
Pastor’s Perspective 
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Here’s an item I came across some years ago, which has meant a great deal to me and has informed my min-
istry in many ways. I share it with you here without comment: 
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by Jim Kok 
 

If Jesus were my teacher he would know me—I’m sure of that. 
 

He’d know my name very well 
and how old I am 

and when my birthday is. 
He’d know what I like 
and what I dislike… 

my hobbies, my habits, my hang-ups. 
 

And that’s a wonderful thing—to be known by someone. 
It’s a rare and wonderful thing—to be really known. 

 

Not only would Jesus know me, but he would notice me. 
He’d notice my new shirts and shoes, 

my missing teeth and bandaged fingers… 
My trembling chin and the tear streaks 

on my dirty face. 
And he would let me know very clearly that he noticed. 

Not only would it not escape his perception… 
I’d know that he noticed. 

 

He would hear me, too. Really hear me. He would be more concerned with what I mean than what I say, 
with what I’m thinking rather than the accuracy of my words. He would understand why I said what I did. It 
would make sense to him and I’d never feel “wrong.” Always he’d be affirming me even when I was mis-
taken, knowing the way I was thinking and what I was thinking about. 

 

If Jesus were my teacher he would value me more than accuracy. I would be more important than anything 
else. More than… 

 

stories, texts, songs and offerings, 
and even more than the furniture. 

 

And I would know that I was the most valuable part of everything we did. 
 

If Jesus were my teacher, he would pay as much attention to what I feel as to what I think.  
Clearly and unmistakably he would let me know that he knew what I was feeling… 
and that he cared. 

 

When my friend moved away, he’d say to me, “It hurts to lose a close friend.” 
 

And I’d realize the lousy, empty feeling in my stomach was loneliness, and knowing that, it would 
 

feel a little better… 
and some of it would go away 

when I sensed he was carrying it with me. 
 

(Continued on page 2) 
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For he would reach inside me and carefully draw out the grief…I didn’t even know was there, and he’d make 
it better. And when I came to class one day bouncing with joy and excitement over the birth of my baby sis-
ter… 

he’d set aside the lesson for forty minutes 
as we celebrated together 

all it means 
to be a brother… 
God’s gift of life… 

the excitement and wonder 
this event had brought. 

 

Then briefly we’d get back to work. In a few short minutes we’d learned the lesson twice as fast, twice as 
well. 

Yes, he’d know me, notice me, hear me, 
value me, pay attention to me 

and to what I feel, 
but also—this is just a little different… 

he’d listen to me. 
 

When our class rushed in clamoring and shouting and I stopped to say 
“My Grandma died last night,” 

he would hear and care, not absently remark, 
“That’s nice, now take your seat,” 

but kneel beside me and put his arms around me…healing me in ten seconds, more than I 
ever knew was possible. And then we would talk about it with the others… 

everything else suddenly unimportant. 
He’d be unafraid to talk of death, so willing to speak of it honestly without smoothing it over 

…making it nice when it really isn’t. 
And wonder of wonders, there would even be tears in his eyes. 

 

Another thing he would do, I’m sure, is entrust me with his feelings too… 
 

sharing from his life… 
joys, excitement… 

hurts, fears, and disappointments… 
appropriately presented, 
as gifts from him to us… 

 

And from this mutuality would develop a relationship I could never forget. For I was allowed into his life… 
and I knew him as a person, 

not as a teacher. 
 

One so like me…yet so different. So like me and still so different I would aspire to be like him far more than if 
he merely came from “on high” and taught me what was right and true. 

 

He would respect me! Already at age four or six, eight, ten, or twelve—he’d respect me. Strange, bizarre, 
and heretical as my growing mind might be, he’d never say…“You don’t really think that way,” or“You’ll 
change your mind when you’re older.” 

 

Know the saving, satisfying, nourishing power of respect, he would never be worried or threatened by my 
divergent thinking. Accepting my unacceptable ideas he’d win me to himself forever, and my heart would tell 
my mind to wonder less and follow him. 

 

He’d treat me in a way that 
honored my relationship with God. 

I never get the feeling from him that big 
people are closer to God… 

than kids are. 
 

(Continued on page 3) 
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And you know what else? You might think this silly…but if Jesus were my teacher I’d like him because he 
would touch me. 

His hands would hold mine 
his arms around me… 

fingers run through my hair. 
He’d squeeze my arm or pat my cheek 

from time to time… 
 

When all else, through passing time, had faded, I believe, more than anything else, I’d remember his touch…
indelibly present where it had been. 

