
I will meditate on the  
glorious splendor of Your 

majesty, And on Your  
wondrous works.   

(Psalm 145:5) 
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This Week’s Schedule:  
This Week:  
 9:15 AM - Sunday School - Steve Diem will be taking  

up the Book of Joshua in Chapter 23 once 
again! 

 10:30 AM - Morning Worship - Pastor Bill will prea ch 
on “Why the Resurrection Matters to Us 
Today” 

 7:00 PM - We will have our final Hymn Sing for the  
year (refreshments after).  Men will do the 
planning and leading... 

Monday:  - Athanasius, Bishop of Alexandria, dies i n 
373. 

  - The Day the Orthodox Church traditionally 
sets aside to remember the Apostles  
Phillip and James. 

Wednesday:  - Harold and Ruth Rohrbach’s Wedding  
Anniversary 

 7:30 PM -  Prayer Meeting at the Church - Praying for 
Church Members and friends. 

Next Sunday:   
 9:30 AM - In Sunday School, Steve Diem will contin ue 

with his wonderful study of the Book of 
Joshua. 

 10:30 AM - We’ll celebrate our Mothers and we’ll t ake a 
look at what Proverbs has to say about 
Marriage and the Responsibilities of Mar-
riage. 

 7:00 PM - Evening Service - We will not have an Ev e-
ning Service - spend the evening with your 
family - don’t make me come over there!. 

We’re adding an Outdoor Eve-
ning Fellowship this year -  on the 
22nd of May in the Evening at 5 PM 
at the home Adam Liu and Kathy 
Yang.  We’ll have a sign-up sheet 
available the week before (the 16th) 
for everyone. 

Also...it is time to think about host-
ing or regular Fellowships for the 
summer.  If you are willing to do so 
again, please speak with Pastor Farrow 
and let him know what month... 



 Bulletin # 4 – Eagles Wings 9 April 2011 
The Gurage Scuttlebutt is dedicated to helping you know, understand and 

love the Gurage people of southwestern Ethiopia.  Half of their population 
(1m.) is located in the rural countryside and the other half is in scattered among 
the urban areas of Ethiopia. To see them in their own culture, take a look at the 
following clip.  You will observe the surroundings of the dancers both in their 
own “enset culture” as well as in the city. Enset is the green banana like plant 
that you see in the background of much of the dancing.                             .       
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yzj1BFofjq  

We are now less than 79 days before we actually set foot on Ethiopian soil 
– but almost everything we are doing these days is in preparation for that jour-
ney.  We have purchased many of the things we intend to take with us -- like a 
good chain saw.  The church which we will be serving (Gurage Kale Heywet – 
Gurage Word of Life) is looking at purchasing a piece of land just at the edge 
of Indiber (main town of Gurage) as the site for their new Bible School.  There 
will be lots of clearing to do as well as construction.  A donor (thank you 
Dave) gave us the money to purchase a really good chainsaw and that will take 
down the trees on the property as well as supply us with firewood when we are 
there.   

We have been speaking to many churches and small groups sharing about 
what we believe God is calling us to do.  As many of you know we face some 
big hurdles.  We now have full clearance and the green light from our Mission 
(SIM) to move toward Ethiopia.  We have a visa service which assures us they 
can get Jo-Ann a business visa into Ethiopia for two years and Howie for three 
months.  Because Howie is a Canadian – there will be a challenge getting his 
permission to reside in Ethiopia – but we are praying that it can be worked out. 

The thing that really amazes us, however, is how our friends and support-
ers have rallied around our financial needs.  We have spoken about the need to 
renovate our living quarters in Gurage. Someone totally unexpectedly wrote 
out a check for the renovation. (Thank you R&G).   We have also mentioned 
our need for a four wheel drive vehicle.  We’ve explained how the Ethiopian 
government requires 285% customs tax on all vehicles in Ethiopia.  Yet, one 
gift after another keeps coming in from places where we expect it the least.  
This just amazes us because we have not ever had to raise this kind of money 
before – and yet God’s people are very responsive and we are encouraged.  We 
are about 2/3 the way there on our car fund.  

I told Jo-Ann that it feels like we are being “carried on eagle’s wings.”  
You know the story don’t you. The eagle makes her nest high up on a cliff.  
She starts with rough thorns and twigs.  Then she lines the nest with the soft 
skin of some animal before she lays her egg.  The new eaglet learns to love the 



smooth warm fur – until it is time to fly.  Then the mother rips out the fur leav-
ing the prickly thorns to drive out the little eaglet. Hovering between the 
thorny nest and the cliff – the mother nudges the eaglet closer and closer to the 
edge and then pushes her right off.  The little one has never flown before so 
when pushed out of the nest –it tumbles down the side of the cliff in free fall – 
that is until the mother, swoops below her young and catches it on her back.  
Then the powerful wings of the mother eagle lift the eaglet up higher into the 
sky – only to let it fall again – and again – until finally the little one puts out its 
own wings and learns to fly.  As we watch God supply all these things we feel 
like He has swooped below us to catch us on His eagle’s wings. We are learn-
ing to trust Him more and more. 

Right now we are living in a one room apartment in New Haven, Con-
necticut.  Our goods are packed and ready to go to Ethiopia – but before we go, 
we want to finish editing a commentary that Howie has written on the Book of 
Acts.  Really this is a blessed time for us.  Right now Howie is working 
through the text on the final changes. Jo-Ann is busy studying a guide to writ-
ing these kinds of documents.  Our immediate goal is to come up with a clean 
English version, but our hope is that it will get translated into many non-
Western languages for use among God’s foot-soldiers around the world.  
Please pray that we will be totally inspired by the HS as we work on this docu-
ment.  We want it to bless the nations.  Thus we are asking God to breathe into 
our writing with His Holy Spirit – not that we are writing Scripture (heaven 
forbid) but rather that the things we write will be a blessing to many around the 
world.    

