
 

How can young people be free from the sin of this 
generation?  

Youth and temptation strike up a friendship that can capture 
that young person for the rest of his days. If he does not con-
quer his sin early, it may haunt him with daily struggles and 
frustration till the day he dies. What then can the young per-
son do?  

How can a young man cleanse his way?  
By taking heed according to Your word.  
With my whole heart I have sought You;  
Oh, let me not wander from Your commandments!  
Your word I have hidden in my heart,  
That I might not sin against You.  
Blessed are You, O Lord!  
Teach me Your statutes.  
With my lips I have declared  
All the judgments of Your mouth.  
I have rejoiced in the way of Your testimonies,  
As much as in all riches.  
I will meditate on Your precepts,  
And contemplate Your ways.  
I will delight myself in Your statutes;  
I will not forget Your word.  
(Psalm 119.9–16)  

Let the young listen to the word of God and with the whole 
heart follow what they discover in God’s commandments, so 
that they will not wander from it.  

However, for that to happen, the young must hide the word 
of God in their hearts, and that will keep them from sinning 
against the Lord.  

Therefore, they should bless the Lord, asking Him to teach 
them His statutes, and then they can teach others what they 
learned from the Lord.  

That will lead to joy in their hearts, and it will lead to them 
wanting to meditate even more in the Lord’s written word, 
and delight shall fill their souls, and they will determine nev-
er to forget His word. DR  

Do you want to hear something awesome?  

The Christians in Corinth followed their favorite preachers, 
and it appears that the members started to carry the names of 
their favorite preachers. However, Paul showed the error of 
that way of thinking. While the Lord did use preachers to 
bring the Gospel to the people of Corinth, the important one 
is God, as Paul wrote,  

Now he who plants and he who waters are one, and 
each one will receive his own reward according to 
his own labor. For we are God’s fellow workers; you 
are God’s field, you are God’s building (1 Corinthi-
ans 3.8–9).  

The preacher starting a congregation and the preacher who 
comes later, building up that congregation have unity in the 
Lord, and He will bless them as He sees fit.  

However, consider that last sentence from Paul. Look at the 
awesome truths he revealed. God considers us as His fellow 
workers! He looks at a church and see His field. He sees His 
building.  

He is the great and high God, but He lowered Himself to 
work with me! DR 

August 21, 2016 

SAVAGE STREET  
Church of Christ

Our History: 

The Savage Street Church of 
Christ began on March 4, 1923 

at 6th and H Streets. After 
sometime on Evelyn Street, we 
moved to our present location 

on March 20, 1960



August Activities 
Worship Services:  
 10.30 AM 
 6.00 PM 
Classes:  
 Sunday: 9.30 AM 
 Wed: 7.00 PM 
Mondays, 8.00 AM Men’s breakfast at the Black Forest 

Restaurant 
Mondays, 1.30 PM:  
 Elders/Preacher Meetings  

The 28th: Potluck  

September Activities 
Worship Services:  
 10.30 AM 
 6.00 PM 
Classes:  
 Sunday: 9.30 AM 
 Wed: 7.00 PM 
Mondays, 8.00 AM Men’s breakfast at the Black Forest 

Restaurant 
Mondays, 1.30 PM:  
 Elders/Preacher Meetings  

The 4th: Elders/Preacher/Deacons Meeting  

The 25th: Elder’s Forum  



Don’s Diary, Tamil Nadu India, August 8, 2016 
  
With tear tracks on my face, I stared out the window on my 

way back to my tidy, spacious, air-conditioned hotel room. I ques-
tioned my sensitivity, feeling guilt for my tears. Yes. It is right to be 
emotional, and we are pathetic people if we cannot be touched 
by the pain and suffering of others.  

For three days I had been trying to make a connection with 
Leah (13), and her brother, Peter (17). Government officials insist-
ing they go back to their native districts forced these children from 
our warm loving children’s home. I was determined to find them, 
but pinpointing their location had not been easy. Eventually, I saw 
Peter’s familiar form ahead of us at a very busy intersection. He 
was waiting for us, propped against a building on an old worn out 
bicycle.  

