


Happy New Year Everyone!!

I have grown to love the New Year. It’s like an 
official shift from what was to what may be. A fresh 
start, a second shot at doing it well. I think, for our 
congregation, this may be especially felt this year. I 
feel as though we are entering into a whole new era.

My prayer for our church in 2012 is that we will 
be open to see, hear, and do the Father’s will.  
That we throw off the old familiar things and race 
forward toward the finish line; toward the arms 
of Jesus. I pray that the Holy Spirit be active in 
our lives making us transparent believers.

I have included the words of a wonderful old hymn.  
With or without music the lyrics make a good prayer 
for any believer. Take a few moments to read and 
pray it through for yourself and your church family. If 
you care to listen, go to  http://www.hymnsite.com/
lyrics/umh454.sht v 

Open my eyes, that I may see 

glimpses of truth thou hast for me; 

place in my hands the wonderful key 

that shall unclasp and set me free. 

Open my ears, that I may hear 

voices of truth thou sendest clear; 

and while the wavenotes fall on my ear, 

everything false will disappear. 

	  

Open my mouth, and let me bear 

gladly the warm truth everywhere; 

open my heart and let me prepare 

love with thy children thus to share. 

	  

Silently now I wait for thee, 

ready, my God, thy will to see. 

Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

Prayer Thoughts
by Val White 
Val leads the Early Riser prayer group 
on Sunday mornings at 8:15am.

Open  My  Eyes 
Clara H. Scott, 1841-1897
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Learning Who You are in Christ 
by Jenny Coss

Johnnie & Jenny Coss are Mountain View 
attendees who are temporarily living in 
Italy on a two year work assignment.

You are never too old to be 
growing and serving

I don’t find a retirement plan in the 
scripture anywhere for the believer -- we 
are called to serve Him everyday of 
our lives and with greater passion and 
devotion as the Holy Spirit conforms us 
to His image. Now, as we get older, our 
service will change, of course. I can’t 
chase those children like I used to, can’t 
run up and down stairs like I used to, 
etc. But I firmly believe that for every 
believer there is an important spiritual 
calling for each of us to the end.

So what is the Lord doing with two 
“slightly-passed-middle-aged” people 
sending us to Italy to live for a couple 
years? He is stretching us in a huge way 
that is challenging the very foundation 
of how we think about ourselves. He is 
daily presenting us with situations and 
people for which we have no frame of 

reference or experience. We are needing 
to dig into the core beliefs and values 
of what we hold in our hearts to figure 
out daily life. It is testing our faith at the 
very essence of our trust relationship 
with the Lord. All the things we say we 
believe, do we really believe them? 

 
Take a hard look at who you are 
and what you really believe

Of course the foundation for our belief is 
the teaching in God’s Word, but lots of 
situations present themselves that are 
not clearly governed by the “Thou Shall 
Not’s” of the scripture. When confronted 
with daily life in a different culture, you 
constantly need to check the filters you 
automatically apply before responding. If I 
instinctively react to a situation, I am using 
my prior experience from my background 
in the US growing up within that culture 
to subconsciously decide what is the 
right thing to do and respond. I could be 
totally wrong about the current situation 
though, because my filters are all wrong 
for the Italian culture. This is a lesson I 
have already learned several times; don’t 
react instinctively because your instincts 

aren’t necessarily valid any more.

A good example is how do I deal with 
the street hustlers and hawkers along 
the road who want to sell you tissue, 
clean your car windows, or who get 
paid to go up to the cars stopped at 
a traffic light and put advertisements 
under the windshield wipers. Some 
hawkers throw these packages of 
travel size facial tissues onto each car 
windshield, and then run back before 
the light turns to get you to buy them. 

I was really offended by people throwing 
stuff on my windshield, or putting fliers 
under my windshield wipers. This feels 
like an invasion of my personal space. 
I also was angry at the guys who come 
up and start automatically cleaning my 
windshields (they have the squeegie 
things) and then of course, they want you 
to give them money. Even when I shake 
my head no, they still keep doing it, and 
then leave soap slop on the windshield if 
I make them stop. They are excellent at 
wheedling, begging and giving you the 
really pathetic look to make you feel guilty 
if you don’t give them money. They also 
seem to have the ability to pick out the 
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non-Italians and deliberately focus in on 
them.  
 
Driving around Napoli felt like running 
the gauntlet every day being “attacked” 
by these people. They are on every 
street corner for about 3 or 4 miles 
and sometimes swarm your car two or 
three at a time. I would end up getting 
home and feeling angry at being 
violated by these people. So I went to 
the Lord in prayer and asked for God 
to change my heart and give me a new 
perspective and some new ways of 
thinking and coping with this situation.

