
I believe that God is leading SWBC toward a Spiritual Awakening.  Though 

the organization has not completely developed yet there are about sixty peo-

ple signed up to the ñKingdom Seekers.ò  The last couple of Friday morning 

prayer meetings have had twenty or more people. The prayer meeting is 

unlike any that I have seen before.  Praying in the Word of God  has redi-

rected our prayers. If you are away from SWBC right now, I hope that you will 

order the book we are using by going to www.PrayerPartnersWithGod.com. 

Kathleen Grant will send it to you for free. 

If you want to be part of the SWBC Kingdom Seekers I ask you to do three 

things: 

1. Have a daily Quiet Time with God  

Pray at least 20 minutes a day using the book Praying in the Word of God 

Read a portion of the Sermon on the Mount, and in quietness think about 

it and listen to God. 

Keep a journal on what you have thought. 

2. Join a Small Group Bible Study  

A group of Christians who will encourage you to grow in your faith 

A group with which you can become accountable. 

3. Get involved in a ministry  

Make it a ministry that God can use to stretch you. 

Make it a ministry that will develop a working relationship with God. 

If you will commit to these three things, I will commit to share with you on a 

weekly basis or more my ñjournalò thoughts via e-mail.  If you do not have 

internet, I will do my best to communicate by mail or phone.  We will grow in 

the Lord together. 

If we as a church endeavor to put these three elements into our personal life, 

I believe that as we ñShare Jesus Without Fearò in January, we are going to 

see a great harvest of souls.  Please don't wait until you get down here to 

start.  If you canôt order the book by e-mail call me and I will send one to you.  

My number is 239-823-2003. 

 Churches all over the coun-

try are struggling, and most of 

them are worse off than we are.  

But we still have our challenges.  

By the end of this month we will 

have used up all our savings, 

which was set aside for the 

summer.  Our fifty thousand dol-

lar CD has matured and we, for 

the first time, have had to put 

half of it into our savings to be 

available for the operation of our 

necessities and basic ministries. 

 This last month two amplifi-

ers in the sound booth had to be 

replaced, the fax machine quit 

and the bus needed repairs.  

This month our quarterly insur-

ance premium is due which is 

??? 

 I have no doubt that God will 

supply our need, and I also be-

lieve that He will do it through 

His people.  Some will give a 

small amount more and some 

will give larger amounts, but 

God will lead His people to give.  

I pray that you will be one who 

will listen to the voice of God. 

Printing this Newsletter in Black and White costs .08 plus paper, in Color it costs .72.  
This Newsletter is in full color at www.swbcfortmyers.com  
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THE BIKE RIDE  
 
 Iôve heard it said that once you learn how 
to ride a bike youôll never forget it.  I guess that is 
true, but if you donôt ride one for a while, youôd 
better be careful, because although you may be 
able to ride it you will have lost your agility. 

Shelby and I dragged out our old bikes for 
exercise.  Stephen and Stefanie joined, and we 
had fun.   We rode from our house to Lakes Park, 
around the park, and back home.  Thatôs about 
ten miles.  Ron and Linda Burdette live close to 
the park so they meet us there.  We peddle, talk 
and laugh. 
 The first time we all met at the park, we 
spent some time comparing our bikes.  Stephen 
has a speedster with skinny tires; Steff has what 
we used to call an English racer, with fenders and 
a broken bell on the handle bars.  Lindaôs daugh-
ter won her expensive bike in a contest.  Ronnie 
has a fancy bike with shocks front and back, and 
a seat that he took off an exercise bike in a junk 
pile.  Shelby has a bike that her mother gave her, 
with a basket on the handle bars and lambôs wool 
on the seat.  The right seat seems important to 
those of us past thirty.   My bike is a Schwinn fif-
teen speed trail bike that Rob bought for me 
years ago.   I havenôt ridden it for a while because 
the seat cut off my circulation.  So I bought a seat 
that doesnôt go between my legs.  It presents a bit 
of a task to stay on it but it doesnôt cut off the cir-
culation. 
 I should have seen it coming, and I must 
be honest; Linda gave fair warning that she might 
be a little dangerous.  She advised us to steer 
clear of her, and gave details on how she ran 
over one of her grandchildren.  I didnôt pay much 
attention to her warning, but I should have. 
 Things were fine until Shelby led us down 
a path where all of a sudden the tarmac was torn 
up.  Everyone was shouting instructions and 
warnings.  I was thinking, ñGreat, this is what my 
trail bike was made for,ò while not calculating in 
the agility factor.  As we neared the end of the 
torn-up trail, where it intersected the crossing tar-
mac, there was a big bump.  My eyes were skill-

