FIRST PRESS
Don't Bug Me, I'm Worshiping!
by L. Osmon
4/02/2018 / Humor
My mom was the kind of gal who expected everyone to meet her
needs the moment they occurred to her. So it should not have
surprised me when those same expectations accompanied us to
church that Sunday morning. By the time she had rattled off her
list of complaints during our twelve minute commute and
conducted an involved expedition for the best seat in the
sanctuary, I was exhausted. However, it was when she demanded
her purse be hung on her walker “the right way” for the tenth
time that I seriously considered taking up smoking, right there in
the pew. Instead, I stepped out into the foyer to collect myself
and to avoid singing songs like, "Lord, I Will Do Whatever You
Ask” or "Thank You Jesus For The Trials You Bring My Way".
A few minutes later, I returned to my seat in a better frame of
mind and observed Mom as she tried to sing along with the
congregation. As long as I could remember she had battled with
anxiety and anger, her lifelong struggle. She needed a spiritual
breakthrough and I hoped today was the day she would
experience it. I said a quick prayer under my breath then stood to
join the chorus of voices surrounding me.
It wasn't long until I felt a light “tap-tap” on my left hip. I chose to
ignore it and sang a bit louder.
Tap-tap!
"Don’t bug me, I’m worshiping!" almost came spilling out of my
mouth. I needed to worship. I needed my sanity. I raised my arms
and started swaying to the music. The song seemed appropriate,
"Jesus, I’m Keeping My Eyes on YOU".
Tap-tap!!
“Lord, I’m going to lose it!”, could almost be heard as a hum
between my vice-grippped lips. All good on the outside, volcano
ready to blow on the inside.
TAP-TAP!!
“WHAAAT?!!” I conveyed, looking at her with my best nonverbal
dragon face.
In the sweetest, calmest voice I had ever heard my mother use
she said, “Honey, you have a toilet seat cover hanging out of the
back of your pants. I’ve been trying to get it, but you keep moving
around."
Did I mention we were in the third row from the front? I can't
imagine who all were rooting for her as she tried over and over
again to grab the paper out of my backside. The expression, “Can
I have a witness?” has a whole new meaning now. I quickly sat
down and removed my uninvited accessory. For the rest of the
service mom kept her eyes forward, while I plotted how to open
the emergency door without setting off the alarm.
The following week, there was another kind of interruption. It
had been a difficult morning and once again I had arrived
emotionally exhausted. Thankfully, finding the right seat had
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gone smoother this time. As the music started I stood with the
congregation and closed my eyes. I was having a hard time
concentrating.
Tap. Tap.
Oh no you don’t!, I thought to myself and scooted over a bit.
Tap, tap.
I ignored it and began to pray. Lord, I am so hurt. She needs to
apologize! Tears were starting to well up. It felt like the music was
carrying me.
Tap. Tap.
"Don’t bug me I’M WORSHIPING JESUS!" I almost shouted, but
held my tongue not wanting to make another scene.
Subconsciously, I touched the back of my pants – all good.
Tap! Tap!
“This really needs to stop!”, crept out of my mouth. I peered at
the seat next to me, forgetting it was empty. Mom had blown up
at me that morning and had decided not to come to church.
Tap. Tap. “Come to me all you who are weary and burdened and I
will give you rest." said a familiar voice.
“Oh! Jesus - it’s you!", I sat down, putting my head in my hands.
“Sorry about that. I know she’s my mom, but I can only take so
much. As soon as this service is over I’m going to give her a piece
of my... uh, prayer.” I averted my eyes (which is a tricky thing to
do with someone who is omni-present) and started singing again,
maybe a bit too fast.
Tap. Tap. “You will be worshiping right next to her in heaven, so
how about forgiving her now just as I have forgiven you? Oh, and
by the way, you have something hanging out of your eye. Possibly
a branch.”
I let out a sigh. Apparently, I wasn't dealing with "subtle Jesus".
There was no doubt which Bible verse he was referring to; Why
do you look at the speck that is in your brother’s eye, but do not
notice the log that is in your own eye? Wasn't I entitled to put her
on the "To Be Forgiven Later" list? This is more her issue than
mine. Is Jesus just going to let her off the hook? Then it occurred
to me…
“You can hear me, can’t you?”, I said under my breath. Only a
patient silence could be detected.
“I know. I hurt her too."
“I’ll be with you every step of the way,” was the response.
I started to feel uncomfortable and peaceful all at the same time.
Maybe I was the one who needed that spiritual breakthrough. As
the music swelled again I gave thanks for interruptions, did a
quick wardrobe check and made a mental note to call my mom.
Then I stood up and joined in the last stanza singing, "...All to
Jesus, precious Savior, I surrender all".
L. Osmon Copyright 2016
Article Source: http://www.faithwriters.com-CHRISTIAN
WRITERS
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July 31, 2018

