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                       Personal Notes. . . 
Dear Friends, 
    Chilly mornings, warm afternoons, trees clothed in 
flaming oranges, neon yellows and crimson reds, local and 
imported leaf-peepers driving like caterpillars along 
normally deserted back roads: foliage season is here. 
   As the summer/fall season is winding down, the coming 
ski season beckons with two attractions.  First, a four-
year-old injury to my right ankle has finally healed to the 
point that IÕll be able to play tennis on Friday nights and 
ski on Saturdays. Last year the ankle rebelled against 
skiing after a night of tennis, so most of my days on the 
hill were during the week. I found myself missing the 
familiar faces of patrollers and ambassadors whose only 
appearance was on weekends. Secondly, the mountain is 
opening two new trails on the growing South Peak 
development, one of which promises to be especially 
challenging and fun.  
   Next year IÕve decided to suspend services during most 
of September. Ever since the gas prices skyrocketed, there 
havenÕt been enough people to justify it.  WeÕll have a 
service on Labor Day weekend and then take a break, 
resuming when foliage peaks the last Sunday in 
September and wrapping up on Columbus Day weekend.  
   Joyce and I are starting to plan for our retirement in the 
summer Õ13.  WeÕd like to spend more time with our kids 
and grandkids, and I see myself continuing in some form 
of resort ministry. The ideal setup would be for God to 
provide someone to take over at Loon. If that doesnÕt 
happen IÕm prepared to continue our ministry here, at least 
during the winter. Tentative plans at this point (as of last 
night) are to get a home near Bangor, ME,  a (more) 
modest place in the Conway, NH, area and buy a travel 
trailer to park in Bar Harbor for the summer months. 
   O yes, I just had my annual physical at the VA clinic. 
My doctor is a devout Christian and has apparently been 
given the gift of prophecy: ÒyouÕre going to live to be a 
hundred!Ó                    Blessings,   Skip 
 

            JoyceÕs Jottings. . .  
Dear Friends, 
    In just two weeks our summer season will end and Skip 
and I will be off to Kauai and California.  We are both 
looking forward to some R&R.  This will be our first time 
to Kauai and I canÕt wait! We will be returning just in time 
for the elections.  
    Speaking of electionsÉWhen I am looking up Scripture 

for the prayer letter, those verses you see before each 
prayer request, I sometimes try to stick to a theme. This 
time I chose the topic of prayer and this is the theme for 
the first two months. The thought came to me; here is the 
solution to the dilemma of who to put in office of the 
presidency! Imagine a president who really embraces 
prayer and the teachings of Jesus Christ! Imagine an 
America that turned back to God and let Him choose the 
leaders of our country! These verses hold the answers to 
our problems. This country could be great again, but it 
wonÕt be until we give it back to the One who is greater. 
   After 16 years at our Encore! Thrift Shop IÕll be leaving. 
IÕve recently fallen in love with the bead and jewelry 
business and decided that for next  4+years before retiring, 
this is what I want to do. I will be moving my little 
business from our thrift store to another shop in the same 
mall, renting space inside Creation Station, a paint your 
own pottery shop. ItÕs perfect! About 95% of the clientele 
are women and girls. This move will also allow me to 
expand, adding a greater selection of beads for sale and 
hopefully classes for those who want to learn the art of 
beading. 
    IÕm amazed at how much there is to know about this 
business. There are more gemstones, crystals, tools and 
techniques than I imagined. Learning has been fun and 
IÕve discovered IÕve got a lot more to learn.  My most 
recent purchase has been a torch and art clay to make my 
own silver. Once the store is open IÕll post everything on 
my web site.            Blessings, Joyce 
 

                      ÒThe BookÓ 
   Work on Òthe bookÓ has almost ceased during the 
season. IÕm finding I just donÕt have the available time to 
devote to it and still meet my other obligations. To 
compensate, IÕm planning on taking a week away in 
November for that sole purpose. One of the things I 
discovered after attending the recent WriterÕs Workshop at 
Gordon Conwell Seminary was that I was missing a 
passion for this project. I just didnÕt have any enthusiasm  
for a project which had morphed into a memoir.  Memoirs 
are easier to write, but it isnÕt an approach that excited me. 
I realised however that telling how God is at work in other 
peopleÕs lives does excite me. So itÕs back to the drawing 
boards and culling through past interviews.  

