we 
moved some things to their house for stor-
age planning on making the move ourselves 

shortly. About this time the bottom fell out 
of the real-estate market so we had to post-
pone the move and I went back to what I 
did before coming to Colorado which was 
general contracting. I’ve always had build-
ing skills and people need to have things 
done like landscaping, yards planted and 
mowed, decks built, and general handyman 
projects completed. 

While visiting with Dale and Gayle in 
2004, we had bought land in Glacier Hills 
which is in the Martin City area. In 2013, 
the real-estate market improved so we put 
the house up for sale and sold it almost 
immediately, closing in October 2013 . We 
made the move to the Flathead Valley stay-
ing with Bax’s in December 2013 and in 
February 2014, we began construction on 
our new home. In November 2014, the 
house was far enough along to be livable 
and we were able to move in.  Janet and I 
did most of the work ourselves having been 
fortunate enough to have gained a broad 
spectrum of skills over our lifetime.  Some-
times we did hire out work and sometimes 
we had family and friends come to provide 
needed physical support to accomplish the 
task at hand. 

Sometimes it seems I have too many 
hobbies and interests so it’s difficult decid-
ing what to do. My favorite is fishing. I also 
love gardening and landscaping, gold pan-
ning, hunting, golfing, woodworking, and 
especially cooking. My specialty is prime 
rib and smoked salmon. 

I grew up in a Presbyterian church and 
Janet and I were married in that denomi-
nation. Our friends and family, Dale and 
Gayle Bax, also attend FPC so it was logical 
that we chose this church to call our home. 
I’d like to see implemented at FPC what 
was called in the previous church we at-
tended, Agape Dinners. This involved peo-
ple hosting dinner in their home for three 
other couples or singles and trading loca-
tions every month so everyone takes a turn. 
It was an excellent way for folks to get to 
know each other and develop a closeness 
within the congregation. 

In closing, I’d like to share a teaching 
taken from verses from Ephesians 6:10-20; 
as a church, put on the full armor of God 
and embrace all the implications of these 
words from Paul. 

J e r r y  J o n e s :  



By Conny Miersma 
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“Diversity” is a word that is being used 
frequently these days by many people in 
this country. Its usage covers all spectrums 
be it political—nonpolitical, religious—non 
religious, democrat, republican, etc. Many 
would like to see areas of change in their 
lives such as changes in: religion, tradition, 
status quo, stagnant lifestyle, and many 
other things. Perhaps some of us are living 
our Christian lives as a follower of Jesus 
Christ but while taking the steps in living 
that life we forget our purpose, our calling, 
and our goal as a child of God. 

I’d like to relate a story about an experi-
ence I had with The Doulos Team on the 
border between Thailand and Malaysia in 
small village by the beach called Pattani 
which is located in one of the four provinc-
es of Thailand where the majority of the 
population are Malay Islam making up 
about 88% of the population. 

These people speak the Pattani Malay 
language. Although most speak Thai, the 
Pattani Malay are similar in ethnicity and 
culture to the Malays of Kelantan, Malay-
sia. The word “Pattani” is the Thai adapta-
tion of Malay named “Patani” which means 
“the beach” in Patani Malay language. Pat-
tani is on the Malay Peninsula with the 
coast of the gulf of Thailand to the North. 
Until the 20th century, the government in 
Bangkok had relied on local officials to im-
plement the policies of the Pattani Region 
including authority in implementing laws 
governing Thai civil land which allowed 
Muslims to continue their observance of 
local lands based on Islam regarding inher-
itance and family rights. 

When The Doulos ship was in Thailand, 
our team got a chance to visit the OMF 
Missionaries in Pattani. They took us to the 
beach for a picnic. It was a nice time but 
also an opportunity to reach out to others 
around the village beach of Pattani. There 
were five of us from the ship: Mathias from 
Germany, Chong from South Korea, and 
Seska, Kristine, and I from Indonesia. We 
walked in a separated way and tried to talk 
to the local people after the picnic had end-
ed. We knew we had a few nights with the 
OMF Missionaries and our goal was to 
reach out to the people of the village and 

bring them to the fellowship that night. It 
was not an easy situation because of the 
religious and culture barrier. We also did 
not want to make problems for the mission 
work in that area. My opinion about this is 
the Muslim people around Pattani are very 
devoted to their religion, life style, culture, 
and their families. It was a natural inclina-
tion for me to desire to make friends and 
talk to people without any particular reason 
in mind.  

