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Written by Dain Spore

“Honestly” my wife said, as she was 
busy packing my son’s suitcase, “do 
you think he will actually ever do his 

laundry? Or am I going to have to f ly to England to 
make him wash his clothes?”

God, Faith, Obedience
& A Stinky Towel

We both laughed at this.  My son, who would soon be 
heading off to England to attend Capernwray Bible School, 
had never been known for having a high standard of 
personal hygiene. “I’m sure he will figure it out on his own” 
I replied.  “Did I ever tell you about the time when…” “Yes!” 
she interrupted “The stinky towel story! I’ve heard it a 
million times”.  “Sorry” I replied “But it is a good story about 
how God…” “I know!” She interrupted again “It’s how you 
learned to trust God”.  And she was right (as usual) on all 
counts. She had heard the story too many times, and it was 
a good story of learning to trust God. And if you, by some 
miracle, haven’t heard the story of the stinky towel, here 
it is.

Back in 1983, when I was 18 years old, my parents dropped 
me off in my new dorm room at UC Santa Barbara. Like 
my son, I wasn’t exactly a paragon of good hygiene as a 
teenager. And without anybody around to bug me about 
cleanliness, I began to enjoy my newfound freedom.  One 
of the freedoms was not having anybody tell me to “pick up 
your towel!” as I had been become accustomed to.  And so, 
for a matter of weeks, after a shower, I could faithfully rely 
on finding my towel… right where I dropped it. But one day, 
as I was headed to the shower, I picked my towel up off the 
floor and…whew! What was that stench? Hesitantly sniffing 
my towel, I recoiled from the odiferous 
secretion emanating from the object 
in hand. 

Quite frankly it smelled like death!  At that 
very moment, I heard my father’s voice 
saying “Pick up your towel!  There is no 
mystery maid around here to pick up after 
you all the time!”. And for the very first 
time in my life, I understood the “why” 
of all the things he (and my mother) had 
been telling me all my life. If you don’t 
hang up your towel, it will eventually stink. 
If you “put the tool back where you found 
it” then you don’t have to search all over 
the house the next time you need it. If 
you “study hard in high school, you can 
pick your college” which is how I ended 
up at the university with arguably the best 
surf in the University of California system. It was at that 
moment that I realized for the first time that all the time that 
I thought they were just hassling me to keep their “rules”, 
they were actually teaching me how to flourish in life!

I was so intrigued by this idea that I immediately called 
them.  “Hi son!” they said with their usual enthusiasm. 
“How is college going?”.  “Well,” I replied “that’s why I’m 
calling you.  I wanted to tell you that you were right”. 
There was slight pause before my mother asked, “About 

what?”.  “About everything!” I replied.  There was a much 
longer pause before my father asked “Son, have you been 
drinking?”. I laughed and then told them the story of the 
stinky towel. 

So what, you ask, does this teach us about God? Well, since 
you asked…

I had a very similar experience when I began to follow 
God in earnest. Like many people, my knowledge of God 
and Christian living was more influenced by conventional 
wisdom than by the Bible itself.  I came from a mindset that 
went like this. “Sin is fun but bad, now that I call myself a 
Christian, I have to be good, which means I will have to deny 
myself fun”.  What a wrongheaded view of Christianity! And 
God of course within the first year of my faith-walk found a 
way to make this very clear with me.

Though I will spare you the details, in a nutshell, I was 27 
years old before I started following God in a meaningful way 
and had developed some bad habits. I was in a relationship 
with a gal and was not exactly honoring God, nor paying 
attention to God’s words of wisdom regarding Christian 
dating.  Eventually this caused a lot of stress, hurt feelings 
and heartbreak. It was my spiritual “stinky towel” moment.  I 

had disregarded God’s advice and basically made a mess of 
things.

Fortunately, I was also studying the Bible and seeking to 
apply it to my life.  Lo and behold, I discovered that what 
it taught was way different than what I had been led to 
believe.  Simply put, the Bible teaches that sin is not fun, it 
is death. Not necessarily physical death (although it can lead 
to it) but spiritual death.

