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Glenn paused thoughtfully and 

said, “It is going to be good.  I have 

so much material I have to let the 

Holy Spirit let me know what stuff 
He wants in the message.”  Rock 

seemed pleased and went back to 

his office. Glenn shared that he had 

the message, but  needed time to 

put it in order. Well,  Glenn had the 
message put together! He has a 

challenging call to do the battle with 

the enemy, and not to worry be-

cause, as soldiers of Christ, we will 

win! 

 

Missions have been a blessing to me 

and to Susie since we came into the 
Alliance. Our Arnold Alliance 

church had a wonderful lady, the 

pastor’s wife, who was on a first 

name basis with almost all the Alli-

ance missionaries.  She loved shar-
ing their stories of how she met 

them and what they were doing in 

their various fields.  The mission 

week in the Arnold church would 

feature several missionaries who 

were on tour in the Western Penn-
sylvania district.  Many times Susie 

and I were able to provide housing 

for them during their stay at the 

church.  It was so special to hear 

the stories and hear the passion of 

why they did what they did!  It’s in-

teresting that our oldest daughter 
and her family hosted Beverly Rader 

in North Carolina when she was on 

tour there. 

 

This past Friday, a missionary din-

ner and SMO (Short-term Mission 

Opportunity) sharing time was held 

at the church. Chef Joe Gron-
dziowski prepared some great food 

from various countries, and Ali 

Ziegler hosted the event, introduc-

ing the various short-term mission 

trip participants.  What amazing life
-changing stories they shared - from 

building relationships with their 

friends on the SMO, to how they 

had been as salt and light to the 

people they went to serve.  The con-

sistent message was that they re-
ceived so much more than they ever 

expected.  They expected to do more 

for the people they went to serve, 

but came home richer for having 

gone on the SMOs. 

 

The stories were varied, but they all 

shared that by them serving on the 
SMO, God did a very special bless-

ing for each of them. 

Reflection:  You’re in Christ’s Army 

I was talking with Pastor Glenn Hanna on the 5th floor 

of Union Place about the upcoming missions month and 

sharing how excited I was to preview the events for the 
month, especially the men’s Friday evening get-together 

with our national Alliance President, John Stumbo. 
 

Glenn was sharing about the number of individuals who 

came forward to go on mission assignments, and how 

excited he was about how the Holy Spirit was speaking 

to the people in the church.  Pastor Rock came around 
the corner and asked me a few questions about one of 

our seniors in a care facility. We talked for a few 

minutes, and as he turned away, he asked Glenn, “is 

your message ready for Missions Kick-off Sunday?” 
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Featured Saint  —  JOYCE HUGHES 

~~Julie Palmer, Back Porch Reporter 

 

L ike a lot of our members, Joyce Hughes 
was born in Pittsburgh on October 22, 

1943.  Her family lived in Crafton Heights, 
and that is where she grew up.  When she 
was 12 years old, her Grandpap led her to the 
Lord.  Joyce told me, “My Grandpap was real-
ly a man of God.”   

 
Joyce graduated from Langley High School 
and her first job was at Gimbels Department 
Store in downtown Pittsburgh.  Her next job 
was working as a bookkeeper at the Pitts-
burgh Methodist Church Conference Center, 
where she was employed for four years. 
 
Joyce met her husband of 53 years, Bob 
Hughes, at the Alliance Church in Sheridan.  
They got married in 1965 and raised three 
children.  At the Alliance Church in Sheridan 
they were both on the Board.  When there 
came a time to interview for a new Pastor, the 
man they hired was not who they believed 
him to be, so they set out to find a new 
church.  Joyce says, “God led us to ACAC in 
1991.” 
 
At ACAC, Joyce had been a helper in Chil-
dren’s Ministry. For six or seven years, she 
was her granddaughter, Sierra’s, angel in 
Sunday School.  She also sang in the choir. 
She says, “I thought that the choir was a good 
ministry for me.  Getting the message out to 
the people through singing.” 
 