 

I’d like Jesus for my teacher because he wouldn’t have ideas about me based on what my brother was like 
or how excellent my sister is or who my parents happened to be. He’d treat me like I was just me; created 
out of a special mold from which no one else was cast—and it was an excellent one. For all its differences, 
apparent blemishes, weaknesses, and shortcomings, he would treat me as just myself, expecting good from 
me…and I would become what he expected… 

 

Now this may sound strange to say of Jesus, the great teacher, our Lord, but I think at times I taught him 
something, although I was only five or seven or nine. I felt like he was learning something from me…that I 
was his teacher too…I had something he didn’t have or know …experiences and insights and perceptions, 
emotions he was fascinated with, thoughts he was intrigued by. 
 

I even thought he grew a little from knowing me. 
 

And stranger still 
(and even heretical, perhaps) 

He didn’t seem to have to know 
everything. 
Could it be? 

 

That he even said that he was wrong a time or 
two . . . that in his haste he’d overlooked 

my written work or jumped to a conclusion 
about what I’d said. 

 

Ah, yes, he’d also plan his lesson well, keep order, make sure we learned the facts and maintain an attrac-
tive classroom. He’d be, at times, frighteningly stern and discipline us, too—all the things an ordinary teacher 
does. But I’d never forget him. I’d never stop growing in love of him and what he was because of all those 
special things he’d been to me. And about those extraordinary qualities…I’d come to see…I could (as he 
taught) be that way too. I, too, can be a Christ-like teacher. 
 
Shalom, 
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NEW SPIRIT BAND TO PROVIDE WORSHIP JULY 10 
 

The New Spirit Band group will present their ministry of music during the worship service 
at the Fulton Presbyterian Church on July 10, 2011. Quoted below is an explanation of the 
band and their history.  It is our hope that all will enjoy and join this group in providing a 
meaningful worship service. A free will offering will be taken for the group. Please plan on 
joining and enjoying this worship experience. 

 
“We are a contemporary Christian musical group.  We have been in existence for 20 years, 

the last 3 of which we have integrated into becoming an ecumenical group.  Our members are 
Catholic, Community Christian, Lutheran, Methodist and Presbyterian.  Our mission is to 
have fun together praising God in song.  We play at area churches and events and have en-
joyed the experiences of praising and worshiping together with them all.  God willing, it is al-
ways our hope that our music supports and enhances the worship service.  We are so looking 
forward to being a part of your church for the service on July 10.” 



	
������ � � � � 
 � 	 � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � � �

Fulton Summer Nights  
 

Our church is joining 1st Reformed Church to sponsor the next Fulton Summer Nights 
on July 14th from 6– 8 p.m. in front of the Windmill. Entertainment will be provided by a 
Barbershop Quartet and Rachel Crawford. Numerous kids games will be set up along the 
street. Pizza from Manny’s Too, Ice Cream from Corner Treasures and Treats and 
Meinsma’s Cotton Candy will be available. Bring a lawn chair and join us for an enjoyable 
summer night by the Windmill! 

. 



	
������ � � � � 
 � 	 � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � � �

HIGHLIGHTS OF THE MARCH SESSION MEETING 

· Clerk Craig Faulkner reported on Attendance. 

· Pastor Stan gave an update of his activities.  

· Ann Camp gave an update for the Calling and Membership committee activities. Ann requested and granted 
permission to hold a bake sale in conjunction with the Annual Garage Sale. 

· Lynn Curtis gave a report of Fellowship activities planned.  

· Finance Committee update was given by Pastor Stan and relayed by Paul Delzell.   

· Nurture committee report was given by Teresa Ray. Teresa Reported that plans for The Family Fun Night planned 
for July 27 from 4:30 - 7 p.m. were progressing well 

· Outreach committee report was given by Todd Gravert. 

· Properties Committee report was given by Jim Balk.  

· Webmaster Lisa Colgan gave a report including the number 
“hits” the church was getting on it’s web site. 

· Worship Committee update was given by Bill Wilkin.  

