


I have just returned from popping over to
Serene’s home. [ love entering her bath-
room where she has painted quotes on
motherhood all around the walls. One
quote, by Mother Teresa, reads: “Love
begins by taking care of the closest ones,
the ones at home.” How true. How we
act and what we accomplish at home will
count for eternity more than anything we
do outside the home.

I know you will enjoy the theme of
courting and weddings in this issue. No
matter what our age or stage of life, we
love these subjects, don’t we? Because of
this theme, I decided to put a wedding
picture on the front cover. I received hun-
dreds of pictures in answer to my request:
it was very difficult to choose. Some asked
if I would put our wedding picture on the
cover. [ wouldn'’t like to do that, but I will
print it in the editorial for you. This is

Evangeline with her nine children in her prolific garden.

Colin and me, over 45 years ago! We were
married in Te Puke, New Zealand, 2
March 1963. What blessed and rich years

the Lord has given to us, the riches of chil-

dren and many grandchildren—the great-
est riches than anyone could ever receive,

35 grandchildren at this count and hoping

for many more.
I prayed a very selfish prayer before I
married. I asked God if He wouldn’t
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mind delaying His return until [ married.
After | married, [ asked if He could wait
until I had my first baby. The years went
by. The children grew up and I found
myself asking again if He could wait until [
had my first grandchild! Now I am praying

Seven-year-old Arrow in his cucumber arbor.

 feel as young as the day we married:
why do we look so much older?

that [ will see my great-
grandchildren. Of course, [
am looking for the Lord’s
coming, but I was hoping I
would have time to receive
these wonderful blessings!
Last issue of Above
Rubies 1 showed you pictures
of Evangeline and I starting our gardens.
Here are some pictures taken a little later.

You will see Arrow, Evangeline’s
seven-year-old standing by his cucumber
grove. He wanted to plant a garden this
year and was very serious about it.
Evangeline made the arbor for his cucum-
bers to climb and as you can see, they did
very well. Better than mine. In fact, my
cucumber plants died and Arrow’s
thrived! What an opportunity for an
entrepreneur! Every day Arrow arrived at
my doorstep with cucumbers to sell at 50c
each. I was spending $10 a week on
cucumbers! While I went broke he made a
mint!

The summer is over and everyone has
their “heads down” for the new home-
schooling year. I miss seeing the grandchil-
dren playing on the lawn or a group of

A morning harvest of tomatoes from my 90 tomato plants.
They grew so tall again this year that, although | am 6', | have
to stretch to reach the top of the plants.
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cousins walking by my office
window together with blow-
guns in their hands, ready to
take on some animal, or even
birds and insects in my gar-
den! Thanks, boys.

Because we live close
together, the girls trade with
their schooling. Evangeline
teaches Pearl’s Meadow high
school along with her older
children while Pearl takes
some of Evangeline’s younger
children who are at the same
level as hers. It works well.

Before school started,
Serene and Pearl managed to
complete their new album—
songs of love and commit-
ment to marriage. You will
love it! The powerful words
will bless your marriage. You
will also want to purchase
extra CDs to bless other mar-
riages, especially those who
struggle and need to be
strengthened and encouraged.
I know you will relate to the
songs as Serene and Pearl
share the depths of their own
experiences, their joys and
hardships.

They recorded 10 songs
and everything was completed,
when Pearl hit on another idea
and the girls wrote another
song! Chatlie, her husband
and producer, wasn’t too happy
to start again, but ended up giv-
ing in. Now you will be blessed
with eleven songs in beautiful
harmony.

Here are the words to the
one they popped in at the last
minute...

May God bless you and
strengthen you as you daily nur-
ture the children God has gra-
ciously given to you. We live in
an age that is twisted out of
God'’s pattern for living. You do
not have to conform to its pat-
tern. Instead, shine like beacon

lights in this world as you raise your family

He's not the ﬁpe who brings home flowers,
Candlelight dinners, talking for hours,

That's not his thing, but don't feel sorry for me—

Can't quite figure out the reason
Our love grows with every season,
Tt's no fairy fale but I know all is well.

CHORUS: :
Maybe it's the way he hugs our little girl
That makes me melt;

Maybe it's the way he looks at me and I know
I'm his world;

Could be that when he holds me

We're such a perfect fit,

Maybe that's it!

Went to the mountains on our honeymoon,
We say we'll get away again, just us two,
But that's okay life gets in the way,
But we don't need exotic places
To figure out our love is precious.
Who needs a fantasy when

you've got the real thing?

CHORUS:

Maybe it's the way he just comes home
And everything feels right;

Maybe it's the way he gave our son those
Same sky blue eyes;

Could be it's his simple faith in God

That never quits,

Maybe that's it!

BRIDGE:

He may not be perfect,

May not be every woman's dream

But I know this,

T'll take all his flaws

But I wouldn't trade his goodnight kiss.

CHORUS: .

Maybe it's the way he lets the children
Jump all over him; :
Maybe it's the way he's strong and silent,
Yet he lets me in;

Could be it's the calm assurance that

He always gives;

Maybe that's if!

o . N

s e, o

" o Lift up the banner of right-

eousness for it is only righteous-
ness that exalts a nation.

for God and uncompromisingly stand up

for the truth. Love righteousness and hate

evil.

Raise your children to do the same.

NANCY CAMPBELL,
Founder and Editress
Primm Springs, Tennessee, USA
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Our daughters, Mercy and Psalmody, dishing out the food in
preparation for our evening meal There are usually about 10
of us sitting around our family meal table each evening.

Abigail Maxwell, my Above Rubies helper, who has been
serving so faithfully for the last three months, with some of
Serene’s children —Engedi, Vision and Cedar.
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Two of Serene’s daughters, Cherish and Enged.

4 magazine t0
women in their high calling as wiy
- mothers and homemakers. Its purpos
s to uphold and strengthen family li
d to raise the standard of God's truth
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erbs 31.10 AMP, “A capable, intelligent
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Our three year old girl, Autumn Rose,
throws herself into make believe play. She
changes her voice, her mannerisms and
becomes a mother to her dolls. I love it
when she plays Mommy. It is so sweet to
hear her coo comforting words while
rocking her babies with a contented look
on her face. But, I have to be honest; one
of the best parts is that I actually get a
break for an hour or so. She becomes so
involved in her little world of pretending
to take her babies to Wal-Mart, feeding
them and putting them to bed that she’s
not running riot in the house and things
quiet down for a while.

She has one particularly well-worn
doll that she calls her real baby. A few
days ago she asked me when she was
going to have a real baby. “Isn’t your real
baby in your stroller?” I asked, a little con-
fused.

“No, a real baby in my tummy.” she
explained.

“Oh.” I hesitated. “You'll get a real
baby in your tummy when you grow up
and get married like Mommy did.”

Her eyes brightened, “When [ marry
a prince?”

“Yes,” I laughed. She is a huge
Cinderella fan.

She thought for a moment. “Can
Daddy be my prince?”

“No baby, Daddy is already
Mommy’s prince.”

She looked around the room and
spied her older brother. “Can Noble be
my prince!”

This was going to take some explain-
ing I realized. “Your brother or your
Daddy can’t be your prince. He will be
someone special you will meet when
you're all big.”

