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W 
ho is my neighbor?   Hunter was one of 
mine. 

With a minute left during halftime, I 
asked Hunter if he would like to pray with me and 
welcome Jesus into his life as Savior and Lord … 
and he said, “No.” 

After all I had done for him, he still wasn’t 
ready for Jesus.  Or was he? 

We had been next door neighbors for three 
years and had become pretty good friends.  Val-
erie and I were newlyweds when we bought our 
cottage home in “The Heights”.  I worked for IBM, 
Hunter worked for a competitor.  A couples group 
from our church often met on Tuesday nights at 
our house and prayed with us for an open door to 
talk about the Lord with Hunter. 

On the night of Super Bowl XXVI, Valerie was 
putting our babies to bed while I was working on 
a seminary application during the commercials.  
Near the end of the first half, I was stuck on the 
kind of question that makes most Christians grit 
our teeth with guilt.  The question?   “How many 
people have you led to Christ in the last year?”  
My answer at that moment?   None that I knew 
of.  Zilch.  Nada.  Zero.  And I suddenly felt im-
measurably ill-qualified for ministry, much less for 
seminary!” 

While I had led a lot of friends toward Christ, I 
couldn’t remember whether any had trusted Him 
in recent months.  I was stumped and I sure did-
n’t want to leave that question blank, so as the 
first half came to an end I jumped into action.  I 
dug out an old Gospel tract that I had used in 
college and ran next door.  I knew I could knock it 
out in under twenty minutes and be back at the 
house for the second half.  After all, IBM’s train-
ing was second to none in the art of closing the 
deal. 

As Hunter opened the side door, I pushed into 
his kitchen and said, “Hunter, I need to talk.”   
Curious and concerned, Hunter asked, “Are you 
okay Davis?  Is there something wrong?”  “No, 
no, I’m fine Hunter.   I just need to share some-
thing with you that has been burning in my heart 
for a long time.  May I ask you some questions?”  

And before he even had a chance to listen, I hur-
ried through a 20 minute pitch in under 15 min-
utes.  Then, with maybe a minute to go before the 
second half, I asked Hunter if he would like to 
pray “the sinners prayer” with me and invite Je-
sus into his life as Savior and Lord.  And he said, 
“No.” 

What?  No?  I was devastated.  I nailed the 
pitch.  I covered every angle.  Why not? 

Hunter continued, “No, I don’t need to pray 
this prayer because late last week after a presen-
tation I made at UCA, Don asked me if I would 
grab lunch with him and he basically shared the 
same thing that you just did.”  Don was the Direc-
tor of Computer Operations at one of MY ac-
counts!   I couldn’t believe I was hearing this!  
After 3 years praying for Hunter with our Bible 
study group and all of the things we had done 
together as neighbors, Don shares Christ with 
him at their first meeting and closes the deal.  No 
fair!  We cooked meals for Hunter.  We shared 
yard tools and helped each other out.  I had even 
given him a Christian book when he was en-
gaged.  After all I had done for Hunter, I just 
stood there without saying another word.   I have 
never been more disappointed in my life to see a 
friend trust in Jesus! 

And then Hunter grinned and said, “I told Don 
that I appreciated his interest in my spiritual life, 
but that I wanted to think about what he had told 
me.  I didn’t pray with him at lunch.  But that night 
as I unpacked my day, I sat right here and 
thought about what he said, and then I thought 
about you and Valerie and your faith and all the 
times that we had talked together and walked 
together.  I remembered the book you gave me 
that led to the breakup of my engagement.  I re-
membered the meals we shared and I even 
thought about the friends from your church that 
came over so much (and it never dawned on me 
to invite Hunter to visit the group).  Then I prayed 
a prayer by myself that is a lot like the prayer you 
asked me to pray.  I’ll do it again with you if you 
think I need to.”   He didn’t need to. 

