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A message from Steve Cornell, Pastor of 

Millersville Bible Church, Millersville, PA. 
 

Sometimes I want Heaven now 
 

     Sometimes I want heaven now. No, I don’t mean I want 
to die and go to heaven. I mean I want heaven in the here 
and now. What I mean is something along the lines of what 
Jesus taught us to pray: “Thy will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven.” Is this like asking God to make things as right on 
earth as they are in heaven?  
     Much in this world is not right. When I say I want heaven 
now, what I mean is that I want things to be the way they’re 
supposed to be. Unrealistic? Perhaps. But my relationship 
with the God of heaven causes me to long for a heaven-like 
place—to long for righteousness —for things to be 
right. Yet how should things be for them to be heaven-like? 
I envision a place characterized by the “no mores” described 
in the book of Revelation 
 
“And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “Now the 
dwelling of God is with men, and he will live with them. 
They will be his people, and God himself will be with them 
and be their God. He will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain, 
for the old order of things has passed away.” (Revelation 
21:3-4) 
 
     If I find myself longing for a world absent death, 
mourning, crying and pain, then I long for things on earth to 
be as they are in heaven. I long for “the dwelling of God to 
be with men.” To long for these realities is to envision 
something far different from this world. Perhaps one could 
even say it is to long for unreality in the midst of the harsh 
realities of life in a world full of death, mourning, crying and  
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Credit where credit is due 
Although a month late, we share this blessing:  Last 
December 23, the Chapel time was especially fulfilling 
because we gave away gifts prepared by caring women at 
RVCC.  Each gift bag contained greeting cards, some small 
gifts, and a small copy of the Gospel of John.  Many of the 
residents who came to chapel that day expressed joy in 
response to caring hearts who worked on that project.  
Special thanks go to the women of Sisters Bible Study and 
to Rose Marie Stanley, whose prompting started the 
Christmas project. 
 

Meet Don Brooks 
Don has been a resident at Fairview transitional Health 
Center for about seven years.   He had been leading an 
informal Bible study regularly in his room, during which 
time he gave away thirty three Bibles to interested 
participants.  About two years ago he suffered a severe 
stroke, which left him partially paralyzed and unable to 
speak. 
He was unable to swallow food properly, so he got his food 
by way of a surgically installed port through his abdomen 
into his stomach. 
Speech therapy at Fairview began to show results over a 
lengthy period of time  Most of the time Don speaks clearly 
now, and we know that this is an answer to prayer and the 
result of good speech therapy provided by a skilled Fairview 
staff member. 
It is truly a blessing to hear Don clearly express his thanks to 
the Lord for the gift of speech, as well as the new ability to 
eat food by mouth again.  Such progress is not often seen 
unless it happens within the first six months after a 
paralyzing stroke.  But Don’s recovery did not begin until a 
year later.  God worked a miracle in Don’s life and he used 
the skills of caring people to do it! 
 

Looking beyond appearances 
Often we are fooled by outward appearances when meeting 
people we don’t know and this is all the more true when 
meeting people who are living in a ‘nursing home.” 
You might find it very difficult to get beyond the lack of 
“normal” clothing, the sometimes offensive odors and the 
odd personality traits that characterize many elderly and 
disabled people in such a place as Fairview.  And another 
barrier faces some of us; we have difficult memories of 
someone we loved that lived in a nursing home whose 
suffering still brings us pain. 