Autumn smiled with joy. “And I'll
live with him all the time?”

“That’s right.”

She was so taken with the idea. Her
delight and awe caught me off guard and
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it dawned on me that |
already had what she
was imagining. [ was
living this dream. My
long list of chores to be
ticked off and my ever-
present battle with
contentment faded at
the thought that [ had
something so special,
even a child longed for it.

Autumn climbed on my lap and
snuggled close, “‘Mommy, when I get a
real, real baby you can live with me and
the prince and we’ll share the baby”.

I thanked her for her generosity and
silently thanked God for the gentle
reminder of the blessed life he has given
me.

A couple of days later [ was in the
shower and Autumn barged in the bath-
room door. No surprise there. Anyone
with little children knows there is no safe
haven in the house; even the toilet is not
off limits to their appearances.

“Mommy, who is my prince going to
be?” she yelled over the sound of running
water.

This conversation again? “Only God
knows who he will be,” I yelled back.

Then I heard her high squeaky voice,
“God, who is my prince!” I had to cover
my mouth to stop the laughter.

“God, tell me who is my prince,”
she insisted, louder. She opened the
shower door and said, “God won't tell
me.” [ managed to keep half a straight
face. “He will show you when you’re a
grown up. You don’t have to worry about
it right now.”

She seemed satisfied and ran out of
the bathroom. Later that night she
climbed on her Daddy’s lap to tell him
that he couldn’t be her prince but she
would get a different prince and then get
a baby in her tummy. Of course my hus-
band looked at me with wide eyes and 1

explained our recent conversations.
Autumn listened intently and nodded her
head. This was serious stuff to her.

The beauty of the maternal instinct
struck me the next day as [ watched her
play her mommy game. It is inherent and

God-given. I can’t say she simply copies
me. | am often pulling my hair out in
exasperation. Three boys, you know.

Her make-believe world inspired me
again to capture the magical essence of
being in love and raising a family. As a girl
I would imagine having a kitchen all of
my own and cooking meals for my hus-
band. My heart would swell with the
anticipation. I'll confess that now, I often
view my kitchen as a place of drudgery. It
is all about dishes and carving out meals
from frugal funds. But, [ also realize it is
how I think about it. My husband loves
my cooking and my children are well fed
and very healthy. Isn’t that a little girl’s
dream come true’

I imagine how much joy and satisfac-
tion God must have when he watches us
as mothers and wives in our homes, show-
ing the same nurturing instinct that
Autumn shows to her dolls. He must sure-
ly be delighted as we immerse ourselves in
living out the dream He designed for us.

PEARL BARRETT

Primm Springs, Tennessee, USA
pearlbarrett@yahoo.com

Charlie and Pearl have five children, Meadow
(13), Bowen (10), Rocklyn, (8), Noble (6)
and Autumn Rose (3).
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The Sunset Walk

Our families have worshipped together for
years and both our mothers had been
secretly making wedding plans since we
were little. We were involved together in
serving families in our church as well as
participating in mission trips to both
Canada and Mexico. Although best friends
for years before our courtship, our family
held us accountable and we maintained the
highest level of purity.

I made a list of qualities I wanted in a
Godly husband, and Nathan more than ful-
filled all of them. It was just a matter of
waiting... it had to be God’s timing. I knew,
and he knew, but it had never been dis-
cussed.

After I completed my home educa-
tion, Nathan asked my father if he could
begin courting me. Our courtship lasted
about five months. On the 26th of
October, and after dinner in town, he
brought me home, and we took a sunset
walk. He led me to Pine Forest, a wooded
area on our property where he had planned
a romantic location to propose. The ladies
from our church had carefully carried out
his instructions—rose petals on the walk,
soft music playing through the trees and
candles flickering. It was breathtaking.

After he proposed, and I accepted of
course, we walked back to my parent’s
house, where several of the families from
our church had gathered for a celebra-
tion. We were married two months later
in a fairytale wedding at an historic
chapel surrounded by our families and
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closest friends. We saved our first kiss for
our wedding day. Our wedding was beau-
tiful, but our marriage is heavenly.

JACKELYNN ERDELT

Inez, Texas, USA

njerdelt@gmail.com

Photos top left and right. They married in
January 2008-Jackelynn was 19 and Nathan 20
and they are looking forward to God blessing
them with children.

My Dream

Around the time I could seriously be
thinking about marriage I received an
offer that would have made all of my girl-
ish dreams of romance come true.
However, the only answer I could hear
from God was, “Do not settle for your
dreams; run after mine.”

I chose Christ. He’s the very essence
of my life. Yet, that initial choice did not
stop me from lusting after romance. And
God, being the jealous God he is, began
calling me to a higher commitment, into
a sacred romance meant for just the two
of us.

After a particularly hard relationship
in my early twenties (mainly the longing
for one with a certain boy) I came crawl-
ing to the feet of Jesus saying, “Take this
burden from me. [ can’t seem to stay com-
mitted to you alone. Separate me unto
yourself.” He answered me, “My daughter,
if you truly long for this you must surren-
der. And you must give up not only this
man but your right to choose one.”

My father came to me several days
later and offered, unaware of the conver-
sation that God and I had, to take over
the duty of finding me a husband.

I agreed. From that day on I left the
“looking” in my father’s hands and tried
my best to follow God. He led me here
and there—overseas, to different states,

across streets and through cities.

I didn’t do it perfectly. My gaze wan-
dered many times... searching. The only
allowance I gave myself was a journal writ-
ten to my husband. Into that I poured my
dreams, prayers and longings. Through
that God drew my gaze daily back to Him.
I prayed constantly: for grace to walk the
path God had for me and for something
to hold onto in the meantime. Then one

night I had a dream. This is the abridged

version:

[ was standing in a group of people.
They were obviously friends of mine. Every
little while some would leave and others
would come. I became aware of someone
who was watching me. I hadn’t noticed the
exact time he joined the group but once my
eye was caught he walked towards me.

He smiled at me, picked me up and
began walking away. At first I was a bit put
out. Who was this guy? What gave him the
right? But, as we walked he began to talk.
He told the story of his longings and his
dreams. He looked at me and said, “Share
my dreams with me.” I didn’t know what to

think.



uwhile we stopped at the top of a
ere, out in the open, was a dance

It was beautiful cherry wood.

lished. Flawless. There were people
standing around it but no one was dancing.
_ The man walked into the middle of the floor
 then slowly set me on my feet.

) “Why aren’t the people dancing?” 1
asked him.

He looked at me and smiled, “Because
this is our dance floor. I made it for you so
that we could dance together.”

“But you couldn’t have knoun me
when you were building this.” [ was con-
fused as I looked around then back at him.

“I had the hope of you. I built it and I
prayed for you; then I searched until I found
you.” He answered.

Right then vivid pictures flashed
through my mind. Him working. Sweating.
Pounding nails. Sanding. Varnishing.
Work. Work. Work. Just to dance with me.

/e started dancing. And I cried.

When [ woke up I felt God say,
“This is what [ have for you.” Right then,
a love began growing in my heart for the
man God had for me.

