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When Pastor Kayla asked Council to talk about what Ebenezer 

means to us, and why do we come to church and why do we 

believe in God? I said sure, I’ll be happy to make a talk, this 

should be easy because I believe in God and Ebenezer is my 

home church, a place where I feel comfortable and needed. In 

my work life I made plenty of speeches, so this should be a 

piece of cake for me. Well friends, my talk to you this morning 

wasn’t exactly the piece of cake I had expected. You see, I had 

to talk about what was really in my heart and soul. My message 

had to be truthful in the eyes of God! For God would know if I 

got in front of my church family and simply blew smoke to make 

it just a good talk. 

First I want to say to you that I don’t believe I know more that 

you do about God, nor do I believe that I am a beter Chris�an 

than anyone in this room. My intent is to simply share with you 

how God works in my life, at least most of the �me. Please 

no�ce that I did not say all of the �me.  

So, here goes my atempt to be honest with you in answering 

Pastor Kayla’s ques�ons. Simply both my parents brought my 



sisters and me to church. In fact, there were �mes when they 

made us come, I’m sure. We were here every �me the doors 

were open. Ebenezer was our social life. Luther League was on 

Sunday evenings and as I recall there were at least 40 of us here 

on Sunday evenings. We were able to join Luther League a�er 

we were confirmed around 7th or 8th grade and it con�nued 

through high school. 

Now, at my age, I know that I was blessed to have had the 

parents that my sisters and I had. Even though our Dad died 

when he was only 41 years old, he was very ac�ve here at 

Ebenezer. I remember he served as our Sunday School Secretary 

and Treasurer and also served in other posi�ons. Sunday School 

was booming at that �me. The year was 1963. Honestly, I don’t 

know if I felt God’s presence so much when Daddy died. I was 

15 years old. However, I do remember that our church family 

sustained my mother at that �me. She was 34 years old. My 

Luther League friends certainly helped me at that �me. In fact, I 

s�ll have friends from my Luther League days. I bet some of 

them might ring a bell with some of you. Remember Becky 

Killinger, Linda Bayer, the Poter girls, Mary Ellen Killenger, the 



Groseclose girls, Johnny Barr? As I recall, all the girls had a crush 

on Johnny Barr. 

Here at Ebenezer my sisters and I were bap�zed and confirmed. 

Back in those days, at confirma�on the girls wore white dresses 

and we all said our favorite Bible verse. My verse was “I can do 

all things through Christ who gives us strength”. It was also my 

mother’s favorite Bible verse. 

My husband and I were married here, many family and friends 

funerals have been here at Ebenezer. There are many happy 

memories right here in this room for me and my family. 

Even though I can remember this church being filled to capacity 

with members, and now, not so many are le�…one �ng is for 

sure…we who are le� are commited to being here. Yes, I thank 

my parents for their commitment in seeing that my sisters and I 

were in church on Sunday mornings. From personal experience I 

know how important it is in a family that the fathers take their 

children to church along with the mothers. However, I know the 

other side when the Dad didn’t atend church. At Zoie’s 

confirma�on I remember telling her how lucky she is to have a 

father who brings his family, along with her mom to church. 



Probably Zoie won’t really grasp the meaning of this un�l she is 

married and has her own children.  

The years I have lived, have taught me to feel God’s presence so 

much more now than when I was younger. God is real but I’m 

sure you guys know that. For me, it was work ge�ng the 

rela�onship I now have with God. Turning things over to God 

isn’t easy. For me, to grasp the gi� of God took my son living 

and working in war-torn countries. He worked in Kosovo at the 

end of the war there and then joined Doctors Without Borders 

and worked in many of Africa’s war-torn countries managing 

their medical projects. His life choice of work was his own and I 

had no control. 

Doctors Without Borders serves in parts of war-torn countries 

where no other NGO’s go. For you see why treat the good and 

bad guys in their hospitals and clinics. Jonathan was in charge of 

the safety of his staff and medical ac�vi�es. Like I said, I had no 

control over his life choices and I know I had to turn over to God 

my worries and fears. It is hard for me to find the right words 

for the comfort God can give. So why God? 



Like maybe some of you, I have had many tough turns in my life. 

Finally, I know I couldn’t handle them on my own. So my church 

and God became even more important to me. 

Let me share some of the most recent �mes I have truly felt the 

presence of our God. 

That Tuesday a�ernoon when I got a call from a friend of 

Jonathan who worked at the State Department telling me that 

the hospital where Jonathan was managing had been bombed. 

It was more than 24 hours before we knew he was okay, He has 

goten his staff to safety. Yes, I really felt the presence of God. 

Now, my son travels to many countries that can take 2-3 days of 

travel to get there. On these trips, when he leaves his family, I 

turn him over to God. 

When my 4 grandchildren were born I felt God’s presence. I 

could see God in their eyes. 

That Friday morning in December 3 years ago, when I called the 

nursing home to check on my mother, I Called at 6:30am 

instead of my usual 9:00am �me to check how my mom had 

done the night before. The nurse told me she had just come out 

of my mother’s room and she would take the phone to mother 



and I would be able to talk to her. Of course, mother could not 

talk to me – as I was talking to her I could hear her making 

sounds so I knew she could hear me and I also knew she 

wanted to say something to me and couldn’t. I felt God so 

strongly at that �me and the words that I wanted to say to my 

mother just flowed out of my mouth and I knew she heard me 

because like I said she was making sounds. My mother died 

during that conversa�on with her. The nurse couldn’t believe it, 

I was in some kind of shock I think. God’s presence was felt in 

my soul never stronger. 

About 30 days a�er my mother’s death, my younger sister Lynn 

was diagnosed with small cell lung cancer, the most aggressive 

cancer next to pancrea�c cancer Dr. Davis told me. My husband 

and I brought Lynn to our home for me to take care of her. My 

son came home, Brenda and her boys came in to be with Lynn 

and to help. Lynn’s friends were there. In some ways it was a 

joyous �me although Lynn declined every day.  

In my living room, in a hospital bed, surrounded by all of us 

Lynn died peacefully. It was 40 days a�er our mother died. Yes, I 

felt God’s presence all over my body. 



During the fallout and changes due to my husband’s two 

strokes, God has been with me many �mes. I could go on and 

on but I have said enough. You have had similar �mes I am sure. 

To my friends there are many opportuni�es in our daily lives to 

feel God’s presence. We just have to let go and lay our worries 

and stresses at the foot of the cross. That is what God wants us 

to do. But don’t we all want to think we are in control and don’t 

we try to keep that false control? 

This Christmas season, let us all try to do beter about giving 

out troubling issues to God. Ebenezer is the best place to be a 

struggling Chris�an. The members who are le� here can 

accomplish many needed acts of kindness in our community. 

Pastor Kayla is a good example of someone reaching out and 

helping others. That simply is what we all want to be and do. 

So, my answer to why Ebenezer and why God? Honestly it’s 

because my parents ins�lled the gi�s of Faith and coming to 

church to the three Burket girls. My mother and Dad led me to 

God. 

Ebenezer is a place where we can all find God. None of us are 

perfect Chris�ans, most of all me. We are a family of believers. 



Ebenezer welcomes all people and our church is a place to learn 

more about our Lord. Most of all, Ebenezer allows us to be a 

struggling bunch of Chris�ans trying our best to love each other, 

do our best in serving God and then really feel the presence of 

God right here in this special place on Sunday morning. 

Simply, I guess, we can do all thing through Christ who gives us 

strength.  