After she raised their kids, Joyce went back to 
work in 1979 with the Pittsburgh School 
Board.  She served lunch for two years to the 
elementary children, later to the middle 
school and high school children.  For 18 
years, she was a manager of several cafeterias 
for the Board of Pittsburgh.  The last 17 
years, she was at the Arthur J. Rooney school 
on the Northside.  Joyce retired in 2006, after 
20 years of working for the school board. 
 

Joyce enjoys sewing and doing alterations for 
her family.  She used to make some of the 

Halloween costumes 
for kids and her grand-
children.  Joyce also 
likes to crochet a little 
and has made a few 
baby afghans.  She al-
so enjoys cooking, and 
usually hosts the East-
er 
and Christmas dinners for her fam-
ily. 
 
Joyce has been a grandmother 10 times and 
loves her grandkids very much. 

 
When she and Bob go out, she likes to go to 
the Olive Garden for dinner.  Her favorite va-
cation spot is Ocean City, Maryland.   
 
Her favorite Bible verse is Acts 20:24 NIV: 
 
However, I consider my life worth nothing to 
me; my only aim is to finish the race and com-
plete the task the Lord Jesus has given me - 
the task of testifying to the good news of God’s 
Grace. 
 
Joyce’s favorite hymn is:   
 

It is Well with my Soul 
 

She especially likes the third verse: 

 

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought 

 

My sin, not in part but the whole 

 

Is nailed to the Cross, and I bear it no more 

 

Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, O my soul. 

 
It is well  (it is well)  

with my soul (with my soul) 
it is well, it is well with my soul 

 
 
(I used Joyce’s recipe for this issue.) 

Joyce 
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Recipe of the Month 
~~Julie Palmer 

Reflection (Continued from page 1) 

A student ministry participant shared how important it is to listen to other people with an 

understanding ear. Another student shared that she befriended a man who was deaf, and 

she was able to come along side of him as she knew sign language.  All the stories brought 

smiles and tears to the participants and the audience.  The diversity of the SMO partici-

pants ranged from young people, old folks, families, singles, men and women, and many 

different ethnicities.  Having listened to the many stories, it became obvious that God can 

use each one of us to share the good news of the Gospel.  Making the decision to go is the 

job of each of us, as we seek God’s will as to how He wants us to serve.  We are all not go-

ing to go, but we can pray and give, so the message can get out.  Take a chance and ask 

God what He has in mind for you.  Without a doubt, it will be a very precious call to serve 

Him. 

Remember, God isn’t looking for super stars to go and serve, He is calling the humble and 

submitted servant to take His message to the lost. 

The Great Commission: 

Then the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountains where Jesus had told them to 

go. When they saw him, they worshipped him; but some doubted.  Then Jesus came to 

them and said, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me.  Therefore go 

and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son 

and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you.  And 

surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.”  Matthew 28:16-20 NIV 

Blessings to you all in the Name of Jesus. 

Pastor Andy 

A Recipe from our Featured Saint, Joyce Hughes 
 

Baked Vegetable Casserole -- just four ingredients. 

2 bags frozen California Mixed Vegetables 

8 oz. box Velveeta cheese, sliced 

1 sleeve Ritz Crackers, crushed 

1 stick butter, melted 

Put frozen vegetables in a 9 x 13 pan 

Place cheese slices on top of vegetables 

Put crushed Ritz crackers on top of cheese 

Pour melted butter over crackers 

Put foil over pan and bake at 350 degrees for 45 
minutes, or until vegetables are tender 
 

Joyce says, “Even the kids who don’t  

eat vegetables like this.” 



Page 4 of 12 

Continued on page 11 

Growing...into NextGen 

Did you know we have Heavenly Horticul-
turalists whose hobby is to beautify the 
grounds at ACAC? I am certain you have 
noticed the detailed designs and vibrant-
colored flowers used in their gardening 
techniques. They are congregation mem-
bers Moe (Maureen) and Steve Skidmore, 
who have offered their landscaping skills to 
ACAC for the last five years. Gardening is 
their God-given ministry for ACAC. Their 
amazing odyssey began in the blossoming 
of their love for each other 32 years ago.  
 