My Tamil-speaking companions immediately began asking 
for directions to where he was staying. Amazingly, Peter hesitated 
for a brief moment before answering. Totally ignoring their repeat-
ed questions, with a sweet, loving smile, he stared through my 
open window. He was focused only on my face. His eyes seemed 
shocked, but pleased. The look seemed to say, “You really came. I 
can’t believe you really are here!”  

With sweat pouring down his back, 
Peter pedaled as hard as he could, 
eventually leading us to a large project-
style apartment building. I climbed 
three narrow flights of stairs not know-
ing what might lie ahead, hoping God 
would answer the days of prayers for 
wisdom. I had no idea of the shock I 
was about to experience.  

As I entered the short narrow 
doorway of the dark, tiny (250 square 
feet) two-roomed dwelling, I was intro-
duced to the family, relatives of Peter 
and Leah. My mind was struggling to 
absorb the surroundings. I stared at 
fifteen people, and one wild chicken 
running freely, all living in this place. 
Instantly, it became apparent that the 
majority who stood staring back at me 
was mentally challenged, some slightly, others more severely.  

They sat me in a plastic chair while Peter ran to retrieve Leah 
from school, and within minutes her sweet little round face ap-
peared at the door of the room. This is the same warm smile that 
for several years has greeted Cathy and me at 6:20 AM. She joy-
fully came daily and swept our porch and cleaned our yard at the 
campus. With a beaming grin she moved quickly to come and 
stand by me. I extended my arm to hug her from the side, aware 
not to show too much affection.  

I explained to the family why Leah and Peter had been taken 
from our campus and tried to persuade them to allow us to take 
the children to DNI, the home located nearer to their house. As I 
gave details as to the way we believe these two can be allowed to 
remain in our care, the family had many questions. One very tall 
young man leaned to whisper to Sathish, my translator, that we 
had to get Leah and Peter out of there at any cost, before they 
were ruined.  

The objection was made that school had already started and 
Peter would not be allowed to transfer at this point. Peter is de-
termined to get a good education., and I think he sees his studies 
as an exit, a way out of that lifestyle. Dayalan, reaching for his 
phone, explained how he knew the head master at the school and 
was going to try to persuade him to grant permission to allow 
Peter to transfer. Before making the call, I asked Dayalan to ex-
plain to the principal that I know a civic organization in the U.S. 
who possibly wants to donate desks and chairs to some school in 
India. I told him to explain that I would be by to talk with him 
about this. The head master granted permission.  

I turned to Leah, whose face was still beaming, and asked for 
the whereabouts of her trophy, an award given to her several 
months ago for first place in our Bible Bee competition. She 
pointed to a cluttered top shelf.  Intentionally hidden behind 
stacks of rags was a metal can. Reaching into the vessel being 
used to protect her prize, she proudly took out her cherished 
award.  

The family continued to raise objections, explaining that they 
were afraid the children would not have proper care. I turned to 
Peter and asked, “Do we love you? Have we always taken care of 
you?” Without hesitation he replied, “Kandipar,” a strong Tamil 
word for “definitely.”  

Next, I turned to Leah and asked, “What do you want to be 
some day?” She quickly replied, “Doctor!” I then explained to the 
family that Leah is bright, and if she wants to be a doctor, so long 
as her grades are sufficient, we can help her achieve her goal. I 
asked the relatives that if she remained there would there be any-
thing they could do to help her become a doctor. They all agreed 
that it would be hopeless for her.  

This family, who already proved they could not care for these 
children by sending them to us years ago, now wants a day or two 
to consider, while we continue to pray. My tears are partly be-

cause of hope and thanksgiving to God. 
But mostly I am crying over lost com-
passion due to callousness and years of 
observing the difficult struggles of oth-
ers. Leah and Peter are not just one of 
our numbers. They are individuals who 
sometimes feel hopelessness and inse-
curity as a result of being shifted here 
and there by the sudden wishes of 
adults. Their tears of disappointment 
and broken-heartedness are real, and 
they have little control over the possible 
fulfillment of their hopes and dreams. I 
am sure they sometimes feel invisible, 
desperately wishing that someone 
would see their needs and help.  
Feeling disheartened and helpless, I had 
no choice but to walk away and leave 

those children in that place. We contin-
ue to fight and trust in God’s power to deliver, otherwise, who will 
stand for them? We have almost 20 children who are in danger of 
being sent back and we are working daily to find solutions. Please 
continue to pray.  

