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What is our "Feast"?  Feast is our sumptuous 

community in lavish celebration, carrying on the work of God in our midst 

and lives through the rich fare of each other. Feast is a publication of 

reflections generated by the recent sermon series. The aim of Feast is to 

refresh our thoughts on the work God has initiated in our individual and 

corporate lives through that series. The manner of Feast is to "serve up" 

bites of that work He began through the creative expression of those in our 

community. 


Feast is a three course meal, comprised of artistic expression, sermon 

reflection, and a pertinent study guide encapsulation. There is intentional 

space left for you to contribute thoughts, creation, reflection - and it is 

hoped you might find cause to come back for seconds or thirds, or even a 

prompting to share from the "plate" of this issue the "morsels" in those 

spaces by handing it along, passing it down the table of fellowship.  
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Wedding Feast 
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Back Cover : Feast of trumpets by Ignacy Aleksander Gierymski 



The Feast of Trumpets begins Rosh Hashanah, or the Jewish New Year, and 

marks the beginning of the Ten Days of Repentance,  the High Holy Days. 

During these ten days the chosen people are to reflect upon their lives, turn 

from sin, and do good deeds, all looking forward to Yom Kippur, or Day of 

Atonement - the day in which the Lord reviews the lives and deeds of people, 

and if their good deeds outweigh their sinful acts, allows them to live 

another year. The Orthodox Jews in the painting are practicing the ceremony 

of Tashlich, occurring on the first afternoon of Rosh Hashanah, in which they 

walk to flowing waters and cast pebbles or other elements in to water, 

symbolically "casting off" sin. During a traditional holiday meal, round challah 

bread and apple slices are dipped in honey and served on Rosh Hashanah, 

symbolizing hope for the sweetness of the coming new year. 
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Sermon Doodles by Donna Ledbetter 


Bonnie Watkins, "Plunging Deeply Into God's Love" 

Courtney Crow Wyrtzen, "Snakes in a Pew" 
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Frank Costenbader 

Kevin Daniel 

Brandon Wilson 


Sermon Guides by Jim Davis & Suzy Raines 


Editor is Kevin Daniel 


Editor's Note:   

These members of our community have served for us the rich fare of 

their hearts and thoughts, their very persons. We of the "Feast" thank 

them, as well as Debbie Bjork for her immeasurable and very practical 

help, and the art-supportive leaders at Hope Chapel - without any these 

this publication would not have been possible. 


For questions about submissions please contact Kevin Daniel 

(kevinj.daniel@gmail.com)



God is Love

Sermon Guide Notes 


God is Love 
Hope Chapel Feb. 18, 2012 (Saturday) by 
Geno Hildebrandt 
Lesson: 
“God does not love us because Christ died 
for us, Christ died for us because God 
loves us.”1 It is impossible to say that we 
know God unless we live a life of love. We 
cannot say we follow this loving God 
without loving others. 
Texts: 
• 1 John 4:7-11 • Mark 1:11 
• Matt. 27:46 
• John 3:16 


Let the Children Come to Me 
Hope Chapel /Feb. 26, 2012 by Geno 
Hildebrandt 
Lesson: 
Jesus valued children, beyond their 
traditional worth as carriers of the family 
heritage, "for the kingdom of God belongs 
to such as these." 
Texts: 
• Mark 10:13-16 

The Son of God Was Single 
Hope Chapel :: March 18, 2012 by Geno 
Hildebrandt 
Lesson: 
Some see the church as being for married 
people, that singles don’t fit in and are 
second-class citizens. It will take all of us to 
change this perception, regardless of the 
extent to which it is or isn’t based in fact. 
Together, we can develop a culture of 
respect and honor that is the envy of the 
world, and bless both states of being as 
something holy. 
Texts: 
• Luke 10:38-42 
• 1 Timothy 4:12 
• 1 Corinthians 7:32-35 


The Good Samaritan Story 
Hope Chapel: April 15, 2012 by Tommy 
McIntosh 
Lesson: 
The world around us is full of injured and 
hurting people. As you walk down your 
road of life, who are you in the Good 
Samaritan story: the Victim, the Self-
Absorbed Religious Leader, or the Kindly 
Samaritan? Who do you want to be? 