Capernwray Hall – Carnforth, United Kingdom
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 It is also death to joy, death to relationships, and death to 
peace.  But if you pay attention to what God is teaching you 
through His Word, He will teach you how to avoid sin, and 
embrace a style of living that leads to love, joy, peace and…
well, a life that doesn’t “reek” of death, but instead has 
the “aroma of life”.  If you are a mature Christian this might 
sound obvious to you but for me, it was as revelatory as 
that day in my freshman dorm room.  God wasn’t making 
up arbitrary rules to hassle me or run my life, He was 
providing a road map to a superior way of living. And all of 
the Bible teaches this! 

Consider the teaching of Moses.  After three chapters in 
the book of Deuteronomy where he lays out in great detail 
the two, very different, ways of living (one in obedience 
to God, the other in disobedience) he summarizes by 
saying “I have set before you life and death, blessings and 

curses. Now choose life, so that you and your children 
may live” (Dt 30:19) Or perhaps, in the context of a good 
smelling towel versus one that smells rotten, see how Paul 
describes it in his letter to the church at Ephesus ““Follow 
God’s example, therefore, as dearly loved children and walk 
in the way of love, just as Christ loved us and gave himself 
up for us as a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.” 
(Ephesians 5:1–2, NIV) 

So that is the story of the “Stinky Towel”. And as I sit 
here pondering how my son is doing at Capernwray Bible 
school, I hope that this is a lesson he is learning. To be 
obedient to God, trusting that His commands are there 
because He loves us and desires us to flourish in life, love, 
and faith.  And, hopefully my son is learning to do his 
laundry as well!

Written by Jackie Hoban

Flannel 
Graph 
Faith

For this issue, peoples’ thoughts may 
be turned to celebrating the birth of 
Christ. I feel compelled, however, to 

remember a recent October event at the 
Preschool that gave me pause.

We had purchased an “old-school” flannel 
graph set. For those of you unfamiliar with 
that sort of teaching tool, it involves a 
large panel of cardboard covered in flannel. 
There are hundreds of pieces you can add. 
Larger pieces can cover the entire board 
to create a jungle-, desert-, or ocean-
scene. Smaller pieces include elements 
like animals, plants, furnishings, and 
lots and lots of Bible characters. On this 
particular day, I had the ocean scene out. I 
was telling the story of Jesus walking out 
on the tumultuous waves to his disciples 
after a long day of ministry, scaring them 
half to death (they thought he might be a 
ghost), beckoning Peter to join him who 
starts sinking when he fully apprehends 
he is walking on water, and then Jesus 
rescuing him and climbing onto the boat to 
command the waves to be still. 

All of the story details from Matthew 
14:22-33 were included in my discourse, 
told with colorful felt pieces including 
extra waves, stormy clouds, lightning 
bolts, a ship filled with the disciples, and of 
course Peter and Jesus in larger pieces to 
dramatize the watery rescue. The children 
were visibly spellbound. That’s the charm 
of a good flannel graph tale. I think children 
imagine the feel of each piece as it is laid 
and lifted from the board as the Bible 
story unfolds. I finished the story, closed 
the board, and then told the children that 
this same Jesus died for our bad choices/
sin. I wanted them to know that sin is a 
purposeful bad choice, not spilling milk 
or failing to notice a left-behind toy when 
it was time to “pickup.” I could tell by the 
leaning forward, wide eyes, and silence 
that the children were clearly engaged 
with every word coming out of my mouth.

I enthusiastically added that the most 
wonderful thing is that, “Jesus rose from 

the dead. He came back to life! The grave 
could not keep him, and he is still alive!! 
He is coming back again someday and we 
might see him with our own eyes. No one 
knows the day or hour.”

One of the boys exclaimed, “That’s the 
best story I’ve ever heard!”

“Yeah,” another agreed breathlessly. “That 
was AWESOME.”

As the whole group nodded their 
heads in agreement, I and my fellow 
teachers basked in the moment. We had 
successfully introduced some of our keiki 
to our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. I 
hoped and prayed with tears and passion 
that the story would create a new or 
renewed interest for our children and their 
families.

The following morning, one of my mothers 
arrived giggling and she informed me 
about her child’s retelling of the flannel 
graph story. She had asked him about 
his day and he was excited to tell her the 
amazing new information he had learned.

