


























 

Salvation  

Ellie Coomer 

   My Grandmother, Ellie Coomer has recently been 
diagnosed with Alzheimer's disease. She can no longer 
remember how to make her wonderful breakfast, her 
children's birthdays, and she can’t remember that she 
already told you that story, so she often repeats herself. She 
can no longer write anything without being overwhelmed. 
So one day I asked her to tell me about the day that she was 
saved, and not surprisingly she was very willing to tell me 

all about it.  This was not the first time I had heard  her experience. Ever since I was very 
young she would tell  me her story, and even though she has Alzheimer's her story was no 
different that afternoon.  She told me that she was saved as a young woman. The night 
before she was truly saved, she had told everyone that she had got salvation. but she really 
had not. So the next night at the tent revival during the service, she felt like she needed to 
pray, but she did not want people to know that she wasn’t saved. So my Grandmother went 
out to  their old little car and got into the passengers seat, and started to truly pray. She cant 
remember how long she prayed or what she even said, but does remember the 
overwhelming peace that came over her and the love that she felt. Before she even knew it 
she was outside of the car telling everyone what God had done for her. Even with her 
disease my grandmother can still remember what happened to her that night, and even now 
when she tells her experience she can’t tell it without becoming overwhelmed with joy.  
 

Dianna Hyatt 
 I was nine years old when I fell under conviction and the Lord saved my soul.  I was 
sitting on the back bench of the church with a bunch of other young people.  Brother Don 
Watts was preaching revival.  On Thursday night he asked that we all pay attention.  
Brother Lonzie Coomer came back to Ronnie and I thought I was free, but my dad started 
back and there was no escaping.  He asked if I was lost and I said yes.  I went to the altar 
and as I was down I remember Sister Annie Froedge kneeling beside me and putting her 
hand on my back and me thinking that it was really hot and knowing hell was a lot hotter.  
The Lord came down and saved my soul.  When I got up, Brother Alvin Caffee told me that 
being saved was the prettiest rose that I could give my parents and that is my best memory 
of New Life. 



 

Salvation Cont. 

 New Life holds a fondness in my heart first because that is where I got saved at as 
an eight year old boy, scared to death of hell, but among a people who were doing 
everything in their power to keep me from going there. Even before that, when in the 
Sunday School I was not just told about God, but I was also showed God by the people in 
their everyday lives. Most of my memories surrounding New Life are really about the 
people there.  
 My first memories are of Sister Lois Asbury who was so kind and loving and who 
taught us about Christ with such a love and compassion that made me want to get to know 
him also. This was the first place, outside of my home, that I was showed what the true 
love of God meant. I remember Sister Ellie Coomer singing “going up home to live in 
green pastures” and getting so happy that’s she would start shouting and not be able to 
finish the song by herself. Sister Grace Veluzat sitting over in between two benches in this 
old straight back chair and hearing her sing. Hearing Sister Bernice and all the A-women 
corner join in on the alto lead outs. I can still hear them singing. I remember my mom 
getting happy and the spirit just flowing as she played the piano for all the young people. 
Standing up there among all of them and feeling the love from everywhere at once. Those 
were some good times that I will never forget. I remember seeing Brother Lonzie Coomer 
getting happy we called it and see the tears start rolling, telling about the day that the lord 
saved him and the message “what are you going to do with the man called Jesus”. Hearing 
Brother Bob Holland preaching about the doors of hell opening and hearing the screams. 
Theses may seem like strange memories but you see these were how they served their 
Lord. I can still hear Brother Clay Veluzat quoting his favorite scripture “how do you 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Kayla Lumpford 
 I thought I got saved when I was eight years old at a revival at Kurtz. But as I grew older, 
I never could remember anything specific about that night, what had happened, or what I had 
thought I got. When I was fourteen, I fell under conviction really hard at a service where Jason 
and Rebecca were at.  Rebecca had been on the altar, but I refused to go because we were 
supposed to be meeting my dad for lunch and I didn’t want to be late; so that was my excuse for 
not going to the altar.  I went months feeling the need to go to the altar and pray, but I kept 
putting it off and fighting my feelings.  One Sunday morning, Scott Harper preached a sermon 
about putting your pride to the side and not letting it get in your way.  It was exactly what I 
needed to give me the courage to step out from behind the pew and take the first step towards the 
front. God knew that I was so worried about what the church would think of me when they found 
out I wasn’t saved, so he sent me just the right  message to let me know that everything would be 
okay and this was something I would have to do if I didn’t want to spend eternity in hell.  When I 
was on the altar, I was sobbing and praying to God to forgive me and save me.  Then, out of 
nowhere, I just stopped crying.  I didn’t have a single tear in my eye and I felt this calmness settle 
around me.  I don’t know the exact moment God saved my soul, but I do know that it came 
sometime after I had determined in my mind that whether God saved me right then or not, I 
would have to stand in front of the church and tell them I wasn’t saved.  I believe that once I had 
humbled myself down before the Lord, that is when He saved me. And I must say that nobody 
laughed or judged or ridiculed me when I stood and told the truth and my real testimony. 
Thank you Jesus. 

