
A wonderful serenity has t a k e n 
possession of my entire soul, like 
t h e s e swee t mornings 
o f spring which I enjoy with my 
whole heart. I a m 
alone, and feel the charm 
o f ex i s t en c e in this spot, 
whi ch w a s created for 
t h e bliss of souls like 
mine . I am so happy, 
m y d e a r friend, so 
a b - sorbed in the exquisite 

sense of m e r e 
t ranqui l e x i s t e n c e , 

t h a t I n e g l e c t my talents. 
I should be 
incapable of drawing 

a s i n g l e stroke at the 
p r e - s e n t m o m e n t ; 
a n d yet I feel that I 
n e v e r was a greater artist 
t h a n n o w . W h e n , 
wh i l e the lovely valley teems 
w i t h v a p o u r around me, 
a n d t h e m e r i d i a n 
s u n s t r ik e s the upper 
surface of the impene- t r a b l e 

foliage of my trees, 
and but a few stray 

gleams steal into the 
i n n e r sanc tuary , 
I t h r o w 

myself d o w n among the 
t a l l grass by the trickling 

s t r e am ; and, as I 
l i e close to the earth, a 
t h o u - s a n d u n k n o w n 

plants are noticed by m e : 
when I hear the buzz of the 
l i t t l e w o r l d among the 
stalks, a n d g r o w 
familiar with the c o u n t l e s s 
i n d e - s c r ibabl e forms of the 
insects and flies, then I feel 
t h e p r e s e n c e o f  t h e 

A l - m i g h t y , 
w h o formed us 

in his o w n image, and 
the breath of that u n i v e r s a l 

l o v e which bears 
and sustains us, as it floats around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a 

beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, Oh, would I could describe these conceptions, could impress upon paper all that is living so full and warm within me, that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is 
the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend -- but it is too much for my strength -- I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of 
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  When David volunteered 

to fight Goliath, “Saul said to David, 

Thou art not able to go against this 

Philistine to fight with him…. And 

David said unto Saul, Thy servant kept 

his father’s sheep, and there came a 

lion, and a bear, and took a lamb out of 

the flock: and I went out after him, and 

smote him, and delivered it out of his 

mouth…. Thy servant slew both the lion 

and the bear; and this uncircumcised 

Philistine shall be as one of them” (1 

Samuel 17:33-36). 

David knew the danger he was facing 

against Goliath. He wasn’t some novice, 

a naïve kid full of bravado and looking 

for a fight. No, David was simply 

remembering his past deliverances. And 

now he looked his enemy squarely in the 

eye and stated, “The Lord that delivered 

me out of the paw of the lion, and out of 

the paw of the bear, he will deliver me 

o u t  o f  t h e  h a n d  o f  t h i s 

Philistine” (17:37). 

  
For a complete devotional see:  

Daily Devotional by Dave Wilkerson,  
http://davidwilkersontoday.blogspot.com  

 

 

http://davidwilkersontoday.blogspot.com


A won- derful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart . I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which was created 
for the bliss o f souls like 
m i n e . I a m so happy, 
m y dear friend, so absorbed 
i n  t h e e x - quisite sense 
of mere tran- q u i l 
e x i s t e n c e , t h a t I neglect 
my talents. I should be 
incapable of drawing a 
single stroke a t the present 
m o m e n t ; a n d yet I feel 
that I never w a s  a 
greater artist than n o w . 
W h e n , while the lovely 
valley teems wi th v a p o u r 
around me, a n d the meridian 
sun strikes t h e u p p e r 
surface of t h e impenetrable 
foliage of m y trees, and 
but a few stray gleams steal 
into the inner sanc tuary , 
I throw m y - self down 
among the tall grass 
b y  t h e t r i c k l i n g 
stream; and, as I lie 
close to the earth, a 
t h o u s a n d u n k n o w n 
plants are noticed by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own 
image, and t h e b r e a t h o f t h a t uni- v e r s a l 
love which bears and s u s - tains us, 
as it floats a r o u nd us in a n 
eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when d a r k - ness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with 
l o n g i n g , O h , 
would I c o u l d 
describe these concep-
tions, could impress 
upon paper a l l 
t ha t  i s l i v i n g 
so full and w a r m 
within me, that it 
might be t h e 
mirror of m y 
soul, as my soul is 
the mirror of the 
i n f i n i t e God! O my 
friend -- but it is too much 
for my strength -- I 
sink under the weight of 
the splen- dour of these 
visions! A w o n d e r f u l 
serenity has taken possession 
of my entire soul, like these 
s w e e t mornings of 
s p r i n g w h i c h  I 
enjoy with m y  w h o l e 
heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed 

Adam Flynn—a young Ma-

rine safely home and out of 

military. 