UPDATE ON LEAH AND PETER  

I have just received news that Leah and Peter showed up at 
our DNI campus last night at 10PM. God is so great! We thank so 
many for your prayers and kind response. We continue working, 
one by one, on the other children who are in danger, but Peter 
and Leah were two of the three that were crucial, as they had 
already been sent out.  

VICKY: I have found Vickie also, the third child, and we are 
working on her situation. She was located in a Hindu orphanage. 
The staff allowed me to see her and visit with her. It broke my 
heart when they brought her and she had HIndu markings on her 
head. Please continue to pray especially for her. We are also 
hopeful that she will be on the DNI campus. The battle to get her 
will be a tough one, but God is unlimited (Matt. 19:26).  

It is a wonderful Lord's Day and a beautiful opportunity to 
meet with the saints and praise God.  

"Being confident of this very thing, that he that hath begun a 
good work in you will perform it unto the day of Jesus 
Christ" (Phil. 1:6).  

Don Iverson 

One of Our Mission Works Outside of Josephine County, Oregon

Don Iverson’s 
India Work
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“And now why are you waiting? Arise and be baptized, 
and wash away your sins, calling on the name of the 
Lord.”

— Acts 22:16, New King James Version

Recently, the Iraqi army launched an offensive 
to retake Fallujah, Iraq, from the Islamic State.

In 2004, another massive offensive by U.S. 
troops liberated the city, which is 40 
miles to the west of my hometown of 

Baghdad. I was a civil engineer at the time, 
and the Department of Public Works assigned 
me and another engineer to restore public 
services, assess the damage to the city’s 
sewage system and to choose a piece of land 
for the new Fallujah’s Sewerage Office. We 
worked with two local engineers.

The city is — or was — known to be very 
rich, very religious. And even the National 
Rifle Association would say that they have too 
many guns. When we arrived, it was quiet, scary and 
dead. Its fancy buildings had big holes, its mosques’ 
minarets were lying on the ground. The city’s fortu-
nate people had abandoned it. There wasn’t any 
traffic. Kids had to step over fallen bricks to go to 
their school. Its roof had fallen to the floor.

We used our leveling devices and measuring tapes to 
gather data. Then we went to one of the few surviving 
shish kabob restaurants to have lunch. 

On our way to the sewage lifting station, we encoun-
tered a traffic jam. Even the local engineers were 
surprised to see that many cars in one place in the 
post-apocalyptic city. It turned out to be a U.S. Army 
check point — specifically for us.

The soldiers motioned to us to drive into an 

abandoned alley between two factories, open the 
doors, step out of the car, put our hands in the air and 
“Put your faces on the (expletive) wall!”

Oh! They saw us taking measurements and they 
thought we were preparing for a mortar attack.

I had one thought in my mind as I stared at the ugly 
concrete block wall touching my nose — probably the 
last thing I’d ever see. In a few seconds I would face a 

holy God who would not be happy with most of 
what I did in my life. 

Six years had passed since, after studying 
the Bible, I had come to realize that Jesus is 
the Messiah. I had searched and searched but 
couldn’t find someone willing to baptize me. 

Would God be OK with that?
“Sir, my hand is tired, can I lower my bag?” I 

asked, trying to sound as American as I could.
“You speak English?” the soldier replied.
A few minutes and a couple of radio calls 

later, they apologized to us and set us free.
Six years later, near Tikrit, the birthplace of Saddam 

Hussein, I came across another U.S. Army checkpoint. 
Soldiers searched the 11-passenger minivan I was trav-
eling in from Baghdad to northern Iraq. 

“What are you up to?” the soldier asked. 
“I’m on my way to be baptized. Don’t tell anyone,” 

I said in my usual, playful tone. Hours later, in a hotel 
bathtub, I was baptized into Christ.