Steve started by sharing their love story. “I 
got out of the military, went to Dallas Semi-
nary and was taking classes there. They 
announced that a young student had can-
cer. Moe was that seminary student’s 
spouse. Moe said that she had been mar-
ried for three years before the passing of 
her husband. “My first husband’s name 
was Mike Goska. We got engaged on 
Thanksgiving and the Lord took him home 
three years later on Thanksgiving.”  They 
had two little children.  “Lydia was two 
months old and Donald was 22 months.” 
Steve remembered that “Lydia was prema-
ture so he (Mike) got to see her before he 
died. It was hard for Moe, but better for 
Mike. She was born on October 7th, and 
Mike died at Thanksgiving.  Our merciful 
God allowed Mike to see his daughter be-
fore being called home to Glory.  He died of 
cancer, so some of us would go over to the 
apartment and do odd jobs and things Moe 
needed done. Over a period of time, we be-
came interested in each other.” 
 
Jeremiah 29:11 states, “For I know the 
plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, 
“plans to prosper you and not to harm you, 
plans to give you hope and a future.” That 
certainly was the case with Moe and Steve. 
Every circumstance was like a magnified 
magnet bringing them closer together. Moe 
continued, “I’m a nurse and took care of 
Mike at home. After he passed away, I 
needed to do something with my time. I 
wanted to take classes at Seminary. A lot of 
friends were willing to watch the children, 
so I ended up in the same class as Steve 
was in learning Greek.” Steve interjected, 
“Yes. Greek for Non-Greek students – 

Cheaters Greek!”  
 
There was no such thing as a coincidence 
for these classmates. It was God’s hand in 
the plan! Moe stated that, “I sat next to a 
lady (in Seminary) who went to the same 
church as Steve. She invited me to come to 
a Singles Group at her church. I was a little 
bit gun-shy. I was 27 at the time and 
thought about it. I decided ‘You know, I 
think I will go to this and just see what it 
looks like.’ I ended up sitting right in front 
of Steve. I didn’t realize that when I walked 
into the room.” The church announced an 
upcoming Singles Retreat that was sched-
uled in a couple of weeks. Moe brushed it 
off, for she did not have a babysitter or 
money for the Retreat.  
 

God’s goodness came into play again. The 
lady who had driven Moe to church said, 
“I’ll pay your way if somebody watches the 
children.” Moe was dropped off at the house 
and her neighbors were worried that she 
wasn’t home. “As soon as they heard me 
coming in the door,” Moe said, “they want-
ed to know what was going on. I told them 
about the Retreat and they said, ‘Oh! We’ll 
take the kids.’ My two excuses were gone 
and we (Moe and Steve) ended up riding in 
the same car.” Steve had mechanical prob-
lems and needed a ride to the Retreat. Un-
denounced to either one of them, they were 
driving with the same person to the Retreat, 
and rode for three hours together. It was a 
time of getting to know each other a little 
better. 
 
At the Retreat, Steve admired Moe’s quiet 
grace and dedication to the Word of God. 
Steve smiled and said, “I am an early riser. 
I’d be up early reading and praying. I would 
see Moe come out early, getting in her Bi-
ble. All of the other gals were in the bath-
room much later, dolling themselves up. 
That is what sold me right there!” 
 
Moe and Steve’s love grew for each other, 
while their interest in gardening began to 
bloom. Steve explained, “Five years ago, a 
week before Easter, we were walking across 
the street from ACAC and Moe said, ‘Easter 
is coming up, and this just doesn’t look  

~~Evelyn Hines 
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T he Legacy Builders conference for seniors in CMA churches in Western Pennsylvania, was in Sug-

arcreek, Ohio (about a 2 hour drive from Pittsburgh) and was, indeed, a memorable one this year.  