Amos and I knew each other for
quite awhile. Or rather, knew “of” each
other. It wasn’t until December of 2006
that we talked directly. He was my broth-
er’s friend. A few years older than me. I
knew he owned a farm. Worked on trac-
tors. Seemed like a nice guy. Little did I
know that he had been watching me for
some time. In fact, [ was oblivious to
everything; it took my father inviting him
over for dinner to open my eyes.

Even after the first dinner it took a
little time to realize that he was serious. In
2007 1 spent the better part of the first six
months in Brazil helping a missionary
family. On my return our “courtship”
became serious.We didn’t date in the
usual sense. Mostly we talked. We talked
. about everything you can imagine. Our
past. Our present. Our future. Our
dreams. Our fears. Our nightmares. Our
passions. Our visions. Our joys. Our pain.
And God.

By the end of the first “intense” week
of courtship I knew without a doubt that

. this was the man God had been telling

~ me about.  wasn't “in love” in a worldly
sense but [ was completely confident that
as the man for me.
parents (as his girlfriend,
girl at church) and he

met my extended family. Some thought
we were crazy to be talking about marriage
so soon, but they hadn’t sat through our
discussions. And they hadn’t watched
every promise from God play out in our
lives.

I chose to love him. It wasn’t an emo-
tional choice; it was definitely a factual
decision. [ was attracted to him physically,
emotionally, and most importantly, spiri-
tually. This was it.

He took me to his farm. Settled at
the top of the hill. So beautiful. He told
me how much he had prayed for someone
to share his life with him. The picture of
the dance floor from my dream drifted
across my vision. And I fell. I mean...
head-over-heels, crazy-can’tsee-straight, I-
can’tbelieve-he’s-mine IN LOVE. Not
because his farm is so beautiful (although
I do love it) but because I recognized him
from my dream. And all that love that
had been growing and building up for the
man who would care for me so deeply...
spilled out.

He proposed on the farm. In the liv--
ing room of his house. I said yes.

My father’s approval had been given
from the start. He HAD invited him over
for dinner after all!

How could I say anything else when
God had so carefully orchestrated our
love story from the very beginning?

NATASHA METZLER
Lowville, New York, USA

natashasiegrist@hotmail.com

We Saved
the Kiss

My parents said that from the age of
three, [ talked and dreamed of getting
married. I remember times when we went
to visit my Grandma. I would sneak
upstairs and pull out the special, mysteri-
ous white box that held Momma'’s veil
she wore for her wedding. I was almost
afraid to touch it so I would just look. As
[ grew older, [ would take it out and put
it on. [ dreamt of how it would look on
me as [ walked down the aisle and how I
would feel as a beautiful bride. I won-

- dered how my story would pan out and
. who the person that [ was dreaming

about would be.
Since getting married wasn’t hap-

_ for me. If he gﬁrocéédf’efd,’ éVéri

pening in the time frame [ 1
should, I realized being content
ness was going to be important. -
became my new goal. Pretty soon a n
excitement came over me. [ still hadn’t
met my husband! That exciting day was
still in my future ready to be discovered!
So, I decided to stay busy. I worked at a
local bank fulltime. I was involved with
ministry at our church. I had hobbies. I
wrote books and poetry. I studied how to
be a Doula and helped Mom and Dad on
the farm. [ read books on how to be a
good wife. [ wrote in a diary and...I had a
plan. Each day I determined that what I
did was in preparation for marriage and
my husband. It wasn’t always easy. Often
there were tears and heartache. There
were times when [ wanted to give up hop-
ing. I really had a dream and desire to be
a wife and mommy, but at times, I didn’t
think it would happen.

Sometimes the Lord surprises us

when we are least expecting it. Maybe
those are the times when we have finally
given up our will for His will. It's when
we are ready for whatever He has in store
for us, knowing His plans are not our
plans. And then it happens. v

[ met Stephen via email (under my
dad’s supervision) and we communicated
by emailing for about three weeks. At one
point Stephen expressed a desire to meet
me. [ directed him to Dad. This was ;
important to me, This would be the test,
If the young man said “why” or “no
would be a sign he wasn’t the right one
f he was

» 1




bit nervous, well...now we were getting
somewhere.

Stephen did email Dad and
expressed an interest in meeting me.
Unbeknownst to me, Dad and Stephen
set up a time to get together first, before
we would ever meet. The meeting went
well. Dad approved.

November 18th of 2006, we were hav-
ing a birthday party—mine. Friends, family
and Stephen were gathering at Mom and
Dad’s home and [ was nervous. This
would be the first time that Stephen and I
would meet in person. Stephen stayed
until midnight and we talked and talked
while Mom and Dad were nearby within
listening range (albeit—groggily). Stephen
went home and I wondered if I had just
met my husband.

Within a short time, we officially
courted. We spent many hours at his or
my parents’ house, on the phone or
emailing. Rarely were we alone unless
traveling in the car from one place to
another.

Although Stephen and I were not
engaged at this point, we knew we were
headed towards marriage. After a discus-
sion about our boundaries (hand holding
and kissing), he called me at work one
day and said, “Stacie, I have decided we
will wait until our wedding day to kiss.”
Tears welled up in my eyes. Suddenly, I
was someone who was so important, spe-
cial and treasured in someone else’s eyes.
He would sacrifice his desires for me.
This was someone special. [ had never
kissed anyone in my 28 years of life and I
wanted to keep my first kiss for the man [
was to marry. :

On April Ist 2007, my family and
Stephen’s family had an Easter Potluck.
The evening progressed with food, laugh-
ter, fun and an Easter egg hunt (which I
found out later was planned to throw me
off as to why everyone had cameras and
video cameras). Once the egg hunt was
over, the children sent off to enjoy their
new goodies, the adults were left to play a
game. At my turn, [ picked up the cards
and on each of those cards was my name.
The cards said, “Stacie, would you be my
wife, the mother of our children, my best
friend and share my initials for a life-
time?” [ said yes! We hugged while every-
one whooped and hollered and congratu-
lated us. It took me weeks, months, to
realize that I was getting married—and to
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someone who truly cherished and loved
me.

We chose September 29th 2007 to
be our wedding day! And by the way, I
did wear Momma'’s veil!

The wedding ceremony was beauti-
ful—a one-hour ceremony full of mean-
ing. The music, the special words from
my Dad, the symbolic elements we had in
the wedding—the lighting of a memory
candle, signing our wedding certificate in
front of witnesses, presenting our moms

with flowers, the seven Jewish blessings to

a Bride and Groom that were sung to us
in Hebrew and then translated by my
Dad (we are not Jewish but it was an ele-
ment that [ wanted), the funny gigantic
ring I had the best man hand to Stephen
during the ring ceremony—and the kiss.
Oh yes, the kiss. It was so worth waiting
for. There wasn’t anything better in the
world than the knowledge that I had
saved that kiss for Stephen. It was a won-
derful moment, so sweet and gentle.

Stephen and I have been married for
almost a year now. I realize more and
more that [ married a wonderful, Godly
man who loves me unconditionally. I
appreciate his qualities. He is very relaxed
and laid back which complements me
since [ am the one who seems to have a
bit more red in my hair! No, it hasn’t
been easy and there have been some real-
ly hard times. But the good outweighs the
bad and the rewards of a sanctified mar-
riage are amazing. We look forward to
having a family of our very own and
being able to raise them with Godly val-
ues and morals.