I didn’t get to lead Hunter all the way to Jesus, 
but I did get “an assist” and had the privilege of 
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pointing him toward Jesus.  Over the last 25 
years I have learned that evangelism is a process 
that often involves many friends at many points 
along the way – each doing his or her part when 
opportunities arise, trusting that God is responsi-
ble for the results.  In Search Ministries, we teach 
and live a relational approach to evangelism.   
We think it is as easy as 1, 2, 3 when we just 
start being a neighbor and becoming a friend to 
those whom the Lord places next door, across 
the street, on the job, down the hall and even at 
the Y.  And as we do, we discover mutual inter-
ests and begin to see friendships grow with com-
mon ground that allows for conversations to more 
easily move from the superficial to the spiritual. 

As new friendships are forged, we sometimes 
find disagreements as we discover our differ-
ences.  When this occurs, it helps to remember 
that our differences do not need to divide us.  My 
friends who do not share my same views often 
have good reasons to disagree.  They may have 
an unconscious emotional resistance because of 
a bad experience in their life with another Chris-
tian.  This barrier can be carefully bridged over 
time when trust is grown in the soil of a friend-
ship.  Other friends may disagree with me intel-
lectually because their view of the world was 
formed in a different culture or home setting.  
This apparent barrier may be easily dissolved 
with perceptive questions that enable our friends 
to consider another lens to look through as they 
wrestle with the dilemmas of life.  And then there 
are the friends, and often family members, who 
simply don’t want to consider the spiritual side of 
life.  A volitional barrier exists that relational trust 
and great conversations seem powerless to tran-
scend.  Our only recourse is to continue to pray 
and ask the Lord to open doors to our friend’s 
heart. 

I often ask the Lord for an opportunity to see 
and meet a need in the life of just one person 
who is unique to the neighborhoods of my life.  I 
rely on two principles as I build into the life of a 
friend – that evangelism is a process and God is 
responsible for the results.  It’s His deal!  And I 
try to patiently remember the three barriers that 
often emerge as friendships move from small talk 
to spiritual conversations.  If you will pray for 
open doors in the lives of friends, you may start 
saying with me, “ Hey, I can do this!” 

Who is My Neighbor’s Neighbor? 

It was an attorney who asked Jesus, “Who is 
my neighbor?”  [Luke 10:29].   Was he hoping 
that Jesus would remind him that his primary duty 
was first to the members of his own kind?  Was 
he just trying to excuse his own indifference by 
hairsplitting with the regulations of the Jewish 

culture?  We don’t really know his motive, but we 
do know the answer that Jesus gave.  And yet, 
Jesus didn’t give him a straight answer.  Instead, 
He first related a story about an unlikely Samari-
tan who took the time to meet a need that was 
natural to his circumstances while everyone else 
passed by.  He did what he could, with what he 
had, when he had the chance. The short answer 
to “Who is my neighbor?” is someone who is 
nearby and has a need that I can help meet.  But 
the question Jesus really answers is the question 
behind the question – “Who is my neighbor’s 
neighbor?”  He answers that in Luke 10:36-37 
saying that the true neighbor is the one who 
showed mercy toward another in need. 

Who is my neighbor’s neighbor?  Oh, that 
would be me! 

I have no idea who won the game that night, 

but I’ll never forget the privilege of playing a small 

part along the way in Hunter’s new life in Christ. 

1,2,3 Evangelism 
I Can Do This! 

Respond to 1 Person 

Winning the World begins with One. 

• Luke 15:7, 10 

• Romans 1:16-17 

Remember 2 Principles 

Evangelism is a Process 

• John4:34-38 

• Mark 4:26-29 

God is Responsible for the Results 

• 1 Corinthians 3:5-7 

Recognize 3 Barriers 

The Emotional Barrier 

• 1 Corinthians 9:19-23 

The Intellectual Barrier 

• 1 Peter 3:15 

The Volitional Barrier 

• Colossians 4:2-6 

“ The short 
answer to   
“Who is my  
neighbor?” is 

someone who is 
nearby and has 
a need that I can 
help meet. But 
the question 
Jesus really 

answers is the 
question behind 
the question – 
“Who is my 
neighbor’s 
neighbor?” 
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L 
ove your neighbor, Jesus says. But I have 

a question: What if your neighbor isn’t all 

that lovable?  