We always enjoy the wonderful Amish country scenery as we approach the Carlisle Inn, and who can 
complain that the accommodations at the inn are anything less than pleasing.  I have always enjoyed the 

soft instrumental hymns playing in the hallways and on the elevators as I make my way through the inn. 

Being there with some of our friends from the Keenagers only made it better. 

 

The meals at the Inn and restaurant (on the same grounds as the Inn) are spectacular to say the least.  

Anyone who left the conference hungry did so, not because they didn’t have ample opportunity to indulge 
in plenty of good food as well as tempting treats between meal times.  As always, there were plenty of de-

licious homemade cookies and there was an ice cream social to look forward to one of the evenings.  Can 

you believe that after being stuffed beyond the limits, most of us found room for ice cream?  Of course 

you can! 

 

However, the real treats of the conference were to be found during the meetings.  First there was the mu-

sic, led by Faith Wilson.  Oh, how good it felt to sing those old gospel hymns again!  Not that I think we 

should abandon the contemporary gospel music in our worship services back home, since that seems to 

be what reaches people these days, but how the old gospel music touches my soul! I even heard some 
people singing harmony.  Just imagine that!  It really did this old heart good. 

 

Then we heard from two giants of the faith tell of their experiences in the field as they obeyed the Lord’s 

commandment to “Go into all the world and preach the Gospel to every creature.” Reverend Woody and 
Charlotte Stempell told about their missionary work in Vietnam during the war years from 1964 to 1974. 

They worked like a tag team, taking turns telling their story about working among the Vietnamese peo-

ple. Here are a few of the important points: 

 

 They did not apply to go to Vietnam, but applied to go openly wherever needed and were assigned to 

Vietnam in 1962. 

 

 They began language study in DaNang in 1965. 

 

 After completing language study, they were assigned to a small town QuangAy (sp?)  At that time, 

they had a small baby. 

 

 The Gulf of Tonkin incident had just happened and the Vietnam war was just heating up, but some-

how the Vietnamese people realized that the Stempells were not part of the military. 

~~Darl Rosenquest Remembrances of Sugarcreek - 2018 

Continued on page 8 



Page 6 of 12 

~~Sheran White 

S o much has happened since October, 

2017.  God is using Five James Foun-

dation to bless so many.  We surpassed the 
fundraising for the widows/women in 

Uganda to provide food and the purchase of 

the most important item they requested -- 

lanterns.   Their communities are without 

power/electricity making it impossible to 

see at night.  Not only is it difficult to func-
tion in the dark, it is not safe for the women 

and their children.  We raised the much 

needed $1,500 to purchase enough lan-

terns and food for 100 families. 

 

The widows in Kenya are stable with their 

products of jewelry, purses, chicken and 
vegetable farms, along with the salon.  

However, they are attempting to move the 

salon to a more visible location. 

 

The widows here at ACAC and around the 

city have been blessed with home repairs, 

food gift cards, plumbing, extermination, in 

addition to underwriting events sponsored 
by ACAC for wid-

ows.  The need 

will continue as 

our widows minis-

try grows. 

 

My book has been 

published. It is a 
memoir about my 

grandson, Devon 

Rae Marshman, 

and our experi-

ence with the justice and prison systems, 
and the processes involved with a loved one 

incarcerated with a serious medical condi-

tion and ultimately passing away in the 

prison infirmary.  The book is called I am 
Ready to Come Right Away.  The title was 

taken from a letter Devon had written to the 

chaplain of the prison when requesting to 
attend church service.   

 

I have been asked to speak at the Refugee 

& Immigrant Care conference this month, 

hosted by ACAC in 

partnership with 

Geneva College 
through the efforts 

of Dr. Cathy Sig-

mund. We pray that 

God will be glorified 

and that the mes-

sage of what our 
Lord is doing 

though Five James 

Foundation will be far-reaching and a 

blessing to so many.  God has been so good 

to me. He has given me the strength to 
share the joy after the grief, and for that I 

give thanks. 