STACIE EARLEY
Spokane Valley, Washington, USA
hopefulchik@gmail.com

No More
Dating

In 1997 I surrendered my life to the Lord
and told Him [ never wanted to date
again. I wanted to be courted. I prayed
that my “future husband” would ask to
court me and [ asked the Lord to protect
my heart and purity until I was standing
at the altar.

In 2002 I met Glenn. We became
friends and he honored me as a sister in
the Lord. For 18 months he waited for

the Lord to open my eyes and heart
towards him, hiding his feelings and
guarding his heart as well as my own. In
2003 the Lord opened my eyes. I couldn’t
believe I had never “seen” him in that way
before! A month later he sat me down
and asked to court me. We immediately
made ourselves accountable to a married
couple from church. Since both Glenn
and I lived in apartments by ourselves we
asked this couple to hold us accountable,
especially in purity. We asked our pastor
to do the same. It was a sweet courtship.

In June of 2004 Glenn felt the Lord
tell him it was time to ask for my hand in
marriage. Before the Lord ever opened
my eyes towards Glenn I had a “list” of
things [ was praying for in my future hus-
band. I kept it in the back of a journal to
present to him on our wedding day. I had
two very specific requests, one: that my
future husband would ask my parents per-
mission for my hand in marriage, and
two: that he would wash my feet. [ saw the
act of foot washing as one of the deepest,
most intimate acts of service.

The night Glenn proposed he took

me on a city-wide scavenger hunt. [ had

NO idea he was going to propose that
night. For one of the clues I got rather
dirty, especially my feet. It wasn’t planned
that way but God knew. At the end of the
night Glenn asked if he could wash my
feet.

As he began to wash my feet my eyes
filled with tears. “Oh Lord, You remem-



grandmother and my re mly ds
lings.

One of my husband’s fnends moved
to our area, came to our church, and
became engaged to one of my closest
friends. Andy, my husband, was volun-
teering at a Bible Camp and a small,
newly started church, so he did not have
much money. However, our friends asked
him to come to their wedding and offered
to pay his way! We both heard about each
other for the next eight months... but
both of us had made commitments not to
get involved with anyone until the Lord
made it clear that we were to get married.

At their rehearsal, I saw Andy and
thought, “I am going to marry that man.”
[ avoided him (not easy since I was help-
ing with directing the wedding and he was
in it). The next day, he came to church,
and we were briefly introduced. But that
was it.

Two weeks later, a letter came in the
mail. Andy and my Dad corresponded for
three months until Andy came to visit our
whole family. We spent some time togeth-
er and ended the week deciding to pray
and seek the Lord’s wﬂl Howeve:r, He

two people from opposite sides of the

 JENNIFER OTT
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The Lord managed to bring together

continent and put them together. We are
convinced that He does indeed bless
those who wait for Him. We will
ebrate our fifth anniversary.

Sioux Falls, South Dakota,
ootter@juno.com

Andy and Jennifer have three
Elisha (3), Abigail (2), Shi
and 4 with the Lord.
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the airport! People will think I am crazy!”

The moment I saw Doug’s face, I felt
the Lord whisper in my heart, girl you are
running! And I did. I ran until I reached
his arms.

After leaving the airport we returned
to Doug’s parent’s home and shared all
the things that had happened the month
he was gone. I told him what the Lord
said to me about Peter getting out of the
boat and walking on water. Doug began
to cry. “What night was it that the Lord
spoke to you!” he asked. It turned out it
was the very same night he was preaching
on the same subject of Peter getting out of
the boat and walking on the water.

I knew my prayer was answered -and
that God had confirmed it. [ knew he was
the one to walk this life with me. As God
spoke to my heart in Tennessee, he also
spoke to the heart of my soul mate, giving
us the same Scripture at the same “exact”
time on two different continents of the
world.

Now, as we serve as missionaries
overseas with five children, I look at him
and know he is the one God chose for
me. What amazing things God can do
when we give our lives fully to him.

DEANN HAYES

Serving the Lord in an undisclosed country.
hayessower@mymailworld.com

Doug and DeAnn’s children are: Hannah Grace
(8), Hope (7), Haven (5), Haysen (4) and
Holden (9 months).

We Just Knew

[ was 22 when my pastor-to-be husband
died quite unexpectedly. The Valley of the
Shadow of Death was my new path, and
though the grief gushed through me, leav-
ing my soul and body to literally ache,
God was there with His amazing peace
and grace. I had been blessed with a fan-
tastic husband, the kind every girl wants
and every parent wants for their child. He
and I met in Jr. High and were best
friends all the way!

[ told the Lord I did not want to
“date” and that that if He had another
husband for me, I would just “know” he
was the one upon meeting the man

Two weeks after Anthony’s death, my
“spiritual mom” Shelly, (my husband’s
cousin) and her pastor husband, Tim,
took me out to dinner. They asked if
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would begin praying for a new husband. I
was shocked.

“It’s only two weeks since Anthony’s
death!” I replied. I told them I had
already made the commitment not to
date, but to actually pray for a husband so
soon! Well, I obeyed, and prayed for this
man.

Most every Sunday after church, I
went over to my cousin’s house for lunch.
One sunny, summer Sunday there was a
car I didn’t recognize parked out front. I
thought it was odd as [ know everything
about Tim and Shelly. [ parked my truck
and walked across the road to see a young
man playing ball with their youngest son
in the front yard. As soon as we made eye
contact, I knew. I knew. It was him. I
freaked, but tried to remain calm, run-

ning into the house without saying a
word. Shelly immediately ushered me

back out for an introduction, but I was
shaking like a leaf, which is unlike me.
She formerly introduced Craig and me.
We said hello, shook hands, and it sealed
the deal. Though I tried to hide it from
Shelly, not totally believing it was true,
Shelly, my wise, spiritual mom, knew.

After lunch, Craig saw and read my
key chain: “Children need the darndest
things, be an organ and tissue donor.” He
asked me if my husband had been a
donor. Ireplied “yes” and he said that he
was celebrating the one-year anniversary
of his liver transplant. He expressed his
deep gratefulness for the choice his donor
family made in the midst of their grief
and asked if [ could help him write a let-
ter to them. Of course I said “yes.”

Three weeks later, on July 4th, I host- -
ed a cookout at my house before the
Wednesday evening services and fire-
works. Craig was there, and it was pretty
obvious he felt the same way about me,
though we had only seen each other twice
before at Shelly’s. Unknown to anyone
else, he had been praying for quite some
time for a wife. He also did not want to
date, but wanted to just “know”.

He felt it would take someone very
special to be his wife, not knowing the
longevity of his new liver, or what compli-
cations might arise. At the close of the
evening, after everyone had gone home,
Craig and I sat on my front stoop. “You
know, don’t you?” I stated. And he
replied with a simple, “yes.” There was a
long silence. It took some time to really
believe that God had brought us together
and we would be husband and wife. This

was really big! HUGE! After a bit, I
asked him what his last name was! We
laughed and the rest is history! We're liv-
ing happily ever after.

