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CONTENTS HIGHLIGHTS
GROUPS
We had 42 small groups, 79 leaders, and 408 partici-
pants in groups this last semester. We also launched 
12 new groups and  had 21 new group leaders rise to 
the challenge and lead a group. That’s a lot of people 
connecting! 

UPWARD BASKETBALL
This year we have 290 kids in the program. We have 
50 dedicated Immanuel coaches/ assistant coaches 
every week.  There are another 30 Immanuel volun-
teers caring for our guests on practice nights!

OASIS
Our special needs ministry video, featuring the Bock-
woldts, made it all the way to King’s Chapel Church in 
Honolulu, Hawaii! Inspired by what we are doing to love 
families and include children touched by disability, 
they built a room just like ours. Keep sharing those 
life-changing videos; who knows where they’ll end up!

TECH
Our Worship Arts Technical Team consists of 16 men 
and women who set up and run the technical aspects 
of a Sunday morning service.  We are extremely 
grateful for these folks as their hard work and dedica-
tion result in impactful, seamless, and most of all FUN 
services every Sunday.

CAFE
We have watched people stand on the sidelines of 
ministry, agree to serve at the cafe, only to get in-
volved in Alpha, WOW and MOPS . . . and have now 
grown to become ministry leaders!  It's a place where 
connection comes easily and the teams genuinely 
care for each other and those they serve.

JANUARY

09    UPWARD BASKETBALL BEGINS

15    MIDDLE SCHOOL WINTER XTREME      
     RETREAT

22    SMALL GROUP LEADERS’                                                                                                            
              RETREAT

225    FINANCIAL PEACE UNIVERSITY        
     BEGINS

26       ALPHA BEGINS

27       WOMEN’S CLASSES KICKOFF         
        BRUNCH

29    HIGH SCHOOL WINTER XTREME       
     RETREAT
  
FEBRUARY

06    NO REGRETS MEN’S CONFERENCE

FOR MORE INFO ON THE CALENDAR  & HIGHLIGHT EVENTS VISIT 
IMMANUELHOME.ORG
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1 Timothy 4:8 (NLT)

It’s a New Year so it’s time for a new and better you! Out with version 
2.015 and in with version 2.016! Or at least that’s what all the local fit-
ness centers, juicer appliance makers, and wearable activity tracker 
companies are banking on your thinking and feeling this time of year. 
It’s also what most likely fueled the vast majority of the January 1 
posts on your Facebook News Feed.  

Now I’m all for setting new goals, drawing lines in the sand, and 
making a fresh start. In fact, without intentional moments like these 
in our lives we probably wouldn’t end up making many of the positive 
changes that we do. But my sneaking suspicion is that as we begin 
this New Year, what we are trying to become and why we are trying to 
become those things just might be shaped more by what the world 
around us values (and what deep down we ourselves might actually 
bebe looking toward to make us feel complete) than what God really 
wants for us in this New Year.

Last time I checked, what your weight, pants size, or PR in the mile, 
5K, 13.1 or 26.2 wasn’t something God was planning to ask when you 
get to heaven. Neither was the level on the corporate ladder you were 
able to climb, how early you were able to retire, the performing arts 
group or sports team your kids were able to make, or the home you 
were able to live in.

NNow don’t get me wrong, I want to be fit (a bit more than I am right 
now, actually) and I want my kids to enjoy their extracurricular activi-
ties. I’m grateful to live where I do and take joy in hosting people in 
my home. I want to be the absolute best at my profession and work 
hard and make sacrifices to do so. But these are not the things I am 
living for. They are not what I will look back upon and evaluate to de-
termine if I lived a good life or not.

The apostle Paul had some words of encouragement for Timothy, his 
young apprentice in ministry, which I think will be helpful for us to 
hear as well. In 1 Timothy 4:8 Paul says, “For physical training is of 
some value, but godliness has value for all things, holding promise for 
both the present life and the life to come” (NLT).