“It was this story about a half-alive guy. 
He was dead, but he came alive again 
or something like that. Anyway, he also 
saved a guy from drowning and he’s 
coming back in a cloud…”

Mom responded with, “Was the guy’s 
name, Jesus?”

“You know about him too!?” the boy was 
clearly astounded. “Wow.”

It was apparent that I had accidentally 
described a zombie. Well, it was nearly 
Halloween, so not that surprising. 
Needless to say, we reviewed the “rising 
from the dead” account. I hope they got it 
this time.

Lesson learned. Sharing the Gospel, even 
with little people, is a heavy responsibility. 
Especially in October.
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I’ve spent most of my working time in the last 10 years 
behind a computer in Santa Monica, California, plowing 
through hours of footage, trying to assemble video 

clips like a puzzle. The problems are stuff like: what is the 
right song for this scene? How am I going to find a song 
in this library of 50,000 songs? How am I going to find the 
right shot in 100,000 shots? Should it be slow motion or 
real speed? My brain is tired; how will I finish before our 
deadline? 

Well in our first week at the Anchor House, I’m driving 
down a rocky dirt road in a van with 13 guys when the 
van starts making some strange grinding sounds. I have 
no idea what’s happening, but our student from Canada 
who simulates engine rebuilds on his computer had some 
ideas, as well as our student who grew up on a cattle ranch 
in eastern Washington. The following week, we spend a 
day at the beach in Hanalei and return to find our newest 
church van with a flat. We are parked on an incline which 
makes things a bit more dicey. Never fear! Our code-
writing, Mr. Fix-it handyman student from Pennsylvania 
gets an extra jack from some tourists, and then assembles 
a few other missing pieces we need by knocking on doors 
in the neighborhood so we can get the stingy bolts off and 
change the tire. 

The next week I get a call around 11:30pm that I need to 
take a student to the E.R. to get checked out because 
he had just had a pretty hard fall on his head while 
skateboarding. Not sure how long it was after that, but we 
had a student knock his front tooth out from the recoil of 
a spearfishing gun.  We had another student who got sick 
in the middle of the night, couldn’t make it off of the top 
bunk fast enough and threw up on her roommates. I’m 

also starting to feel like a nagging mother, I’ve found 
myself using my great filmmaking skills to take photos of 
the underwear I find in the boys bathrooms, trash left in 
church vans, their unmade beds and trash that gets left on 
the floor so I can find the culprits involved. I was supposed 
to get a clothesline done before school started, and I just 
finished it last week. That’s a short list of some of the 
problems we’ve had, and we have only just finished our 7th 
week of school. 

But I’m pretty happy. Crying tears of joy actually. Twenty-
four young adults from all over the United States and 
one Canadian are being taught scripture for four hours a 
day. They spend 4-6 hours a week being trained in various 
ministries, serving our local community here on Kauai 
under an amazing team of local pastors and leaders. They 
begin the day with worship everyday, and spontaneously 
singing and music can be heard at almost any given 
moment of their free time.  

Students are learning to anchor their hope in Christ. There 
are problems and I often feel like a city-slicker in the wild 
west, but what could be better than to watch all this 
go down?   

“Therefore, my dear brothers and sisters, stand firm. Let 
nothing move you.  Always give yourselves fully to the 
work of the Lord, because you know that your labor in the 
Lord is not in vain.”  1 Corinthians 15:58 

NOTE: The Anchor House is currently accepting 
applications for the 2023-24 school year. If you know of 
someone who might be interested please send them to 
the website: www.anchorhousekauai.com.Space is limited 
and we expect to fill up soon.

Inside the Anchor House
Written by Nate Scribner, Anchor House Principal Sailing Ahead

WHAT’S UP FOR THE ANCHOR HOUSE NEXT YEAR?

I n the late fall of 2021 I started on the hardest task I’d ever taken on; trying 
to make potential students aware, interested in and willing to apply for 
something that didn’t yet exist.  

 
We had a great website with colorful photos of Hawaii and a plot of empty land 
along with a drawing of what would eventually be there. 
 
To our joy we ended up with a couple of dozen students for our opening year and 
their enthusiasm for what has taken place in their lives over the last three months 
is infectious. So infectious that we are already getting applications for the 2023-
24 school year to the point that we will no doubt fill up to our max of 40 students 
before summer arrives. 
 