July 3 
Genesis 24:34-38, 42-49, 
58-67  
Psalm 45:10-17 or Song 
of Solomon 2:8-13  
Romans 7:15-25a  
Matthew 11:16-19, 25-30  
 
  

July 10  
Genesis 25:19-34  
Psalm 119:105-112  
Romans 8:1-11  
Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23  
 
 
  
 

July 17 
Genesis 28:10-19a  
Psalm 139:1-12, 23-24  
Romans 8:12-25  
Matthew 13:24-30, 36-
43  
 
  
 

July 24 
Genesis 29:15-28  
Psalm 105:1-11, 45b or 
Psalm 128:1-6  
Romans 8:26-39  
Matthew 13:31-33, 44-
52  
 
  

July 31 
Genesis 32:22-31  
Psalm 17:1-7, 15  
Romans 9:1-5  
Matthew 14:13-21  
 

LECTIONARY FOR SUNDAYS AND FESTIVALS SCRIPTURE  

JULY WORSHIP LEADERS  
Ushers 
Mike and Melinda Kramer 
Odetta Swanson and Henry Kramer Jr. 
Greeters   
July 3 Jane Kuykendall 
July 10 Anastasia Wierema 
July 17 Bette McCartney 
July 24 Bob and Lynn Curtis 
July 31 Neal and Jane Orman Luker 

JAN STUART ’S PANTRY  CORNER 
MONTH  OF JULY  

Rice 

Instant Potatoes  

Toasted Corn Flakes 

12 oz. Egg Noodles 
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Nine people attended the bike ride event on June 5th.  Some were experienced riders, 

some were VERY experienced riders, and others were just riders, but we all enjoyed the 
beautiful day and the fun experience.  The ice cream wasn’t bad either….oh yeah!  Plans are 
in the works for another ride on July 17th.  Further details will be posted and announced. 

 
                                        **************************** 
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Tickets for the musical comedy “The Drowsy Chaperone” are now available.  We have 

reserved tickets for the 3 PM matinee on July 24th.  The discounted cost of each ticket is $17.  
You may purchase your ticket by bringing cash or check to the ticket reservation table lo-
cated in the narthex.  We will have transportation available for anyone needing a ride. Just 
notify the ticket person at the time of your purchase. 

 
 
 
                                        ***************************** 
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       We are heading to the ball park for a Lumber Kings game and fireworks dis-
play on August 27th.  Please consider donating your “unused” box seat Lum-
ber King tickets to the Fellowship Committee.  These unused tickets can be 
used as general admission tickets for this event.  Thanks to our contributors, last 

year we had enough tickets donated that this was a FREE outing for all participants. Take 
me out to the ball game! 
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Congratulations Graduates! 
 

The Presbyterian Church of Fulton would like to congratulate the following graduates: 
 
College Graduates   Graduating from: 
Samantha Dykstra   University of Wisconsin-Platteville (Bachelor’s Degree) 
Michelle Kramer   Ashford University (Bachelor’s Degree) 
Christina Ottens   Cornell College (Bachelor’s Degree) 
Sara Pessman   Chicago School of Professional Psychology (Master’s Degree) 
Courtney Tichler   Knox College (Bachelor’s Degree) 
Quinn Wilkin   Monmouth College (Bachelor’s Degree) 
Manreet Kalyan   University of South Nevada (Doctorate of Pharmacy) 
 
High School Graduates 
Travis Ray    Fulton High School 
Zach Ryder    Fulton High School 
 
Eight Grade Graduates 
Thomas Hand   River Bend Middle School 
Jenna James    River Bend Middle School 
Broderick Allen May  River Bend Middle School 
Brandi Pessman   River Bend Middle School 
Will Richards   Northeast Middle School 

 
The Nurture Committee is Hosting a FAMILY FUN NIGHT on Wednesday, July 27th from 
4-7:30PM.  Food & Fun, Games and Prizes.  Piñata at 6PM.  Join us!!!  Please RSVP at the 
sign up sheet so that we know how much food to buy. 
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CHURCHWIDE GARAGE AND BAKE SALE 
AUGUST 5 & 6 

Friday 8 a.m. to 5 p.m.  
Saturday 8 a.m. to Noon 

The weather is warming up. If you are starting to do your spring/
summer cleaning, please consider setting aside your unwanted or un-
needed possessions for the annual church-wide garage sale. 

Suggested items: 
Household goods 

Children’s clothing 
Books 

Furniture 
Etc. 

(Please: no tires, remodeling items, or automotive items) 

We will start collecting items beginning  July 1st through Monday, 
August 1st, 2011. (We are able to start collecting items now. Please put 
items in the last Sunday School room on the left) 

Proceeds from the garage sale help to fund the ministries of our 
church. This is another way our church members and friends join to-
gether to help support our church’s growth. 