PPaul wanted Timothy and all those who would follow Jesus to realize 
that taking care of our bodies truly is important to God. Physical 
training does have real value. But the value it holds is only temporary, 
whereas the value of training in godliness has value for all things and 
holds a promise for how we live both in this present life and the life to 
come.
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BRINGING COLOR TO A GRAYSCALE WORLD

SERIES BEGINS
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THE SOUND OF FAITH
by Nathan Hill

The stage was set and the lights dimmed. Some ambient guitars 
swelled in the background as the vocalist stepped up to the micro-
phone. He drew in a breath, closed his eyes, and began belting lyrics 
that seemed to resonate deep within his soul. The emotion in his 
voice was contagious. It drew everyone in the room out of their con-
versations and into the music. We connected with his pain and his 
struggles as he poured his heart out into every note and syllable.

This was an impactful moment for me, as I finally began to grasp why 
music is so important. Before I get too far, let me first clarify this: 
music is an art form. It can portray an infinite number of meanings, 
take on an infinite number of forms, and be perceived in an infinite 
number of ways. But there are two key concepts music conveys that I 
believe are important to grasp.

MusicMusic – and art in general – is a reflection of emotion and perspective. 
Pick any song you like and give it a good, hard listen. It could be a 
radio hit, a B-side on one of your favorite records, or a symphony 
from one of the great classical composers.

What does the music make you feel? Does it cause any emotions to 
well up in you? What thoughts or perspectives does it communicate 
about the artist or composer? 

NoNo matter the topic or the genre, every piece of music is communicat-
ing emotion and perspective. These ideas are found in everything 
from a 12-bar blues tune about how ‘my baby le me’, to a pop radio 
hit declaring ‘happiness is the truth.’

Music serves as a means for artists to process and convey their per-
sonal feelings and thoughts, and this is also extended to the listeners 
to interpret through their own lens. A song that brings joy to one lis-
tener may bring tears to another. Lyrics that bring doubts or ques-
tions to one’s mind may bring confirmation and understanding to an-
other

The way we write, compose, listen to, and process music is always a 
result of our previous experiences and our perspective on the world. 
This is where faith fits in. Regardless of one's religion, faith causes 
strong, emotional responses and reactions based on a certain per-
spective of the world.

As a Christian, I write and listen to music from a perspective that sees 
the world as broken and in need of the redeeming work of Christ. As 
an artist, this allows me to explore thoughts and concepts in a way 
that displays the hope we have in our Savior.

ThisThis Christian perspective does not alter the art form. It doesn’t 
change the beauty found in music written from other perspectives. It 
doesn’t change how music affects people as they cope with the ups 
and downs of life. And it certainly should not change the quality of 
the music that we listen to or write.

Much of popular Christian music today is a result of a reaction to 
so-called 'secular' music. Many of the artists on our favorite Christian 
radio stations seem to be in the business of 'redeeming' mainstream hits 
by Christianizing the lyrics. In doing so, they make 'secular' art out to be 
invalid, while settling for songs that lack depth. Yet it is this depth of 
emotion and perspective packed into poetry and melodies that our souls 
desperately need.

MusicMusic that moves us to our core allows us to process our emotions. It 
helps us grow in our understanding of our own thoughts and beliefs. 
Sometimes that growth comes from positive reactions to happy lyrics, 
but more oen than not, we grow through pain.

FFor many, music offers a means of processing the emotions that accom-
pany depression, loneliness, grief, and death. Music like this rarely needs 
a happy ending to help people through these trials. When working 
through emotional struggles, sometimes all we need is to be heard and 
understood. Music can empathize and provide that understanding. 

As Christians, we are called to do two things: to love God and to love 
people. 

IfIf you’re a musician, write music that is honoring to the Lord. But don’t 
feel limited to writing music that always wraps up with how Jesus made 
everything better. Christ knows our struggles. He sweated his own blood 
as he pleaded with the Father to keep him from having to endure the 
cross. Surely he knows the difficulties of life and the need to work 
through pain and grief. So be honest and true to your thoughts and emo-
tions in your music. This transparency helps others to work through their 
oown trials, and can help connect others to the hope we have in Christ.

If you’re a music listener, choose to listen to music that will help you 
know our Father on a deeper level. But don’t forget to also choose music 
that will help you gain a deeper understanding of the people around you. 
It will help you love them better and empathize deeper.

The band I mentioned before had this incredible ability to captivate 
people through emotional music. These songs made no mention of any-
thing remotely 'Christian.' Despite having no relationship with Christ, 
they created something stunningly beautiful.

Let us as members of the Church, in direct communion with the Creator 
of beauty itself, strive to create music that captivates people. And let us 
do this not for the sake of our own fame or riches, but for the sake of 
loving those around us and bringing glory to the Father.