This will present us with a “good problem” as we won’t be able to accommodate 
that many young adults in the space we currently use as the lecture room. 
 
While the short-term solution will be to march them to the church campus and take 
over one of the rooms there, the long-term solution will be to build a garage type 
space next to the Anchor House that would serve as a lecture hall. 
 
And of course, this will take funds to make happen. A good chunk of the money 
needed has been provided already by folks who love what is taking place at the 
Anchor House…but with escalating prices, we could use some more. So if you are 
interested in helping expand our goal of creating God-tinged world changers out of 
mere college students, let us know so we can get ‘er done in this upcoming year.

Written by Rick Bundschuh
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Our KCF Women’s Ministry has recently been 
revamped and we are stoked about all the exciting 
things God is doing in women’s lives on Kauai.   

 
In a kind of tongue and cheek reference to the church’s 
motto, “Where Good Things Run Wild”, we hope to 
be a ministry “Where Wild Things Run Good” as we’ve 
assembled a group of super organized, passionate women 
to connect, support and equip others. 

This past summer our team came up with our ministry 
vision and mission along with identifying ministry leads.
 
VISION
To Know Christ and to Make Him Known (supporting our 
church’s vision)

MISSION
KCF Women’s Ministry exists to exalt the Lord by reaching 
women on Kauai of all ages to connect with community, 
encourage them to grow in God’s Word and equip them for 
ministry, discipleship and sharing Christ with others

Our ministry has been blessed with some amazing leads 
with Andra Drake heading up Small Groups, Kellie McEvoy 
spearheading Discipleship and Kerry Forker/Mandie Gibson 
in charge of events.

Over the past few months, we’ve had some pretty 
incredible opportunities to grow in our faith at an 
“Equipping Brunch”  where Becky Hallman shared about 
how to Lead and Sustain Small Groups.

In October, almost 90 women from both the North and 
South Campus gathered for fellowship, encouragement 
and growth at the Makanalani Women’s Retreat with Lois 
Goshow!  

We are also gearing up for our annual Christmas Brunch 
on December 3rd, where Jodi Kozan will be speaking on 1 
Samuel 16:7,  “People judge by outward appearance, but 
the Lord looks at the heart.” 

We hope to get many different women from multiple 
generations connecting and working together to reach 
others for Him!  We hope you will join us! 

KCF Women’s Ministry
“Where Wild Things Run Good”

Written by Shannon Burkman, KCF Women’s Minsitry Director

Coffee. 

They say it makes the world go round. I don’t know if 
that’s true, but I do know I love it. I would struggle being 
Mormon. 
 
Coffee symbolizes so much more than a way to 
jumpstart my brain in the morning even though it is 
present in my devotional time with the Lord. There is 
nothing quite like some peace and quiet at the beginning 
of the day where I can be alone with my thoughts and 
prayers sipping on a hot cup of Joe.  
 
Coffee has become somewhat of a ministry tool at 
Kauai Christian Fellowship. It’s become a place to meet 
and rally around in order to talk about life and things 
of the Lord. It is a rare morning when I pull up to the 
local caffeine hub in Koloa that I do not see someone 
sitting and talking about the Lord with someone else. 
It may be Jon Enns from 7 to 9 AM chatting with folks 
about life. It may be Dain Spore after his morning surf 
getting an afternoon pick-me-up with some snowbirds. It 
might be Jenna Marshall with a bunch of young mothers 
with babies on hips, opening up the Word while they 
encourage one another in their walks. 
 
I am definitely one of the crew drinking coffee with folks. 
It might be one of my students or older students that no 
longer are in school. It might be another staff member 
or an anchor house intern. All I know is that when I get 
to order, the barista says my order for me (8 oz Hot 
Americano in a for here mug please!!) and call my name 
without needing to ask. 
 
I love meeting over coffee. Take for instance a 
conversation I had just this week. I had taken this young 
adult guy on a ski trip to Colorado 5-6 years back and he 
had been up and down in his relationship with the Lord. 
God had recently grabbed ahold of his life again and he is 
just looking for friends to read the Bible with in order to 
mutually encourage their faith. Some meetings don’t get 
me all excited to go to, but this one with this young man 
that is on fire with the Lord is certainly not one of them. 
What a beautiful opportunity to have an excuse to meet 
and encourage one another on in our faith. 