Be Guided by the Holy Spirit

So my revelation was this. 
Unemployment is huge in Italy -- over 
30% -- and at least these people are 
trying to make a living by hustling 
windshield washing, selling tissues, etc. 
They are out there all day long, every 
day, rain or shine. Most are immigrants 
from the Mid East or Northern Africa 
where they have escaped civil wars and 
oppressive governments. Italy happens 
to be one of the closest places you can 
go. They could be sitting along the side 

of the road and begging (plenty do) but 
instead they are trying to earn a living, 
meager as it may be. So I determined 
to use my Euros and wisely buy facial 
tissues, windshield washing services, 
and I don’t fuss over the fliers on my 
car any more. I don’t buy these things 
from everyone, but I let the Holy Spirit 
guide me when and where I do. 

I also quit playing the victim and started 
asserting myself. I have actually called 

a couple people into account for doing 
my windshield after I said no, and 
doing a sloppy job of it. I stopped traffic 
one day and told a guy if he wants to 
do my windshield he has to get my 
permission and then I expect him to do 
a good job. He kept shaking his head, 

bewildered by my English, but he got 
the idea. NO is pretty much the same 
in any language. I pointed out the slop 
on my windshield and he could tell I 
was not happy. The traffic was backed 
up behind us and people were honking 
but I didn’t care; this was a moment 
that needed to be seized. (Besides it is 
very Italian to back up traffic -- people 
honk and gesture but that is part of the 
culture.) Funny thing was, in the future 
when I went by his corner he smiled and 
waved. I do let him wash my windshield 
sometimes and he does a good job too.

The other issue is the beggars. Who 
do you give money to? You can’t 
give to them all, and certainly some 
have begging down to a fine science 
and scam system. Others really are 
desperate; so how do you know the 
difference? We are relying on the Holy 
Spirit once again to guide us. There 
is a crippled old man on the corner I 
pass by to get to work everyday. He 
is so bent over he can hardly stand 
except for leaning on his stick. So I 
will give him money. Does he use it for 
drugs or alcohol? Well maybe, that is 
where I have to trust the Holy Spirit. 
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There is an older lady near our 
apartment that tries to earn money 
by hauling people’s groceries 
for them. She is so frail, Johnnie 
won’t let her haul his bags, but 
often gives her Euros when he 
goes by. She smiles and waves 
at him when she sees him. 

Another woman begs up and 
down the streets near us. She 
sits outside the Catholic church 
before mass, saying the same 
words over and over. Then she 
moves up outside the Anglican 
Church and parks there before 
services, then she moves over to 
the park, waits there until services 
are over, and begs there. Then 
we see her a few hours later over 
by the grocery store. She has her 
circuit she works and apparently 
has no trouble packing her stuff 
and moving from place to place 
even though she pretends to be 
invalid. So, once again, we rely on 
the prompting of the Holy Spirit to 
help us decide what to do. One 

of these days when my Italian 
improves I will speak to her and 
ask her if she wants a spiritual gift 
that never runs out. 

We are definitely not on the Lord’s 
retirement plan, or even coasting 
to the end in a couple years. He 
is finding new and different ways 
to use us at every turn in this new 
adventure we are on. We do not 
yet know the extent of what he has 
in store for us -- or we might run 
like Jonah! Ha! But He is slowly 
molding us and our thinking to be 
more effective “salt and light” in 
the Italian culture. We are having 
to dig deep into our relationship 
with the Lord and shed some 
baggage of beliefs that aren’t 
scriptural but more cultural or 
tradition-based beliefs. And most 
of all, we are learning to walk in 
continual guidance of the Holy 
Spirit in every thought, attitude 
and action we take. We continue 
to learn who we are in Christ.v
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Learning Who You are in Christ (Cont.)

For Rent:

1 bedroom basement apartment $400.

�� Separate entrance, kitchen 
and living room combined

�� Covered parking for 1 car

�� Good for a husband and wife or 
a single parent with 1 child

�� No washer/dryer

Contact 360-668-4246



For a complete listing 
click the link 

Calendar

Jan. 8 | Congregational Mtg. | 6pm 
Jan. 15 | Baptism Class | 10:45am 
Jan. 22 | Baptisms 

 	    

Coming Events Ongoing Outreach

Women’s Shelter Devotions  
 
Every 1st Tuesday | 7pm 
Contact Mary Olson

Retirement & Rehab Facility Visits
Contact - Kelly Baughman 

Merry Haven | Every 2nd Sunday | 2:30 
The Chalet | Every 4th Sunday | 2pm

Men’s Shelter 
(Serving dinner)
Every 2nd Friday | 6pm
Contact - Kristine Scoville

Simply Servants 
(Supporting members of congregation, 
projects as needed)
Contact  - Joey or Carolyn Heckel

“Mountain View 
Community Church seeks 

to be a community of 
people experiencing God, 
growing in his truth, and 

reflecting his love.”

“Love the Lord your God with all 

your heart and with all your soul 

and with all your mind and with all 

your strength.’ The second is this: 

‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’ 

There is no commandment greater 

than these.” 
Mark 12:30-31 NIV

12033 Seattle Hill Road, Snohomish, WA 98296

425.337.3706 | MVCCweb.org
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