Nathan is an avid musician and songwriter with a 
passion for helping others find hope through music. 
He can usually be found drinking coffee with his wife 
Megan, sitting behind his desk at Moody Global Minis-
tries, or catching up on the latest Star Wars news. 
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FRAMES OF HAITI // ADAM CURRY

He o leaves empty-handed.

As so as the wind through the trees does he slide through the gates. Chiseled 
stones scatter his paths. Sleep? No, not for what seems like thousands of years 
– he doesn’t sleep. He wakes. He rises.
Dirt hides beneath his fingernails.

BBearded and Brilliant. This man has studied anatomy: Skulls. Ribs. Spines. 
Colorless flesh. Lips. Eyes. He knows them all as if he himself had instituted 
their beings.

WormsWorms are familiar with his fingers, and the trees know his face – the authori-
ties, too, for he’s dug up the graves of many men, of many children. He’s felt 
the dirt of decay run through his fingers and seen life bloom where only mag-
gots dare to crawl. Each plot has within its stomach more than mere meat (to 
him, at least). Kneeling, carefully kneeling, he lis from these holes the bricks 
of which each life’s foundation has been laid, and his fingers scramble to un-
cover the most precious of all things one can find in a grave. He is a wanted 
man, a watched man, but a man who knows the grave far better than anyone 
else. This man desires, however, not their treasures, their dowries or gold but 
that soundless heart of cold flesh he longs to hold.

Many plots you will see have flowers. Know that their first nourishment was a 
tear.

Those feet that once staggered through their own blood are now filled with 

his. Eyes that have seen pin-ups and cartoons and flowers budding in spring 
no longer see this world but the face the redemption brings. Tongues from 
which blasphemies, praises and wails once came now move no more. Those 
lips that have smiled, that have kissed behind closed doors, that have loved, 
now fill again with reason to open. Still fingers now grip his neck. Throats, now 
screaming with joy meet bright eyes, glimmering.

Tears. 
Song.Song.

Those lashes, unmoved and half-missing, now flutter. The world, a bone yard, 
now raises in life as told in some ancient story. Gems laugh and sing and pull 
them in, offering up reason to stay. Many do.

There are yet to be unwound and unraveled the graves of thieves – those prom-
ised a seat at a long-forgotten table.

Light breaks through the willows and meets rancid flesh with freshness, with 
rejuvenation. Before any shovel is finally put to rest, before any box has met its 
final home, before flesh meets welcoming earth stone lungs are opened up. 
The cups with which they were laid, he carries – he always has, hasn’t he?
SomSomewhere, a heart writhes, for he’s taken their burdens, their anguish and 
pains, those bloody wounds from their backs and onto his own has he laid. 
Though tired, he doesn’t quit; he cannot quit; he refuses to quit. So earth has 
yet to have been disturbed. Tears have yet to have been shed. Blood has yet to 
run. Corpses have yet to crawl again to their graves.

GRAVE OF THIEVES // HOLDEN MASCHARI

Adam Curry has been drawing and painting his entire 
life. Starting with art classes in kindergarten, Adam's 
continuing to explore new mediums and outlets of ex-
pression in college. Art has opened the door for him to 
see the beauty in all things and helps him process the 
world around him. 
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Makenna is a freshman at Moody Bible Institute majoring in Communi-
cations. She hopes to spend her life telling stories of God's faithfulness 
in the lives of others through her writing and loving people well. Makenna 
loves words, mornings, tea, music, and dreaming big.

Romant
icized

Life 
the

I dreamt of walking through the city all alone with trendy riding boots 
zipped up to my knees and steaming hot coffee warming my hands. That 
night, my family had le me in the tiny 18x19 room I would be residing in 
for the next four years of my educational career. I snuggled under the 
spotless white sheets strewn across the twin bed that sat humbly inside 
the dorm room provided by my college. I contemplated the course of my 
future as I rested my head on the pillow for my first night alone in the big 
citycity of Chicago. Tears soaked my face as I looked out my window to see 
bright, distracting lights, the face of opulent urban wealth, and structures 
built high enough to make my 5’ 3” self feel small and alone. However 
valid and controlling these emotions I felt that night were, I found myself 
late into the night conjuring up romantic ideals for the next four years. I al-
lowed myself to dream, romanticize, analyze, and create ideal situations 
for the next phases of my life. I hoped that my present peace would not be 
broken, and twisted my fingers together in an attempt to promise myself 
that for me, life would be extravagant. I realized in this moment, however, 
that all too oen, I become disappointed, heartbroken, and frustrated 
when the life I’ve perfectly illustrated to correspond with my life’s story 
becomes distorted and reshaped.
 