Richie Hyatt 
 I would like to tell you my story of salvation.  Before I came to New Life I was going to a 
church over in Shelbyville.  Something came over me – I wanted to get saved.  The preacher said 
all I had to do was say this prayer and that would save me. But I started coming to church with 
Dianna and one day at revival I felt God knocking at my heart.  I went to the altar, asked God to 
forgive me of my sins that I was sorry for the things I had done and knew that if I didn’t ask God 
to save me that I would not go to heaven.  I asked God to save my soul and there came a peace 
over me like a big weight had been lifted and since that day I know without a doubt that I’m 
going to heaven to see the Lord of Lord’s.  The one who saved me from all my sins. 
 I know I’m not perfect, but I believe that as long as I pray to God and ask for forgiveness 
that he will forgive me. I want to praise God for being there when I need him. 
Thank You Lord!!!! 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Don Rosenberger 
 On the 18th day of August 2002, Danny Edwards was preaching and I do not remember 
the message that day.  Brother Joe England came to me and asked me if I wanted to go to the 
altar.  I told him that I did not know.  He then told me it was between me and God.  So I then 
decided to go with him to the altar and I know that GOD saved my soul that day. 
 I did not join that day, but waited until February 2, 2002 when Pastor Scott Harper 
opened the doors to the church.  I went forward and took him by the hand, not remembering 
taking the first step out until I took his hand.  I was baptized on the 29th day of June 2003. 

 

Justin Pierce 
 I had gone to the altar a few times, but always doubted it after.  Then when they asked 
everyone who was saved and wanted to join the church, all I knew was that I needed to go and 
shake his hand.  I remember it was like a ball of light.  It was pretty sweet. 
 

 

Ray Harper 
 My New Life memories are 
plentiful, but I’ll pick my testimony.  It 
was July 22, 2007, and I was trying to 
ignore the spirit.  I tried to disguise the 
fact that I was under conviction with 
anger, but Sister Robin saw through it.  
She came over to me and asked me if I 
wanted to go to the altar, and I said 
“yes.” I hit the altar and I prayed hard.  
When I came up, I knew I was saved. 
Ray Harper   
Age 12 

 

 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Bethany Harper 
 I got saved on my Dad’s birthday. It was the second Sunday, and I was sitting on the 
same bench as mom and my brothers. We had just come out of revival, I think. I don’t 
remember what Uncle Scott was preaching; I don’t even remember how I got to the end of 
the bench. I remember that he said something like “if you feel the need to come pray, just 
take me by the hand and we’ll go pray. But you have to come halfway.” He started walking 
up and down the aisle. Now I’d been under conviction the whole revival. Every service 
seemed to last forever. But this time was it. About the second time Uncle Scott passed me I 
grabbed his hand. He was headed back up the aisle. The whole time I saw him walk down 
and back I thought I was just going to suffocate. I grabbed his hand and we went to the altar. 
I don’t remember what I said. All I know is that when I got up I could feel it. I knew I was 
saved. 
 