MOLLY WILCOX

Phoenixville, Pennsylvania, USA
wilcox34@gmail.com

Craig and Molly’s sweet blessings are Olivia (5)
and Mason (3) and five in Heaven through mis-
carriage. Molly adds, “Because we both have
experienced the fragility of life, separately and
together, we strive never to take life and what the
Lord has given us for granted. Every breath,
every step, even in the wvalley, is so precious.
Looking back on nine years of marriage, I
wouldn’t change anything, the mountains and the
valleys.”



As a mother of seven, people often ask
how my time is divided between our chil-
dren. How can one homeschooling mother
give seven children quality time? I find that
opportunities abound daily for special one-
on-one moments with. my sons and daugh-
ter—and husband as well. [ believe every
minute has the potential to be a special
one. Quality time is perspective. It is every-
day life!

Almost every morning (like clock-
work), my oldest sons (14-year-old twins)
arrive in the kitchen to give me their indi-
vidual sports updates. They come as indi-
viduals, but tell me almost the same story—
verbatim! That'’s identical twins for you.
“Mom, the Pistons won. The Tigers lost.
The Redwings play tomorrow night.”
Today they shared that the Green Bay
Packers had not yet cleared out Brett
Favre’s locker and that he had not signed
his retirement papers. Could this be ESPN
Radio rumor? Who knows and who cares?
It's my boys coming to tell me something
they want to share with “me”, their mom. [
smile and listen with great interest—
because I really am interested in sports!
You ought to see us during football season!

My son, Greyson is a scientist and he
is either doing an experiment, building
some contraption or dreaming of doing
both. We sit for the longest time discussing
different scientific theories or doing scien-
tific experiments. We used a peppermint
essential oil solution to kill bugs as our lat-
est experiment. We are also observing the

seeds we planted in the garden to chart
their progress. I love these talks!

Elijah, my nine-year-old, loves to talk
about his passions...reading The
Adventures of Tintin by Herge (his absolute
favorite), Indiana Jones films or his Lego
movies on our computer. He often asks for
my input on why Tintin did this-or-that or
why did Indiana Jones have to get so old or
“can I please make another Lego movie on
the computer?” (No!)

Rachel, the dear seven-year-old,
princess of our children, loves to help me
in the kitchen. She also enjoys it when we
clean her room together. We have the
longest talks while doing this. It is a special
blessing when mother and daughter (who
are SURROUNDED by testosterone)
spend some time together just being femi-
nine and girly. We talk about babies, flow-
ers, pretty things, birds, cats, etc.

John, the almost five-year-old genuine
boy, says he is going to marry me. He
wants to kiss me all the time. He then
flaunts this in front of his daddy who in
turn goes after him and jokingly tells him
that I am already married. John loves it
when I read to him. He also loves to help
in the kitchen and laundry room.

Samuel, our two and a half year-old
baby boy, is so loving and huggy to me. If
John kisses me, he is right there to counter
it with a kiss of his own. He loves it when I
sit with him, read to him, or lie down with
him at naptime. Like John, Sam enjoys
cooking and folding laundry too, though

“folding” has its own definition for a tod-
dler boy!
My husband, Roger, enjoys spending

any time together. Our daily routine begins
with coffee before the children arise. We
rarely miss these moments; we both value
our time so much and hate it when it
doesn’t happen. Sometimes we are very
tired and look forward to a nice cup of cof-
fee. Though our conversation may not be
enthusiastic on the tired days, we are there
together. The touch of a hand or a foot rub
and we both feel better. We encourage the
children to leave us alone as we talk.

Our culture emphasizes quality time
with our loved ones. What a blessing that
get plenty of it everyday just living in this
household—walking, talking, working,
struggling, smiling, laughing, eating, sleep-
ing, bathing children, cleaning house,
brushing little ones’ teeth... the list goes
on-and-on! Not everyday is perfect all the
time but I seem to remember many more
happy moments than sad.

CAMY LALONDE

Traverse City, Michigan, USA
thelalondecrew@gmail.com
marymarthame.blogspot.com

Roger and Camy'’s children are Malcom and

Noah (14), Greyson (11), Elijah (9), Rachel (7),
John (5), Samuel (3), Josiah (went straight into
the arms of Jesus on 6/07/08), and a baby due

in April 2009.

Do you have Peace with God?

The most important thing in this world is to have peace

with God, your Creator and Savior,

You cannot have peace while there is sin in your life,
God is separated from sin and to be true to Himself, He

must judge sin. But He loves the sinner. He sent His only

beloved Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, to die for your sin

¥
and take the judgment of your sin instead of you. Romans
5:8 says, “God demonstrates his own love towards us; in
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that while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.”

Acknowledge and confess your sin. Thank Jesus for

remission.”

dying for you. He is the pure, spotless Lamb of God who
shed His precious blood to atone for our sins. Hebrews
9:22 says, “Without the shedding of blood there is no

Fall at His feet with repentance and accept His great
salvation. This is your way to peace.
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Everyone is looking for peace—peace in
their soul, in their home and in their
country. Peace is perhaps the greatest pos-
session we can have. The wonderful thing
is that we can own peace, regardless of cir-
cumstances. We could own a mansion
and all the material blessings we crave and
yet not have peace. We can own nothing
and yet be blessed with peace.

God is peace—the originator of peace.
Jesus came to guide our feet into the way
of peace. (Luke 1:79). He said, “Come and
[ will give you rest...” and “My peace I give
unto you...” But His peace and rest are not
automatic. Nothing happens by itself. As
Henry Drummond says, “The Christian
life is not casual but causal.” We cannot
get away from the eternal law that we reap
what we sow.

In Zechariah 8:12 God says, “I am
planting seeds of peace and prosperity
among you...” God spoke these words to
encourage the people when rebuilding the
temple of Jerusalem. God is a seed-planter.
He is not only a God of peace, but He
sows seeds of peace. We, who were created
in the image of God, should also be peace
seed-planters.

How can we sow seeds of peace in
our home and family? The following are
some seeds that you can plant that will
help bring peace to your heart and home.

Every morning when we have devotions as
a family, my husband prays for peace to fill
our home. If we constantly pray for it, we
are well on the way toward making it hap-
pen.

God commanded us to pray for the
peace of His city, Jerusalem. (Psalm 122:6)-
It is just as important to pray for the peace
of our homes. Can you imagine what
would happen if every family prayed daily
for peace in their family?
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We should not only pray for it, but speak
it. As we were raising our older children,
my husband would constantly confess, “I
am a man of peace” or “I am for peace.”
We needed that confession in the midst of
our six very exuberant and outspoken chil-
dren. Unfortunately, our children have
loudness in their genes. My husband
comes from a family of nine children,

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75

who, although committed believers and
many are serving the Lord full-time, have
very loud voices, are very opinionated and
not afraid to speak their opinions. How
we love being together.

[ come from a smaller family, but just
as loud. A friend of ours, who lived with
us for a while as we were raising our family
used to say, “What hope is there for your
children with a ‘Crowin’ Campbell’ for a
father and a ‘Blowin’ Bowen’ for a moth-
er!” Amazingly, in the midst of all our
loudness, we mostly had an atmosphere of
peace.