As I sat in my tiny bed that evening, I promised myself that joy would find 
its way into my sphere each morning and vowed that it would never 
vanish. I surely would never again feel lonely or insignificant as I jour-
neyed in the city surrounded by so many people and such abundant life. 
The part of me that had become a professional at romanticizing each area 
of my life sought to hide itself from the inevitable aches, pains, and tears 
that would continue to tuck themselves between the moments of bliss 
and suand success throughout my story. 
 

The truth about living in the city is that life hasn’t all of a sudden become 
more cinematic than it was when I lived in a small town populated by 4,000 
people. Every part of me that is able to put itself together in a perfect and ef-
fortless way still remains thwarted by my own failure and insecurity. I walk 
down the busy street every day and gaze upon the hurt in the eyes of those 
who walk beside me. As I observe the crying woman sitting beside me on the 
train, or the pain in the eyes of the homeless man on the corner who strug-
gles to feel content, I realize that the shiny, sparkly, romantic parts of the city 
only exist to conceal the rugged, painful layers underneath. But maybe the 
rough edges help us to see the beauty and faithfulness of One who is greater 
than all else.

 I still sit in my twin bed underneath those plain white sheets that are now 
stained by hot chocolate, leovers from Tuesday night’s dinner, and the pink 
highlighter I forgot to put away 20 minutes ago. Loneliness still follows me 
around some days like an unshakable illness. There is still hardship in recog-
nizing the ways in which my heavenly Father declares worth in me. There is 
still hurt in feeling my dreams and romantic ideals for life’s circumstances 
might slip through my fingers once again. But despite the ways in which 
mmoving to the city has disappointed me, despite the moments I’ve felt alone 
and far from significant, and despite the moments when my heart has been 
shattered into a million pieces, there is great pleasure and satisfaction in dig-
ging my heels into the messy corners of life in which my romanticized ideals 
have failed to become reality. 

by Makenna Nahorniak
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REGISTRATION

REGISTER AT:springhilldaycamps.com

NOW OPEN
2016

DATE:
Monday-Friday 9am-4pm Immanuel Church

2300 Dilleys Rd
Gurnee, IL 60031
847-336-4800

August 1-5, 2016

$189

COMPLETED K-5th

Sibling discount
and scholoarships 
available.

LOCATION: COST:

GRADES:



Stefanie is a writer, communicator, and semi-pro pinner 
on Pinterest. She can be found digging at flea markets, 
reading, or taking photos of her family. Most of all, she 
enjoys inspiring people to make lemonade from life’s 
lemons.
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SPECIAL NEEDS MINISTRY

immauelhome.org/connect/specialneeds

by Stefanie Boyce

My husband, Justin and I have attended Immanuel Church since 2003. In 
2009, two of our children were diagnosed with a rare genetic disorder that 
causes regression and many other special needs. Because we were part of 
the Immanuel family, the children’s ministry staff  knew our kids and ac-
commodated us the best they could. We weren’t going anywhere, and 
never got the feeling that we were supposed to. The volunteers who 
worked with our kids were not trained in special needs. They just took the 
timetime to learn about Jayden and Brooklyn as individuals and loved them. 
Sure, there were some slight adjustments they had to make, like moving 
the crayons so Jayden wouldn’t eat them, or installing a gate on the kin-
dergarten door so they couldn’t escape. Overall, I think everyone 
would’ve called it a dual blessing. But as the kids grew, we knew they 
couldn’t stay in the kindergarten room forever.  

We also knew we were not the only family in this boat. Almost every spe-
cial needs family I spoke with struggled to find their place at church, if 
they were attending at all. Many parents had given up. And, many church-
es I spoke with had no desire to invite them in or didn’t know how.

We didn’t fully understand the relationship between special needs and 
church until we visited a church in my home town. The church had us in 
their system from prior visits and even advertised they had a special 
needs ministry. When we showed up without calling ahead, they were not 
prepared, and told us there was nowhere for our kids to go. However, if 
one of us would like to sit in a room with them while the other one attend-
ed church alone, we were welcome to do that.  