Isaac Harper 
 August 10th 2008 I was saved at New Life on a Sunday night during a revival. Five 
different people had come asking me to go to the altar to pray. Sister Marie Janes had come 
last to ask me and I said yes to all her questions except for the last one “do you want to go 
to hell?” I answered no on the last one she stuck out her hand to me and I went to the altar 
with her, I prayed on my own with many others praying around me. Then God saved my 
soul and I am sure because of the way I felt. 
Isaac Harper 8years 0ld 
 

Bill Chamberlin 
 Donnie Asbury and Danny Edwards had invited me and Judy many times to come to 
church.  I always had an excuse for not coming.  One day we did go.  The love I felt for one 
another there was real.  So we started coming to church at New Life.  Something inside me 
was changing and I liked it.  In the year 2000, the middle of the month of May, Bro. Joe 
Whitehead preached a good message.  The Harpers were singing.  To this day, I can’t tell 
you what the message was, or what the songs were.  God said to me “get up, it’s time, come 
forth.” I did and God saved my soul.  That was the day and the time my life began.  The 
love God has put in my heart is the best thing that ever happened to me. 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Lori Burchett 
 When I was ten years old, my sister took me to the little church down the street from 
our house.  I remember it was cold and a lot of snow, the year of the blizzard.  I don’t 
remember what Brother Eugene preached, but when Iva Smith got up and sing ‘I had a Vision 
of Heaven’, I got troubled and scared.  My sister asked me if I wanted to go to the altar, I 
went.  It seems that I was down there a long time; I keep getting to one spot and couldn’t go 
on.  I remember Brother Eugene came to me and said I had to be willing to give up 
everything, and the Lord would give me something to do, and I needed to do that, and he 
would save me.  But I couldn’t get past my dad.  He was everything to me, after mom left us.  
He was all I had, and I didn’t want to go anywhere he wasn’t.  I just seemed all alone, and 
unloved, so I prayed again, the Lord told me he would take care of my dad and for me to get 
up.  As I was getting up, Iva was standing there singing, she was aglow in white, the Lord 
said to hug her.  He saved me, and he has kept me all the days of my life.   
 He told me if I live for him, he would save my children.  Some might say I’ve missed 
out on a lot growing up His way.  They just don’t understand the joy in knowing Him the way 
I do.  Sometimes it has been hard, and it seemed I couldn’t get through the rough spots, he 
sends his comforter, and you know you have to get up, because there are people watching 
your life, watching how you handle life itself.  You have to show them He is the God in the 
good times as well as the bad.  I want my girls to want to live for Him, to need to live for him.  
That He is their everything, and he will supply their every need, Always!!!! 
Lori Jeanne Johnson Burchett 
Saved: Feb. 27, 1978 
 

Debbie Harper 
 Precious memories how they linger, how they ever flood my soul. November 15th 
1978 when just a young girl of thirteen, Jesus flooded my soul with life’s most precious 
memory of all.  It has lingered with me all these many years in the stillness of the midnight, 
echoes from the past I hear - Mother singing, Father preaching, Sister’s shouting, Brother’s 
praying, O precious memories how they flood my soul. Children kneeling down and coming 
up with their own precious memories. All the times down to the river’s edge that we have 
went, O how they still linger. Brothers and sisters loving one another, testimonies still 
echoing in my memories I hear. O how precious in God’s presence, tears flowing, hands 
raised in praise, these are life’s most precious memories. As I travel on life’s pathway, know 
not what the years may hold but these memories will still linger as many more years unfold. 
 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Shelbie Burchett 
 I was in third grade when I got under conviction and that first Sunday I tried to hide it 
from my mom, but I learned later that I wasn’t fooling anyone.  I was so scared that I couldn’t 
breathe, and then Scott got up and started preaching and I thought I would never get through, but 
somehow which seemed like forever the service ended and we went home.  Then all week things 
went from bad to worse and I felt so bad.  When Sunday came, I was not ready at all to go to 
church, I made it through the singing, but then when they called the church in for prayer, Donnie 
started testifying and then a few more people did too.  Then I saw Kayla coming around the 
corner of the bench and I knew why  and that’s when she asked me if I wanted to pray, I said no, 
but she wasn’t buying it, she then asked me if I loved my family.  I said yes, she said then that if I 
didn’t get saved, I was going to go to hell and that I would be alone forever and that my family 
would be so happy in heaven. I broke down then and started crying and she left. Then Scott came 
back and asked me the same thing I said ‘no’ and he didn’t push the issue.  Then I saw my mom 
coming over to me and it was all over by the time she got there to me, she didn’t even have to ask 
and I went to the altar and begged God to save me and he did. 
Shelbie Rayna Burchett  
saved 4/4/04 
 