Continued on page 2 
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 Steve Cornell continued from page 1 
pain. But I do long for this. God’s Spirit who lives in me is 
the cause of my longing for a world filled with the presence 
of God (Romans 8:18-27) and the absence of the things that 
His presence removes, i.e. death, mourning, pain, tears.  
     How then do I reconcile my desire for heaven and my life 
in the present world? The answer to this question will  
unlock the door to living with sanity and hope in a world of 
death, mourning, crying and pain.   For life to be as close as 
possible to what it was meant to be, it must be lived in the 
presence of the One who comforts mourners and wipes tears 
away. It also must be lived like the One who comforts (2 
Corinthians 1:3-4). All of this requires that I live by faith not 
by sight. Many times this world (and my life) is not a pretty 
sight. What I see often bothers me. Something inside 
screams against the evil, violence, unfaithfulness—sin of 
this world.  Yet I must live by faith that the One seated on 
the throne who said, “I am making everything new!” will 
one day soon do exactly that.  And then, as Revelation 21 
promises, heaven will be here on earth.  Until then, we walk 
by faith, not by sight.  ��� �
 
Steve Cornell 
            

 
    Coffee Break is studying 1st and 2nd Peter. 

Lesson 3 was "Living as Chosen People." 
 

Christian growth is not intended to 
remain solely at the individual level. 
Christians grow and mature as they 
interact with each other and with their 

Lord. In this lesson, Peter reminds his readers of their 
standing in Christ. They are living stones, a spiritual house, 
a holy priesthood, a chosen people of God, a holy nation. 
      Before our lessons, we worship in music, thankful 
for our talented piano player and song leading voices God 
supplies in our members. Our theme song "I Found the 
Answer" (I learned to pray) opens every C.B. session. And 
because we truly believe in the Power of God and the Power 
of Prayer, we have a prayer request ministry. All the prayers 
and answers are read each week that we might see what God 
is doing in the lives of those we love and care about.  
     In January, we warmed up with a soup potluck and a 
DVD production by two of our members showcasing a 
special Hebrew worship program we had at the end of our 
Hebrews study. It was a surprise to all of us and the member 
who had coordinated the special event. God is a God of 
surprises too. Through the generosity of the ladies extra 
soup, cornbread, muffins, crackers, etc. were delivered to 
one of our ladies who is going through a challenging time. 
Love in action!  
     February 14th is scheduled for a brunch with special 
speaker, Lynette Gaines sharing a personal "Love Story" 
and a testimony to Gods power in changing hearts and lives. 
Members of our church family are welcome to join us for 
this event and at any time for the Bible study. Since we may 
have to relocate for this event due to the pending kitchen 
renovation, call Ginny deFreitas 582-4319.   
 

 

Fairview continued from page 1 
If you decide not to visit there because of these and other 
personal hurdles you might be missing a big blessing.  It is 
the joy of seeing the examples of courage and faith that can 
be found only by reaching out to someone you don’t know.  
It is not easy and it takes some getting used to but god will 
bless you richly as you make the transition from seeing 
outward appearances to seeing the real people.   
 
 

�
Desperately needed; someone to be the head of the 
prayer chain ministry.  If you are a person who 
believes in the power of prayer and are looking for a 
ministry please call Gail Snow @ 582-0485 (home) or 
621-3335 (cell) or the church office @ 582-0737.  This 
position needs to be filled as soon as possible. 

 

We have a huge 
month ahead in 
February.  Our Grand 
Prix will be on 
February 7 at 6:30 .  
All parents, relatives, 
church members, and friends of our clubbers are 
welcome to attend.  Come cheer on our clubbers as 
they race their cars. 

AWANA will be canceled on Thursday, February 
14th. 

On February 21 st, we will start our Cubbie program 
for the 3 & 4 year olds.  We are limiting the class size 
to six for this year. 

If you are interested in being a game helper, listener, 
or leader please contact our Sparks Director Christy 
Willard 582-2838 or our Club Secretary Lisa Caulley 
582-4696. 

 
Ever watched someone conversing 

with a baby?  They coo over them and 
caress their soft skin.  There is a sudden 
connection of “love” between adult and 
child.  The baby loves receiving it, and 
the adult loves giving it. 

And what do you notice about their 
countenance during this exchange?  Are they smiling?  It’s 
evident they both like it.  It’s evident they both need it. 