(Continued on page 5)        

PASSINô OUT 
 
 Our daughter's husband, Kevin, is the 
squeamish type.  He doesn't take too kindly to 
needles or the sight of blood.  I did not realize this 
until my parents' 40th anniversary party back in 
1989.   All my sisters, their husbands, and grand-
kids met in South Carolina to celebrate the eve-
ning at a very nice hotel restaurant.  The servers 
had just brought out the prime rib, when Kevin fell 
limp at the table.   It brought much excitement to 
the party as my son, Robby, hurdled a table and 
started giving Kevin the Heimlich maneuver.  We 
thought at the time, he may have been chok-
ing.   Apparently, someone had been talking 
about a surgery they had done and the mere 
thought of it sent Kevin out of consciousness.  Af-
ter a night in the hospital for observation, it was 
declared he was OK.   Kevin has had a few other 
incidents, but has been pretty healthy the last 
several years.     
  About 10 years ago, Kevin and Kelly were 
changing life insurance policies.  A nurse came to 
their home early in the morning to do a health 
screening.  He needed to get a blood sample and 
asked if anyone was nervous about the sight of 
blood.  Kelly told me they went into great detail 
about Kevin's past so the nurse would be pre-
pared if Kevin were to faint.  Meanwhile, little 
Kendall comes downstairs for the morning and 
slips behind his parents to see what is going 
on.  As the nurse is drawing blood, they hear a 
thud behind them.  Kendall had passed out.  They 
came to the conclusion; the apple doesn't fall far 
from the tree - like father, like son.   Kendall has 
since had a few other spells where he has passed 
out or nearly passed out.   
  This past April, I stepped on a tiny piece of 
glass and never got around to taking it out.  It was 
so small it really didn't bother me, though every 
once in a while I could feel it while stepping 
down.  While in Ohio this past May for Kyle's 
graduation, and helping Kelly move, I asked if 
anyone in the family would like to do me a favor 
and dig the tiny piece of glass out of my foot - 
skin had now grown over it.  Everyone turned  
 

(Continued on page 5)  
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 Tom and Natalie Haney 
are enjoying the cooler weather 
in Michigan.   
 Unfortunately, Natalie 
has an eye infection and is un-
able to write her column at this 
time.  We pray for her quick re-

covery, and also look forward to their safe 
return in the fall.  

 We had a wonderful job to do this summer for a sweet 18 year old girl, Jessy from Ohio.  She 

will be going to the Amazon River area on a mission trip, and will be taking 140 washcloths from our 

church that our faithful ladies have made by crocheting or knitting.  Shelby Kasten taught Jessy this 

summer how to crochet them, and she uses them like Shelby does; to witness for the Lord.  Now a 140 

ladies will treasure these and remember Jesus washed their sins as white as snow.  We wish our win-

ter ladies had been here -  we could have doubled that number.   

          So now, Shelbyôs thinking about making some to take when we go on our Mission trip to Pa-

nama.   

          Pray for a safe trip and God's blessing on Jessy. 

As you can see, our choir 
has dwindled a bit. As peo-
ple come and go on vaca-
tions, etc., our faces and 

numbers can change weekly - weôre never quite 
sure who will be where, and when.  We welcome 
all who love to sing to join us, even if only for a 
week or two, as we worship the Lord with our mu-
sic.  Sing to the Lord, Sing praises to His Name! 



