
cargo to an area that seemed 
to me to be a sort of staging 
area. Where the little ones were 
separated into units, almost military 
like. Most of those in charge even wore 
camouflaged clothing. By the end of the 
first evening, I saw with my own eyes, 
these new "recruits" were wearing a 
sort of uniform also. They all were dis-
persed among the "instructors" to learn 
various tactics for defending this 
"Word" that they love and to also de-
fend themselves from the slings and ar-
rows that the enemy will try and use 
against them in battle. 
   The bigger people, on the other hand, 
went to the large room known as the 
"sanctuary" where they were given their 
instructions by a very friendly and 
learned man. A man that, even though 
he seems a bit obsessed with an ancient 
culture known as "Trekkies", has a great 
grasp on what the instruction manual 
for life truly means. This man whom we 
will call the General Registrar, because 
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of the large numbers of people that he 
has "recruited" with the blessed teach-
ings of the "Word", acted as a sort of 
coach. He showed them films of how 
the other side plays their games and 
pointed out how the people of the 
"Word" can withstand all of their of-
fenses and win the coveted "Crown of 
Life". Oh, and he made them sing, 
louder and louder with each stanza, un-
til he and the "Piano man" thought their 
efforts worthy. At the end of each game 
lesson he had others come in to sing. 
Inspiring songs, songs of great passion 
and songs of great love. These singers 
were very talented, obviously touched 
by the "Author of the Word". 
    Then there was the food. Wonderful 
dishes, some brought in by the soldiers 
themselves, others prepared by the 
hands that volunteered to help with this 
5 day training mission. A true endeavor 
of love to help those who would battle 
for the "Word". So much food, in fact, 

(Continued on page 2) 

Bringing you the life of Fairmount Christian Church  

S 
omething has been happening 
at the church up on the hill off  
Creighton Rd, known as Fair-
mount. From June 21 through 

25 at around 6:00 p.m. cars started ar-
riving, carrying numbers of people large 
and small, the young and the not so 
young. Standing at the entrance of the 
building was a lovely lady who greeted 
each and every person that came in as if 
they were her closest friend. Smiles, 
handshakes and hugs were exchanged 
by all that entered in. Over 650 each 
evening passed through the door, all 
searching for what is known as the 
"Word". 
    After entering folks seemed to go in 
many directions. Some carrying delecta-
ble food offerings went to the kitchen or 
what appeared to be a makeshift din-
ning hall. Others, the ones with the 
small people, delivered their precious 
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that it made one wonder if an army that 
eats this much can fight a battle at all. 
But they ate, laughed, shared stories, 
lifted each others spirits and vowed to 
stay in the fight. 
    At the end of the evening they had a 
very strange ritual. All would gather in 
the Family Life Center where they would 
appoint victims to be humiliated in front 
of the crowd. These so called volunteers 
were paraded up on stage where they 
were taunted by the young and old be-
fore their humiliation was carried out. 
Their crime, a love of this "Word" and a 
desire to help others in close and fara-
way places. A desire to touch lives, to 
bring others to the "Word". Their guilt 
was decided by money, those that had 
money decided the fate of those that 
just wanted to spread the "Word". In 
the end and knowing that their fate was 
sealed, they each valiantly bowed down 
before the crowd and received a punish-
ment usually reserved for circus clowns 
or slapstick comedians. And this they did 
with smiles on their faces, knowing that 

(Continued from page 1) their God was pleased with the charac-
ter that they shown for His kingdom. 
Several were overheard just before their 
punishment saying, "Forgive them Fa-
ther, for they know not what they do". 
The crowds responded with thunderous 
applause, laughter and high fives. Need-
ing redemption for the way the crowd 
treated these fellow soldiers, all of the 
money was donated to a missionary of 
the "Word" to be used to further God's 
kingdom in a less fortunate area. On the 
last night the missionary himself prayed 
and asked God to help all of us in de-
fending the "Word" and to forgive us for 
the many sins that occur in our lives. 
The young soldiers sang to the older 
soldiers, the older ones responded by 
taking pictures, saying things like," that's 
Ƴȅ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊϦ ŀƴŘ ϦǘƘŀǘΩǎ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘǎƻƴϦ 
and acting as if they too were still chil-
dren. 
    It all ended with yet more food, as if 
this army could eat all night and still 
have the ability to carry out the mission 
with which they have been charged. And 
I believe they can. For God gives us his 
word to be used as a shield, a belt, a 

breastplate, a helmet and even a sword 
with which we can not only defend our-
selves, but also to conquer the sin in our 
lives. 
    Rick, as usual, I had a blast at VBS and 
I thank you and the staff of this wonder-
ful part of God's church known as Fair-
mount for all of your hard work and ef-
forts. Because of you guys, my relation-
ship with Christ continues to grow each 
and every day. ƴ 
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