As you pray for your children each
morning, minister the peace of God upon
them. Walk into your kitchen with your
“gospel of peace” shoes on your feet and
release peace on each one of your chil-
dren. Pray it over them. Confess it over
them. Speak it into their lives. Be a peace-
bearer rather than a tension-bearer.

Peace is a noun, but the Bible verbs
it. It tells us to extend peace, pursue peace,
love peace, make peace, establish peace,
preach peace, proclaim peace, seek peace
and speak peace.* This is how it happens—
by sowing the seeds. Jesus said, “Blessed
are the peacemakers...” (Matthew 5:9) Do
you notice that you have to make it hap-
pen!

Ask God to help you be a peacemak-
er today. I know it’s not an easy task. You
have to bite your tongue. You have to prac-
tice speaking words that are affirming,
encouraging, cheerful, comforting, forgiv-
ing, healing, helpful, kind, loving, positive,
reconciling, respectful, strengthening, sup-
portive, sweet, uplifting, and wholesome.
You have to smile instead of scowl. You
have to think of ways to reconcile.
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Perhaps this is one of the biggest ways to
keep peace. It is easy to spout off words
that cause discord. It is easy to react with
words that cause pain or even incite rebel-
lion. It is easy to answer back when
accused. I am always challenged by Jesus’
reaction when he was accused:

Isaiah 53:7, “He was oppressed, and
he was afflicted, yet he opened not his
mouth.”

Matthew 26:62-63, “The high priest
arose, and said unto him, Answerest thou
nothing? What is it which these witness
against thee? But Jesus held his peace.”

Matthew 27:11-13, “When he was
accused of the chief priests and elders, he
answered nothing. Then said Pilate unto
him, Hearest thou not how many things
they witness against thee? And he
answered him to never a word.”

1 Peter 2:23, “Who, when he was
reviled, reviled not again...”

If we cannot give a soft answer, it is
best not to even open our mouths! This
takes self control, doesn’t it? But the Holy
Spirit, who is self control, lives within us
to help us. We need to have Proverbs 15:1
constantly in our minds and hearts, “A
soft answer turns away wrath: but grievous
words stir up anger.”
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This doesn’t sound very peaceful, does it?
We often think that if we rock the boat we
won'’t have peace! But the opposite is true.
Discipline precedes peace! Read that
again. Yes, discipline precedes peace! If

your children are playing up, disobeying,
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being defiant and causing havoc in the
home, you won’t have any peace. To get
peace, you must deal with the disobedi-
ence and bad behavior.

Proverbs 29:17 says, “Correct thy son,
and he shall give thee rest; yea, he shall
give delight unto thy soul.”

Do you want rest and peace in your
home? Don’t gloss over disobedience.
Deal with the issues. Sow loving but firm
discipline for disobedient behavior and
you will reap a reward of rest. Many par-
ents have no rest. Their children are a con-
stant hassle to them because they have not
been trained. They yell at them but their
behavior doesn’t change.

It is a joy to watch parents who live a
life of rest. I think of my daughter,
Evangeline, who has nine children. She
and her husband, Howard have trained
their children to respond with instant obe-
dience from the time they were very little.
They have never allowed disobedience or
defiant behavior. They dealt with it imme-
diately and have reaped a wonderful
reward of rest. Their children, aged from
15 years to 16 months are extraordinarily
behaved. They give delight to their parents
and everyone who is around them. They
can take them anywhere and trust their
behavior. Evangeline lives a life of a queen
for her children give her no bother.

Hebrews 12:11 reiterates this, “Now
no chastening seems to be joyful for the
present, but grievous; nevertheless, after-
wards it yields the peaceable fruit of right-
eousness to those who have been trained
by it.”

[ was quite taken aback when reading
Romans 16:20 recently, “And the God of
peace shall bruise Satan under your feet
shortly.” You would think that when it
speaks of God defeating the devil that He
would be referred to as the God of War or
the Lord of Hosts (which is the Lord of
the Armies of Heaven). It will not be a
peaceful task to conquer Satan. It will be
war and blood and tears. But, no. It is the
God of peace who will bruise Satan. I am
sure this is because there can never be true
peace while evil reigns and therefore it is
the God of peace who wages war to bring
peace.

If you have to have a little war before
you have peace, don’t be afraid. Covering
over things will not bring peace. It is like a
festering sore that will not heal until it is
totally cleansed.
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Remember that mothering is your first
and highest calling. You are a mother
before you are a homeschooler. You are a
mother before every other project or out-
side activity that pulls on your time. When
you make mothering your priority and for-
get the guilt of having to accomplish other
demands, you will have rest.

When you feel overwhelmed and ten-
sion is overtaking, stop and think. Are you
involved in unnecessary outside activities?
Are you running around in the car more
than being at home? You are meant to
mother in the home, not the car! You
don’t have to have your children involved
in every sport and every extra curricular
activity. It is the ploy of the enemy to bring
tension to your soul and distract you from
the power of your home.

Don’t let good things rob you of the
best! Proverbs 24:15 says, “Lay not wait, O
wicked man, against the dwelling of the
righteous, spoil not his resting place.”
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You cannot have peace if you have
estranged relationships. To enjoy peace
you must seek healing and restoration.
Sow seeds of reconciliation. You won’t
have peace until you do. Do not let the
sun go down while you are still angry.

(Ephesians 4:26-27)
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Philippians 4:6-7 says, “Be anxious for
nothing, but in everything by prayer and
supplication, with thanksgiving, let your
requests be made known to God; and the
peace of God, which surpasses all under-
standing, will guard your hearts and
minds through Christ Jesus.” In other
words, don’t worry about anything! Easier
said than done! But if you want peace, it is
a habit you must practice.

Each time you face a problem,
instead of worrying, turn it over the Lord.
Look to the Lord rather than your circum-
stances. It takes a while to get into this
habit, but it will change your life. You will
walk in peace even in the midst of the
storm.

My favorite Scripture, a special one
for mothers, is found in Isaiah 26:34,
“Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace,

whose mind is stayed on thee: because he
trusts in thee. Trust ye in the Lord forever:
for in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting
strength.” When we sow the habit of
bringing our thought life to the Lord, we
will have peace. Not only peace, but per-
fect peace. It is actually a double word in
the Hebrew meaning, peace, peace!
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Sow unity in your marriage relationship. If
you don’t have unity together, you won’t
have peace in your heart, nor will your
children know peace. When there is
estrangement between you and your hus-
band, the children will feel the brunt of it.
Once again, you have to sow the seeds. It
won’t just happen. Realize the truth that
God has made you one—not two, but one!
Sow seeds to make this oneness a reality.
Say Sorry. Forgive. Swallow your pride.
Humble yourself. Shut your mouth. Speak
soft words. Submit for your own blessing.
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We sow peace into our home when we
love the Word and make it part of our
family life. Our children should see that
we teach them the Word, not because it is
what we should do, but because we love it.

Psalm 119:165 says, “Great peace
have those who love your law, and nothing
causes them to stumble.”