 

 

 

Bill  Waltz 
 It was a little church in North Vernon.  I had been to the church many times, but this day it 
seemed the pastor was speaking right at me.  It made me so made I was going back, just to beat 
him up. That was what kind of person I was.  Mean, evil person in most ways, but still kind – 
would help anyone out if I could.  That night, a little bit into the service, God spoke to me.  I 
don’t remember what was preached and I don’t remember at the time what was sung – I didn’t 
care who was there.  I went to the altar and prayed!  I prayed for a long time, or it seemed for a 
long time, and God saved my soul. I didn’t live a good live until God showed me I was wrong in 
what I was doing.  I was brought to New Life and he renewed my spirit and made New Life my 
home. 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Richard Harper 
 The memories that I have of New Life are varied and far reaching. A lifelong member, 
New Life is the only church that I have ever called home. I was saved when I was almost 7 
years old, and that is the most profound and indelible memory that I have. I can still see in my 
mind the old benches and the faces of the old saints that were gathered round. I still feel the 
joy, peace, and comfort from that day. I have grown a lot from that day, both physically and 
spiritually. I remember as a small boy sitting with my mother in the “a-women” corner, 
getting candy and chewing gum from some of the occupants. I also recall helping my great 
uncle and others when I was a little older install the infamous green paneling in the then  new 
sanctuary.  When I was older I can remember singing on the church roof as we laid new 
shingles as God held back the rain, and the dinner on the ground that he ladies set for us. I 
also remember the great sense of accomplishment and relief when we had the first service in 
the new sanctuary. I was never more thankful, and never more proud of my church. God had 
blessed us greatly. God’s blessings were not limited to just the physical building projects 
either. There have been many spiritual building projects as well. Several revivals stand out in 
my mind for the evident power of God. I remember sitting by a cornfield in the truck while 
the pastor and my dad cultivated the corn and got in touch with God after the service one 
night. I remember the service we had the next night.  I have vivid memories of some of the 
forebears being caught up in the spirit. I remember sermons and messages that stand out as 
well for the blessings that I received and the lessons that I learned. I am thankful that God has 
put me here. I have seen two of my children saved, my wife and I grow stronger in the Lord, 
and opportunities that I would have never thought about open up before me. I know that we 
will be making memories at New Life for many more years to come. 
 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Paul Coomer 
 This is the first thing that I must tell you, that I was saved by the grace of God thru the 
Lord Jesus Christ when I was ten or eleven years old a New Life Missionary Baptist church 
during a revival meeting on a Thursday night.  I’ll never forget that night.  Brother Don Watts 
was preaching and the power of the Lord was so strong.  I remember my brother Mark 
coming to me and asking if I was lost and if I wanted to go the altar.  I told him that I was 
alright and to leave me alone.  But I was alright – I was miserable.  So I sat there till a small 
voice spoke to me saying ‘this is your last chance.’ See the Lord had dealt with me many 
times and I would not go or bow.  But the last chance came and I ran and hit the altar. I don’t 
remember all I said, except one thing ‘Jesus save me’ and he did – peace, joy and contentment 
came, but the greatest was that love that passes all understanding.  Those I once hated I now 
loved and the things I once loved I now hated the sin of the flesh. We don’t always live right, 
but we must strive to do so.  When I was supposed to get baptized, I wouldn’t, striving against 
the nature of a man.  Once again, I failed God at the water’s edge. Finding myself not doing 
the will of my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, I chose not to get baptized when I knew I should.  
But the Lord gave me another opportunity later and this time I followed his guidance and  was 
baptized into the church.   To show the world that I was not ashamed of the death, burial and 
resurrection of my Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ and to him goes all glory. 
 