 

Through your ongoing support to the wid-

ows, orphans and women, and believing in 

what God is doing, we are able to enrich the 

lives of so many here in the United States, 

Kenya, Uganda and Mexico. 

 

I have been feeling the nudging of our Lord 
to return to Kenya in 2019.  I will be joining 

Pastor John Stanko and his team to serve 

on a short term missions trip.  I plan to 

meet with the five widows who Five James 

Foundation has been ministering to over 

the past six years.  It has been two years 
since my last visit to Kenya.  You can sup-

port my travel accommodations through 

Allegheny Center Alliance Church. Please 

note Sheran White/Kenya. 

 

Ways to donate: 

 

Directly to Five James Foundation 

P. O. Box 100213, Pittsburgh 15233. 

 

Send a donation to the  

fivejamesfoundation.org website,  

giving through secure PayPal, 

 

Note your donation on your Sunday  

envelope. 

 

All donations are 100% tax deductible 

To God be the Glory. 

Sheran 
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One Year Closer to Jesus 
~~Kathy Lovejoy 

S everal months ago, God allowed me to see 
Him work through something very near 

and dear to His heart: little children.  Their un-
bridled faith and the outcome of it, is more en-
couraging than you can imagine. 
 

In March, I became extremely ill from an infec-
tion that was quickly overtaking my body.  The 
effects were so dramatic that after struggling 
with it for four days, a friend took me to the 
emergency department where I was diagnosed 
and put on strong antibiotics.  Two days later, I 
awoke to the most unsettling feeling of desper-
ate un-wellness I had ever experienced, so bad 
that I called 911 for myself.  The next thing I 
saw was four men around me trying to stabilize 
my heart.  After 30 unsuccessful minutes, I 
was moved into the ambulance where they con-
tinued to work for another 30 minutes. 
 
My heart was in an irregular rhythm called 
atrial fibrillation or A-Fib which can put a pa-
tient at serious risk for stroke, secondary to a 
blood clot.  Every effort was made to convert 
my heart back to a normal rhythm. 
 

The hurricanes of the previous summer devas-
tated Puerto Rico.  One of the side-effects of 
that was the decimation of that islands’ ability 
to produce products we rely on daily such as IV 
fluid bags and many medications.  The drug 
that is commonly used to regulate heart ar-
rhythmias was one of the medications now in 
supplies so short that they are only adminis-
tered in critical situations, under the direct or-
der of a physician.  Still outside my home and 
in the rig, the paramedic called for an order for 
this drug.  It was received, and the medication 
was injected but without success; the a-fib 
continued.  We then made way for the hospital. 
 

In route, the paramedic told me that he was 
going to have to chemically stop my heart for 6 

seconds in the hope that when it re-started, 
the rhythm would be a normal one.  I was so 
unwell that it didn’t fully register to me what 
he was about to do; I just prayed that whatever 
it was would be successful.  It wasn’t.   
 

In the ED, the staff explained how they would 
use large doses of alternate drugs.  After 3 
hours without success, I was moved to the cor-

onary care unit.  For two days and nights I re-
ceived treatment and prayed as my heart rate 
continued to be erratic at between 130 and 150 
beats per minute.  During the 2nd night and 
without having any actual sleep for several 
days, I felt so weak and whelmed that I asked 
my nurse if I might die.  She soothed me, and I 
went back to prayer wondering if I was praying 
for something outside God’s will or timing.  I 
had survived cancer, had a pacemaker im-
planted, been through many surgeries and 
wondered if it might now be my time to go to 
Jesus.  I wondered if I was praying wrong or 
was of little faith.  Many thoughts whirled as I 
sought to remind myself that I was not to worry 
and that each goofy beat of my heart was un-
der the Lord’s control.  
 