                  Loon Mountain 
    ItÕs been a pretty wet season for our Sunday services.  
Usually there will be two, maybe three Sundays in which 
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rain is a factor. This year itÕs been six so far--almost half. 
    The past few weeks IÕve tried something new, putting 
together a first person narrative sermon on JesusÕ trial 
before Pontius Pilate, playing the part of Pilate.  ItÕs been 
an enjoyable experience, and apparently helpful to those 
who have heard it.  Such a format, when I speak to the 
congregation as if I was Pilate himself, requires a great 
deal of research, and the research has proved personally 
enlightening as well as helpful to my listeners. For 
example, PilateÕs job security lay in his ability to maintain 
order in his occupied territories. Therefore, a potential riot 
would have implications for him far beyond the damage to 
life and property. Also, something I didnÕt realize before: 
when Pilate sent Jesus to Herod for trial, I envisioned  him 
being sent north to Galilee, which was his territory, but the 
Bible clearly states that Herod was in Jerusalem at the 
time, probably staying at the palace that his father built. 
So Jesus wasnÕt sent north, he was just sent across town. 
Also, PilateÕs headquarters wasnÕt in Jerusalem, but in 
Caeserea, about 80 miles away, yet every Passover he 
would take his 3000 troops and head to Jerusalem in order 
maintain order among the nearly 200,000 people crowding 
into Jerusalem for this annual festival. Interesting, eh?  
 

                   Waterville Valley 
   As some of you may remember, we once had a ministry 
at WV, which petered out after 7-8 years. Recently, the 
doors have opened wide for Rev. Shirley Marcroft to start 
a ministry which promises to be far greater than the single 
weekly service that I provided. She recently sent a letter to 
her supporters that I thought youÕd enjoy reading. Shirley 
used to pastor New Life Fellowship in neighboring 
Campton until this past winterÕs extreme snowfall caved 
in the roof of their leased building, which you may have 
seen on the news. 
       September 1, 2008 
Dear Colleagues and Friends, 
   New Life has been blessed by God in many ways since 
our building collapsed from the weight of snow in early 
March. As we gave away our material things to God and 
trusted in His leading, we have seen Him return blessings 
to us. 
   We have donated our thrift shop fixtures to start two 
other non-profit thrift shops. One thrift shop was 
organized by a community non-profit group in Campton: 
Campton Area Resource Center.  Shirley is on the board 
of directors for this group. The second thrift shop has been 
started by the Community Church of Whitefield, NH. 
   Our church mini-bus was donated to the New Life Home 
for Women and Children in Manchester, NH.  This 
Christian home is not associated with our church. 
   Shirley has started facilitating support groups for 
families who have individuals with special needs or 
disabilities.  The groups are open to all people. Currently a 
group meets on Thursday nights at the Dunkin Donuts in 
Campton.  Another group will be starting in Franklin. We 
have found that the family members are stretched very 

thin by the 24/7 care they provide for their loved ones.  
They have welcomed this outreach of support to them. 
Shirley and Dave have 4 grandchildren (out of 7) with 
special needs. 
   What's happened to New Life Church? Many wonderful 
things.  God has demonstrated that the church is about a 
community of people and not about a building. 
   God moved New Life Church to Waterville Valley to be 
the permanent community church there. At the request of 
residents, weekend residents, business leaders, and the 
Town Square management (this is part of the Waterville 
Corporation), New Life has become the settled church in 
Waterville Valley. 
   We've been holding worship services every Sunday at 
10:30 am with an attendance of 40 - 45.  The Campton / 
Plymouth people who are part of our church have made 
the transition with us.  The attendees are mostly WV 
residents, 
business people, weekend and seasonal residents, guests, 
and local people. 
   We meet in Town Square, the business and community 
hub. Throughout the summer we met outside beside 
Corcoran's Pond. It was incredible to worship God while 
looking at the beautiful mountains of his creation. 
   Throughout the rest of the year we'll be meeting on 
Sunday mornings in a large conference room at Town 
Square. This room has windows on 3 sides and has 
incredible views of the surrounding mountains. People 
really enjoy being spiritually inspired by the view while 
participating in worship. 
    During the winter, we'll be holding 2 worship services 
on Sunday mornings. One will be indoors at Town Square. 
The other will be at the Waterville Valley Ski Area on the 
slopes. Many of the residents and visitors have wanted a 
"ski-in" chapel. We'll continue the Christmas Eve and 
Easter Sunrise Services that our church has been holding 
since Skip Schwarz passed the baton to us.  Skip has been 
mentoring us on doing this resort ministry and has been a 
huge help and advisor in establishing the WV ministry this 
summer. 
   People with teens, who have been attending the WV 
worship services, are working with us on getting a youth 
group started.  
   Shirley has been asked to be the chaplain for the WV 
Dept. of Public Safety, and she continues to be the 
chaplain for the Campton/Thornton Fire Dept. 
                      