Do you know what happens to a baby if left alone in its 
crib with only a bottle and no hugs?  Statistics reveal its 
death.  What does that say about our need for love and 
attention? 

Continued on page 3 
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God is Love continued from page 2 

Why do we so often direct this uninhibited love only to 
babies and children?  Is it the knowledge that we probably 
won’t be rejected by a child?  Adults need love and attention 
too.  The need never wanes with age.  We are made in the 
image of God- God is love. 

Imagine yourself coddled by your loved-one, as if a 
baby.  The emotional high of love would be overwhelming!  
I’m sure it would eliminate much depression in the world 
today.  I’m sure we would be recharged to meet with the 
pressures of life.  I’m sure it would bring great joy into our 
lives!   

So…spouses, have your affections grown cold- or have 
you given your mate a hug today?  Have you spoken words 
of gentleness and healing, a soothing balm to the spirit and 
emotions?  Let’s love as God loves!  They may love you 
back. 

 
“Beloved, let us love one another: for love is of God;  

and every one that loveth is born of God,  
and knoweth God.”  1 John 4:7 

 
Junie McKercher     
   
Permission granted for nonprofit use only by The Pen of a Ready 
Writer, � 2000 
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Angels Watching Over Us 

Michael Phillips 
 

During the Civil War Mayme 
was a slave on a plantation 
west of Green’s Crossing.  
Katie was a plantation owner’s 
daughter on a plantation west 
of Green’s Crossing.  At the end of the war, fifteen year old 
Mayme watched from her hiding place as renegade soldiers 
massacred her entire family. 
 
Fourteen year old Katie’s mother had hidden her in the 
cellar and when she emerged she found the bodies of her 
family, also slaughtered by renegade soldiers. 
 
After the killers left, Mayme, grief stricken and terrified, 
buried the bodies of her family and started walking.  She 
eventually came to Rosewood, Katie’s home, where she 
found Katie just wandering around in a daze. 
 
The story continues as Mayme teaches Katie how to cope 
with essential things like milking cows, preparing food and 
even building a fire.  These were things which Katie, as a 
wealthy mans daughter, had never had to do before. 
 
Enter Emma, a runaway slave who was very pregnant and in 
labor when she was found in the barn  She gave birth to a 
baby boy and was physically unable to leave and had 
nowhere to go anyway. 
 
Mayme was also a runaway with no place to go and Katie 
refused to leave.  None of them know that the slaves had 
been freed, so Mayme and Emma continued to live in fear.  
Katie and Mayme then devised a plan to fool anyone who 
came around into thinking that everything on the plantation 
was normal.  Their efforts, as they work together, caused 
them to become close friends. 
 
Mayme, without fully understanding what it meant, invited 
Jesus into her heart and then Katie does the same.  This 
story is an excellent picture of how God cares for and 
protects us even when we don’t fully understand. 
 
This book is the first in a series of four which continue the 
story of these girls.  You’ll want to read all four – I read 
them twice, and if you enjoy them as much as I did let me 
know, as the story continues in another series. 
 
Bettie Callaway 
 
New this Month: 
Private Justice  Terry Blackstock 
Word of Honor  Terry Blackstock 
Shadow of Doubt  Terry Blackstock 
Sun Coast Chronicles Volume 1 – 4  
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Jill Carattini 
 
I had been in the principal’s office before, but never like 
this. We were gathering our things to leave for an afternoon 
math competition when my friend realized she had left her 
permission slip on the kitchen counter at home. We called 
her mom, but there was no answer and no time to track her 
down before the bus left with or without us. So we went into 
the girl’s bathroom and forged her mom’s name on another 
slip. I was making the last cursive loop when the high school 
administrator walked in, realized what we were doing, and 
sent us both to the principal’s office.  
 