The doctors were then just trying to regulate 
my blood pressure, willing to send me home on 
medication to wait until either the heart regu-
lated itself or it became necessary to electrical-
ly convert it, a procedure I wanted to leave as a 
last choice. 

 
That is when my daughter-in-law, Melinda, 
brought my two youngest grandsons, Grant 
and Pierce, to visit.  The boys were watching 
television but as 9 and 11-year old’s want to 
do, they were also paying close attention to my 
conversation with their mom, fascinated as I 
explained all of what had happened.  With all 
seriousness, one asked “Gigi, when they 
stopped your heart, did you see Jesus?.”  “No, I 
didn’t.”  “Why not?” he asked with a very puz-
zled look, because to him, if your heart stopped 
you were dead and if you are a Christian and 
dead, you should see the Lord.  I told him it 
wasn’t yet my time to go to see Jesus. I could 
see on his face that it didn’t make sense.  
 

Just then, Melinda asked me how I was feeling.  

“Fine, why do you ask?”  “Well, your heart rate 
just dropped to 67.”  I quickly looked at the 
monitor and called my nurse to look at hers.   
A moment later she came in to confirm that, 
yes, my heart had gone back to normal 
rhythm!  Melinda clapped and jumped up say-
ing “we healed Gigi!.”  The boys were ecstatic, 
clapping, smiling and celebrating.  It was then 
that I understood what God had been waiting 
for. 

Continued on Page 8 
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There are three answers to prayer: Yes, No and Wait.  I had been in “wait” mode, until the little children 

who God holds so dear, were present to see Him work.  Waiting is hard, but it is the time when our 

faith is tested and when God wants us to rest in Him, confident that He has a plan fully in hand.  I 
should have remembered that nine years earlier, when the oncologist was telling me I had cancer and 

how they were going to treat it, all I heard were praise songs: Angel choruses being sung to the Lord for 

me to hear and be calmed by.  God has never left me; He has never forsaken me.  But I needed to see 

the faith of the little children to be reminded of those facts. 

 

Having made their professions of faith, at the end of August my grandsons were baptized at Turnbull 

Lake, and I was there to watch the joy on their faces when they came up out of the water!  
 

It is amazingly affirming to watch children grow in faith.  When the boys and I talked about the fact 

that this week I would celebrate my 70th 

birthday, with a smile as big as all of heav-

en, Pierce said: “Gigi, that means 
you’re….. 

      ...One Year Closer to Jesus!” 

    

 

Sugarcreek  (Continued from page 5) 

   Gigi (Kathy)   Pierce,   Grant 

One Year Closer  (Continued from page 7) 

During the Tet offensive, the Viet Cong took over a hospital and a prison near them and more or less 

surrounded them, but did not come after them. 

 

In 1974, they were brought back to the USA by the mission board. 

 

They were packing to go back to Vietnam, but the mission asked Woody to head up the Dalat school in 

Malaysia instead. Woody didn’t want to - said he wasn’t called to be a school principal. 

 

The mission persuaded them to do it for two years; then they could return to Vietnam. 

 

During that time, Vietnam fell, and the Stempells stayed at the Dalat school for six more years. 

 

Three missionary families were captured when Vietnam fell, and the Stempells became substitute par-

ents for their children who were at the Dalat school.  Eventually, the parents of those children were re-
leased by their captors and reunited with their children. 

 

Charlotte and Woody returned to the USA.  Charlotte felt like her missionary life was over.  They went 

to a church in Northeast, PA, where they met a young pastor, named Rock Dillaman.  They later went 

to an Alliance church in Jamestown, NY, where they were instrumental in sending out missionaries all 

over the world.  The Stempells now live in Ohio, near Cleveland.   
 

We also had the opportunity to visit some local establishments to purchase some cheese and have a 

dinner out one night.  All-in-all, it was a wonderful trip, even if Carolyn’s GPS decided to take a short 

nap just when it was time to go home.   At least we were able to get it to wake up in time to guide us 
through the trickiest parts.   