            Encore Thrift Shop 
    Sales have been about the same as last year, but weÕve 
discovered a new way to help out local residents. One of 
the local police departments puts together gift packs for 
needy families in the area and weÕre going to start 
including gift certificates to our store. 
   As Joyce mentioned, weÕre looking to hire a new 
manager.  The interview process is still ongoing, but weÕre 
confident that God will provide the right person. 
  



 
 

                            FINANCES 
      (Received from the Thrift Store, Real Estate Income,   
  
        Weddings and Donations through September) 
    Budgeted                 Received             Difference 
      68,099                       72,477*               4,378* 
 
* includes a temporary advance of $3,750 from real estate 
income in order to provide for cash flow. 
 

                    Across the Desk. . .  
         
             Our Daily Bread September 9, 2008 
         (I thought youÕd get a kick out of this one) 
    Not long ago my wife asked me to pick up a belated 
birthday card for her brother. Scanning the rack, I ran 
across a card with a chimpanzee on the front holding a 
phone receiver in his hand. 
    This is what it said: ÒI better not hear . . . about how 
upset you are that I missed your birthday. I mean, how do 
you know I wasnÕt in a serious car accident and lying in 
some ditch out in the middle of nowhere? . . . Well, I may 
have forgotten your birthday, but I didnÕt exactly get any 
phone calls to see if I was okay. All I know is you better 
have a good excuse why I didnÕt hear from you on your 
birthday!Ó   
 
              Men of Integrity  July 25, 2008   
     Psychiatrist Milton Erickson was a guest in the 
Milwaukee home of a man concerned about his very old, 
wealthy, and depressed aunt. At this friend's request, the 
doctor visited her. The blinds were closed throughout her 
Victorian mansionÑ except for one room full of gorgeous 
African violets. On entering it,  Dr. Erickson abruptly 
exclaimed, "I see what your problem is." 
"Oh?" she warily replied. 
"You're not really a very good Christian." 
"What do you mean?" 
"You have this great gift for growing African violets," the 
doctor explained, "yet you keep it all to yourself. If I were 
you, I'd get your church bulletin, and whenever someone 
had a birthday, death, wedding, anniversary, or whatever, 
I'd take them one of your plants as a gift." He soon left 
and never encountered the depressed woman again. 
As he told this story to a group of students, Dr. Erickson 
pulled out an old newspaper clipping: "African Violet 
Queen of Milwaukee Dies, Mourned by Thousands." A 
student raised his hand. "Why did you have her give out 
plants instead of treating her depression?" he asked. 
"It would be easier, I decided, to grow the African violet 
part of her life than to weed out the depression." 
                 Ñ Greg Smalley in HonorBound magazine 
 
Oswald Chambers My Utmost for His Highest  July 30  
    Disillusionment means having no more misconceptions, 
false impressions, and false judgments in life; it means 
being free from these deceptions. However, though no 

longer deceived, our experience of disillusionment may 
actually leave us cynical and overly critical in our 
judgment of others. But the disillusionment that comes 
from God brings us to the point where we see people as 
they really are, yet without any cynicism or any stinging 
and bitter criticism. Many of the things in life that inflict 
the greatest injury, grief, or pain, stem from the fact that 
we suffer from illusions. We are not true to one another as 
facts, seeing each other as we really are; we are only true 
to our misconceived ideas of one another. According to 
our thinking, everything is either delightful and good, or it 
is evil, malicious, and cowardly. 
     Refusing to be disillusioned is the cause of much of the 
suffering of human life. And this is how that suffering 
happensÑ  if we love someone, but do not love God, we 
demand total perfection and righteousness from that 
person, and when we do not get it we become cruel and 
vindictive; yet we are demanding of a human being 
something which he or she cannot possibly give. There is 
only one Being who can completely satisfy to the absolute 
depth of the hurting human heart, and that is the Lord 
Jesus Christ. Our Lord is so obviously uncompromising 
with regard to every human relationship because He 
knows that every relationship that is not based on 
faithfulness to Himself will end in disaster. Our Lord 
trusted no one, and never placed His faith in people, yet 
He was never suspicious or bitter. Our LordÕs confidence 
in God, and in what GodÕs grace could do for anyone, was 
so perfect that He never despaired, never giving up hope 
for any person. If our trust is placed in human beings, we 
will end up despairing of everyone. 
              