Texts: 
• Luke 10:25 – 37 
• Deuteronomy 6:5 
• Leviticus 19:18 
• Colossians 4: 2 – 6 


A Culture of Honor 
Hope Chapel: April 22, 2012 by Matt 
Ryniker, Notes: Suzi Raines 
Lesson: 
Worth is determined by the price someone 
is willing to pay for something. God was 
willing to spend His Son’s life for us, so 
what must we be worth? 
Texts: 
• 1 Corinthians 7:23a + Romans 12:10b 
• Galatians 2:20 
• Matthew 18:23-34 
• 2 Corinthians 5:16 


Love and Suffering 
Hope Chapel :: May 13, 2012 by Geno 
Hildebrandt Notes: Jim Davis 
Lesson: 
Suffering is an inescapable part of the 
Christian’s life and we must have a well 
examined understanding that reconciles 
the reality of a loving God who allows his 
creation to experience pain, suffering, and 
death. 
Texts: 
• 1 Cor 15:51-55 
• Isa 49:13-16 
• Heb12:4-11 
• 1 Pet 1:6-9 • Matt 16:21 • 2Cor5:21 
• Isa 53: 3-5 • Rom 8:32 • 1Pet5:10 





            "Plunging Deeply into God’s Love"

My childhood on a dairy farm in hot, hot Texas meant swimming in rice wells. 

The rice well waters were freeezzzing cold. Some cousins had the jump-fast- 

all-in approach. Me? I was a toe dipper. Careful. Inch by inch, to acclimate to 

the cold.  


That same cautious approach to life has bound me often with fears and 

anxieties.  God’s word:  I believe completely in my head, but often it doesn’t 

sink in at the emotional heart level. Passages like “Cast all your anxiety on 

him because he cares for you” (1 Peter 5:7, NIV) I get, but still don’t get. The 

Amplified Bible speaks convincingly, “Cast all your cares [once and for all]...” I 

have even performed the symbolic act of picking up an imaginary bundle of 

“dirty laundry” cares and tossing it over to God, but still niggling doubts 

about God’s love have too often robbed me of peace.  


Oh, yeah, I accept another passage mentally: “Perfect love casts out fear” (1 

John 4:18, KJV) but again, I have had a hard time absorbing it emotionally. 


These last weeks of the God’s Love Series at Hope have shown me that my 

approach to God’s love has been like my childhood swims: toe-dipping 

instead of plunging in. Just hearing the ideas of his deep love over and over 

and singing the praise songs over and over has plunged me deeper into the 

heart knowledge of God’s love.   


The Sunday that Romans 8 was the focus, I steeped myself in those verses 

all week, reading them over and over and over again, day and night. Romans 

8:39 assures me more and more: Nothing can separate us from the love of 

God. Nothing. So jump in with me! 


Reflection by Bonnie Watkins



Let The Children Come











Christ suffered for us, sharing in our humanity. He suffered as our high priest 

who is able to sympathize with our weaknesses. Through suffering, He was 

pierced, crushed and wounded. 


We suffer for Christ, sharing in His glory. We suffer as heirs of God and co-

heirs with Christ, and His glory will be revealed in us. Through suffering, we 

are made strong, firm and steadfast. 




(Heb 4:15, Isa 53:5, Rom 8:17-18, 1 Peter 5:10) 






Reflection by Brandon Wilson



Love and Suffering 

"Snakes in a Pew" 


I’ve worshipped with abandon in almost every pew of the sanctuary at Hope 

Chapel.  


When I was in college, I used to watch families in the back struggle to stay 

focused with children crawling all around them. I saw tired mothers and 

distracted fathers. I promised in my heart I would never ‘let my worship go’ 

like that. 


Oh the promises we make when life is simple and misunderstanding is so 

easy to come by. 


Now, I am the tired mother toward the back. My husband is the distracted 

father on the end.  Children’s Church gives us a chance to focus on worship

—except when, on holidays, Children’s Church starts later. 


Easter 2012 found my family of 5 in our Sunday best, taking up over half a 

pew. Easter is more sacred to me than any other holiday. Sometimes my 

expectations for how I want to celebrate it, how I want to feel in the midst of 

it, are very, very high. 


On this Easter my children squirmed in their seats, invading any sense of 

personal space I might have. They whispered loud questions about the style 

of worship they saw around them. My oldest sprawled out like she needed to 

sleep. My son sat in his dad’s lap poking on his face.  


In my younger years I might have discounted this family as passing time on 

the back row until it was time for the real worship to begin. 


On this day I closed my eyes and let the worship music wash over us. I 

enjoyed the touch of my daughter’s hand, the soft hair of my older child as 

she put her head in my lap, and the patient exchange between father and son. 


It was messy.  Intimate. Snakes in a Pew. It was our best Easter Sunday yet. 