Hebrews 10:24-25 comes to mind. “And let us consider 
how we may spur one another on toward love and good 
deeds, not giving up meeting together, as some are in 
the habit of doing, but encouraging one another—and 
all the more as you see the Day approaching.” 

God desires that we urge one another further on in 
our faith through meeting. While meeting together at 
church on Sunday mornings is absolutely important in 
encouraging one another forward, so is walking through 
life and encouraging one another over something as 
simple as coffee. 
 
Joe and Melanie, (Our financial team at KCF) sorry for all 
the receipts, and thank you for fueling our conversations 
about the Lord and maybe our caffeine addictions 
as well!  

Written by Tony Leair

The Ministry of Coffee
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Hurricane Iniki plowed over Kauai in 1992, and my 
husband, Lowell, was in construction and seeing 
the need and opportunity, he wanted to pack up 

and move to the island.  
 
He said he would come over for a couple of months to help, 
earn some money, and have an experience.  
 
We were in a difficult season at the time, struggling a bit 
financially as well as in our marriage. So I told him to go 
ahead and go. (I thought maybe a few months of space 
would do us some good.) 
 
Lowell came over and within a month he was telling me 
that he liked it so much that he wanted me to come over 
and join him. I was not interested. There was no way I was 
going to Kauai.  He pleaded with me promising, “Just for a 
year!” I continuously said no.  
 
We both grew up in the Mennonite community, and 
the imprint of that teaching made me feel it was my 
responsibility to God to honor my husband. Lowell wanted 
me to come and so I did.  
 
Actually I came kicking and screaming. I made it clear that 
I was coming only for a year. I would cook him wonderful 
meals and love on him, but I really did not want to get 
involved with anything else…especially not any kind  
of community.  
 
I felt it would be too difficult as I’m a people person and 
didn’t want to start any kind of relationships with people 
only to have to leave! Stepping on the shore of Kauai I 
thought I would be in and out. I figured I could handle  
a year!  

At the time my husband 
had started going to a 
small church in Rainbow 
Plaza called Kauai 
Christian Fellowship. It 
was full of young people, 
none of who looked 
like the haube-wearing 
women from Mennonite 
country. 
 
I met a neighbor who also 
was attending that same 
church. She invited me to 
go to a Bible study. I said 
“no”.  She had an answer 

for every excuse I tried to come up with, and I finally gave in 
so she’d leave me alone. The Bible study had about 15 other 
women. Each week someone shared their story.  
 
As I listened to these wonderful women, I was 
overwhelmed by what they had all lived through. You 
have to understand, I come from a very close, tight-nit 
Mennonite family.. I was very protected throughout my 
life. I grew up feeling very loved and valued. It was difficult 
for me to hear story after story of these precious women 
growing up the exact opposite of that!  
 
Eventually they got around to me. After all, I was the 
newest one there and no one knew me! They said, “Lois, 
it’s time for you to share your story with us!” I said, “You’ve 
got to be kidding me! “ 
 

Written by Lois Goshow

Kauai, My Undesired Destination

Yes, I felt so blessed to be brought up in the family that I 
was, but I was also very, very, sheltered from the things 
of the world, and they wanted ME to share MY story? I 
felt as though I didn’t have a story worth sharing. I felt 
inadequate in the presence of all of these women who 
had walked such heroic and transformative journeys 
with God! Why would they want to hear mine? 
 
But then it dawned on me that my story was a story of 
thanksgiving. And so I shared my story with them. And 
when I was done, the Lord began to open up doors. 
Soon I was asked to start a women’s ministry at this 
precious little church.  
 
Oh my, then I really felt inadequate! I wasn’t even sure 
what they wanted! I told God he was just going to have 
to show me how to do this women’s ministry. I spent a 
lot of time in prayer and wrote down all the ideas that 
were coming  
to me. It was obvious that the Lord was leading me to 
encourage women to be who God created them to be. 
He wanted me to share with women how very unique 
and special each one of them is as a daughter of the 
Almighty King, to use the gifts God has given them to 
be shining lights for Jesus in their homes, work places 
and communities. I wanted to teach them how to walk 
in that truth daily. 