So there we were, standing in a church that claimed to accommodate 
families like ours, on Easter Sunday.  We were all dressed up with nowhere 
to go. I tried to reason what was happening in my head. Being on Imman-
uel’s staff, I understood how hard it is to plan for visitors, and to make sure 
there are enough volunteers, etc. But I couldn’t believe our family was 
being turned away - from church of all places. My confusion soon turned 
into anger. We le. We packed up our family and drove home. I am so glad 
II know this was a human error and had nothing to do with God’s love for 
our family. If this had been my first experience with church, with Jesus? I 
don’t think I’d ever have gone back.

Talk about feeling le out.

I came home and had a meeting with our children’s director. We had to 
think through this so what happened to us would never happen to a 

family who came to Immanuel. We had to be proactive. At Immanuel, we 
love families and children, special needs or not. We had to go get families 
and bring them in because we believe everyone wins when the entire body 
of Christ is included. We knew we had much to learn, but we also knew 
people with disabilities are also created in God’s image and therefore have 
intrinsic value. We knew we would need to make a few changes in the way 
we did ministry to be more inclusive; we just didn’t know what or how much, 
or wheor where to start. 

But we took the next step. We learned together. We started right where we 
were, addressing families already attending our church. We went to confer-
ences, read books, and held trainings. We started showing up in the disabili-
ty community and inviting families in. Since 2014, we have welcomed and in-
cluded 15 kids into our program, 12 more than when we started! We have 
trained over 50 volunteers and continue to grow and see lives changed as we 
include children and love families touched by disability. Now, any kid who 
attends Immanuel learns about Jesus at his or her own pace. Typically de-
veloping peers are worshipping alongside children with a disability. It’s a 
beautiful picture of heaven on earth.

I believe most churches are good. They are not intentionally leaving out fam-
ilies touched by disability.  When you don’t see the people missing in your 
church, you are less likely to notice they are missing. I believe when churches 
find out that 80% of special needs families don’t have a church home, not 
because they don’t want one, but because the church is unaware of how to 
embrace them, they will start moving toward a more accurate picture of 
what church should be.

Families and children touched by disability are exactly that, families and 
children. If churches want more families and children, they must begin to 
remove barriers so all people can participate and contribute to the life of the 
church.

Immanuel Church has on-call buddies at the 9am services and buddies and 
the special needs classroom during the 10:45am service. 



by Josh Petersen
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“ “ It is the gathering of Jesus, 
not the building that holds 
it, that is on the offensive. 
It’s about the water, not the 
container.

I’m convinced that Jesus stayed away from container lan-
guage because of the reality that comes from it, namely con-
tainment. The idea was not to build a box for the Christians of 
the world to sit in. No, he was creating a movement to recon-
cile the world to God. When Jesus said, “I will build my church, 
and the gates of Hades will not overcome it” (Matthew 16:18), 
there’s a sense in which the assembly of Jesus is moving be
cause gates—in this case the gates of Hell—are not offensive 
mechanisms; they’re defensive. The gathering of Jesus, not 
the building that holds it on Sundays, is on the offensive. It’s 
about the water, not the container.

So here’s what this all means. It means that the building that 
sits at 2300 Dilleys Road in Gurnee IL is just a container, it’s not 
Immanuel Church. Immanuel Church is a gathering of people 
who happen to meet every once in a while in the building, but 
it’s always the people. We are Immanuel Church, we don’t go 
to Immanuel Church.

SoSo what sorts of people are we? Easy…all sorts. We’re lawyers 
and burger flippers. We’re firemen and IT technicians. We’re 
teachers and students. We’re even Bear fans and Packer fans. 
The church is a melting pot. It’s how Jesus liked it. Just look at 
the guys that walked with him so closely while he was physi-
cally on the planet: fishermen, tax collectors, religious schol-
ars, and even prostitutes. 

So here’s what’s sorta cool about that. You might work with 
the church and not know it yet. You might go to school with 
the church. You might live next door to the church. The people 
you know who go to “church” all the time, they’re just going to 
the meet-up spot every week. The truth is they are the church. 
So our brand—whatever that means—is less about a logo or a 
website or a magazine… it’s people. People is our brand. 
PeoplePeople who have stories to tell and lives to share. Lives that 
have been changed and made complete through Jesus. Indi-
viduals who have said yes to participating in what God is doing 
in the world. And that fundamentally  necessitates moving out 
of a container; it means the water in the pool is what’s import-
ant. 