WISSAM AL-AETHAWI, a former Iraqi soldier and engineer who grew up 
Muslim, is a Christian missionary to the heavily Arab community of Dearborn, 
Mich. A graduate of Sunset International Bible Institute in Lubbock, Texas, 
he serves on the ministry staff of Sunset Church of Christ in Taylor, Mich., 
southwest of Dearborn. Read “The long road from Baghdad,” Bobby Ross 
Jr.’s profile of Al-Aethawi, at www.christianchronicle.org. 

When I almost died, unbaptized, in Fallujah

In the Word

Wissam Al-Aethawi
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Wissam Al-Aethawi preaches the Gospel to an audience of recent Arab immigrants in Dearborn, Mich.

There are moments when prayer 
doesn’t come easily to our lips.

This is one of those moments.
Hours after the worst mass 

shooting in American history, members 
of The Christian Chronicle’s staff gathered 
with our extended family at Oklahoma 
Christian University to pray in Hartman 
Place, a quiet patch of campus where we 
honor those we have lost and petition God 
for comfort — and purpose — for those 
who remain. “Love, Remember, Write” 
reads a plaque above a sidewalk chalk 
dispenser. Below, someone scrawled the 
words “Pray for Orlando.”

It isn’t an easy prayer. As we watch 
the world’s landmarks light up in 
rainbow colors — in solidarity with 
the lesbian, gay, bisexual and trans-

gender community 
after the shooting at 
a gay nightclub — we 
grapple with our own 
internal conflict. 

“Would the souls who 
perished have been 
welcome at our worship 
services?” one of our 
readers asked.

In the weeks before 
the massacre, we prepared a report on 
Title IX nondiscrimination rules and 
universities associated with Churches 
of Christ. Members of the LGBT 
community have placed many of our 
schools on a “shame list” because we 
hold to biblical beliefs on sexuality and 
gender identity. They ask our govern-
ment to revoke eligibility for federal 
student financial aid. 

Regardless of what divides us, none of 
us wants to live in a world characterized 
by this kind of violence, by acts of evil.

As we prayed, we recognized that we 
serve a Lord who lifted people up out 
of pain and violence in an angry world. 

He continues to do that today, as 
evidenced by the countless stories of 
deliverance and redemption we report 
month after month in these pages.

Lord, may we show those with whom 
we disagree that your love is stronger 
than hate, greater than our conflicts and 
able to wash away the sins that divide. 

E D I T O R I A L

A difficult, heartfelt 
prayer for Orlando

‘None of us 
wants to live 

in a world 
characterized 

by this kind 
of violence.’

Now that we 
have just 

concluded our 
Vacation Bible 

School, it is 
time we start 

thinking about 
our Annual 
Seminar.  

The article on 
the right 

introduces you 

to our speaker 
for the seminar 

in October.   

 

Islam in Christ’s Eyes  
October 14–16, 2016  

with Wissam Al-Aethawi

Seminar Count-
down 

54 days



2016 Contribution
Open & Close 
Building August Greeters Card Collectors

Meet with elders 
& preacher

Weekly Average 3,343 ..............

Last Week August 14 3,349 .......

Total After 33 Weeks 110,349...

August 21:  
Melvin Andersen 

August 28:  
Gene Tomlinson 

Dorothy 

Hannan

Micheal Estes  

Nash Crisp

The elders and 

preacher have 

regular meetings. 

You may come 

Mondays at 1:30 

PM to Don’s office. 

Call first. Or they 

can meet with at 

another time. 

PRAYER 
REQUESTS:

OTHER NEWS 
If you would like to receive the bulletin as a PDF, please see Rebekah Noveske. If you would like to have your an-
nouncement run in our bulletin, please place it on the secretary’s desk before Friday morning or email it to Re-
bekah Noveske:  Novesker@gmail.com 

Potluck next Sunday!  

Come join us for potluck lunch and fellowship after 
worship next Sunday. 

Teachers Needed 

The fall teaching quarter is 

coming soon. There is a 
sign-up sheet in the sup-
ply room.  The teaching 
materials are in the office. 