Brett Love—grandson of 

Wilma—Army National 

Guard-Serving at home. 

Robin Swartz - Serving in the 

military  - currently home in 

Everett. 

Christian Chmielewski—

nephew of JoAnn Couturie’ - 

in the Marines. 

ENS Andrew E. Timpner  

(fiancé to Christin Suthard) on 

deployment with USS Momsen. 

Devin Abbitt—nephew of Paul 

Abbitt - Marine, stateside. 

Doug Baer—a teacher at 

Kamiak HS heading to Iraq in 

the Army Reserves—thru Sept. 

09. 

Duane Neyens—brother to Kathy 

Chapman—Nat. Grd. Afghanistan. 

Philip Ankney-LCPL Afghanistan 

   Cousin of MaryAnn Peterson. 

Jeffrey Lillard—son of Barbara 

Lillard — Srg. In Army, Stationed 

in Afghanistan. 

Aaron Chmielewski—joined the 

Marines. Nephew of JoAnn  

Couturie. 

Jonathan Michaels Estrella— 

son of Sharon Boswell. 

Jason Bjazevich—Megan 

Owenby’s husband—Army Spe-

cial Forces— Stationed in N. 

Carolina. 

Joel Ellis—son of John & Midge 

—Serving in Iraq. 

Scott Harpell—son of Brian & 

Lynne—Stationed at Fort Bragg. 

Aaron Weston—nephew of Ken 

and Kathy—Stationed in San 

Diego. 

Eric Schmidt — son of Gene and 

Pat Schmidt — Camp Fallujah, 

Iraq. 

Benjamin Lagonia—dear friend 

of the Naylor family—stationed 

in Manitoba. 

David Coyle—son of Karen 

Mark—residing in Seattle, mem-

ber of the National Guard. 

Pray that I am where God wants me to go and do for him, thank 
him, it is my 6 month anniversary of not smoking! ~ Linda Nelson 

 

 would like everyone to pray for my co-worker Sharon. She just 
found out that she has a brain anurisum and is going in for surgery 
next week. ~Scott Hollo 

 

Ron and Kay Olson ask that we pray for an unspoken request. 
 

Pray that I will continue to run the race for God. ~ Gary Cox 
 

Pray for: peace and safety in my neighbor’s home, and for my 
niece Kristina that she would get into a rehab unit of God’s 
choosing.  ~ Donna Wirt 

 

Praise for the continued bone growth in Oneita! We had a good 
Dr.s report. Praise also for improvement in Dave’s sight. (Dave is 
a friend and employee at Owenby’s) ~ Marc Owenby 

 

John Royer says that Linda’s MS is kicking up. She needs prayer 
to help her be able to walk again. Linda can’t even walk into church 
anymore. She needs someone to give her a ride to church on 
Sundays. They may need to move to a place that is wheelchair 
accessable, please pray for that to happen. ~ Jennifer Keep 

 

Our Outreach Team is discussing the possibility of our church 
participating in a mobile health clinic program.  Please pray with us 
concerning leadership and for discernment as we consider all 
aspects of this kind of program. 

 

Update! We’ve got it! We have gotten an agreement on purchasing a 
home in Marysville. God answers prayers; our landlord is going to let 
us stay until we close at the end of October. Thank you for all your 
prayers!~ Wendy Roullier 

 

Please continue to pray for the Merida Mexico team. 
 

Mark your Calendars: The North Puget Sound Area Fall Convention  

Is coming October 10th. David T. Olson is the special guest speaker at First Baptist Des Moines. 