 

William Earl (Bill) Smith 
 I was saved when I was sixteen years old in 
Kentucky.  I moved to Indiana in 1966 where I 
started to church at New Life.  I didn’t tell my 
experience for 45 years.  When I started to live for 
God.  I love the church and the Pastor and all the 
kids  



 

Salvation Cont.  

Melinda Coomer 
 I remember being a young girl (maybe 10 or 12) and realizing what death really was.  
That animals and people die.  It started with the realization that one day my dog would die and 
the thought of not having him broke my heart.  That got me to thinking about my own death and 
wondering what happens.  One night, my brother Lonnie told me about how important it was 
that I be saved and baptized and after that, I told God every night “I want to be saved and 
baptized” as part of my routine. 
 It wasn’t until one Sunday morning that being saved became something that I knew I 
desperately needed.  This Sunday morning was supposed to be an ordinary Sunday and I was 
sitting the “A-women” corner with my mom and the other ladies.  The church was having a 
good service and my heart started to pound.  I remember having a dollar bill in my hand and 
turning it over and over as I sat there.  I knew I needed to do something, but I didn’t know what.  
There were lots of things happening, but I just knew that I was miserable.  I asked God to help 
me know what to do.  I was so afraid.  At one point, a red-headed girl started going around 
hugging people and I thought to myself “I could do that.”  My heart had been pounding and I 
had been praying the whole time.  The dollar bill that had been in my hand was a crumpled 
mess.  Finally, I knew I couldn’t sit on the bench any longer, and with tears in my eyes, I got up 
and went and hugged Don Watts.  Don asked me if I wanted to pray at the altar and I said “yes.” 
We knelt and the church gathered in.  We prayed for a while and I kept waiting for a bolt of 
lightning to shoot through me. Finally, I realized that I wasn’t scared anymore and hadn’t been 
scared since I had left my bench.  I knew that God had given me peace in my heart. 
 Satan has fought me a lot during my life, because my experience isn’t exactly like 
others, but many times I have prayed for God to show me and each time he takes me back to the 
A-women corner at New Life with the dollar bill in my hand and how scared I had been and 
each time he shows me that those fears are gone and that I can put all of my trust in him. 



 

Salvation Cont.  

Juanita Lowman 
 

My Second Birth 
 

 Twenty-three years ago, I accepted Jesus into 
my life.  The overwhelming peace that came over me 
that Sunday morning was unforgettable.  I had never 
experienced anything like this before. 
 I was a young woman going through a very 
difficult time, and my life was in turmoil, so a friend 
invited me to attend church with her.  One Sunday, as I 
sat in the pew, I was deeply touched by the sermon that 
the minister was giving that day.  The sermon was about 
how God loves us no matter what we have done, or 
where we have came from, and that he forgives us of our sins.  All we have to do is invite Jesus 
into our hearts and ask for his forgiveness. 
 As I sat in the pew that Sunday morning, I could hear the Spirit calling me.  The Spirit 
was telling me that I needed to go to the altar, confess my sins, and ask Jesus to come into my 
heart.  When I came up from that altar, I knew that I had received the greatest gift that I would 
ever receive – the gift of the Holy Spirit. 
The following Sunday, I was baptized into the church where I had my “second birth.”  As I 
was being raised up from the water, I could feel the cleansing process overpowering me.  God 
had delivered me from the guilt of my past sins and failures, and my new life was beginning.  
My water baptism had washed away my sins and I was clean again. 
 When I asked Jesus to come into my heart and to forgive me of my sins that day, I knew 
I was filled with the Holy Spirit and my life would change forever.  God had taken all my 
burdens from me, and the world had been lifted from me.  My life is not perfect after accepting 
Jesus into my heart, and Satan is always tempting me with evil things.  I will be fighting against 
evil for the rest of my life, but I know that God is a merciful God, and if I am merciful with 
others, God will be merciful to me. 
 By putting God first in my life, I know that he will take care of everything else.  I know 
that God has a plan for me and if I ask, he will show me.  His plan for me night not be what I 
want, but it is God’s plan. 
  