Here we go... right after lunch, five of us 
went on our separated ways. We always 
carried in our hand bags a flyer, just in case 
we were to meet somebody to give a gift to. 
I was walking for about 45 minutes and 
praying in my heart “Abba Father, give me 
somebody I can talk to about You”. I was 
finding myself repeating that sentence over 
and over as I walked along. Feeling a bit 
tired, I sat on a large coconut stump and 
looked toward the ocean. Suddenly I saw 
two teenage girls walking my way. Immedi-
ately, I recognize them as Muslim village 
girls because of their dress; even on the 
beach, they would cover-up completely 
where you can only see their face (like in 
the picture). 

I said, “Hello”, as they began to pass 
speaking in English but they did not speak 
much English so I decided to speak Malay 
(similar to Indonesian language). They 
laughed at me because I sounded funny to 
them. Deep down in my heart, I did not 
care that they laugh at me or not. My pray-
er was, to introduce them to my friend Je-
sus, and by golly ... I did it! 

Mila and Yani (not their real names) sat 
with me and we talked for about an hour. 
They were still in high school (Madrasah: 
Islamic school for girls). It is mandatory for 
the girls in this area to attending Madrasah. 
Their lives are often arranged by their par-
ents and Imam from the local Mosque in-
cluding choosing their life partners as well. 
We were talking about so many different 
things and I used the wrong words in the 
wrong places and they were correcting me 
most of the time. 

In this situation, I used two voices: my 
inner voice to try to listen but tried to be 

sensitive to God’s voice regarding that mo-
ment. I told them I would like to invite 
them to our meeting that night saying we 
were going to do drama, music, and sharing 
the gospel to the people. I was trying to 
make it clear that I have a friend that is 
always with me where ever I go. Perhaps 
you cannot see HIM, but in faith and spir-
itual understanding, you can feel HIS pres-
ence. They asked, “Who is your friend?” I 
answered, “Jesus”. They asked, “Who is 
Jesus?” I said, “HE is my friend forever 
even if all my friends, even my best friends 
and my parents, leave me, Jesus will never 
leave me”. They said, “Maybe he is not hu-
man.” I understood their question because 
Muslims are very religious people, perhaps 
more so than some Christians. They are 
very devoted to their faith and understand-
ing of God. I repeated their question to 
them saying, “Human being? ... Yes and no; 
HE is very human and I can talk to HIM 
and also HE is my Savior, willing to die for 
me and” ... I stopped. I simply did not want 
to go overboard with my words. Suddenly, 
it got very quiet—silent. 

One of them said, “I would like to know 
more about your friend.” The other said, 
“Yes me too”. I almost jumped up from the 
stump I was sitting on but knew I had to 
control myself. After some inner reflection 
I said, “HIS NAME IS JESUS.” They had 
never heard that name before in their life. 

I said, “I think, we are friends now so my 
friend is also your friend. From now on 
Jesus is your friend too. Remember this, 
every time when you need somebody to 
help you, just call HIS NAME, JESUS. I am 
sure HE will help you. Mila and Yani, all it 
takes is just little of your faith to believe 
and do not be afraid to call His name JE-
SUS. If He can help me all the time, HE 
also can help you both as long as you call 
HIS name.” 

Before we departed, I asked them if they 
were willing to attending our meeting that 
night. They were so happy and wanted to 
come. I gave them the address of the mis-
sionary’s house (the house where the meet-
ing was taking place). We said good bye (no 
hugs) just shook hands because that was 
keeping with the culture. In parting I said, 
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“See you tonight, I am counting on you 
both.” 

