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Celebrating Summer! 
 

At our most recent Leadership Team meeting, Chuck Kane led an opening 

reflection from a devotional blog article about embracing the joy of 

summer.  The author ascribed abstract themes to the seasons of the year. 

Fall is about change. Winter is about waiting and preparation. Spring is 

about new life. And summer is about fruitfulness and joy. These themes 

describe not only the natural world around us.  They also describe the world 

of the spirit—human experiences of uncertainty, barrenness, hope, and joy. 

God is present and at work in every season, even when we can’t see it. This 

is true both in the natural world and in our own lives.  

Much of the world right now feels like we are in an extended blend of 

winter and fall.  Everything is changing.  Life as we knew it is gone.  It is 

hard not to give in to despair as we focus so much of our attention on all 

that has been lost. We wait in vain for signs of hope and new life.   

Do you recognize these feelings?  They may be valid emotional responses to 

what we are experiencing in our personal life, our family, our community, our 

nation, our church, or even throughout the world.  But they don’t have to 

consume us.  They don’t have to rob us of all hope, peace, and joy.  

Even in the midst of difficult seasons, God gives reasons for hope and joy.  

Our granddaughter was born in winter, in the middle of a major spike in 

COVID infections. What joy she brought and still brings!  We can focus on 

all that is not, or we can focus on all that is. 

Within our experiences of worshiping and serving as a church family, much 

is not what it was before COVID.  But even so, we can celebrate signs of 

new life, and we can enjoy fruit from the gifts of those who are faithfully 

sharing and serving and showing up among us—gifts that include 

leadership, financial support, music, teaching, sound and streaming support, 

encouragement, prayer, planning, and so much more.  In the midst of what 

may feel like winter, there are signs of life.  If you can’t see it yet, stop by 

some morning August 8-12.  You’ll see more than 20 youth and adults 

teaching and serving more than 50 children from our community. Who 

knows what fruit God will bring from that? 

                                   - Pastor Mark (Your partner in the journey) 



 

Prayers for the Congregation  

O God, we come to you, asking for a special 
blessing upon our church family. In our 
family there is doubt, brokenness, and 
despair; we ask that you would heal our 
hearts with your tender touch. In our family 
there is a concentration upon the world and 
its unworldly ways; we ask that you help us 
concentrate upon your world and its spiritual 
ways. In our family there is a lack of 
understanding and faith in the powers of the 
Holy Spirit; we ask that you help us 
understand and believe that you sent us the 
Holy Spirit to comfort us. 

 
Dear Lord, we ask that you would somehow 
touch each one of us and all of us together. 
Help us to grow in your Spirit. Help us to live 
in faith. Help us to search for you. Help us to 
feel your love reaching out to us. Help us to 
grasp that love and pass it on to our brothers 
and sisters. Come, Father, fill us with your 
divine love. Come, Jesus, fill us with your 
redemptive grace; come, Holy Spirit, fill us 
with your power of truth. Come into our 
hearts, minds, and souls. Fill our lives full of 
you so that we realize our needs are met in 
you, by you and through you. Amen. 

 
~J.H.D. 

 
From Prayers for Public Worship, edited by 
Edward Ziegler. Submitted by Pat Bub. 

 

 

 
 
July 20, 2022 

 
Indian Creek Church of the Brethren 
Pastor Mark Baliles 
821 Main Street 
Harleysville, PA 19438 
 
Dear Pastor Baliles,  
 
Thank you for your donation of 304.5 lbs. of 
needed food as well as personal care items and 
paper products you donated to the Keystone 
Opportunity Center during the months of April, 
May, or June. Your donation supported the over 
200 Households that we serve each month who 
are in need in our Souderton School District. 
 
Many local families in our own neighborhoods 
continue to rely on Keystone to help them get by 
every month with food assistance like Jessica, a 
single mom of 3 school age children. She was 
very grateful to receive some extra goodies for 
her children from the Kids Summer Food Bag 
program and the children enjoyed it too! To date 
we have received 225 Kids Summer Food bags 
and we appreciated everyone who donated them 
for our families.  
 
[Indian Creek is collecting items for the Summer 
Food Bag Program until August 21st. Please see 
Connections for more information.]  
 