   Went to be with the Lord – January 6, 2010 
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Donnie Asbury 
 I was saved when I was about ten years old.  Before this, so many things had 
happened.  Mom gave birth to twins, Johnny and Ronnie.  Ronnie passed away not longer 
after birth, we were heartbroken.  Our mother never seemed to recover from giving birth, 
she just got weaker then she died – we were devastated.  Some of Daddy’s sisters stepped in 
to help with the six remaining boys.  I was one of the older, so it just makes since that the 
younger would need more attention.  When I went to the altar, I went looking for love.  I felt 
that my whole world was lost.  Then I found Jesus or he found me, I’m not sure.  I just 
know there was Love and a feeling of belonging – I could ask for no more. I joined the 
church right after I got saved.  It was just the right thing to do at the time.  I didn’t really 
understand why until later in life after I had been out in the world for several years.  The 
world was closing in around me.  I was so angry with my life the way it had gone and with 
everyone around me.  There were some young men I worked with who were always asking 
me questions about the Bible.  I guess they came to me because my dad was a preacher.  My 
memories of a young boy at New Life would 
come back to me and I would try to answer their 
questions.  Then one day as I was talking to one 
of the young men, God spoke to me.  He said I 
could not have it both ways, I would either serve 
him, or he would take me out of the way.  I said 
Lord what do you want me to do.  Needless to 
say that was about nineteen years ago.  I have 
been at New Life Missionary Baptist Church 
ever since. 
 I have many good memories over the 
years and in 2009 they are no different.  Just 
watching the young people work for the Lord in 
His church as God pours out his Blessing upon 
them is all the memories I will ever need this 
year and every year. 
                   May God Bless You 
                 Donnie Wayne Asbury 



 

Why New Life? 

Don Rosenberger 
 I chose to join New Life because of the love and fellowship that is there. 
 

Beatrice (Midge) Sumner 
  I worked with Sheila Mitchell and I had been looking for a church to raise my daughter 
in. Sheila invited me to New Life.  When I walked through the doors at New Life, I knew that I 
had found my church.  You could feel the presence of God there and the Love.  I had promised 
God that I would raise Vanessa in church and we’ve been there ever since. 
 

Judy Chamberlin 
I chose New Life because it feels like home.  There is no place like home. 
 

Rebecca (Becky) Smith 
 I was saved when I was twelve years old in Kentucky.  When we moved to Indiana in 
1966, I started going to New Life.  It was home.  I could never think of home anywhere else.  
Our church has so much love.  We also have the best Pastor.  He doesn’t hold anything back.  
He tells us the truth.  I look forward to every service we have.  Also we have lots of young 
people.  All are so special. 
 

Lois Asbury 
 My name is Lois Asbury. I joined New Life Missionary Baptist church about thirty 
years ago.  John Asbury was the Preacher.  I tried other churches, but none of them felt right.  
Donnie had taken me here while we were dating once, so I thought I would try this church out.  
I like the singing and preaching, but was shy.  I felt after three of four visits that I might be 
asked to join by God. The day I joined I told God that I like singing, but thought I’d never fit in.  
John made the invitation, but I held back.  We were standing and I grabbed the bench in front of 
me, it began to shake bad, so I stepped out and joined.  John baptized me under Lowell Bridge 
in August.  It turned cold early that year, so the water was very cold and so was the air, but 
when I came out of the water, I was warm all over.  I thank God for his blessings.  My children 
were all saved here; my mother at 69 years got saved here, my husband came back to the Lord 
and now my daughter-in-law, Kristy got saved and joined the church this year. 



 

Why New Life? 

