
 The following email was received from a friend and I wanted to share it with all of you.  It is 
entitled ñNOW THATôS GODò. 
 ñIt was one of the hottest days of the dry season.  We had not seen rain in almost a month.  
The crops were dying.  Cows had stopped giving milk.  The creeks and streams were long gone 
back into the earth.  It was a dry season that would bankrupt several farmers before it was 
through. 
 ñEvery day, my husband and his brothers would go about the arduous process of trying to 
get water to the fields.  Lately this process had involved taking a truck to the local water render-
ing plant and filling it up with water.  Bet severe rationing had cut everyone off.  If we didnôt see 
some rain soonéwe would lose everything.  It was on this day that I learned the true lesson of 
sharing and witnessed the only miracle I have seen with my own eyes.  I was in the kitchen 
making lunch for my husband and his brothers when I saw my six year old son, Billy, walking 
toward the woods.  He wasnôt walking with the usual carefree abandon of a youth but with a 
serious purpose.   I could only see his back.  He was obviously walking with a great effort é 
trying to be as still as possible.  Minutes after he disappeared into the woods, he came running 
out again, toward the house.  I went back to making sandwiches; thinking that whatever task he 
had been doing was completed.  Moments later, however, he was once again walking in that 
slow purposeful stride toward the woods.  This activity went on for an hour; walking carefully to 
the woods, running back to the house. 
 ñFinally I couldnôt take it any longer and I crept out of the house and followed him on his 
journey (being very careful not to be seenéas he was obviously doing important work and didnôt 
need his Mommy checking up on him).  He was cupping both hands in front of him as he 
walked, being very careful not to spill the water he held in them é maybe two or three table-
spoons were held in his tiny hands.  I sneaked close as he went into the woods.  Branches and 
thorns slapped his little face, but he did not try to avoid them.  He had a much higher purpose.  
As I leaned in to spy on him, I saw the most amazing site. 
 ñSeveral large deer loomed in front of him. Billy walked right up to them.  I almost screamed 
for him to get away.  A huge buck with elaborate antlers was dangerously close.  But the buck 
did not threaten himé.he didnôt even move as Billy knelt down.  And I saw a tiny fawn lying on 
the ground; obviously suffering from dehydration and heat exhaustion, lift its head with great 
effort to lap up the water cupped in my beautiful boyôs hand.  When the water was gone, Billy 
jumped up to run back to the house and I hid behind a tree. 
 ñI followed him back to the house to a spigot to which we had shut off the water.  Billy 
opened it all the way up and a small trickle began to creep out.  He knelt there, letting the drip, 
drip slowly fill up his makeshift ñcupò as the sun beat down on his little back.  And it came clear 
to me: The trouble he had gotten into for playing with the hose the week before.  The lecture he 
had received about the importance of not wasting water.  The reason he didnôt ask me to help 
him.  It took almost twenty minutes for the drops to fill his hands.  When he stood up and began 
the trek back, I was there in front of him. 
 ñHis little eyes just filled with tears.  ñIôm not wastingò, was all he said.  As he began his 
walk, I joined himéwith a small pot of water from the kitchen.  I let him tend to the fawn.  I 
stayed away.  It was his job.  I stood on the edge of the woods watching the most beautiful heart 
I have ever known working so hard to save another life.  As the tears that rolled down my face 
began to hit the ground, other dropséand more dropséand more suddenly joined them.  I 
looked up at the sky.  If was as if God, himself, was weeping with pride.   
 ñSome will probably say that this was all just a huge coincidence.  Those miracles donôt 
really exist.  That it was bound to rain sometime.  And I canôt argue with thatéIôm not going to 
try.  All I can say is that the rain that came that day saved our farméjust like the actions of one 
little boy saved another. 
 ñI donôt know if anyone will read thisébut I had to send it out.  To honor the memory of my 
beautiful Billy, who was taken from me much too soonéBut not before showing me the true 
face of God, in a little, sunburned body.ò   (Continued on page 3) 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS  
Jan 01ðHappy New Year!  
Jan 03ðChoir Practice  
Jan 04ðBible Study  
Jan 07ðSearch Team Meeting  
Jan 08ðAnnual Meeting  
Jan 10ðChoir Practice  
Jan 11ðBible Study  
Jan 14ðSaturday VBS Kids Club  
Jan 17ðChoir Practice  
Jan 18ðBible Study  
Jan 19ðBoard of Ministry  
Jan 24ðChoir Practice  
Jan 25ðBible Study  
Jan 31ðChoir Practice  
 