Garden vegetables are filling and flying off our 
shelves every week from our surrounding 
neighbors and local church gardens. We have 
received everything from beautiful lettuce, kale, 
squash, red beets and even broccoli! So if you 
have extra veggies from your garden, please do 
not hesitate to drop some off! 

 
YOU have made a difference in the lives of 
people in need in our community. Have a 
wonderful summer and thank you for 
remembering that hunger does not take a 
vacation. We thank you for your generosity! 

 
With sincere appreciation,  

 
Cindy Dembrosky  Arlin Delp 
Food Pantry Manager  Asst. Food Pantry Manager 

 



        
 

Article and photos by Donna Parcell 
 

June Youth News 
 

 
 

   For our June activity, back by popular 
demand, we went miniature golfing!  Jadon, 
Claire, Nathan, Joseph, and Kadlin hit the 
links on a fine Friday evening.  Jadon tried to 
intimidate us by showing up wearing golfing 
gloves, but we were undeterred.  We had a 
great time.  Not only were we great golfers, 
but we were great scavengers as well.   
Jadon was pretty adept at finding the balls 
Joseph hit off of the course, and additionally 
he found 5 extra balls from previous golfers! 
 
  We were not very competitive, and were 
mostly out to have fun.  Out of solidarity for 
Kadlin, who has a broken right arm, we hit 
every other hole left handed.  We have a 

whole new respect for her now.  We also 
tried some backwards shots, but most of our 
trickery came from trying to rescue Nathan’s 
and Joseph’s golf balls out of the water. 
 
   Miss Donna is known for creative scoring, 
and to not give anyone a score higher than a 3 
‘cause “it’s easier to add that way.”   
Additionally, she is known to bend the 
rules.  Not once, but TWICE, she yelled, 
“LOOK AT THE PENGUINS!!!” and then 
helped first Claire and then Kadlin by kicking 
their golf balls in the right direction.  The best 
part is that not once, but BOTH TIMES she got 
holes in one!  We couldn’t do that if we tried! 
 
   In the end, Jadon won with the lowest 
score.  Joseph had the only legit hole in 
one.  Nathan was the best at creative 
putting.  And Claire and Kadlin had assisted 
holes in one.  We celebrated with delicious 
ice cream! 
 

 
 

 



Women’s Fellowship Breakfast 

July 23, 2022 

 

 
 

Ladies, join us at our next 

breakfast, Saturday, August  

27
th

 at A&N Diner! 

 

 

 

 

 

Ice Cream 

Last week, I took my children to a 
restaurant. My six-year-old son asked if he 
could say grace. As we bowed our heads, 
he said, "God is good. God is great. Thank 
you for the food, and I would even thank you 
more if mom gets us ice cream for dessert. 
And liberty and justice for all! Amen!" 

Along with the laughter from the other 
customers nearby, I heard a woman remark, 
"That's what's wrong with this country. Kids 
today don't even know how to pray. Asking 
God for ice cream! Why, I never!" 

Hearing this, my son burst into tears and 
asked me, "Did I do it wrong? Is God mad at 
me?" As I held him and assured him that he 
had done a terrific job and God was 
certainly not mad at him, an elderly 
gentleman approached the table. 

He winked at my son and said, "I happen to 
know that God thought that was a great 
prayer." "Really?" my son asked. "Cross my 
heart." Then, in a theatrical whisper he 
added (indicating the woman whose remark 
had started this whole thing), "Too bad she 
never asks God for ice cream. A little ice 
cream is good for the soul sometimes." 

Naturally, I bought my kids ice cream at the 
end of the meal. My son stared at his for a 
moment and then did something I will 
remember the rest of my life. He picked up 
his sundae and, without a word, walked over 
and placed it in front of the woman. 

With a big smile, he told her, "Here, this is 
for you. Ice cream is good for the soul 
sometimes." 

~Author unknown. 

 



CHURCH IS HARD 

Church is hard for the person walking through the 
doors. 

Church is hard for the pastor’s family, under the 
microscope of an entire body. 

Church is hard for the prodigal soul returning 
home, broken and battered by the world. 