Deacons Meetin 

The Deacons meeting has been moved to September 
4th. 

Books.... 

There are some free books on the table in the fellow-
ship hall. Please feel free to take what you want. After 

Wednesday they will be gone.

mailto:Novesker@gmail.com
mailto:Novesker@gmail.com


Praying According to the Bible  
Psalm 147 – Praise the Lord, because 
it is a pleasant and beautiful thing to 
do.  

Suggested Good Work  
Pay for someone’s coffee.  

Church History  
1941: Martyrdom of Maximilian 
Kolbe who volunteered to die in 
place of a stranger in the German 
concentration camp at Auschwitz, 
Poland. “Greater love has no one 
than this, than to lay down one’s life 
for his friends” (John 15.13).  
1670: William Penn, founder of the 
state of Pennsylvania, is arrested for 

preaching in the streets. The jurors 
will refuse to convict him, although a 
judge will imprison, starve, and 
abuse them. As a consequence, 
Penn’s case will set a precedent that 
Englishmen may not be coerced to 
return a desired verdict, and rights of 
religious expression will be extended.  
1557: Agnes Prest is burned to death 
at Southern Hay by Queen Mary’s 
government because of her rejection 
of the Roman Catholic doctrine of 
transubstantiation. This is the doctrine 
that when the Catholic priest prays 
for the Communion, the bread literal-
ly becomes the flesh of Christ, and 
the fruit of the vine literally becomes 
the blood of Christ.  

The Wisdom of George Wash-
ington: On America as an Asy-
lum  
“I had always hoped that this land 
might become a safe and agreeable 
asylum to the virtuous and persecut-
ed part of mankind, to whatever na-
tion they might belong.”  
“Therefore receive one another, just 
as Christ also received us, to the glo-
ry of God” (Romans 15.7).  
Government Creeps More and 
More into Religious Affairs  
“The Department of Housing and 
Urban Development (HUD) is ex-
pected to finalize regulations next 
month that would allow people to 

stay in homeless shelters based on 
their identified gender. The move pits 
LGBT groups against religious orga-
nizations that operate many of these 
shelters. It also raises the question of 
security for shelter guests. John Ash-
men, president of the Association of 
Gospel Rescue Missions, notes: ‘One 
of the guests at a rescue mission 
overheard someone on the street say-
ing, “Dude, if you go down to the 
rescue mission and tell them you’re 
transgender, you can sleep in the 
women's dorm and even shower with 
them.”’” (Source: The Denison Fo-
rum)  

Posting a Bible verse – a fed-
eral crime? Monday, August 
15, 2016 | Steve Jordahl 
(OneNewsNow.com)  
“She was court-martialed after refus-
ing to remove a Bible verse she had 
posted in her work cubicle. Now the 
former Marine is hopeful the 
Supreme Court will hear her case. 
Last week the U.S. Court of Appeals 
for the Armed Forces (CAAF) upheld 
the court-martial and dismissal from 
the service of former Marine Lance 
Corporal Monifa Sterling who con-
tinued to post a Bible verse at her 
desk, despite orders from a superior 
to take it down.” 

Our Mission Works Outside of Josephine County, Oregon

Chimala Mission 
Hospital and Schools, 

Tanzania, Africa 

Wayne Jackson & 
ChristianCourier.com, 
Stockton, California 

Brad Harrub & Focus 
Press, Franklin, Tennessee

Don Iverson’s 
India Work

Don Patton’s archaeo-
logical work, especial-

ly Noah’s Ark

Mountain States Chil-
dren’s Home, Longmont, 
Colorado

OUR SHEPHERDS: 
 Wayne Duncan 
 Dan Calvert 

OUR PREACHER: 
 Don Ruhl 

OUR DEACONS: 
 Gene Tomlinson 
 Michael Crisp, Jr. 
 Carl Peugh 

OUR SONG LEADERS: 
 Larry Amberg 
 Phil Joseph 
 Kevin Michael 
 Jerry Thomas 

OUR WEB SITE:  
 GrantsPassChurchOfChrist.com

RUHL’S 
RULES