My one year turned into 3 years. All kinds of new 
things blossomed during those years including the first 
Women’s Christmas brunch, the first Women’s Retreat. 

When my 3 years were up, and my husband and I 
moved back to the mainland to be closer to our children 
and grandchildren, I would return for the next 10 years 

to be a part of the women’s retreats. I was able to stay 
connected to many of the women here through the 
years in this way. 
 
For someone who never wanted to step foot on Kauai, 
My heart became quite entrenched on this incredibly 
beautiful island, but to me, even more incredible is the 
beauty of the women God has put in my life through 
this ministry, through this little church, that grew to be 
a bigger church.
 
I am such an ordinary woman. I felt I was way out of my 
league. But I serve an extraordinary God who surprised 
a resistant follower stuck in an undesired destination, 
with some of the greatest treasures in my life; the 
precious women on  
this island. 
 
In the end, I think the person who got blessed the most 
was myself. I am so grateful that my Heavenly Father 
used a little naive Mennonite girl to minister to the 
beautiful women on this island. I love that I get to spend 
eternity with all of the precious women I have come to 
know and love.
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It may come as no surprise that we at Kauai 
Christian Fellowship have a goal in mind as 
the primary destination for all of our work and 

energy. 
 
That goal may, on the surface be seen as providing 
a “service” to our community through the many 
“programs” we offer and the various spaces, such 
as the Sports Center, Pickleball court, Crossfit room 
that we open to all. 
 
But that is not the goal. 
 
Some may think our goal is to help young people 
mature, provide relief to moms or build a fellowship 
of people who believe in God…or at least believe in 
being nicer humans. 
 
Nope.  
 
It might even be easier to think that our goal is to 
provide resources, care, counsel or relief for those 
in the midst of a struggle, crutch distributers for all 
kinds of hurting people. 
 
Worthy, but still a miss. 
 
Many would think that a church must exist in 
order to help people become a “better version of 
themselves” and learn to be kind to others. To help 
people patch up their lives if broken and regain 
positive self image. 
 

Strike! 
 
Our goal is not slow repair, empathy or relief; our 
goal is total top to bottom transformation. 
 
We are not about making “better” people but 
making new people. 
 
We are not offering a chance to come and live one’s 
“best life” but rather to put their life to death and 
have it rise totally new. 
 
We don’t want to create merely nicer people but 
wholly new people for truly nicer people are the 
result of one becoming a new person. And it will 
be through these new people that the risen Christ 
lives out His life, speaks His words and become His 
hands and feet to reach into the wacky world we 
live in and pull it back from the brink of insanity. 
 
It was never the intent of Jesus to invite people to 
create a political party that would fly His flag or to 
wage war on His behalf. It was never His intent that 
we might create a holy huddle of the redeemed 
to live in isolation from the dirty, messy and 
misguided. Rather it was a call to throw our very 
selves aside and to let Him shine His light through 
us to a dark and hopeless world.

Written by Rick Bundschuh

Written by Michael Hallman

Building New People

Good Question

A a high school pastor, I find myself trying to re-
imagine what it was like to be a high school 
student. What did I care about? Who made the 

biggest impact on my life? What questions did I struggle 
with? The answers to the questions usually change over 
time but the questions seem to be timeless. And in this, I 
have realized that God has given us an imagination so that 
we can better engage in the call He has for our life, in this 
instance, an imagination to ask good questions. 
 
Thought-provoking questions are a rarity today. I feel 
fortunate to have grown up in a family where we learned 
to always ask each other questions, and this was not 
necessarily by choice. My parents modeled it for us by 
asking good questions. And in turn, it is always on the 
back-of-my-mind to ask a good question if there is ever 
an opportunity. And this practice in asking thoughtful 
questions to high school students has been one of my 
greatest tools in reaching them.  
 
Is it easy? Not usually. Does it require imagination and 
some effort? Almost all the time. But it is a wonderful 
tool that opens doors to further discussion and ultimately 
brings our conversation one-step closer to a relationship 
with God. You might be wondering how questions can 
bring others closer to a relationship with God. Well, let me 
share a story. 
 
