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A Spiritual Journey 
By Pastor Andy Straubel 

 
I was born and raised into a nominal Roman 
Catholic family in Norristown, Pennsylvania. 
My parents were both professional.  My dad 
worked for the FAA, and my mother was a 
reporter for several area newspapers. I was the 
last of five children.  By the time I was born, 
our family did not attend church.  Most of my 
time was spent either in school (public), going 
to the YMCA (all day Saturday), or Boy Scouts 
(Thursday nights; Eagle Scout, 1976). I was as 
clueless about religion as those around me, but 
I was curious.  
 
As a scout we memorized the twelve points of 
the Scout Law: a scout is trustworthy, loyal, 
helpful, friendly, courteous, kind, obedient, 
cheerful, …brave, clean, and REVERANT. I 
took the law seriously, but honestly didn’t know 
what it meant. My Scout Master, Mr. Meng, did 
the best he could to explain what it meant. On 
camping trips we had “church” at make-shift 
chapels. It was my first time hearing the Word 
of God. The troop met at a nearby UCC 
church, but the troop had little interaction with 
the church. I was a scout 7th -12th grade. I 
loved scouting, since it got me out of the house 
and into the woods where I could experience a 
sense of peace. 
 
My next step in my spiritual journey came as I 
was graduating high school. My best friend at 
the time, Jamie, had moved back from West 
Virginia a few years ago. Not accustomed to 
urban life, he soon fell victim to the partying 
lifestyle—drugs, alcohol, and girls. I was too 
busy with scouts and other things to get 
involved. We soon lost touch. Then, one day 
he came to see me. He was cleaned up, had 
his hair cut, and his eyes were unusually clear. 
He could hardly speak. I thought something 
was wrong. Like so many times before, I 
invited  him  in  and  we  went  to my room.  He  
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“A Spiritual Journey,” continued… 

 
began to explain both his absence and what 
had happened to him. I soon learned that he 
had been saved and turned his life around. We 
went for a long walk, and he patiently 
explained the Gospel and urged me to turn my 
life over to Jesus Christ. We walked six miles 
and returned home, where he gave me an 
invitation to receive Christ! I had never heard 
such a clear presentation of the Gospel and 
was impressed that he cared so much. Sadly, I 
put him off. Not acquainted with the idea of 
conviction, I found myself feeling very badly 
and didn’t know why. That conviction only 
compounded over time as I attempted to “live a 
little.”  
 
Days later, Jamie came back to my house with 
friends to convince me of my need for Christ. 
Unfortunately the more they pressed, the more 
I resisted. And again, I didn’t know why. At the 
time they seemed to be a “hit team” of sorts. I 
didn’t like it and found myself avoiding them. 
Interestingly, however, my brother began to 
listen and trusted the Lord. That made things 
all the more strange to me and strengthened 
my resolve to resist their attempt to lead me to 
Christ. Several of the 110 kids who were our 
age in the neighborhood received the Lord and 
started going to church. The pastor of that 
church saw this as a work of God and started 
sending student pastors to our neighborhood 
during Friday and Saturday nights in 1977 and 
1978. Days later, I found myself leaving home 
and traveling to Seattle, Washington, to “clear 
my head.” I had friends there.  
 
As I got out of the car on the streets of Seattle, 
a group of kids were coming down the street. 
We had been on the road for three days. To 
my surprise it was a Christian youth group 
going to see the Billy Graham film, “A Cry from 
the Mountain.” I had never heard of him, but I 
went. If you know the movie, it is about a kid 
who left home and happens to walk into a Billy 
Graham Crusade. I could hardly believe it. The  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

message back home was the same as that of 
the film. Coincidence? I didn’t think so.  
 
Later while walking through the University of 
Washington, I heard a guy preaching in the 
park. He was pacing on top of a wall and 
quoting Scripture. There was a large crowd 
listing to him and calling out, jeering him. 
Undeterred he responded with chapter and 
verse. He was fearless. I listened for hours. As 
a kid growing up in a nominal Roman Catholic 
home I had never heard so much of the Bible. 
Honestly, I was riveted. Shortly thereafter, I 
had my first “little talk” with the Lord. I felt 
compelled to know more but I was conflicted. I 
tried to talk to friends and family about what I 
was feeling, but they didn’t understand. Soon I 
began to withdraw feeling more and more 
alone. Things that used to satisfy me—
backpacking, mountain climbing, traveling—
soon lost my attention. I returned home to 
Pennsylvania.  
 