Isaiah 48:18 says, “Oh, that you had
heeded my commandments! Then your
peace would have been like a river, and
your righteousness like the waves of the

It is not always easy to obey God’s
Word. It is usually the opposite of the way
we feel, but obedience brings peace.

Psalm 85:10 says, “Righteousness and
peace have kissed each other.” You can’t
have peace without righteousness. They
are inseparable. But righteousness is more

than turning away from evil. It is doing
righteous deeds. Righteousness is not pas-
sive, but alive. It is revealed in your facial
features as you smile at your family and
speak positive things; it comes out your
fingertips as you work and toil for the
blessing of your family or hug and
embrace your children; it shows itself as
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you walk to do good deeds for your family
and others.

We see this in Isaiah 32:17, “The work
of righteousness shall be peace; and the
effect of righteousness quietness and assur-
ance forever.” Do you notice that righteous-
ness is a work! And do you notice the cause
and effect? The effect is peace!

This following verse says, “And my
people shall dwell in a peaceable habita-
tion, and in sure dwellings, and in quiet
resting places.” If we want peace in our
home we must sow seeds of righteousness.
That will mean saying No to certain TV
programs, DVDs and websites. It will mean
taking a stand against the spirit of the
world entering your home. Peace does not
come by compromise or even by feeling
good. Sometimes people equate peace with
calm. Anyone can have peace when every-
thing is going perfect. True peace rests on a
foundation of righteousness. (Hosea 10:12)
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It is difficult to have peace when you live in
amess. 1 Timothy 5:14 tells us that the
young women are to “guide the house.”
This phrase is translated from the Greek
word, otkodespoteo, coming from two words:
oikos—home, and despotace—master. God
has given you the responsibility to manage
your home—to keep it in order and running
smoothly. Don’t forget the principle of
cause and effect. If you want peace, do
things that will bring order and peace.
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If your dishes and laundry are piling up
and your home is cluttered, you will not be
able to think straight. Order brings serenity.
Evangeline says, “Clutter is worse than
dust!” If you have loads of junk it can be
daunting to start on this venture. Take one
room at a time. Be ruthless. Get rid of
everything you don’t need. Purge. The
more you eradicate, the more serenity will
come to your soul.
Will you become a peace-sower! The

more seeds you sow, the greater harvest you
will reap.

NANCY CAMPBELL

Peace verbs: Isaiah 66:12; Hebrews 12:14;
Zechariah 8:19; Isaiah 27:5; Isaiah 26:12;
Acts 10:36; Isaiah 52:7; Nahum 1:15; Psalm
34:14; 1 Peter 3:11; Esther 10:3; Psalm 85:8.

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75

Preparing Sons
to be Godly Husbands

I have such a strong
desire to teach my four
sons (so far) the intrica-
cies of being a godly
husband. [ want them
to know what that looks
like. The following are
the principles I have
impressed upon them
that will hopefully help
them remember how to
treat their wives.

1. They are never too young to know
that they are to NEVER to hit gitls.
My son came to me the other day
and said that a girl walked up to
him, smiled and punched him in
the face! He was so angry. He told
me, “Mom, I wanted to hit her
back so bad, but I felt God telling
me not to.” I replied, “I know it
was tempting to hit her back, you
want to defend yourself when
someone hits you. But, you are
stronger than she is. You could
hurt her. She is weaker than you.
You just CAN'T do that!” I was so
proud of him that he listened to
God’s voice. He knew the rule and
chose not to break it.

2. I teach my sons to open the door for
their mother, sister and any other
lady that might be walking through
the door. This shows common cour-
tesy and respect for the female gen-

der.

3. Iwant my sons to talk respectfully to
their mother. A good rule of thumb
is a man will talk to his wife the
same way he talks to his mother.
Start teaching them young!

4. 1am teaching my sons that they
need to work hard so they will be
able to provide a decent income for

compliment their mother and other
women in their lives. They are great
at giving me compliments now!

. T am teaching them how to cook

and clean up after themselves, so if
their wife is sick she will have a hus-
band that can help her out with the
cooking and cleaning. They will
know how to do laundry, too. They
each want 10 children or so, so laun-
dry will definitely be an issue!

I tell them over and over that they
need to make sure they are the spiri-
tual leaders of their home. They
need to teach their wives and chil-
dren the Word.

. L talk to them about finding a

woman who believes in submitting
to her husband. They need to know
what kind of woman to be looking
for. We have read through Proverbs
31 together and talked about the
virtues of a godly woman. They now
know they are looking for someone
who will work hard, be nicely
dressed, but modestly, who will
laugh when life gets hard, who will
diligently look after her household,
who will teach her children about
God, love God with all her heart

and care about the poor and needy.

their families. I want them to not
expect their wife to work, enabling
her to stay home and take care of
their children. [ am teaching them
to manage their money so they will
know how to work on sticking to a
budget.

. I want my sons to know that they

need to compliment their wives. [
teach them by encouraging them to

It is never too early to prepare them for
their spouse. I trust my daughters-in-law
will thank me for it later!

STACIE BROWN

The Dalles, Oregon, USA
sbfirefighter@emargmail.com

Steve and Stacie’s children are Joshua (9),
Marcus (7), Jessica (5), Andrew (3),
Jacob (1) and another on the way!
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My husband and I were married in a cold
December in 2000. Everything was planned
and ready. However, two days before the
wedding the photographer called to say he
was bitten by a spider and could not do the
pictures. We scrambled to find another
photographer. The florist got my bouquet
all wrong—it was terrible. To top it all off,
Texas had a bad ice storm and the power
was out for days!

Planning an evening wedding, many
told us to reschedule but this was not an
option for us. No heat made the wedding so
cold that my flower girl informed me that it
wasn't fair that the men got to wear jackets.
However, the Lord had everything under
control. When we rented the decorations,
we thought we rented way
too many candle holders,
but the Lord knew. With
all the extra candles we
had the most beautifully
romantic wedding by
candlelight! It remind-
ed us that we can get so
caught up in the
“extras” of a wedding,
but the most important

thing is the vows we make to each other
and before God.

We look back and laugh now and
wouldn’t change one thing about our wed-
ding day!

L

MELISA SCHULTZ

Minden, Texas, USA
missaann628@yahoo.com ,

John and Melissa are blessed with Christopher (5),
Lily (20 months) and a new baby due February
2009.

My husband and I married on the island of
Guam. We focused on saving rather than
spending! We bought my dress on EBay,
went barefoot, ordered flowers in season,
bought a suit on sale my husband could re-
use later and borrowed tables, chairs and
tents from the village mayor’s office, and
didn’t need to rent a hall for the reception.

We also wanted to focus on our family
and show our parents that we loved and
respected them. We found a flower chart
with the meanings next to the names where
we learned that the red rose symbolized love
and the sunflower symbolized respect.
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Needless to say, we handed one rose and
one sunflower to each of our parents, to
symbolize that we love and respect them.

We held our ceremony outdoors, over-
looking the Pacific Ocean and needed no
decorations as the Lord provided them nat-
urally. We invited as many people as possi-
ble and wove the Gospel into our wedding
ceremony. We wanted those who did not
know the Lord to hear about His wonderful
gift of forgiveness and salvation.