What if, let’s say, your neighbor lets his dog 

poop in your back yard? And what if that same 

neighbor disregards your very-nicely-put-request 

to restrain his dog from said disgusting activity? 

And then, what if early THE VERY NEXT morn-

ing, you look out your back window and the 

neighbor is standing by your kid’s swing set 

calmly letting his dog off the leash?  

Are you supposed to love that neighbor even 

then? Well?  

“Yes,” Jesus says,  “love that neighbor too.” 

Now this baffles me. Some people don’t seem 

neighborly enough to be on my list of ‘neighbors 

to love’. Love those who love you - sure. But 

someone who mistreats you? I have exceptions 

to the second greatest commandment. But ap-

parently Jesus does not. For He also says, 

‘Love your enemies’, eliminating all exceptions. 

According to Jesus, you must not only love the 

person beside you but also the person against 

you. If your neighbor is also your enemy, then 

he is double covered by Jesus’ command. If 

anything, you are to love an enemy twice as 

much as you love yourself. Yes, ‘love your 

neighbor’ includes even the difficult neighbor.  

This is counterintuitive. Despite what I preach 

about love being a gift, in practice, I regard love 

as a trade. Aren’t relationships based on ‘give 

and take’? ‘I’ll scratch your back if you scratch 

mine’? Don’t relationships ‘work’ when these 

transactions are traded evenly? In my trade-

based view, when my neighbor with the constitu-

tionally regular dog doesn’t love me, I don’t feel 

obligated to love him (or his dog). 

But Jesus thinks about love differently. Ac-

cording to Jesus, ‘loving your neighbor’ isn’t de-

termined by the neighbor’s lovability, but by your 

ability to love. We don’t love because of a trade. 

It’s not about what’s inside the other person for 

us; we love because of what God has put 

inside of us for them. This is how God made us 

and uniquely gifted. To love is to become who 

you are - an image-bearer of the God of love.    

You can, of course, forfeit the gift of the ability 

to love. But no one can take it from you. Not 

even a difficult neighbor. According to Jesus, no 

matter how unlovable your neighbor, he cannot 

lock up your love. You are free. So when Jesus 

commands us to love, He is releasing our core 

giftedness and our core freedom.    

This is why the second greatest command-

ment is great. It reconnects us to our high and 

holy birthright. The commandment isn’t about 

what the other person deserves; it is about who 

God is to us and who we are in Him. The ability 

to love is our likeness to God.   

I didn’t see it at the time, but when my 

neighbor took unseemly canine liberties in my 

back yard, he gave me an opportunity for free-

dom. It was a chance to love with the same love 

that I’ve been loved with - a chance to become 

who I am. But I didn’t embrace the opportunity. 

After one failed attempt to talk with my neighbor, 

I avoided him and stewed in resentment, the 

bitter herb that boils away the heart. 

 ‘We’re moving in a couple of months’, I rea-

soned, ‘no need to get into it now’. I glared out 

my window and patrolled the lawn. Rather than 

expanding my heart, I merely protected my turf. 

In my failure, I forfeited my heritage and denied 

my neighbor a taste of God.  

 I had no excuse. I knew what Jesus had said 

about difficult neighbors. “Love your enemies, 

do good to those who hate you, bless those who 

curse you, pray for those who mistreat you.” Do 

good. Bless. Pray. I did exactly the opposite, so 

here they are in reverse order.  

Pray for Those Who Mistreat You 

Jesus says that we love those who mistreat us 

when we pray for them. Oh, I bowed my head  

and muttered. And on a couple of occasions. I 

By Roger  Edwards:   

a counselor and  teacher  

at The Barnabas Center. 

He is married to Jean 
and they have seven chil-
dren.   

“Some people don’t 
seem neighborly 

enough to be on my 
list of ‘neighbors to 
love’. Love those 

who love you - sure. 
But someone who 
mistreats you? I 

have exceptions to 
the second greatest 
commandment. But 
apparently Jesus 

does not.” 
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‘interceded’ about him to other neighbors. But I did-

n’t breathe a word to God on his behalf. I don’t re-

call even asking God for guidance. I suppose I 

knew what God might say.   