It was like any other youth night and I was driving students 
back home. And I began asking them questions like: “Have 

you ever thought about an explanation for creation? What 
do you think is the best explanation?” And then followed 
a wonderful conversation as I continued to ask them 
interesting questions to hear what they thought. And of 
course I leaned into their imagination. Many times they 
would then ask, “What do you believe?” And I would share. 
This conversation usually continued through the weeks 
thereafter in our van-rides home. And I would always pray 
that when I shared the gospel with these students, that 
God would do a work in their hearts. 
 
Let’s fast-forward a year and a half. We were pulling into 
the parking lot of the home of one of our students who I 
hadn’t seen in quite some time but we had a number of 
conversations about God previously––to which he wasn’t 
ready to believe in God of the Bible. So before he got out of 
the van, I asked him one more question, “Have you made a 
decision to believe in God?” 
 
And to my surprise, he said, “I think I am ready to make 
that decision.” And right there in the parking lot, we prayed 
together as he believed in Jesus as His Savior. 
 
Sometimes it takes time and sometimes it doesn’t. But 
learning to ask good questions can in fact lead others to a 
relationship with Jesus. And regardless, it is always a good 
practice. I have to remind myself of this each week because 
although it takes effort and an imagination, who knows 
what God might do through the thoughtful questions you 
ask others.
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Live sound engineering is a complicated endeavor. Akin to a 
garbage man or a window cleaner, a sound engineer is the 
operator of a key service to the community. If you do your job 

well, no one notices. But if someone messes up, there’s no way for it 
to go unnoticed.  
 
Each of the sound engineers at KCF is warned of this when starting at 
our church. Some take the pressure in stride; some struggle with it at 
first. And then there are those whom God gave sound engineering as 
their gifting, and they thrive under the pressure.  
 
We have a few people with this gifting, but the one I’d like to focus on 
is my friend Caleb. 
 
Caleb is 14 and has been coming to this church since before he was 
born. His musicianship started forming as an elementary school 
student. He was playing bass and guitar in church and youth group 
events, not to mention playing in other Bandwagon music events on 
island from about 5th grade on. 
 
How did Caleb get from musicianship to being one of the key sound 
engineers at our church? I’m glad you asked. 
 
While Caleb started much earlier in the music world, he really began 
to dig into sound in 2021, when we held a sound engineer training 
session led by Josh Brown. Instead of playing in the band, Caleb now 
played the band as his instrument.

Learning Something
from Caleb
Written by Jon Enns

Caleb enjoys finding ways to help the church run. He knows that 
people are meeting with God and has a huge part in that meeting by 
the work he does in blending sounds together.  
 
Caleb regularly chooses to serve in humility. His willingness to serve 
has led to some of the most refreshing sound at church in the last 
year. As the church revamps the sound system for Sunday mornings, 
Caleb is now becoming one of the engineers others look to with 
questions. 
 
Each of us can learn something from Caleb. He has found excellence 
in grace through service. His labor of love makes Jesus more 
prominent without asking for recognition. He’s finding ways to be 
visibly invisible— a window opener to God’s throne room. Caleb is a 
living example of the statement John the Baptizer made about Jesus 
in John 3: “He must be greater; I must become less.” And for that, I 
cannot be more proud of him. 



CHECK OUT THE KCF AND ANCHOR HOUSE YOUTUBE CHANNELS!
Got some time to kill? 

Curious about a Biblical subject you don’t know much about? 
Looking for some great parenting tips? 

Hoping to hear some good news stories?  
 

We have two great YouTube channels full of powerful stories, videos, lectures, 
interviews and more!

The Anchor House channel features a wide variety of subjects and book studies by various lecturers 
from our school of the Bible including Hugh Ross, Jim Burns, Dain Spore, Wayne Weismann, 

Chris Thomas, Jeff Zweerink, Tony Myles and many others. The Anchor House channel is a great 
opportunity to deepen your understanding of the scriptures without leaving home.

The KCF channel features videos such as Stories from The Red Chair, Rick & Dain’s Parenting Tips, Our 
Christmas Video Collection as well as highlights from camps, concerts etc.
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