The youth group is beginning to take pride in their room.  

In the photos you can see them 

cleaning out the couches and can 

also see that Hunter is cleaning the 

baseboards. Our next project is 

putting up over 500 square feet of 

wallpaper; so if youôd like to help 

out on our next project, please 

contact me. 

Identity In Christ  

Brandon modeling the wallpaper 

As a youth group, we have decided to work with the Childrenôs Minis-

try on Sunday mornings.  By working individually with our puppets, 

we will be able to teach stories from the bible in a fun and entertaining 

way.  We will be working every Wednesday night before worship to 

practice using the puppets.  While doing the bus ministry and the pup-

pet ministry, we hope to encourage young students to come and grow 

closer to Christ. - Youth Manager Brandon Simpson 

 

Iôm excited as the Youth Director to see the students take an interest in 

the Childrenôs Ministry on Sunday mornings.  I believe this will be a 

great way to reach the children in our community with the youth group 

doing the bus ministry, puppet ministry, and teaching Sunday school 

classes.  I believe the youth will reach this community.  But we will be 

having some fundraisers to help us build the stage, sound equipment, 

and a video projector.  So if you could, please help out in the fundrais-

ers or you can even just donate to the youth program; we need about 

$1000 to build the stage. 
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their nose up at the idea of digging on my foot, 
except for Kendall.  He said,  "Memommie, I'll do 
it."  His mother immediately reminded him that he 
can't do stuff like that; he'll get queasy and pass 
out.  Confidently, he assured us all he could do 
it.  He got a needle and got down to business and 
the glass was out in no time.     
  Time and time again, I have run into Chris-
tians who have spent a portion of their lives not 
serving their Lord because of a bad experience or 
fear.  Kendall could have been frozen in fear, be-
cause he was aware of his past experiences, 
once even blacking out from picking a scab. 
Thankfully, he chose to get over past experiences 
and showed strength in helping out his memom-
mie. 
  Christian, be encouraged by these Scrip-
tures:  
Phil. 4:13, I can do all things through Christ which 
strengthens me. 
  
Hebrews 12:12 , Therefore, strengthen your fee-
ble arms and weak knees. 
   
2Thes 2:17  The Lord Jesus Christ himself will 
encourage your hearts and strengthen you in 
every good deed and word. 

ñPASSINô OUTò (Cont. from page 2 )  

fully scanning the situation for the right place to 
display the performance of my bike.  I should 
have been watching Linda who was in front of 
me.  You can see it coming, canôt you? 
 I decided to speed up.  In my mind I was 
going to hit the bump, do a wheelie and get a little 
scratch as the back wheel came down on the 
sand cover pavement, thus demonstrating my 
agility and power (right!).  Linda had picked the 
same spot to exit the path and was to the right in 
front of me, deciding to slow down.  The next sec-
ond is a blur, but I ended up with my mountain 
bike on top of me and gravel in my knee and 
Shelby, yelling ñAre you OK?ò and Linda saying, 
ñIôm sorry, Iôm sorry.ò 
 I was glad Linda was taking the blame, I 
felt a little less foolish. I knew it was my fault, but I 
let her keep apologizing for the rest of our ride.  
What is the moral to this story?  Donôt forget to 
calculate your ability, and listen when people 
warn you. 
Proverbs 12:15 (ESV)  
The way of a fool is right in his own eyes, but a 
wise man listens to advice. 

ñTHE BIKE RIDEò  (Continued from page 2 )  
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 A note from the kitchen:  
 Wednesday dinners are 
still going, but barely... We need 
more cooks!  The few we have 
are wonderful ,but they need a 
break.  Pastor even volunteered 
one night, with the help of his 
lovely bride of course.       Seri-

ously, we need about 4 more volunteers to add to 
the list; then they would only have to cook once a 
month or less.  So PLEASE sign up on the calen-
dar out at Bobby's table.   
 As for you up North reading the newslet-
ter... Hurry home!  We miss you (and your cook-
ing). 

Love to all and All for Jesus  
Dianna 