And our reason for existing is much like that of water. We be-
lieve that people are thirsty for God—they may not recognize 
that, but they are. And Paul tells us in Scripture that “All of [us] 
together are Christ's body, and each of [us] is a part of it” (1 
Corinthians 12:27). So I believe the church is part of quenching 
the world’s thirst for God. There’s a degree to which we’re sup-
posed to refresh, purify, and make the world a better place. It 
was Jesus who called us salt and light. Salt to bring out the 
God-flavors in the world, and light to bring out the God-colors 
(Matthew 5). And part of that discussion was about not putting 
a basket over the light…not putting it in a container. Salt is 
useless unless it’s poured out of the salt shaker. Light is use-
less if it’s covered up—the room remains dark.

The church is more than a building, a place to go, a location. In 
fact, the moment a church becomes contained—it might not 
be a church at all. You see it’s not about the pool, it’s about the 
water. 

Allow me one final thought about this difference between a 
church building and a church. At the end of a tough day at 
work (maybe that’s every day), most people just want to get 
home. They don’t say “I can’t wait to get to my house.” No, it’s 
“I can’t wait to get home.” And home transcends the physical 
aspects of where you live. Home might be an apartment, a 
duplex, a condo, a trailer, and for some of our friends in places 
lilike Haiti, home is made of tarps and sticks. So a home must be 
more than the building. It must be more than walls and doors. 
Home is what’s on the inside. For me, home is my wife and four 
sons. For some, home is a loyal dog, a mom and dad, or a 
roommate. It might even be a couch, a good book and a fire-
place. But home has to do with the things in the house. Be-
cause houses just contain our homes.

Churches are the house…the people are the home. Given the 
fact that we all want to belong to something, maybe someone, 
this becomes so important. Because we’re all looking for a 
home. You might be looking right now. You’ve tried church 
aer church but still have not felt at home. The building might 
be impressive and the service maybe even engaging, but 
something was missing, it just didn’t feel like home—almost 
lilike a house with nothing on the walls and missing furniture. In 
some ways, you’ve visited and maybe been a part of some 
great houses, you may have enjoyed a few good containers, 
but you’re still thirsty. 

That’s why we say that people are our brand. Because it was 
people whom Jesus used to spread the good news that we can 
be reconciled with God through Jesus. It was people whom 
Jesus ministered to both walking around Israel and on the 
cross; that was about people. It’s why when you look at the 
Ten Commandments, four of them are about our relationship 
with God and six of them are about our relationships with each 
otheother. People matter to God. How we interact with one anoth-
er matters to God. For God, it’s about the water, not the con-
tainer.

Our gathering of people, our church, has gotten in the habit of 
saying things like, “We are Immanuel.” We’re not the building 
or the property or the website. We’re the people.

So if you’ve been a part of Immanuel for a long time…wel-
come home. And if you’re looking for a church, a place to 
belong and grow…welcome home, the water’s great.



Life is better in

Join a group today.
immanuelhome.org/connect/groups

GROUPS



Diane Verratti is thankful to God for the privilege of 
serving on Immanuel’s staff since 1988. Reading 
(mysteries) and walking are favorite leisure activities. 
She has been actively involved as a volunteer in the 
revitalization of Waukegan’s downtown for the last 15 
years.

COMMUNITY MEAL
by Diane Verratti

Most of us will never know the despair of not having enough to eat – 
or even worse, not being able to feed our children. We would like to 
think that being hungry or homeless or jobless are not issues in our 
communities, but the reality is that there are suffering people all 
around us. No one can address all of these issues, but I believe that 
every one of us longs to do something – anything – to help others who 
have fallen on hard times.

BackBack in 1998, I received a call from a representative of a church in 
Waukegan, describing an outreach ministry of their church and 
asking that we consider helping them. For a number of years, Christ 
Episcopal Church on Grand Avenue had provided a free meal every 
Sunday aernoon to anyone in need. The Community Meal ministry 
relied on partner organizations, many of them churches, but some 
secular. The commitment was one year at a time; the number of 
SundaySunday commitments was between eight and 12 during the year, de-
pending on the number of participating organizations.