                Men Of Integrity  July 30, 2007 
     Pat and my five-year-old son, Dale, were at the airport 
to meet me when I returned from three days away. I was 
so anxious to talk with my wife that I inadvertently 
ignored Dale. He repeatedly tried to get my attention, but 
in a less than kind voice I said something like, "I need to 
talk to your motherÑ just hold your horses." By the time 
we got home, my usually people-pleasing child had the 
whole family in turmoil. His behavior had so deteriorated 
that I was on the verge of spanking him. 
     Then Pat whispered to me, "Why don't you practice 
what you preach?" I was about to punish my boy when I 
was misbehaving myself. I wasn't fulfilling my basic 
responsibilities as a Christian father. I forgot to ask 
myself, What does my child need? An empty emotional 
tank is the most common cause of misbehavior in a young 
child. 
    Dale needed his daddy. Through his misbehavior, Dale 
was saying, "You won't even talk to me. Don't you love 
me anymore?" I took Dale to our bedroom and held him. I 
filled his emotional tank with eye contact, physical 
contact, and focused attention. After three or four minutes, 
he was his usual lovable, sweet self.  
Ñ D. Ross Campbell in The Transformation of a Man's 
Heart 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Oswald Chambers June 5 
 
My assurance is to be built upon GodÕs assurance to me. 
God says, "I will never leave you," so that then I "may 
boldly say, ÕThe Lord is my helper; I will not fearÕ " ( 
Hebrews 13:5-6 ). In other words, I will not be obsessed 
with apprehension. This does not mean that I will not be 
tempted to fear, but I will remember GodÕs words of 
assurance. I will be full of courage, like a child who 
strives to reach the standard his father has set for him. The 
faith of many people begins to falter when apprehensions 
enter their thinking, and they forget the meaning of GodÕs 
assuranceÑ  they forget to take a deep spiritual breath. 
The only way to remove the fear from our lives is to listen 
to GodÕs assurance to us. 
What are you fearing? Whatever it may be, you are not a 
coward about itÑ  you are determined to face it, yet you 
still have a feeling of fear. When it seems that there is 
nothing and no one to help you, say to yourself, "But ÕThe 
Lord is my helperÕ this very moment, even in my present 
circumstance." Are you learning to listen to God before 
you speak, or are you saying things and then trying to 
make GodÕs Word fit what you have said? Take hold of 
the FatherÕs assurance, and then say with strong courage, 
"I will not fear." It does not matter what evil or wrong 
may be in our way, because "He Himself has said, ÕI will 
never leave you . . . .Õ " 
Human frailty is another thing that gets between GodÕs 
words of assurance and our own words and thoughts. 
When we realize how feeble we are in facing difficulties, 
the difficulties become like giants, we become like 
grasshoppers, and God seems to be nonexistent. But 
remember GodÕs assurance to usÑ  "I will never. . . 
forsake you." Have we learned to sing after hearing GodÕs 
keynote? Are we continually filled with enough courage to 
say, "The Lord is my helper," or are we yielding to fear? 
 
Oswald Chambers 6/22/08 
We have to recognize that sin is a fact of life, not just a 
shortcoming. Sin is blatant mutiny against God, and either 
sin or God must die in my life. The New Testament brings 
us right down to this one issueÑ  if sin rules in me, GodÕs 
life in me will be killed; if God rules in me, sin in me will 
be killed. There is nothing more fundamental than that. 
The culmination of sin was the crucifixion of Jesus Christ, 
and what was true in the history of God on earth will also 
be true in your history and in mineÑ  that is, sin will kill 
the life of God in us. We must mentally bring ourselves to 
terms with this fact of sin. It is the only explanation why 
Jesus Christ came to earth, and it is the explanation of the 
grief and sorrow of life. 
 
 
beings, we will end up despairing of everyone. 
 