Reflection by Courtney Wyrtzen



Singles







Yeah, leave it to Ryniker, in his winsome uber-coolness, to pick the day I am 

hurting (from a spat with wifey the day before), and hurting bad (badly 

enough to be wanting to "turn to drink" right before church), to sermonize 

on how I am supposed to be seeing my wife as the completed work of 

Christ that she is.  


Jerk.  


And he was cool and deep too, in that really real, "i am not thinking I am 

better than you" way of his... 


What does the completed work of Christ looks like? I need examples (in 

everything), to see it, to do it, because in the image I find the words I need to 

describe what I am thinking. Carnie and Kiki Littlefield; that old pastor from 

Great Hills Baptist (whom i met ever only once yet he still managed "to read 

my mail" in a single glance); Geno, with all his soulful facial expressions. 


We see as though throw a glass darkly, but then we shall see clearly, as face 

to face... Or some such - the gist, anyways, is there in the thought. One 

glance, my first glance, upon forgiveness - hers and mine. Then, (the choice 

of) not seeing her as the completed work that she is becomes at most only a 

denial of a blessing - hers and mine.  


These are my first, image-precipitated words as I begin to see her as a 

completed work... 








  Reflection by Kevin Daniel



Culture of Honor

"Setting the Lonely"

"He sets the lonely in families." 


So when Geno did the series on family, and it came time for that one sermon 

on single people, I tuned out because I feel like my single years were 

misspent. They were hard years for me in which I had friends dropping off 

like flies to wedded bliss and seemingly no prospects in the husband area for 

whiny li'l ole me. 


As Geno concluded the sermon he told us that we needed to let single 

people into our lives, but what I heard was: single people can babysit! Hold 

the phone! I moved to the edge of my seat. 


Enter reality. My sweet husband has a friend who was moving back to look 

for work and needed a place to stay. There, dropped into our lives was a 

single person.  


It was not without new trials: I often found myself stumbling over my tongue 

since much of my language was couple-oriented. Didn't I remember? Didn't I 

recall the feel of the sting of loneliness?  


So we did life. My husband, thankfully, is much better at it than I. We chit 

chatted after our work days as we prepared dinner. Occasionally we would 

all eat together but often the single one would wander off to solitude, 

especially when the kids' screeching reached headache proportions.    


One morning as I and the single person were getting ready for our jobs I 

offered them a cup of coffee. It was just a little thing but the gracious look 

of relief made me realize how good it is be in a family. To have others on 

your side and helping in small ways now and then. That even an offered cup 

of coffee on a rushed morning can be a God-send some days. For He is the 

one that set the whole family thing up anyway. He sets us to be filled. To be 

loved.   


Reflection by Courtney Daniel



Good Samaritan 




((Regarding a blog about making God’s love relevant to today’s youth who 

may not feel comfortable in a trans-generational church. God’s love is 

diverse, as evidenced in so many churches in our neighborhoods, so perhaps 

a church like Austin Stone which aims at young people is perfectly alright.)) 

  

The thing is, there perhaps needs to be a new paradigm that represents the 

body of Christ, but there will be a body. 

  

When you go out and strike up a conversation that ultimately leads that 

person to follow Jesus, I believe the Bible is plain that they are not called into 

an individualistic experience. The Holy Spirit is adding individuals to the Body, 

building the church. The question is what will that church be like? That church 

would have to either specialize with age-specific services, or somehow span 

between generations. NO ANSWER HERE YET! 

  

A lot of this relates to spiritual warfare as the Body responds to body blows. 

Much of the angst that the church is going through right now was predicted 

several generations ago, I.e. we heard a hue and cry about values clarification 

and relativism, and by golly, the warnings were right! Using primary and 

secondary education has proved to be a devastatingly successful campaign 

against the church. We have seen that generation grow into young adults 

who brag about how well they handle cognitive dissonance (the stress of 

holding mutually exclusive views). 2 Peter 3 talks about scoffers in the last 

days who question the creation and the flood … when that didn’t work so 

well, then these scoffers attacked truth itself and made truth an individual 

stance rather than delivered by God. As I write, I’m struck that perhaps the 

best approach remains Power Evangelism. When someone encounters the 

Living God, whether through a dream or by being healed, then they are 

going to impacted. It may not change thought structures, because they are 

durable, but it will stir things up. So perhaps we go out, not to dispense ashes, 

but to pray for healing … now that’s a scary thought! 


Reflection by Frank Costenbader