A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the charm of existence in this spot, which was created for the bliss of souls like 
mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was a 
greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a 
few stray gleams steal 
into the inner sanctuary, 
I throw my- s e l f d o w n 
among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are n o - t i c e d by me: when I hear the buzz of the little world 
among the stalks, and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains 
us, as it f l o a t s 
around us i n  a n 
eternity of bliss; and 
then, my friend, when 
d a r k n e s s overspreads 
my eyes, and heaven 
and earth se em to 
dwell in my soul 
and absorb its power, 
l ike the form of a 
b e l o v e d mistress, then 
I often think with 
l o n g i n g , Oh, would 
I could describe these 
conceptions, c o u l d 
i m p r e s s upon paper 
all that is living so 
full and w a r m 
within me, t ha t  i t 
might be the mirror 
of my soul, as my soul 
i s  t h e mirror of 
the infinite God! O 
my friend - - but it is 
too much for my 
strength -- I sink 
under the weight of 
the splen- dour of 
t h e s e visions! A 
wond e r fu l serenity has 
t a k e n possession of 
my entire soul, like 
these sweet mornings of 
s p r i n g which I 
enjoy with my whole 
heart. I am alone, 
and feel the charm of 
existence in this spot, 
which was created for 
the bliss of souls like 
mine. I a m  s o 
happy, my dear friend, 
so absorbed i n  t h e 
e x q u i s i t e sense of 
m e r e t r a n q u i l 
e x i s t e n c e , that I 
neglect my t a l e n t s . 
I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the present moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper 
surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among the tall grass by the trickling stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a thousand unknown plants are 

All in the Family  

 Our good friends, Cliff and Lois 

Hudspeth, are not doing well, physically.  Cliff 

is so weak that he is not going down for meals.  

The disappointing part is that he and his son, 

Denny, were to go on a cruise this Friday.  

Denny will be arriving either this Wednesday 

or Thursday and we hope that he can help his 

parents get the medical help they need to 

improve their health.  Many prayers are 

needed. 

 

 An invitation from Hyesook Johnson to 

the Ladies of our church was received.  "You 

are invited to our own Amanda Harpell's bridal 

shower.  Yes, she is going to marry our favorite 

drummer Andy Franz. The wedding is to be 

held in California on December 13, 2009, so 

let's get together and shower them with our 

love."  Shower date:  November 7, 2009 at 2:00 

p.m. They are registered at Macy's and Target 

Please RSVP or any question to Hyesook 

Johnson, 425-238-8637 

 

 A nice long email from Pat Alvarez on 

Monday, September 28th says in part -  "We 

arrived safe and sound yesterday after a very 

long day of travel and we're praising God for 

another very smooth trip!  We feel we are home 

again - our 2nd home.  The weather has cooled 

down so it's quite tolerable - another praise! 

    Gama and Ligia and their family send 

greetings to all of you at Everett FBC.  They 

talk a lot about their spectacular trip and the 

welcoming hospitality they received from all of 

you.  They are still amazed at the beauty of our 

country. 

    We're busy working with Gama and 

several of the ministry workers to plan for the 

engineering team-transportation, meals, what 

they need to see to understand construction 

methods and practices, what kinds of materials 

are available, etc.  We will also be planning a 

fun fiesta for the last day of the team's visit.  It 

will be a time to gather all those working on 

and with Camp John 3:16 from various parts of 

the Yucatan, as well as the town officials, the 

attorney, and companies we may be doing 

business with as we build.  The engineering 

team will present the drawings so everyone 

gets a feel for the vision and what the camp 

will look  like - it will be a time to get excited 

and praise God for all He has done!" 

     One of their vans has broken down and 

is really needed when the engineering team 

arrives.  Pat asks for prayer for fast and 

affordable repair.  

  
 Eleanor Peterson had daughter Ruth 

Herman from  TN. and her two daughters, Lisa from 

KY and Allison from SD  visiting for a long weekend. 

Preschool ministry is in need of two or three radio/CD players to use on Sunday mornings with their curriculum.  

They also need a baby gate for a doorway.  