This strange series of events still holds together in my mind 
like a rolling film strip of a day in the life of a high school 
student. I discovered that waiting for the principal is just as 
frightening as standing accused before him, even as I 
silently prepared my convincingly innocent rationale for this 
seemingly guilty-looking misdeed. At the top of my list was 
the simple fact that my friend’s mom had already given her 
permission to go! It wasn’t as if we were lying about 
anything--per se. No one got hurt; no parental rights were 
trumped. For all practical purposes, I was convinced--and 
ready to convince the principal--that I didn’t technically do 
anything wrong, that it was really only a matter of a 
dislocated piece of paper. But he came in without a desire to 
hear my defense. He simply said, "I know you know the 
meaning of the word integrity. What does it mean to you?"  
 
My day in the principal’s office stands out as the day I 
realized that identity is not something we create for other 
people, but something given and entrusted by God, 
something we mold with every decision before us. Before 
his question, I had never considered my integrity to be 
something I had a role in creating or shaping, nor did I see it 
as something that shaped me. It was always in my mind an 
either/or kind of thing: either you followed the rules, or you 
did not. But here, something beyond obedience and 
technicalities was placed before me. Integrity had a 
definition, yes, but what it became in my hands was 
something else entirely. Would I mold it--and myself--into a 
check list of rationalized rules of thumb, where so long as 
“no one got hurt” I have made a fine decision? Or would 
integrity be forged in such way, as if shaping metal in the 
fires of decision, that in turn I myself am changed, forged by 
the very decisions I have made?  
 
C.S. Lewis writes in Mere Christianity, “People often think 
of Christian morality as a kind of bargain in which God 
says, ‘If you keep a lot of rules I’ll reward you, and if you 
don’t I’ll do the other thing.’... I would much rather say that 
every time you make a choice you are turning the central 
part of you, the part of you that chooses, into something a 
little different from what it was before.” (1) In other words, 
the decisions we make that define our integrity  

continued in next column 
 

simultaneously define--and refine--us. Such a description 
posits a perspective similar to the psalmist’s on choosing the 
laws of God. Singing of these laws, the psalmist describes 
something less like a proper collection of do’s and don’ts 
and more like the choosing of light and life--things we claim 
and foster, and by which find ourselves changed by the one 
who first called light into existence. Writes the psalmist, 
“The law of the LORD is perfect, reviving the soul. The 
statutes of the LORD are trustworthy, making wise the 
simple. The precepts of the LORD are right, giving joy to the 
heart. The commands of the LORD are radiant, giving light 
to the eyes” (19:7-8). Whatever the choice we make, we are 
left differently than we were before.  
 
There is a transformational quality to the time we are given, 
to the decisions we make, and the kingdom we are either 
walking further into or farther from. Lewis continues, “With 
all your innumerable choices, all your life long you are 
slowly turning this central thing either into a heavenly 
creature or into a hellish creature: either into a creature that 
is in harmony with God, and with other creatures, and with 
itself, or else into one that is in a state of war and hatred with 
God, and with its fellow-creatures, and with itself. To be the 
one kind of creature is heaven: that is, it is joy and peace and 
knowledge and power. To be the other means madness, 
horror, idiocy, rage, impotence, and eternal loneliness. Each 
of us at each moment is progressing to one state or the 
other.”(2) In this world of choices, we are forging in the 
fires of earthly decision an identity that is either storing up 
the treasures of heaven or hording away the qualities of 
something far less.  
 
What if you were to determine that what you are fostering 
here on earth, you will discover more of in heaven? Would it 
change the way you make decisions today?  
 
Jill Carattini is senior associate writer at Ravi Zacharias 
International Ministries in Atlanta, Georgia. 
Copyright (c) 2008 Ravi Zacharias International Ministries (RZIM) 
Reprinted with permission. 
 

 
 
A very big thank you goes out to Debbie Marshall for 
her role in the prayer chain ministry.  Debbie has done 

a wonderful job being the lead person on the prayer 
chain.  We would also like to thank everyone who is 
part of the prayer chain for being so diligent in prayer 

for the needs of RVCC’s members. 
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Gail Snow 
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