My brother and his friends soon came around. 
Learning from their earlier mistakes, they took 
things slow. Lovingly and patiently they began 
answering my questions. Then, on Easter 
Sunday, 1980, I accompanied my brother to 
the sunrise service of Calvary Baptist Church 
located in Lansdale, Pennsylvania. It was there 
I heard Dr. Jordan preach the Bible like I had 
never heard it before. I thought my friends had 
told him I was coming as I felt he was talking 
only to me. At the end of the service he gave 
an invitation to receive Christ, and before I 
knew what I was doing, I was half way down 
the long isle to meet him.  
 
I cannot explain the totality of what happened, 
but I sensed for the first time in my life a 
complete lifting of the weight that I had been 
carrying for so long.  One of the leaders 
ushered me to a quiet room where he went 
over the Gospel and walked me through 
Romans 10:9-13. I prayed out loud for the first 
time in my life and invited Christ to forgive me 
of my sin and become Lord of my life. Words 

Continued on page 3… 
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“A Spiritual Journey,” continued… 

 

are inadequate to describe all that was going on in 
my head and heart. There were no tears, flashes of 
lightening, or crashes of thunder, but I knew this 
would be a turning point in my life. And it was. 
 

One of the leaders and his wife, Bob and Joyce, 
introduced themselves as I was leaving the inquiry 
room and invited me to dinner. As a single guy from 
the city, I was cautious, but when I heard she could 
cook, I was there. Every Thursday night for the next 
few months Bob and Joyce walked me through a 
Basic’s Course. In truth we rarely got to the study, 
because I had so many questions. I began reading 
the Word of God and couldn’t get enough. I began 
attending the church’s Bible Institute on Monday 
nights, and couldn’t get enough. I read the New 
Testament through three times in three weeks. I 
was twenty-three years of age. Dr. Jordan took an 
interest in me and invited me to participate in a 
summer internship program. He saw things in me 
that I didn’t see in myself. And, he gave me the 
opportunity that led me to ministry.  
 

Desire to study the Bible soon led me to complete 
college and three post graduate degrees. And, it 
continues. I am still reading and still learning! Dr. 
Jordan drilled into me the need to get practical 
experience WHILE getting an education. He 
exposed me to a dozen new churches as they were 
developing. He led me and a host of young men 
plugged into local church ministry and gave us the 
vital experience we would need. 
 

Like Nehemiah I have always sensed, “the good 
hand of the Lord” has been upon me for which I am 
forever thankful. It has and continues to be an 
amazing ride. To God be the glory! 

 

 
Weekend on the Bay—A Couples Getaway! 

 

A fall weekend retreat for couples is scheduled for 
November 4-6, at Sandy Cove.  Plan a romantic 
weekend away from your normal hectic lives to 
escape and unwind together.  Speakers Gordon 
and Gail will share the highs and the lows, the 
challenges and the joys, the laughter and the tears 
of over fifty years of marriage and ministry. The 
cost is $498 per couple and includes two nights 
lodging, six meals, worship and teaching, breakout 
speakers, snacks, program and activities. For 
additional information, call 800-234-2683. 

 
 

Praise God For Blessing 
Lasun and Esther Dada 
With A Granddaughter 

                                 
 

 
 

Ifeoluwa Omojaro 
Was born August 23, 2016, 

Weighed 8 lbs. 2 1/2 oz. 
and was 20 inches long 
Her proud parents are 

Peter and Toyosi Omojaro 

 

 
 

Parenting Workshop 
Friday, October 14 

 7:00 - 8:30 PM 

 
A  Parenting Workshop will be held at Windsor 
Chapel on Friday evening, October 14, from 
7:00 - 8:30.  Child care is available and light 
refreshments will be served.  Invite the young 
parents you know to bring their questions and 
hear discussions on the following topics: 
 

 How to raise positive kids in a 
negative world 

 How to develop your child’s full 
potential 

 How to discipline your child 
effectively 

 How to prepare your kids to win life’s 
biggest battles 
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Windsor Chapel’s 
40th Anniversary 

October 2 
Please join us in Fellowship Hall 

for a reception 
 Following our special 
Anniversary service 

 
 
 

ISI Garage Giveaway 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Harris Ministry Backpack Giveaway 
 

Georgette Harris 
reported that the 
backpack give-
away went well. 
They were able to 
distribute twenty-
one book bags. 
  