If you would like to donate, please contact Christen Weller 



A won- derful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, l i k e these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel 
the charm of existence in 
this spot, which was 
created for the bliss of 
souls like mine. I am s o happy, my dear friend, so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere tranquil existence, that I neglect my talents. I should be incapable of drawing a single stroke at the 
present moment; and yet I feel that I never was a greater artist than now. When, while the lovely valley teems with vapour around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a 
f e w  s t r a y gleams steal into the inner 
sanctuary, I throw myself down among the 
tall grass by the tr ick l ing stream; and, as I lie close to the earth, a 
thousand unknown plants are noticed by me: when I 
hear the buzz of the l i t t l e  w o r l d among the stalks, 
and grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms 
of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence of the Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which bears and sustains us, as it floats 
around us in an eternity of bliss; and then, my friend, when darkness overspreads my eyes, and heaven and earth seem to dwell in my soul and absorb its power, like the form of a beloved mistress, then I often think with longing, 
Oh, would I could 
describe these conceptions, 
c o u l d i m p r e s s 
upon paper all that is 
living so full and 
w a r m within me, 
that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend -- but it is too much for my strength -- I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken 
possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am alone, and feel the 
charm of existence in this spot, which 
was created for the bliss of souls like 
mine. I am so happy, my dear friend, 
so absorbed in the exquisite sense of mere 
t r a n q u i l existence, that I neglect my 
talents. I should be incapable of drawing 
a single stroke at the present m o m e n t ; 
and yet I feel that I never w a s  a 
greater artist than now. When, while the 
l o v e l y valley teems with v a p o u r 
around me, and the meridian sun strikes the upper surface of the impenetrable foliage of my trees, and but a few stray gleams steal into 
the inner sanctuary, I throw myself down among 
th e ta l l grass by the trickling stream; and, as I 
lie close to the earth, a t h o u - sand unknown plants a r e n o - ticed by me: when 
I hear the b u z z of the little world among the stalks, and 
grow familiar with the countless indescribable forms of the insects and flies, then I feel the presence o f  t h e 
Almighty, who formed us in his own image, and the breath of that universal love which bears and 
sustains us, as it f l o a t s 
around us i n an eternity 
of bliss; a n d then, my 
friend, when d a r k n e s s 
overspreads m y eyes, and 
heaven and earth se em to 
dwell in my s o u l and absorb 
its power, l i k e the form of 
a beloved m i s - tress, then 
I often think w i t h 
l o n g i n g , O h , would I 
c o u l d d e - scribe these 
conceptions, c o u l d 
i m p r e s s upon paper 
all that is l i v - ing so full 
and warm within me, 
that it might be the mirror of my soul, as my soul is the mirror of the infinite God! O my friend -- but 
it is too much for my strength -- I sink under the weight of the splendour of these visions! A wonderful serenity has taken possession of my entire soul, like these sweet mornings of spring which I enjoy with my whole heart. I am 

USHER CAPTAIN 2009: 
October-Pete Sontra 
     Luckey Elkins 
November-Ron & Kay Olson 
      Craig Reisen 

 
COFFEE HOUR 2009 
October 4th 
 Dan Clark 
  Life Group 
October 11th 
 Bill Erickson 
  Clipper Class 
October 18th 
 Tom Warren 
  Men of Integrity 
October 25th 
 Jesse Atcheson 
  College/Career 

Adult attendance: 258  Children:  9 am: 31+11  10:30 am: 37+17 

Youth Small Group:       Middle School  16+5 

                 High School    14+3 

September 30th Mildred Turner 

   Wendy Mannon 

October 1st  Margrette Wold 

October 2nd  Emily Armstrong 

   Lisa Grundl 

   Connie Tessness 

October 4th  Gordon Garnhart 

   Chris Roth 

October 5th  Bruce Lapham 

We need 100 shoe boxes for Operation Christmas Child! 

Regular sized shoe boxes are best.  Please bring empty, unwrapped shoeboxes to FBC by October 11th.  

If you have questions, please contact Beverly DeCelles at 425 232-4009.  

SMOKEY POINT BIBLE STUDY: 

will be studying “Experiencing God” by Henry 

Blackaby, Oct. 2nd, John Mullen will be leading. All 

are welcome. 7:30 pm.  Directions: take I-5 N. to 

172nd Exit, head west (left) go over the RR tracks in 

Lakewood, take the very first left, 19th Ave., left at 

the 2nd driveway. Large yellow building, house is set 

100 feet from the road.  