Church is hard for the girl who looks like she has 
it all together but doesn’t. 

Church is hard for the couple who fought the 
entire ride to service. 

Church is hard for the single mom, surrounded 
by couples holding hands, and seemingly perfect 
families. 

Church is hard for the widow and widower with 
no invitation to lunch after service.  

Church is hard for the deacon with an estranged 
child. 

Church is hard for the person singing worship 
songs, overwhelmed by the weight of the lyrics. 

Church is hard for the man insecure in his role as 
a leader. 

Church is hard for the wife who longs to be led by 
a righteous man. 

Church is hard for the nursery volunteer who 
desperately longs for a baby to love. 

Church is hard for the single woman and single 
man, praying God brings them a mate. 

Church is hard for the teenage girl, wearing a 
scarlet letter, ashamed of her mistakes. 

Church is hard for the sinners. 

Church is hard for me. 

It’s hard because on the outside it all looks shiny 
and perfect, Sunday best in behavior and dress. 

However, underneath those layers, you find a 
body of imperfect people, carnal souls, selfish 
motives. 

But, here is the beauty of the church — 

Church isn’t a building, mentality, or expectation.  

Church is a body. 

Church is a group of sinners, saved by grace, 
living in fellowship as saints. 

Church is a body of believers bound as brothers 
and sisters by an eternal love.  

Church is a holy ground where sinners stand as 
equals before the Throne of Grace. 

Church is a refuge for broken hearts and a 
training ground for mighty warriors.  

Church is a lesson in faith and trust.  

Church is a bearer of burdens and a giver of 
hope.  

Church is a family. A family coming together, 
setting aside differences, forgetting past 
mistakes, rejoicing in the smallest of victories. 

Church, the body, and the circle of sinners-turned 
saints, is where He resides, and if we ask, He is 
faithful to come.  

So even on the hard days at church — 

The days when I am at odds with a friend, when 
I’ve fought with my spouse because we’re late 
once again. When I’ve waked in bearing burdens 
heavier than my heart can handle, yet masking 
the pain with a smile on my face. When I’ve worn 
a scarlet letter, under the microscope. When I’ve 
longed for a baby to hold, or fought tears as the 
lyrics were sung. When I’ve walked back in afraid 
and broken, after walking away.  

I’ll remember, He has never failed to meet me 
there. 

      ~written by Jacob Waldron. 

 



 

 

 
 August Birthdays 
6 Linda Greiner, Helen Schlegel 
12 Letitia Negro (Grande), Eleanor Tanzler 
14 Jadon Bateman, Nancy Scherfel 
15 Jeremy Steward 
20 Esther Kishbaugh, Roy Feiss 
21 Chuck Kane, Leyahna Stevens 
26 Lance Clemmer 
29 Pat Bub, Grace Moyer 
30 Joanne Force 
31 Herb Warriner 
 
 Early September Birthdays 
3 Carol-Joyce Anton 
4 Art Derstine 
 
If we are missing your birthday, please let the Church 
Office know!  We want to include everybody in our 
monthly birthday notice. 
 

 
 
 

 

 

It’s not too late to sign up! 

 

2022 Vacation Bible School 

 

Monday thru Friday 

 

August 8th to August 12th 
 

Register on our website at 

www.iccob.org or call the office. 
 

 

 

Summer Vacation Humor 

Camping in Yellowstone National Park last 
year, our friends returned to their campsite 
and found it invaded by several bears. One 
large black bear was tossing and slapping an 
ice chest around like a beach ball, in an 
attempt to open it for food. The wife 
screamed for her husband to go rescue their 
chest. He watched the bear for a few 
seconds, then said, “That’s not our ice chest. 
That’s his ice chest.” 

 
          —E.R. Bailey (Sacramento, CA) 

 
The power Disney exerts over the 
imagination quickly went to work on us 
during a visit to EPCOT Center in Florida. 
Soon we were lost in the illusion that we 
were actually in France, browsing through 
the stores and comparing prices. My 
companion picked up an item and studied it 
closely. Turning to me she asked, “Do you 
think this is cheaper back in the States?” 
 
  —Rita Mosley (Denton, Texas) 
 

 

 

 

http://www.iccob.org/