Year to Date Totals

Income

9,003.05

62,641.78
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7,330.76

52,779.67

Net Income
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250.00
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768.18
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Wednesday Morning Sacred Space Prayer Group
THE INTENTION OF THIS GROUP IS TO CREATE A SACRED SPACE: Having a desire to be led by the Holy Spirit
in fervent prayer, this small group (3 elders and a deacon) formed to meet weekly in a time of silence and
spoken prayer. We are dedicated to the power of communal prayer as our source of strength, comfort and
hope. Each week we will open ourselves to being a Spirit-led group in the hopes that God will transform us
into a Spirit-led congregation. Our focus is specific to 1st Presbyterian Corona and the Lords direction for us.
Although we are very excited and fully expect this time of seeking Spirit to bear much fruit, we are here to
acknowledge that “we do not define God, it is God who defines us”. This is not a group where we are trying to
create programs. Our intention is to listen deeply to what Spirit has to say to each of us individually and as a
congregation. Our commitment is to be still before the Lord.
WHAT YOU SHOULD EXPECT: Our prayers and intentions will be specific to 1st Presbyterian Corona. This time
is not a place to discuss your personal issues, or personal prayer requests for yourself, family or friends. Please
do not come with that expectation. There is no accommodation for “free talk time” from 9:20am to 10:00.
This is intentional. Instead, you are encouraged to nourish the seeds in your heart that may get planted
throughout the week: continue to pray and journal privately about your thoughts. Why? Because we live in a
FB age where everyone feels the need to comment, have an instant opinion, or a sound bite. We are not going
to do that – less talk is intentional. Being still with and waiting on the Lord, listening deeply means we are
going to listen for days. Not minutes. Rather than our habit of so many ‘wordy words’, instead we commit to
coming from a place of reflection, stillness and silence. We commit to the daily actionable practice of sitting
before the Lord in some fashion as suits us throughout the week.
“But you when you pray, enter into your inner room, and having shut your door, pray to your Father, the One
in secret. And your Father, the One seeing in secret, will reward you.” Matt 6:6
WHO: Our intention is to hold this sacred space with as many other members and friends of 1st Presbyterian
as feel lead to join us in this time of prayer.
WHEN: Wednesday mornings 9am to 10:30am.
WHERE: Jean Marsh’s house except when traveling - SO Please check with Becky Bain or Terry Burbank
1190 Zircon, Corona

951-736-8941
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BOMA BULLETIN
July 4, 2018
“At that time there was a Great Persecution against the Church. King Herod arrested some intending to persecute them. He seized
Peter putting him in prison. Peter was kept in prison, but the church was earnestly praying to God for him.” Acts 8:1, 12:5
Dear Friends,
Earnestly Pray for the Persecuted Church: Last week Gwen and I were in Kansas City for her scheduled checkup. Saturday morning
we took the opportunity to spend several hours at The International House of Prayer KC. The IHOP prayer focus that morning was
for the persecuted church.
Saturday evening we were in the home of a young family who fled their country because of persecution. Christians in their country
were imprisoned in shipping containers with temperatures well over 100 degrees. Earnestly pray for them and the persecuted
church worldwide.
The Persecuted Suri Church: The following email just arrived from Ulrike. “We heard tough reports on Koka. On Sunday there
couldn’t be a service there because when the choir wanted to meet in the church, first stones and in the last days bullets were shot
into the church. Four shots on three different days. Now people fear for their children and they can’t come any more. There seems
to be no intervention from the authorities so far.”
The Koka Church is the first termite resistant church (TRC) built in Suriland. Before the old church was eaten to the ground by
termites, one young girl from the choir was shot in her home. While grieving bitterly, the choir went on a Prayer March through the
town, praying and singing as they marched. The gates of hell are doing their darndest to destroy the Suri church. Jesus promised, “I
will build my church and the gates of hell will not overcome it.” Mt. 16:18. Please earnestly pray for the persecuted Suri
churches. Pray for all the young people who make up more than 80% of the Church.
‘Dreamers’, Sorcerers, & Diviners: Persecution of the Suri Church is also coming from the servants of Satan, the witchdoctors,
‘dreamers’, sorcerers, and diviners. Following a lying word from a ‘dreamer’, Bar Char went on a cattle raid with promises of great
success. He was shot and killed during the raid by the Toposa whose cows he was stealing.
On Oct. 1, 2014, Bar Char was in the car with us when we were attacked. All his instincts were to survive. He threw open the door
of the moving vehicle and jumped out. He ran some twenty kilometers to report the incident to the police. Bar Char worked in the
clinic with Gwen for many years. He heard the Good News of God’s great love in Jesus Christ for him and had witnessed God’s
healing power. Earnestly pray for the many young Christians who are listening to the lies of Satan and abandoning their First Love.
Harold Kurtz Memorial Church: The Harold Kurtz Memorial Church was dedicated in Maji on May 27. Harold Kurtz was one of the
early missionaries to Maji and later was the first executive director of Frontier Fellowship. Behind the new church stands the former
church in silent testimony to 20 years of persecution by the communist government. Christians were forced to worship in secret.
The church building was converted to a veterinary clinic. It was a great day of rejoicing and celebration as more than 500 people
gathered for six hours of celebration and worship.
Two new Termite Resistant Churches (TRC): Two TRC churches are presently being prefabbed. One of the churches is for the Kibish
congregation where the church has out grown the first building. We are designing a cement block and metal frame TRC Church to
accommodate 500 people. Members of the Kibish Church are pledging money and themselves to help with the construction.
Prayer for Persecuted Suri Church: Dear Lord Jesus, we acknowledge that you are the one building your church among the
Suri. Strengthen the leaders in each of the churches. Empower them by the Holy Spirit to preach with boldness the Good News,
confirming their message with signs and wonders. In the mighty name of Jesus we bind all those servants of the evil one who seek
to destroy the Church, and in Jesus name we shut the muzzles of their guns and render them powerless. O death, where is your
victory? O death where is your sting?
Thanks be to God who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. May the Church in Suriland stand firm in their faith and be
set free from paralyzing fear. May they be filled with the joy of the Lord and with the Holy Spirit. Amen
Together in His Service,
The Haspels
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Cement blocks & windows for Maja Church