I was so happy that day. I found my 
friends and we shared our few hours expe-
riences at Pattai beach with each other. 
Deep down in my heart I did not stop pray-
ing that God will help Mila and Yani to 
keep their promise because I would like 
them to know more about Jesus and meet 
my friends as well as the local missionaries 
so they can keep in touch. Every doubt, 
worry, and expectation about that night, I 

just brought to the Lord in to my prayers. 

We were busy getting things ready be-
fore 7.00 pm. When we were done, I re-
flected as to how amazing it is that God 
works in mysterious ways. Five minutes 
before 7.00 pm, I saw Mila and Yani at the 
front door with happy and smiling faces. I 
almost gave them a big hug but again I had 
to control myself. I introduced them to our 
whole team and the missionaries and they 
started to speak their local language togeth-
er. I let them sit in the front row. It was a 

miracle time for me that they came to hear 
about my Friend JESUS. 

You also can do the same. Introduce 
Jesus as your friend to others: At the beach, 
in the market, at the office, on the street, in 
the bus, in the airplane, on the ship—
everywhere, every time, every place, to your 
kids, grand kids, great grand kids, husband, 
wife, uncle, nieces, and many more. 

Remember: time is running fast and 
there are limited chances. Do not forget to 
introduce your friends to Jesus. 

By Conny Miersma 

“DIVERSITY” 
 

Different, make different, just different in many ways, 

Change, make change, just changing in some ways, 

Different forms, different ideas, different types. 

Change faces, change colors, change races, and a lot of 

change. 

 

BUT… 

 

Love stays, when people are always different and changing. 

Love moves, if others embrace change. 

Love is unique, if differences in every individual are  

recognized. 

Love is always full of understanding of differences. 

 

Some say, Diversity is about politics, law, or sociology! 

Others say, Diversity is different, changing, but lovely! 

Some say, Diversity is about science, technology, or  

multiformity! 

Others say, Diversity is about variety, dissimilarity, but 
lovely! 

 

When you and I are united in mind, 

When you and I are one in heart, 

When you and I are paired in deed, 

We are proclaiming DIVERSITY in progress! 

 

YES... 

 

But... sometimes, somewhere, somehow, 

Selfishness tempts to refuse recognition of diversity. 

Remember: richness, fullness, and abundantly caring  

for others is always at the threshold of diversity! 

 

Let’s embrace our differences and welcome diversity. 

Let’s walk hand in hand to celebrate diversity.  

Let’s make our life living together forever and ever. 



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.  

 

 A  n o t e  f r o m  t h e  E d i t o r :  
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How would you feel about reading an 
article written by a non-Christian explain-
ing Christian teaching that says, “Christians 
believe that in order to receive salvation, a 
person must experience the gift of speaking
-in-tongues.” To most Christians this state-
ment would likely cause a sense of unset-
tled indignation at best or a boiling reac-
tion of livid frenzy at the furthest end of the 
rage chart.  

While it is true that there are sects of 
Christians that do believe that speaking-in-
tongues is a pre-requisite for receiving sal-
vation, they are in a very small minority. 
Since the author of the article didn’t seem 
to feel a need to illuminate the entire truth 
or perhaps the writer is so ignorant of 
Christian teaching they didn’t know it 
themselves, the article, and figuratively the 
author along with it, is thrown in the trash 
after being crumpled into an unrecogniza-
ble wad of crinkly pulp. 

Had it comin... right?  

If you agree, you now know how many 
Muslims feel when confronted with 
“learned” articles, mostly written by non-
Muslims, which emphatically state that 
Islam teaches violence against unbelievers. 
Not “some” Islamic teaching, mind you, 
just— Islam teaches.  

I decided to do some research after hear-
ing about an Islamic doctrine called 
“Abrogation”. To abrogate means to abol-
ish, do away with, or annul, especially by 
authority. The teaching goes, at least by 
some Islamic scholars, that a later authori-
tarian teaching abolishes an earlier one. 
There are passages in the Quran that em-
phasize peace and tolerance towards non-
Muslims. However, there are those dated 
much later that seem to advocate violence. 
Since the doctrine of abrogation declares 
that the earlier teaching is nullified by the 
later, some Muslim scholars advocate vio-
lence toward whoever is considered an infi-
del.  