Shannon Harper 
 My favorite memory of New Life – that’s hard to choose, they all mean so 
much to me!  I guess it all goes back to a time before I came to New Life.  I was 7 
years old and the Spirit was moving in the church I was raised in.  During VBS God 
saved my soul!  Then the church went through a “dry spell”  and my spiritual side was 
starving.  One year at music camp I felt the Spirit again! I feasted all week!  Yet I 
went back home to sit in church to feel nothing.  I prayed for guidance.  Shortly after 
that I met Richard and we became friends, then a “couple.”  I was still praying and 
seeking.  Then he invited me to go to church with him! It was during revival!  Oh my 
goodness!  I was so shy, didn’t speak to many at first.  As the service went on people 
were praying on the altar, in their pews, standing in the back by the water fountain.  
Knowing this was new to me; Richard took my hand and whispered reassurance to me 
at one point. I wasn’t scared at all!  The Spirit fell in that service!  James Compton 
testified and shouted!  Ellie Coomer sang and testified and shouted! I admit I jumped 
when Clay Veluzat shouted, he’d been sitting there so quiet and seemingly unaffected, 
no smile, no indication of what was about to happen and then he gave us what we’ve 
come to refer to as a “rapture drill!”  He shouted, jumped up and started clapping his 
hands!  People were moving and doing what God gave them to do! I knew in that first 
service that I had finally found what I was looking for!   
 Years later I think over the memories I have, of seeing my children saved, of 
praying, of singing; this year’s hog-roast and the skits, challenges, and water soakings 
of VBS!  Seeing our young ones growing up and taking on responsibilities!  We love 
sharing fun, food, laughter and God’s love!  We’ve grown so much and one thing has 
remained constant – showing God’s Love!  To this day I give thanks to God for giving 
me a church to come home to and a family that will stick with me when I need uplifted 
or join me in praising God! 
 

Bill Chamberlin 
 “The Love I feel here”.  To see people come forth that that I have prayed for.  
Also to see some of my family and friends saved.  What a blessing that is. When God 
tells me it time; it’s time to move, to sing, to raise my hand, to do whatever God 
wants.  Because some day he will take me home.  I am looking forward to that time.  
God Bless all of you  



 

 Favorite 2009 Memory 

Don Rosenberger 
The fun we had at Ceraland at the church picnic and camping with some of the members. 
 

Beatrice (Midge) Sumner 
My favorite time in 2009 was Vacation Bible School. 
 

Vanessa Sumner 
My favorite New Life memory is going snow tubing with other members of the church.  We 
had a fun time because we were all together.  I love to get together with other members of 
the church because we can have clean honest fun. 
 

Judy Chamberlin 
My favorite memory of 2009 was seeing my granddaughter Michelle saved. 
 

Ashley Anderson 
My favorite memory from 2009 would have to be during VBS.  How me, Sarah and Laiken, 
etc. (“the youth”) became assistant leaders for all the groups and teams.  It was a lot of fun 
to help teach the kids and to listen to how much they loved the skits and activities.  And 
then of course, being in the skits – when Sarah, Laiken and I were the wives to my dad, 
Richie and Troy, it was quite funny and so much fun. 
 

Laiken Harper 
My favorite memory is going to VBS and doing crafts. 
 

Josh Coomer 
My favorite memory for 2009 is when me and my wife 
told the church that we were going to have a baby which 
made everybody happy. 
 

Tim Mitchell 
My memory from the past year was this past revival.  It was very spiritual and uplifting to 
me. 



 

Favorite 2009 Memory 

Hannah Smith 
My favorite memory of 2009 would have to be Vacation 
Bible School.  I was Dianna’s assistant, we had the yellow 
team.  I really enjoyed it when after the skits the kids would 
ask questions.  It made me happy to see that they were really 
paying attention.  It even made me happier to realize I had the 
ability to answer the questions for them.  That was my 
favorite memory of 2009. 
 

Kristen Stokes 
My favorite memory was the day that most of the church went snow tubing and our 
whole group joined into one big link and went down the hill.  
Or 
When Sarah would come up with terrifying messages from the Bible when we had to 
go up to the front of the church to recite verses. 
 

Kenny Harper 
My New Life Memory 
There is so many memories to choose from, but I’m gonna choose Vacation Bible 
School.  VBS was fun, especially getting the snacks at the end of the challenges.  My 
favorite challenges were the water challenges! The challenge was cool!  We passed 
water balloons to each other down the line to fill trashcans!  The first team to fill their 
can won!  We learned to count on each other! 
And that’s my New Life memory. 
Kenny Harper 
Age 8 
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