Feb 01ðBible Study  
Feb 07ðChoir Practice  
Feb 08ðBible Study  
Feb 11ðSaturday VBS Kids Club  
Feb 14ðChoir Practice  
Feb 15ðBible Study  
Feb 16ðBoard of Ministry  
Feb 21ðChoir Practice  
Feb 22ðBible Study  
 ðLent Begins  
Feb 28ðChoir Practice  
Feb 29ðBible Study  

 

Pray for, Call, Visit  
 

  Marvel Nystrom  - Colfax House  

    2400 Colfax 

    Evanston, IL  60601 

    847-733-1545 

 

  Hazel Schwartz - 3940 N. Clark St.,  #606 
   Chicago, IL  60613 

    773-248-3687 

 

  Ray Koster -   3037 N. Austin 

    Chicago, IL  60634 

    773-637-7864 

 

  June IsbellðCovenant Home of Chicago 
    2720 W Foster 
    Chicago, IL  60625 

                 773-506-6939 
 

  Delia Smithð6600 S Sacramento 
    Chicago, IL  60629 
    773-225-0527 
 

  Frances Smithð1637 Washtenaw 
    Chicago, IL  60647 
    773-489-6174 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jan. 01ðLynette Katsoulis 

Jan. 09ðDaniel Lauritzen 

Jan. 28ðInes Young 

 

Feb. 10ðJames Buffurine 

Feb. 19ðGaston Angulo 

Feb. 25ðBob LaChica 

 

JUDGE NOT 
 

I was shocked, confused, bewildered 
As I entered Heaven's door, 
Not by the beauty of it all, 
Nor the lights or its decor. 

 

But it was the folks in Heaven 
Who made me sputter and gaspð 
The thieves, the liars, the sinners, 

The alcoholics and the trash. 
 

There stood the kid from seventh grade 
Who swiped my lunch money twice. 

Next to him was my old neighbor 
Who never said anything nice. 

 

Herb, who I always thought 
Was rotting away in hell, 

Was sitting pretty on cloud nine, 
Looking incredibly well. 

 

I nudged Jesus, 'What's the deal? 
I would love to hear Your take. 

How'd all these sinners get up here? 
God must've made a mistake. 

 

'And why's everyone so quiet, 
So somber - give me a clue.' 

 

'Hush, child,' 
He said, 'they're all in shock. 

No one thought they'd be seeing you.' 
 

Judge Not 
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Spiritual Growth  
 

We continue with the Saturday VBS Kids 
Club.  Our average attendance is 6.  We are 
hoping that Central Spanish Church will 
soon want to join us and increase our at-
tendance.  We will be meeting soon to start 
planning for our Summer VBS.  If you are 
willing to help, please let Louise Roch 
know ASAP.  