My problem wasn’t an inability to pray. I just did-

n’t want to. In fact, I didn’t particularly want God 

involved at all. Like Jonah, I knew that God is “a 

gracious and compassionate God, slow to anger 

and abounding in love, a God who relents from 

sending calamity.”  

I didn’t want abounding love for my neighbor. I 

wanted God to rain calamity on my enemy (and his 

dog). A plague of boils. A horde of ticks. A visitation 

of constipation. I wasn’t being like God at all. And 

every time I didn’t pray - I became more and more 

unlike my Father, who Jesus says, is kind to the 

ungrateful and wicked.  

When we pray for those who mistreat us, our 

enemies don’t magically change. But we do. We 

become slightly more like God. Our hearts open 

and God’s love flows a little more easily into us. 

Then perhaps…through us? If God wills, it reaches 

our enemy. And we become a part of presenting 

him with the life-altering choice to open himself to 

love.  

Bless Those that Curse You 

Jesus says we love our enemy when we return 

our blessing for his curses. My neighbor moved in a 

few months before we moved out. During the brief 

time that my back yard bordered his, I never quite 

got his name down. He was a retiree, I think - or on 

disability. He stayed indoors. And drank a lot. I was 

remodeling a home a few miles away. I had a lot to 

do. Bless him? I never considered it. I never took a 

moment to even brainstorm what it might mean.  

Truthfully, until I began writing this ‘loving’ article, 

I hadn’t thought much about him. That was seven 

years ago. I missed my chance. My wife informed 

me of the problem, my children tracked the problem 

into the house, I smelled the problem. But I didn’t 

see the opportunity.  I didn’t call a WWJD family 

meeting, ‘Here now. Honey. Kids. Let’s think to-

gether. How might we return a blessing for a 

curse? How could we deal with the dog poop prob-

lem and bless Mr. Poop at the same time?’  

What might we have decided? Offer him some 

overflow produce from our garden? Lean over the 

fence and pet his dog? How about invite him to ice 

cream - in our back yard? Or something radical - 

like give talking a second chance? Maybe even 

overlook the offense (for a while), if that’s what it 

took to value him above poop? 

To return a blessing for a curse transforms us 

too. It makes us free. We don’t have to become the 

harm that is done to us. We find that we can be 

who we are, despite the world’s pressure to con-

form us. With a little brainstorming, we might be-

come a little creative with love, perhaps even a little 

bold. Creative? Bold? Sounds like God.  

Do Good to Those that Hate You 

I don’t think Mr. Poop hated me. He  just hated 

cleaning up his yard. He was lazy perhaps, but not 

evil. Still, I think Jesus would want me to do good to 

him. For starters, I could stop referring to him as 

Mr. Poop. Honestly, I can’t remember his real 

name.  I asked my wife and kids, but no one could 

remember. So I’ll call him Mr. Smith for now. It is a 

beginning I suppose, of doing good - of conferring 

dignity - even after the fact. 

Neither I nor Mr. Smith live there anymore. I can’t 

take him vegetables. But I could still pray for him. 

God knows his name. God knows a lot about him. 

He knows why Mr. Smith drinks too much. God 

knows why Mr. Smith loved his old dog so much. I 

don’t know those things. Of course not. I wouldn’t 

even reach over the fence.  

Do good to those that hate you? It doesn’t make 

sense if you are trying to win a war. But it makes all 

the sense in the world if you are trying to win a per-

son. It makes all the sense in the world if you are 

trying to be like God - who is all about winning per-

sons. That’s how He has loved me. And He began, 

of all times, when I was His enemy.  

At one time, I too, disregarded God like Mr. Smith 

disregarded me. I trespassed on God’s green 

earth, eating His overflow produce, without ac-

knowledging that it is all His. Without acknowledg-

ing that I was His. 

 Yet God called a family meeting. “Here now.  

How might we deal with this unlovable trespasser 

and bless him at the same time?” He came up with 

a plan, of course. Reaching across the dividing 

wall, He treated me as more valuable than my sin. 

He loved me radically with the creative, bold love of 

the cross - exchanging my sin for His goodness, 

my curse for His blessing.  