 

We are definitely looking forward to next year’s conference. 
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Higher income limits will soon be put in effect in the state’s PACENET program, which is ex-
pected to help thousands more moderate-income seniors with their prescription drug costs. 

The Senate unanimously approved and recently sent to the Governor a bill that would in-
crease PACENET income limits from $23,500 to $27,500 for single individuals 65 and older, 
and from $31,500 to $35,500 for married couples that age. The present income limit was es-
tablished in 2004. 

A fiscal note attached to the measure estimates it will help about 3,600 more individuals in 
the current fiscal year and nearly 14,500 annually who will enroll by 2020-21. 

Currently, proceeds from the Pennsylvania Lottery assist some 282,000 older adults with their 
drug costs through either PACENET or PACE, the latter of which supports lower-income indi-

viduals. Pennsylvania combines PACE and PACENET with Federal Medicare Part D benefits for 
individuals who qualify. 

Gov. Tom Wolf is soon expected to sign the legislation, which also passed the House unani-
mously, with the higher income limits to take effect immediately. The bill’s fiscal note says 
that due to cost savings under other provisions in the measure, it will have minimal effect on 
overall spending in the prescription drug program. 

PACE and PACENET eligibility is determined by your previous calendar year’s income.   
 
PACE 

• You must be 65 years of age or older. 

• A Pennsylvania resident for at least 90 days prior to the date of application. 

• You cannot be enrolled in the Department of Human Service's Medicaid prescription 

 benefit. 

• For a single person, total income must be $14,500 or less. 

• For a married couple, combined total income must be $17,700 or less. 

 
PACENET 

• You must be 65 years of age or older. 

• A Pennsylvania resident for at least 90 days prior to the date of application. 

• You cannot be enrolled in the Department of Human Service's Medicaid prescription 

 benefit. 

• PACENET income limits are slightly higher than those for PACE 

• For a single person, total income can be between $14,500 and $23,500 (this will increase 

 with new legislation) 

• For a married couple, combined total income can be between $17,700 and $31,500 

 

TO DOWNLOAD AN APPLICATION OR TO APPLY ONLINE, VISIT  

PACECaresOpens In A New Window. 

   

Important information on PA’s PACENET Program ~~Kathy Lovejoy 

https://pacecares.magellanhealth.com/
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Seize the Moment   by Wendy Bell 

W e're told in life to "seize the moment." To go after a dream when its door opens 
up to us. To put our hearts on the line and tell the person we can't bear to be 

without that we're in love with them. To appreciate right here, right now, so that we 
don't look back tomorrow and wish that we had. Every day we're alive is filled with 
moments to seize. 
 
My sons roll their eyes, embarrassed by me whenever I ask a stranger a question. 
They're still too young to understand just yet. Paying attention to other people and 
listening to their stories, after all, is a tremendous teacher. If one is willing to be 
taught.   
 
My family was walking in as he and his wife were walking 
out. It was a warm spring night, three days before Memori-
al Day two years ago. His full head of soft, white hair 
caught my attention, but his kind eyes caused my double-
take. As my sons held the door open for him and his wife, 
Joe saw it. A bronze lapel pin. The man was a veteran of 
World War II. 
 
Seize the moment.  
I asked my oldest son, Michael, to hit record on my phone 
as I stopped the elderly gentleman outside.  He was sur-
prised I wanted to talk to him, but when I asked about his 
time in the service, he smiled and shared a few minutes 
with me. His name was Captain Joseph L. Luciana.  He 
was a bomber pilot. And he was ninety-three. 
 
I posted that video on Facebook to share with all of you my 
brief encounter with an American hero. He had no idea 
who I was, and I didn't know him.  But I've thought of him 
several times in the fourteen months since. 
 
Last night, Captain Joseph L. Luciana passed away.  He was at home.  He was at 
peace. 
 
I'm sure my son Michael will never forget meeting that special man. He'll remember 
recording the video I'm sharing again here. And maybe – just maybe – the oldest of 
my boys will begin to understand that the moments we choose to reach out for and 
grab become ours. There's always something to learn.  Someone to listen to.  A story 
to share. 
 