 

IRVING PARK  
FOOD PANTRY 

 On Wednesday morning, December 21, the sanc-
tuary of IP United Methodist Church was filled to the 
brim with people waiting to receive food for the holi-
days.  The Church was kind enough to allow the pantry 
to use their sanctuary as an overflow room so that the 
hundreds of people waiting to be served would not 
need to stand outside.  The person who had #1, told 
me that she had been waiting outside since 2:30 am 
and #11 had been waiting since 5:00 am.  We opened 
the doors at 8:30 am. 
 On that morning, our own Dale Tippett, Jr. was 
there to entertain those waiting and to lead a Christmas 
sing along.  Santa and his elf was in the corner for the 
little ones, and it was evident that God was at work in 
this place.  By the end of the morning the distribution 
resulted in over 400 families representing more than 
1200 people receiving food for a good holiday meal.  
This is an increase of over 10% from 2010.  There were 
more than 50 volunteers available to assist with this 
major distribution--9 from the Byrne family and family 
connections. 
 In addition to the foodstuffs distributed, the annual 
Toy Room was available so parents could select pre-
sents for their children.  The lounge was overflowing 
with gifts thanks to donations from our church and 
many others, a generous donation from Toys for Tots, 
the Old Irving Park Assn., businesses, groups and indi-
viduals who donated hundreds of new toys, games, 
books, handmade hats and scarves, stuffed animals 
and much more.  The holidays will be happier for al-
most 400 children (ages: infant - 12 years) who are 
served by this pantry.  In addition, toys were given to 
Mission Hispana, Lydia Home, MAP and several other 
groups serving children and special needs adults.  
 In November and the first 2 weeks in December, 
the pantry also collected and distributed clean, usable 
coats to those in need.  We will continue to do this in 
January so, if you have any clean, warm, usable coats 
to donate, you may give them to me at church or bring 
them to the pantry on Wednesdays from 9:00 to 12:30.   
 The pantry continues to serve more and more 
people as the need seems to continue to rise.  These 
individuals are neighbors, living in 60641 and 60618 
west of Kedzie.  I know of no better way to serve God 
than to serve others in need for "when you have done it 
for the least of these, you have done it for Me." 
 Thank you for your help in 2011.  Please continue 
to pray for the pantry, its volunteers and its clients.   
     - Nora Byrne 
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   *NOW THATôS GOD* 
 

 Have you ever been just sitting there and all of a 
sudden you feel like doing something nice for some-
one you care for? 
 THATôS GOD!  He speaks to you through the 
Holy Spirit 
 

 Have you ever been down and out and nobody 
seems to be around for you to talk to? 
 THATôS GOD!  He wants you to speak to Him. 
 

 Have you ever been thinking about somebody 
that you havenôt seen in a long time and then next 
thing you know you see them or receive a phone call 
from them? 
 THATôS GOD!  Thereôs no such thing as coinci-
dence. 
 

 Have you ever received something wonderful 
that you didnôt even ask for, like money in the mail, a 
debt that had mysteriously been cleared, or a coupon 
to a department store where you had just seen some-
thing you wanted, but couldnôt afford. 
 THATôS GOD!  He knows the desires of your 
heart. 
 

 Have you ever been in a situation and you had 
no clue how it is going to get better, but now you look 
back on it? 
 THATôS GOD!  He passes us through tribulation 
to see a brighter day. 
 

 Please pass this along and share the Power of 
God.  In all that we do, we need to totally give HIM 
Thanks and our blessings will continue to multiply 
 

NOW THATôS GOD!!!!!! 
 

Donôt tell GOD how BIG your storm is. 
Tell the storm how BIG you GOD is! 

 

 HAVE A BLESSED DAY and GOD LOVES YOU! 
ï Louise Roch 



 

 Christ:  Our One Love, Our One Hope. 
 

Irving Park Baptist Church is a community of people from different cultures and 
backgrounds who are united in our belief in Jesus Christ. We are American Baptists 

who celebrate our individuality and our unity in Christ. Our desire is to center our 
lives in Jesus, to faithfully serve God by ministering to each other, our neighbors 

and the world, and to bring the Good News of salvation to those around us. 

 

Irving Park Baptist Church 
4401 W. Irving Park Road 

Chicago, IL   60641 
 

Phone: 773-286-6800 
Fax: 773-286-3475 

www.irvingparkbaptist.org 
Email: irvingparkbaptist@sbcglobal.net 
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