Howie and Jo-Ann Brant 
Howard.Brant@gmail.co   PH: 425-444-2950 

Presently: 490 Prospect St, New Haven CT 06511 
Permanent: 1838 Gold Hill Rd. Ft. Mill SC 29708 



The Value Of Time  

My son and his wife have a Bible study in their home for young adults. A few 
years back they were concerned that little or nothing was being done in the churches to 
meet the needs of young adults. They started with just a few but the group has grown to 
where now they have fifty to sixty who meet each Friday night. 

Recently my son called to share some upsetting news. One of the young adults, a 
Bible college graduate who wanted to serve the Lord, and had attended the Bible study 
for four years, had died in his sleep. Time for him was gone. He was just twenty-nine 
years old. There is joy in knowing he is with the Lord, but for our thought, he didn't 
have time to do what he wanted to do. 

Time is uncertain for all of us. Hebrews 9:27 tells us, “It is appointed once to 
die...” In other words, there is an appointed time that is certain. We just don't know 
when. Our verse, however, continues, “...but after ,this the judgment.” That makes the 
use of our time each day very important. We do not know that day, hour, or minute that 
time preparing us for judgment will end. 

In Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 God gives a list of things for which there is time. It is a long 
list so I won't take space to tell of them. I would encourage you to read the text. He 
seems to cover about everything in life beginning at birth and ending at death. 

Paul challenges us in his letter to the Ephesians. He writes, “Redeeming the time, 
because the days are evil.” (Eph. 5:16). He then encourages,  

“Wherefore, be ye not unwise but understanding what the will of the 
Lord is.” (Eph. 5:17).  

This means to make a good use of time. 

I went to the Webster's Dictionary for what I thought would be a simple definition 
for time. The word is not easily defined but it gives a list of the demonstration of its use 
in three columns, giving fifty-seven ways the word is used. Then it goes on to give two 
more columns of samples of use. The one definition given is amazing for it needs some 
serious thought or explanation to understand it. 

“The system of those sequential relations that any event has to any other, as past, 
present, or future.” (There are 27 other definitions!) 

For me, time is better understood as it is used in relation to an action or event. 
Some examples given: 

· Time of life  
· In time 
· Ahead of time 
· In good time  
· Make use of time 
· (and many more) 

For our thoughts, I believe we are encouraged to make good use of time and don't 
waste it. 



We have already quoted, “Redeem the time.” To redeem is to make good use of it. 
None of us knows how much time we have in the future so we must do what needs to be 
done before it's too late. 

There was a song years ago that said, “Time Goes By.” When it is gone, it's gone. 
What needed to be done, if left undone, is a misuse of time. 

Time is not only to be thought of as our lifespan, but more, every day, hour, and 
even minute is time that God has given us. It must be “redeemed” if what needs to be 
done will get finished. 

A statement I have heard over the years is, “I didn't have time.” There was some-
thing that needed to be done but an excuse was given. If it needs to be done it must take 
priority in our thinking so that we make time to somehow get it done. For many, “I 
don't have time” is just an excuse and not a true statement. 

To redeem the time is to be disciplined so that which needs to be done will be 
done. It means making decisions as to what is important and giving our time to 4o it, 
not necessarily other things we just want to do. 

Years ago I wrote a poem called, It's Time.” 
“It's time,” comes the announcement, 
 the bride of Christ is complete. 
It's time for the saints of God 
 to kneel at Jesus' feet.  
It's time for saints to be raptured 
 to meet Him in the air  
It's time, it's time, 
 there is not one moment to spare. 
For once the word is given 
 the age of grace will end,  
And we will be with Jesus 
 an eternity to spend 
In a time that cannot be measured 
 we will be raised oil high.  
Therefore we must be busy 
 among those who are doomed to die. 
That we might share our Message 
 before the trumpet sounds,  
That others might know of Jesus, 
 and know that grace abounds. 
It's time, it's time, 
 this word may come today.  
It's time, it's time, it's time to speak  
 that others may find the way. 

From what we know, this young man made good use of the time he had as a wit-
ness for Christ. His goal was to be in the Lord's ministry. His time from human point of 
view seems to have been cut short. The challenge to others in light of this is to remem-
ber that the amount of time we are given is uncertain. “Redeem the time.” Make it your 
goal to use your time, every day, every hour, to accomplish the Lord's will. 



Nail Prints in His Hands 

There’s no Artist like the One, 
Who paints the sunset in the sky, 
Colors every little flower, 
Every bird and butterfly, 
Splashes green across the valley, 
Sprinkles gold upon the sand; 
Yet the One who does such miracles, 
Has nail prints in His hands. 

�

There’s no Builder like the One, 
Who put the mountains in their place, 
Planted forests on the hillside, 
Hung the stars in empty space, 
Stretched the rainbow o’er the valley, 
Formed the sea with His command; 
Yet this One who built the universe, 
Has nail prints in His hands. 

�

There’s no tender Friend like Jesus, 
Who can calm the trembling soul, 
Brush aside each falling teardrop, 
Cleanse the heart and make it whole, 
Undergird the weak and weary, 
Bring to pass what He has planned; 
And I’ll know Him when I see Him, 
By those nail prints in His hands. 

�

Yes, the Lord of all creation, 
He who formed the land and sea, 
Tossed the planets into orbit, 
Calmed the stormy Galilee, 
Walked the road that led to Calvary, 
There to pay what love demands, 
As a price for my redemption, 
He has nail prints in His hands. 
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