The Harris Ministry 

wants to thank   
Windsor Chapel for their continued support. 

 

 
 

 

Men’s Worship and Prayer 
 

All men are welcome to join us on alternating 
Wednesdays at 7:00 am in the chapel 
sanctuary for a time of worship and prayer or at 
Michael’s Diner on Route 1, in Lawrenceville, 
for food, fellowship and to study, The Book of 
Revelations.  For additional information and 
this week’s schedule, contact Tom Taylor (609-
631-8495) 
 
 

 

Financial Update 
(Through August 2016) 

“The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want…” 
 

                        Actual Budget 
Income            $153,533                $223,333 
Expense          $243,970                $251,103 
 
Windsor Chapel has sent $30,869 to our 
missionary partners this year. That’s 20% of your 
giving!  
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Further Up and Further In 
Inviting dialogue to encourage growth in 

and among us 

 

By Cindy Bills 
 

The Power of Contrast 
 
Contrast helps us to see better, more clearly.  
Contrast also helps our minds to differentiate 
that which is true from that which is false.  
Writers often use contrast to illustrate a 
principle or a point and to convince readers of 
their position.  The Apostle Paul often uses 
contrast to make the truth he is communicating 
easier and more accessible to his readers.  His 
letters are chock full of contrasts meant to 
teach, encourage, exhort, and admonish his 
them. 
 
I would like to take a brief look at such a 
passage.  I believe that Paul’s use of contrast 
can inform our thinking and open our hearts 
and minds to God’s sanctifying work.   
 
Please consider with me Ephesians 4:31:  “Let 
all bitterness and wrath and anger and clamor 
and slander be put away from you, along with 
all malice.”  Bitterness, wrath, anger, clamor, 
slander, and malice all deal with our 
relationships with others, and Paul’s words 
remind us that becoming like Christ inside will 
affect our behavior on the outside.  In the next 
verse we read, “Be kind to one another, tender-
hearted, forgiving each other, just as God in 
Christ also has forgiven you.”  Paul has set 
before us two paths, one toward love, peace, 
and godliness, and the other toward tension, 
strife, and godlessness. 
 
Paul is writing to believers about their 
corporate life as the body of Christ.  At first 
glance, his admonitions seem unnecessary—
why would believers foster hurt and resentment 
instead of opting for forgiveness and a more 
gentle approach to their spiritual brothers and 
sisters?  But I have been living and ministering  

 
in the church for enough decades to know that 
Paul’s words are painfully relevant.  As self-
focused sinners, it is all too easy to nurse the 
offenses we have encountered and seek to 
protect ourselves from those who have hurt us. 
 
One of the things that this contrast emphasizes 
is that these two sets of relational attitudes are 
mutually exclusive.  We cannot be angry, bitter, 
and malicious while at the same time practicing 
forgiveness and exercising kindness.  And 
herein lies an important clue to taking Paul’s 
words to heart.  Because we are sinners living 
and working with other sinners, we cannot 
avoid pain and hurt, anger and resentment.  
But if we exercise forgiveness and maintain a 
focus on God’s grace and mercy towards us, 
we will be able to love even in our pain and 
anger.  We cannot deeply change our feelings 
merely by an act of will, but we can direct our 
will toward the redemptive work of forgiveness.  
And forgiveness will then enable us to offer 
others—even and especially those who have 
hurt us—tender hearts. 
 
There is another blessing to be found in the 
point and counterpoint of this passage.  While 
the approaches described in these two verses 
are mutually exclusive, Paul’s words can 
represent an encouraging picture of cause and 
effect: as we put away bitterness, wrath, anger, 
clamor, slander, and malice, we are more able 
to exercise forgiveness, approach others with a 
tender heart, and treat others with genuine 
kindness.  And then as we forgive, cultivate a 
tender heart, and deal kindly with others, we 
find it easier to resolve our negative emotions 
and put aside hostility. 
 