At that time, I was involved in a wonderful small group, the members 
of which had been looking for a place to serve together. With the 
blessing of our staff and elders, I committed our group to partnering 
with Christ Episcopal for one year. Believe it or not, that first year, one 
of our Sundays just happened to be Easter! Right away, we realized 
that hunger and need don’t observe holidays, and that people were 
depending on us to show up and serve them in spite of our desire to 
be home with our be home with our families!

I remember the first Sunday that we served our guests. I had to con-
trol my emotions as people came through the doors; we had antici-
pated welcoming adults, but greeting children proved to be difficult 
for all of us. The fact that families living right in our midst were depen-
dent on the kindness of strangers was hard to comprehend. We made 
it through the first week, however, and soon settled into a routine.

We came up with a standard menu and several of us volunteered to 
make the necessary food purchases. Although the church stocked a 
pantry and a freezer, we seldom raided them, taking the responsibili-
ty of providing the meal ourselves. We asked our Immanuel 

Church family to provide cupcakes for our meals, and the response was 
wonderful. We again realized that oen people merely have to be made 
aware of a need and they will do what it takes to meet it.

WeWe came to know some of the “regulars” as we continued to shop, cook, 
serve, and clean up on a regular basis. We added several other people to 
our team as we figured out how to work together efficiently. The many 
steps to preparing and serving the meal became second nature as we 
became a well-oiled machine, each of us gravitating to a specific task. 
And, believe it or not, we came to look forward to our times together. It 
was a good feeling to know that we, as representatives of Immanuel 
ChuChurch, were working together with folks from many other churches 
and groups to fill a specific need in our community. We felt a great sense 
of satisfaction as we realized that God had orchestrated the perfect way 
for us to join others to serve people in difficult circumstances.

Time passed and another small group stepped up to take our place on 
the schedule. They have served faithfully, and the Immanuel Church 
family has now helped to serve the Community Meal for 17 years. The 
people of Christ Episcopal Church continue to support this outreach as 
they have for so long, meeting a basic need for up to 100 guests each 
Sunday aernoon. The rector of that church recently told me, “We are so 
grateful for the faithful service of Immanuel Church over the years.” 

We,We, as well, are grateful for the ongoing opportunity to be the hands and 
feet of Jesus in our community.
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CLASSES

Learn.
Connect.
Grow.

Sign up today.
immanuelhome.org/connect/classes



There are more Jewish people living in the borough of Brooklyn, New 
York than there are in Jerusalem. So if one wants to learn about 
Jewish history, customs and religious beliefs, Brooklyn is a great place 
to do so. It is also the place to go if one wants to learn first-hand how 
to effectively love a Jewish person by sharing with him or her about 
the Messiah.

PPerhaps the greatest form of anti-Semitism today is for a believer in 
Jesus to fail to share the Messiah with Jewish people. Yet, most Chris-
tians do just that. It’s easy to ignore sharing Jesus with a Jewish 
person, isn’t it? Perhaps the greatest hesitation comes from not know-
ing how. To be sure, Jewish evangelism can seem daunting.

It is for this reason that, last fall, Immanuel’s World Outreach team 
joined our strategic partner, Life in Messiah International (LIFE), and 
sent nine people from our church to spend a week in Brooklyn. In just 
two hours we flew from Milwaukee and were transported into a com-
pletely different culture, that of the Orthodox Jew. We spent an amaz-
ing six days in that environment. We loved Jewish people. We shared 
Jesus with Jewish people on the street, in parks and at the beach.

We began each morning with breakfast served by Beth Marshall, who 
went on the trip to serve as our cook. Aer breakfast, Deb Boerman led 
devotions using different Messianic passages from the Bible. During 
the rest of the morning, LIFE staff (Pieter van den Beukel and Scott 
Schwartz) provided excellent teaching on how to effectively share 
Jesus with a Jewish person - what to know, what to say and how to say 
it. Then, in the aernoons, we went out and met Jewish people whom 
GodGod brought our way. God used the training to lessen our apprehen-
sion about sharing the Messiah. Most importantly, God deepened our 
love for Jewish people.