Mr. Smith (and his dog) are gone now. But I am 

(Continued on page 7) 

“When we pray 
for those who 
mistreat us, our 
enemies don’t 
magically 

change. But we 
do. We become 
slightly more 
like God. Our 
hearts open and 
God’s love flows 
a little more 
easily into us. 

Then perhaps… 
through us?” 

“When you 
love your 

neighbor as 
yourself, you 

become 
yourself, that is, 
who God made 
you to be.” 
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I’m sittingI’m sittingI’m sittingI’m sitting     on the floor of the school 
bathroom next to an adolescent girl.  She is cry-
ing and can’t seem to stop.  I don’t know her 
name or why she is upset.  Each time the door 
swings open we are almost hit, and in walks an-
other kid or a mom who stares at us, then 
chooses a stall and disappears.  For the first 20 
minutes all she will tell me is her name, “June”. 

 

Empathy is what I need in a situation like this.  
But to empathize I need to know what is wrong!  
It requires that I make some relational connec-
tion to learn her story.  How did she come to be 
sitting on the bathroom floor, crying her soul out 
on the cold tiles?  Will she resent me for sitting 
there and invading her world?  I risk her rejec-
tion. My main motivation is the feeling that she 
shouldn’t be in this lonely place alone.  On the 
other hand, perhaps I’ll just stand up and quietly 
walk out. 

 

“Did you just break up with your boyfriend?”  She 
shakes her head no and cries some more.  “Are 
there people at school that have hurt your feel-
ings?”   Her head shakes again.  “Are you preg-
nant?”  No, still more tears.  I try to look at her 
arms to see if she has been cutting.  She has on 
a sweatshirt because it’s hot outside and the air 
conditioner has been on all day.   Maybe there is 
a teacher in the hallway who knows her.  I could 
leave and find them. 

 

After 40 minutes, I tell her we should move be-
cause we will be hit by the door.  The softball 
team has been coming in to change into their 
practice clothes.  It’s then that I notice that she 
has a pair of cleats sitting on the other side of 
her.  “Are you on the softball team?” I ask.  She 
nods yes and I jokingly say that some people will 
go to extreme measures to get out of practice.  
She looks at me through black messy hair that is 
falling in her beautiful face and red swollen eyes 
and smiles, a little.  Yes, contact has been 
made! 

 

She stands up and follows me to the nurse’s 
room.  “My mom and I got into a really bad fight 
last night and I don’t want to go home”, June 
finally tells me. We talk awhile and when she 

seems calmer I leave to tell the person who is 
giving her a ride home where she can be found 
when practice is over.  I rush to my van because 
I’m late picking my son up from school. 

 

Most people can’t tell the difference between 
being listened to and being loved.  They both 
feel very similar.  I listened to June and now 
when I see her at school she smiles at me.  At 
the very least, she feels that I care for her.   And 
I do.  I remember what it was like to feel pro-
foundly alone as hormones invaded my body as 
an adolescent girl.  I can relate to her feelings of 
utter despair.  To the pain of conflict and dis-
tance in the very relationships that are supposed 
to be close. 

 

How do we grow to become more empathetic?  
How will we respond to the call to abide with one 
another in the pain and disappointments of life?  
For me, empathy for others has grown over time.  
As a young college graduate I knew a woman 
who had a miscarriage.  I had no idea what to 
say to her or even how to be in a room with her 
in the pain surrounding the loss of her unborn 
child.  Years later, I too had a miscarriage.  I now 
know the pain of losing my baby.  This experi-
ence has deepened my empathy for others. 

 

For me experience counts.  When I was preg-
nant I wanted a midwife who had herself given 
birth.  I want a dentist who is sensitive to my low 
pain tolerance and preferably one who has also 
experienced a root canal!  I would never go to a 
misogynist for my mammogram or a counselor 
who has never struggled with their own sin and 
pain.  We seek out people who will be kind and 
have a measure of grace in the midst of our 
mess.   Would we offer to others anything less 
than we want for ourselves? 

 

I believe that empathy is the choice to imagine 
what it would be like to live in the skin of another 
human being and then to reach out in love and 
mercy. 