Our guard nearly killed by machete blow to head

‘God saved me when I was swept
away by the raging river’.

Toyota stuck in the flooded muddy road

Frontier Fellowship Executive Director Richard Haney
(back middle), Melika on the left and Mission Advocate
for FF Bob Von Schimmelmann on right & yours truly

Road to Moga closed by landslide. Suri Baale Bible
translation to start soon possibly in Moga.
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AUGUST
BIRTHDAYS
7 ······························································································· Marilyn Gwartney
13 ······························································································· Trinity Jager
15 ······························································································· Mike Jager
21 ······························································································· Terrie Burbank
······························································································· Marcia Twitchel

AUGUST
ANNIVERSARIES
6 ···································································· Walt & Deneva Williams (1988)
9 ···································································· Philip & Mavis Hagan

PRAY DURING AUGUST FOR
THESE FAMILIES



Sylvia Thorne



Marcia Twitchel



Virginia Watson



Marjory Welch



Squeak & Teri White



Lew & Corey White



Margie Wilkerson



Walt & Deneva Williams
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August 2018
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

1

2

3

4

9

10

11

16

17

18

23

24

25

Sacred Space
prayer group
meeting, 9am

5

6

Worship
10:30am

12

13

7

8

Deacons
6:00pm

Sacred Space
prayer group
meeting, 9am

14

15

Worship
10:30am

19

Sacred Space
prayer group
meeting, 9am

20

Worship
10:30am

26

21

22

Loving Needles Sacred Space
6:30pm
prayer group
meeting, 9am

27

Worship
10:30am

28

29

Women’s
breakfast,
Loving Needles

30

31

Sacred Space
prayer group
meeting, 9am

Diana Wright will be
preaching on Aug. 19 & 26

Vietnamese Church
every Sunday at
1:30pm

Adult Bible Study
resumes
September 16th

4th Saturday of each month,
Women’s breakfast,
Original Pancake House,
Norco, 8am
Loving Needles, 9:45am

Last Sunday of each
month is Food
Donation Sunday.

MAKING DISCIPLES OF JESUS
CHRIST THROUGH WORSHIP,
DISCIPLESHIP, FELLOWSHIP,
MINISTRY AND MISSION
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Our Church Staff
Pastor (Transitional) ........... Henry DeGraaff
Administrative Assistant .... Judy Hanson/Marilyn Mittelstadt
Accompanist....................... Delia E. Martinez-Samojluk

Phone: 951-734-1920
E-mail: judy@fpc-corona.org
Pastor: 626-808-7472

Church Treasurer ............... Terrie Burbank
Bookkeeper ........................ Teri White

SUNDAY SCHEDULE
9:30AM Adult Sunday School
10:30AM Worship Service
Sunday School (nursery care
available)
First Press deadline – 22nd
of every month
Editor reserves the right
to edit for content &
space

We're on the WEB
http://www.fpc-corona.org
www.facebook.com/
coronafirstpresbyterian