LIFE (formerly AMF or American Messianic Fellowship) has been reach-
ing Jewish people for Jesus for over 125 years. Headquartered in Lan-
sing, Illinois, they are active in the U.S., Mexico, Argentina, Canada, 
France, the Netherlands, and Israel. Their mission is to help people like 
us love Jewish people more deeply and to learn how to better share 
Jesus with them. They have an incredible ministry.

“Why particularize Jewish people?” you might ask. My answer is that 
God and Jesus and the Apostle Paul particularized them. We learn in the 
Old Testament that they are God’s chosen people. We hear the heart of 
Jesus mourn over Jerusalem with these recorded words, “O Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, you who kill the prophets and stone those who are sent to 
you! How oen I have longed to gather your children together as a hen 
gathers her chicks under her wings, but you would have none of it!” 
(Matth(Matthew 23:37).

Paul writes in Romans 1:16, “For I am not ashamed of the gospel, for it is 
God’s power for salvation to everyone who believes, to the Jew first and 
also to the Greek.” The verb in that verse is in the present tense, which 
means it is still true to this day. The word “first” does not mean first in a 
sequential sense - someone had to go first - but in a priority sense. The 
Jews have been singled out to be most important in the heart of God. 
They are the “apple of His eye” (Deuteronomy 32:10, Zechariah 2:8). Re-
member - He is God. He member - He is God. He gets to do that.

So I wonder. Is sharing Christ with a Jewish person first priority in our 
outreach strategy? Is it first priority in our own personal evangelism? Or 
do we overlook Jewish people as we speak with others about the Messi-
ah? Those were the questions I and eight others from Immanuel grap-
pled with in Brooklyn in October.

Before our group le on this trip, I had two main goals: that our love for 
Jewish people would be deepened and that we would learn how to 
more effectively share with Jewish people about their Messiah. God met 
us in Brooklyn and helped achieve both ends. To Yeshua (Jesus’ Hebrew 
name) be the praise!

 

TO THE JEW FIRST
by Joe Boerman
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Joe serves as the Director of World Outreach at Im-
manuel. He is passionate about taking the Good 
News to people who have never heard of Jesus.  Joe 
and his wife, Debbie, have been part of the Immanuel 
family for over 25 years. Joe’s hobbies include pho-
tography, travel, and spending time with his grand-
children - Ceana, Wrigley and Sophie.
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TRAINING IN CHRISTIANITY // 
SOREN KIERKEGAARD

CREATE SPACE INDEPENDENT PUBLISHING-1889 // 24 PAGES
REVIEWED BY HOLDEN MASCHARI

VINTAGE PUBLISHING-1850 // 320 PAGES
REVIEWED BY HOLDEN MASCHARI

THE BET//
ANTON CHEKHOV

GREAT READS

IMMANUELHOME.ORG



Alpha

Is there
more to life
than this?

Does God exist?

Where am
         I going?

Got questions
       about life?

Join an Alpha class.Try Alpha.
immanuelhome.org/groups



NEW MUSIC
ATLANTIC RECORDS/WORD RECORDS- APRIL 14, 2015                            REVIEWED BY KELLY DAVIS
LIVE FROM THE WOODS // NEEDTOBREATHE

ESSENTIAL RECORDS- JANUARY 27, 2015                                                      REVIEWED BY KELLY DAVIS
I AM THEY // I AM THEY

SEPTEMBER 11, 2015                                                                                        REVIEWED BY JOANNA ELROD
GREATER TOGETHER // NEW HOPE OAHU
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CONNECTION CHURCH
with

Pastor Lamarr Lark
Libertyville, IL

Cthe
big

Seeing the CHURCH as ONE.

by Holden Maschari

Currently, Lamarr and his team of volunteers are working to restore a 
beautiful, rustic barn on their property in which they’ll host services 
during their launch in the new year. If you’d like to partner with Connec-
tion Church as they seek to invest in others to reach, teach and send the 
good news of Jesus Christ, visit the campus at 28230 N. St. Mary’s Road 
in Libertyville, or contact Lamarr at lamarr@connectionchurchliber-
tyville.org. 

www.ConnectionChurchLibertyville.com
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Holden can usually be found spending time with his wife 
Kira, drinking better-than-great coffee, listening to ob-
scure music while cooking, or passionately discussing 
wooly mammoths. A soon-to-be graduate of Moody, 
he’s on staff at Immanuel as the Assistant to Lead 
Pastor.
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JESUS CARES ABOUT YOUR HEART,
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