Oh, one can find a bushel basket full of 
articles that claim this interpretation of 
abrogation is the final word in Islamic 
teaching and state definitely, beyond a 

shadow of a doubt, this doctrine declares 
violence against whoever it is that doesn’t 
agree with sacred Islamic teaching.  

If one unschooled in Islamic teaching is 
quietly looking for “proof” the Muslims are 
depraved fanatics intent on killing us all 
and stopped looking after reading only the 
above information, he or she would be con-
vinced that Islam is one bad motha of a 
religion. 

But… read on. Articles are also found 
that claim abrogation has been misinter-
preted and perverted by some Muslims and 
most do not accept the violent implications 
associated with the doctrine. There are also 
learned articles that present abrogation as 
being a legitimate Islamic doctrine but dis-
pute the interpretation as applied by the 
violence seekers. Oh, they don’t agree with 
each other but after looking over several, I 
was left with a remarkable impression. 
Could it be, I pondered, that Islam has as 
many interpreters of holy writ as Christian-
ity or Judaism and those learned Muslim 
scholarly experts can’t agree on many 
points of doctrine just like the learned 
scholarly experts of Christianity and Juda-
ism can’t agree with each other either? In 
fact, perhaps Islamic history is filled with 
violent horrific tales of Muslims killing 
Muslims over how to interpret and apply 
various writings of the Quran?  

Yep, read it and weep. Even a cursory 
glance at mid-eastern history tells of Mus-
lims warring against Muslims, killing, loot-
ing, and committing acts of mayhem using 
the excuse that the other guys don’t think 
right. Sound familiar? 

In researching the doctrine of abroga-
tion, I finally ran across an article written 
by a Muslim named Farooq Ibrahim. Below 
is a quotation of the text that conveys what 
I’m getting at: 

Not all Muslim scholars agree on what 
abrogation covers. 

Muslim scholars of old hold to the con-
cept that some ayahs in the Quran abro-
gate other ayahs in the Quran, but do not 
all hold to the same set of abrogated and 

abrogating ayahs. 

Other Muslim scholars are of the opin-
ion that the Quran may abrogate the 
Quran as well as the Sunnah (deed or ex-
ample of Mohammad) and vice versa. 

Some Muslim scholars hold that the 
Quran abrogates all the previous scrip-
tures, specifically the scriptures sent to 
Musa and Isa, but not itself. 

Some Muslim scholars, especially of 
recent times, do not believe in the concept 
of abrogation at all. 

It seems to me the internal debate over 
the doctrine of abrogation has similar par-
allels with Christianity and Judaism. Both 
have had their esteemed and revered schol-
ars whose teachings are considered the last 
word on theological issues by their support-
ers. These teachings are derived from 
“interpretation” of holy writ. Within Chris-
tianity, it is not uncommon for scholars 
who expound on these teachings to disa-
gree with each other but these very learned 
people have impeccable credentials and can 
sound very persuasive to a layperson. This 
is especially true if the point of view ex-
pressed agrees with that layperson’s pre-
suppositions in the first place. In simpler 
terms, people tend to believe what they 
want to believe and reject what they don’t. 

Within Islam, the same principle ap-
plies. There are undoubtedly Islamic sects 
that accept abrogation as a license to com-
mit violence. However, it is obvious that 
many Muslims do not accept that interpre-
tation. The views on this matter seem to 
differ quite a bit depending on who’s teach-
ing is being subscribed to but there certain-
ly is no blanket cover-all conviction guiding 
Muslims on this subject. Personally, I’ve 
got a good hunch that most Muslims abhor 
the radical interpretation that sanctions 
violence against people who do not accept 
Islam. But, that’s just me and I also choose 
to believe what I want and reject what I 
don’t just like the rest of us common blokes 
who can’t wrap their minds around all this 
scholarly stuff anyway. 

 

by Bob Paulus 

http://answering-islam.org/Authors/Farooq_Ibrahim/contact.htm