I am very well aware that I desperately need to 
be forgiven and treated with gentleness and 
kindness.  And, I very much want to offer that 
to others.  May we take Paul’s words to heart 
and be richly blessed. 
 
Please feel free to contact Cindy (609-275-8557 or 
clbills@verizon.net) to continue the dialogue.... 
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Error of 
Presumption 

By Janet Berrill 
 
Back in August, I drove out to Ohio to help Stephen 
bring his stuff back to college.  Since it is such a 
long drive (550 miles), I decided to make a mini 
vacation of the trip by visiting The Ark Encounter 
and The Creation Museum, both of which are in 
Kentucky, about 2 hours from Stephen’s school.  
After helping Stephen set up his room, I stayed 
overnight locally then headed to The Ark Encounter 
first the next morning. 
 
I was unfamiliar with where I was, so I was using 
my GPS to guide me.  I was on a fairly busy local 
road looking for the entrance to the highway when I 
found myself stopped behind a large truck.  A short 
distance in front of me I could see the highway 
overpass, and in front to the left I could see the exit 
ramp where cars got off the highway.  I was 
thinking about where the entrance ramp was when 
the truck pulled forward, and I went forward right 
behind him.  As I passed the highway exit ramp, the 
car that was waiting at the end of the ramp loudly 
beeped her horn.  I looked over and saw the 
woman throw her hands up in the air, and I read 
her lips as she yelled, “Stop sign!”   
 
What had I just done??  I wanted to stop and say to 
the lady, “Did I just go through a stop sign?  I am so 
sorry!  I didn’t see it. There was a big truck in front 
of me.  I’m not from around here, so I am unfamiliar 
with the roads.  I was focused on finding the 
entrance ramp to the highway, and honestly I didn’t 
look to see if there was a stop sign.  Where I come 
from, there aren’t stop signs where highway 
entrance and exit ramps intersect with the main 
road; the main road always has the right away.  I 
really didn’t mean to cut in front of you.”  But of 
course, I couldn’t say any of that to the lady. I’m 
sure she continued driving, highly annoyed at “that 
woman who doesn’t know how to drive!”  
 
Clearly the woman was angry at what I had done, 
but I have to wonder how she would have reacted if 
she could have heard my words and understood 
my    situation.    Would   she    have    been    more  

 
 
understanding? Would she have forgiven me?  
Would she have driven away at peace instead of in 
frustration?  I like to believe she would have. 
 
That got me thinking of what I presume about other 
people when they do things that annoy me.  Do I 
always presume the worst about them, or do I error 
on the side of being gracious and understanding?  
I’m sorry to say it’s usually the former – the other 
driver is a jerk, they don’t know what they are 
doing, they aren’t paying attention to what’s going 
on around them, etc.  All of these thoughts 
contribute to making me angry.  But what if they, 
like I was, are from out of town and are unfamiliar 
with the roads, or if there was an emergency with a 
loved one and they are flustered and rushing home, 
or if they had a rough morning and are late for 
work.  If I knew that was their situation, I would be 
much more understanding, and I wouldn’t feel so 
mad.   
 
I find I am guilty of the error of presumption much 
too often.  Psalm 145:8 says, “The Lord is gracious 
and compassionate, slow to anger and rich in love.”  
When I make presumptions about others I am not 
gracious, nor compassionate, and I am quick to 
anger.  And the irony is that the person in the other 
car is totally unaware of how I am feeling, and I am 
the one who drives away annoyed and frustrated.  
So my presumptions directly contribute to making 
me feel worse.  Colossians 3:12 says, “Therefore, 
as God’s chosen people, holy and dearly loved, 
clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, 
humility, gentleness and patience.”  If we clothe 
ourselves like that, not only will others benefit, but 
we won’t be making presumptions that cause us to 
become annoyed and frustrated by the actions of 
others.  

 
 If you have any items or information you would 
like to share in the newsletter please e-mail: 

Susan Seiboth at 
susan@quiltingsquare.com 

Dorothy Soi at 
dsoi@windsorchapel.org 

Chapel Office (609) 799-2559 
www.windsorchapel.org 

Contributing photographers: 
 Lasun Dada, 

Georgette Harris & Pastor Andy Straubel    

mailto:susan@makeit.com
mailto:dsoi@windsorchapel.org
http://www.windsorchapel.org/