Rest in heavenly peace, Captain Luciana. From a grateful country to one of its many 
heroes...Thank You. 
 

Continued on page 11

 
Friendship Prayer Team:  

 
Please refer to the Northside Chronicle website for the article 
by Ashlee Green:  
 
 The focal point of ACAC’s $9.4 million redesign is “Friendship 

Hub,” an “interconnected lobby for the Northside.”   

Renovations are expected to be completed by 2021. 
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Growing...   (Continued from page 4) 

right or fresh. Maybe we can come down and 
do something.’ So, I just tagged along. We 
came down and Moe started doing magic. We 
worked together for a week before Easter, and 

I did that with her for a 
couple of years. Then I 
went back to work part-
time. At that point, we 
were the crew.” Currently, 
Alisha Garrison helps 
Moe, and Steve volunteers 
when able. Tony Spear-
man, who oversees ACAC’s 

Maintenance Department and gardening, 
meets with Moe to discuss landscaping ideas 
and techniques. Ken Turnbull is the Pastor of 
all the facilities and 
oversees the plans of the 
church grounds. 
 
The Light of Light Mis-
sion provides helpers 
who earnestly make the 
church grounds clean 
and tidy. Moe said, ‘’Every summer, Tony gets 
some men from the program. The two guys 
(this Summer) are doing an amazing job on 
the grass. I used to go around the property 
and pick up (trash). I hardly see any at all 
now. People are not putting that kind of stuff 
into our grass anymore. They see that 
it is well cared for.” Teens from the 
Young Professionals Mentoring Pro-
gram (YPMP) have also volunteered. 
 
Beautifying the ACAC property is easi-
ly a full-time job. Yet, Moe and Steve 
volunteer as much as possible to help the 
church grounds look welcoming. They plant 
various flowers and grasses, lower and raise 
flower beds, weed, take out dead plants, and 
occasionally even use a backhoe. It is a sys-
tematic approach to turning plain land into an 
area that even beautifies the neighborhood. 
They use their skills to create colorful land-
scapes at their home, as well. 
 
Moe said, “My mom loved plants and we were 
always doing things in the yard. I really feel 
that it’s my way to give back to the Lord. I love 
to make His house pretty. I think it sends a 
message to people that there’s a place in the 
city that is peaceful. I come by and see people 
sitting on the steps or in the shade and rest-

ing. You don’t know what’s going on in their 
mind. People come up every time we are out, 
thanking us for what we are doing and how 
pretty it looks. You can tell it’s a very calming 
place.” In fact, joggers have told Moe that they 
deliberately include ACAC on their running 
path due to the attractive landscape and flow-
ers. The opportunity has 
presented itself for Moe to 
pray for people who stop by 
to talk with her. She has 
been unwittingly planting 
seeds of faith in the hearts 
of those who say “Hello”.  
 
Stewardship may be manifested in various 
methods, and tithing is just one of them. 
When Moe began gardening at church, she 
said, “I was working one job and retired. I 
wanted to give back to the Lord, but I didn’t 
have any money that I could give back. This is 
a way that I could give back to the Lord by 
giving time. That is just as valuable as giving 
money. I don’t love the heat while gardening, 
but I love being out there.” In fact, they get 
mighty wet when they water, but they contin-
ue with their God-given talents and tasks. We 
are blessed to have such a wonderful, dedicat-
ed couple like the Skidmores who landscape 
with love, and work on ACAC’s gardens with 

reverence for God.  
 
Steve articulated that,“In Psalm 24:1, it 
says ‘The earth is the Lord’s and all that 
is in it.’ If we were to name what we do 
as a ministry, I would call it Back to 
Eden with things looking fresh and no 

sin. Someday, the Lord will be coming back 
and there will be a new Heaven and new 
earth.” 
 
“With no weeds,” Moe declared. 
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