 

First, it’s a choice to participate in the internal 
world of another.  I could have said “no” when I 
was asked to check on the girl crying uncontrol-
lably in the bathroom.  At several points, I could 

By Elizabeth 
Faulkner  

Elizabeth is married 
to Dean and the 
proud mom to Beth-
any and Mitchell. 
She is and artist and 
also a Middle/ High 
School teacher at 
Union Academy 
Charter School. She 
also serves as a 
Care Team member 
at Church of the 
Redeemer in Monroe. 

“God is the 
ultimate 

empathizer.  
Through his son 
Jesus he entered 
the world to join 
us where we live 
and brought the 
good news that 
he is near and 
that we do not 
have to be 
alone.” 
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have left June and honestly in my feelings of 
inadequacy I wanted to.  Sometimes I am called 
upon to have empathy for people close to me 
and I don’t want to be that generous.  Perhaps 
their weakness is blocking one of my goals and it 
would be better for me if they could just get over 
it!  But it is impossible to rush someone and 
have them feel loved.  It is also impossible to 
feel contempt or self righteousness while at the 
same time having compassion.  They are mutu-
ally exclusive.  I must choose to open my heart 
and receive another, even and especially if it 
costs me. 

 

Imagination is necessary to make the leap from 
my elizabethocentric universe to another’s per-
spective.  I have not experienced every hard 
thing in life and for that I am thankful.  But, I can 
imagine what it must be like to be in another per-
son’s situation and most importantly I can relate 
to their emotional pain.  It is from this common 
experience of being human that we begin to feel 
moved to risk.  God is the ultimate empathizer.  
Through his son Jesus he entered the world to 
join us where we live and brought the good news 
that he is near and that we do not have to be 
alone. 

 

Eugene Peterson’s translation of John 1:14 
says:  “The Word became flesh and blood, and 
moved into the neighborhood.  We saw the glory 
with our own eyes, the one-of-a-kind glory, like 
Father, like Son, generous inside and out, true 
from start to finish.” 

 

Jesus humbled himself and became like me, 
flesh and blood me, and modeled for all time 
how I am to love others; sympathetically, rela-
tionally, and compassionately.  I am like Jesus 

when I see another human being in his or her 
chaos, and choose to enter into their pain. If I am 
willing, I become his loving arms, his listening 
ears and I can speak his words of truth.  This is 
powerful.  This is exciting. This is Christ living in 
me and loving others through me. 

 

I must mention that empathy does not come eas-
ily for me.  I’ve been told that I can be intimidat-
ing and I’m often careless with the feelings of 
others.  When I first began to learn about rela-
tionships and the power of just asking questions, 
I did not do a good job with follow up.  I would 
ask good questions and even use my gifts of 
intuition and discernment and then have no idea 
what to do next.  It was like helping someone rip 
an emotional band-aid off and the scab would 
come off with it.  Then the injured person and I 
would stare at their gaping wound and I’d mum-
ble, “Wow that looks bad, you really ought to go 
do something about it.”  Empathy often involves 
a commitment to walk with someone for awhile.  
That’s the cost; we need to look not only to our 
own interests but also to the interests of others 
(Phil 2:4).  Relationships take time and effort.  
They are not easy.  It is often an act of faith for 
me to risk caring for someone. 

 

We’ve all been June, sitting on a dirty bathroom 
floor, crying our eyes out in our despair.  Open 
your eyes and you will see that  there are people 
in your life who need your care.  They need you 
to take a risk and imagine what it would be like 
to live in their skin.  Intentionally join them in 
their pain, even if you just sit in their presence as 
they talk or cry.  Be committed to abide with 
them and enjoy the truth that you are displaying 
God’s glory as you are embodying Christ to 
them. 

“Open your eyes 
and you will see 
that  there are 
people in your 
life who need 

your care.  They 
need you to take 

a risk and 
imagine what it 
would be like to 

live in their 
skin.” 

“...empathy is 
the choice to 

imagine what it 
would be like to 
live in the skin 
of another 

human being 
and then to 

reach out in love 
and mercy.” 

still surrounded with opportunities. Neighbors are 

all around me. Some of them are easy to love and 

some them drop ‘inconveniences’ into my life.  

So I have to brainstorm. How to love my difficult 

neighbors? Jesus tells me. Do good: Learn their 

names. Be curious about their lives– quirks and 

all. Bless them: Reach across the fence. Pet their 

dog. Invite them over. Pray for them: Ask God to 

confront them with His love - through you.  

If you think about it, loving your neighbor, espe-

cially the difficult neighbor, is like loving yourself. 

In process, you rediscover that you too are a diffi-

cult neighbor. Yet you have been loved. Not be-

cause of your lovability, but because of God’s 

great ability to love. Once you experience His 

love, you see that you have been gifted with the 

ability to love too.  

Loving your neighbor is like loving yourself in 

another way too. It is the best possible good that 

you can do for yourself. When you give love 

away, love comes back - more than you can 

imagine. Love adopts you. Like Jesus said; “your 

reward will be great, and you will be sons of the 

Most High…”  

When you love your neighbor as yourself, you 

become yourself. You become who you are made 

to be - a son or daughter of the Most High. 

(Continued from page 5) 
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Upcoming Opportunities       
Date Event Facilitator 

November 14-15 Barnabas Training BasicBarnabas Training BasicBarnabas Training BasicBarnabas Training Basic———— This two-day, biblically based seminar  (Fri. night & Sat.)  helps 
you understand others by gaining a biblical understanding of your own heart.  Includes 
teaching on a biblical model of people and an interactive small group experience.  

Hosted by Providence Road Church of Christ    

Barnabas Staff 

September 26-27 Heart to Heart ExpressHeart to Heart ExpressHeart to Heart ExpressHeart to Heart Express————This seminar teaches Biblical principles of marriage along with 
practical ways to insert them into your relationship.  Includes a series of guided confiden-

tial personal conversations.  Hosted by Christ Episcopal Church     

Palmer Trice and 

Roger Edwards 

October 10-12(closed) 

October 31-November 2 

The QuestThe QuestThe QuestThe Quest————A men’s adventure outing including backpacking, conversation, study and 

reflection. Camp Lurecrest 
Pete Bondy 

Thursdays 11am-1pm       

Group begins September 11 
Spiritual Formation GroupSpiritual Formation GroupSpiritual Formation GroupSpiritual Formation Group—Borrowing from the ancient Christian practice of             

“lectio divina,” this group will help cultivate a relationship with God through meditation, 

contemplative prayer, and learning to listen and respond to Scripture. 

Amy Cole 

Tuesday evenings 

Groups begin September 2 

Honor’s Program for MenHonor’s Program for MenHonor’s Program for MenHonor’s Program for Men—A 14-wk. small group program for men who struggle with sexu-

ally addictive behavior to come together to lay a solid foundation for relational recovery.  
John Pierce 

Thursday evenings 

Groups begin September 4 

Honors Program for WomenHonors Program for WomenHonors Program for WomenHonors Program for Women————For women whose husbands struggle with sexual addiction 

to grieve losses and make decisions about their own recoveries.   

Beginning and Advanced Groups.  14 weeks.  

Annie Schleyer 

Thursday evenings 

Groups begin September 4 

Healing HeartsHealing HeartsHealing HeartsHealing Hearts————For women who have experienced abuse in childhood. It provides a bibli-
cally-based, confidential context where women can wrestle with difficult realities related 

to their harm.  Beginning and Advanced Groups.  14 weeks. 

Lisa Godman 

Monday evenings 

Groups begin September 8 

Barnabas Training Level TwoBarnabas Training Level TwoBarnabas Training Level TwoBarnabas Training Level Two————This training extends and deepens the experience of the 
model of caring learned in Level 1.  This is for individuals who have completed Level 1, 
are involved in caring for others, and want a context to gain skills and confidence through 

role play and personal feedback.     

Barnabas Staff 

Groups begin in September Barnabas Training Level FourBarnabas Training Level FourBarnabas Training Level FourBarnabas Training Level Four—For graduates of BT Level 2, this small group assists 4-6 

individuals to grow in confidence in the model of caring for others 
Barnabas Staff 