After the wedding ceremony we had a
big BBQ. Our families pitched in and made
all the food. We handed out bubbles every-

one could blow and enjoyed being with
family and friends.

We have now been married five years
and are glad we had a simple wedding that
focused on the people rather than our-
selves! We do not have to buy into the
world’s philosophy that a wedding has to
cost lots of money.

LAURON MURPHY

Kittery, Maine, USA (A Coast Guard family)
moyphys@gmail.com

Warren and Lauron are blessed with Athena (4)
and Keona (10 months).

At my husband’s suggestion, we had a salt
covenant ceremony at our wedding,
December 2000. He had heard of it as an
ancient Jewish tradition for mak-

ing promises. Salt was valu-
able in ancient times and peo-
ple would carry bags of salt.
When making a lasting agree-
ment, they would exchange
pinches of salt. To break the
agreement, a person would
have to get all of his or her
own grains of salt from the
other person’s pouch—an
impossibility! [ sewed a salt
bag for myself from the same white satin as
my gown and David’s father, a leatherwork-

er, made his bag. We exchanged salt after
our vows and the bags hang on our wall on
a heartshaped hook to remind us of our
unbreakable commitment to each other.
Also, in the middle of the ceremony,
my husband’s father, who was his best man,
stepped out of place to get a chair. Some of
us were concerned for him, as he had had a
heart attack a couple of years before we mar-
ried. The chair was not for him, though, it
was for me! My husband washed my feet as
a total surprise to me in the middle of our
wedding ceremony. He had a pitcher, basin,
and towel prepared and had learned that

. pantyhose dry quickly! Each time I think of

it, I am reminded of my husband’s desire to
be a servant leader.

BECKIE GREGORY

Denton, Texas, USA
beckieruth@gmail.com

David and Beckie's blessings are Richard (2 1/2)
and Rachel (7 months).

Planning our wedding and desiring the
details to be as nice as possible, yet not too
expensive, we arranged a Rehearsal Dessert
instead of Rehearsal Dinner. My parents
offered the use of their lovely home the
evening before the wedding. We prepared a
beautiful spread of incredibly tasty desserts,
slicing and serving them up in small por-
tions so we could each taste as many of
them as possible! We loved the atmosphere
of being able to mingle
and visit during the
evening with everyone
who attended.

The day of the
wedding, our little
country church pews,
plus all additional fold-
ing chairs that could be
found, filled the sanctuary to the brim. The
remaining guests who still needed chairs?

Well, they got front row seats and saw the
wedding up close as they sat in the choir loft
facing the congregation and directly in front
of us while we said our vows.

EVY DE LANO

Ephrata, Washington, USA
delanos5@yahoo.com

Daniel (best husband in the whole world for 17
years) and Evy's children are Michelle (15),
Monica (14) and Zachary (12).

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75



under a beautiful summer sky. The garden
was a circle and the wedding party walked
down either the left or the right side of
the garden in front of the guests. [ includ-
ed many children from my Sunday school
class I taught and had many bridesmaids
in our wedding party. They all wore sun-
dresses with butterflies on them and but-
terflies were embroidered onto my dress.
My father walked me to my groom to
Cindy Morgan’s song, “Make Us One”
from Michael W. Smith’s Exodus CD. I
still get goose bumps every time I hear the
song.

We lit the unity candle with our
mothers and the candle stayed lit through-
out the entire outdoor ceremony!

Everyone had a picnic basket filled
with their lunch for right after their cere-
mony. There was only one negative—my
shoulders burned because no one thought
of sunscreen!

For our 5th anniversary my husband
gave me a painting by Bill Bartelt of the
park where we were married! It hangs in
our bedroom.

KIMBERLEE PATTON

Joliet, Illinois, USA
thanksalatte@gmail.com

Chris and Kimberlee's children are Bailey (7) and
Fiona (3).
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My husband and I were married on April
19, 2006 in Jerusalem, Israel during the
Jewish feast of Passover. It wasn’t even close
to the small, family wedding in the woods
that I had always dreamed about, but it was
the dream of the Lord’s heart.

My husband, while serving the Lord in
Jerusalem, pursued my heart by an email.
We had been friends for years, but he felt
the Lord had asked him to wait until the
right time. Two and a half years went by
before the release came. During this time,
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we were living on different continents.
responded to him and our friendship blos-
somed into romance over eight months of
long distance emailing.

Finally, we were together and he asked
me to marry him. Of course, I said “YES.”
Excitedly, [ bought a Bride’s magazine at
the airport the next day with great anticipa-
tion of choosing a gown, wedding colors,
bridesmaids, music, the works! But, soon
after, the Lord asked me if I would give the
wedding over to Him. That meant He
would have first choice of the location, the
colors, the flowers, everything. At first it
was hard to let go of this dream wedding,
but I said, “Lord, if you want my wedding
you can have it.”

The first thing we felt the Lord showed
us was to have our wedding in Jerusalem.
We had no idea how this would completely
change us down to the core of our beings.

The road leading up to the city walls is “Hebron”
and the gate that it leadss to is"Jaffa gate”.

] o

However, for us to say “yes” to this invita-
tion, we would first have to be married
legally in the states. This led us into the
ancient Jewish custom of “Betrothal”.

In the traditional betrothal ceremony,
the groom is presented with a cup of wine
from the father of the bride. The groom
takes the cup signifying his willingness to
lay his life down for the bride and then he
offers the cup to the bride. If she takes the
cup, it signifies her willingness to receive his
life laid down and offer him her life as well.
This reminds us of the words of Jesus,
“Father, take this cup from me, neverthe-
less, not my will, but yours.”

During the ceremony a legal document
was signed which would require a divorce in
order to be annulled, (e.g. Mary and
Joseph). It was amazing to learn the connec-
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tions of this ancient custom with the words
and actions of Jesus while He was on the
earth. We set up our ceremony the same
way and it was truly a beautiful, memorable
night. Signing the legal document before
taking our vows helped our hearts make the
transition into married life a little slower
than usual. [ had the last name of my soon-
to-be-husband, but was still living in my
father’s house.

In the ancient custom, the groom
would then go away to prepare a place for
the bride and the bride would prepare for
his return. She did not know the day or the
hour of his return, but when he came she
had to be ready to go with him to the wed-
ding. She often slept in her wedding gar-
ment in case he came at night (as he often
did) and she would have to have her lamp
full of oil so that she could run out to meet
him. (Read Matthew 25)

When the time came, the groom
would send his friend ahead of him to blow
the shofar. This would awaken the towns-
people for the wedding and alarm the bride
that the groom was on his way. It’s interest-
ing how Jesus kind of signed a marriage
document when he shed His blood and
promised to come back for us. Now, we as
His bride are preparing ourselves for Him
and waiting expectantly for His return.

We planned our wedding at a certain
location in Jerusalem until two weeks before
the wedding when it was clear it would not
work out. After telling the taxi driver our
dilemma, he drove us to a garden on the
Mt. of Olives and said, “You can use this
garden free of charge.” It was stunning and
had an amazing view of Jerusalem. We
accepted the offer.

Finally the big day arrived. We set up
the ceremony like a cross made of red and
white fabric signifying the blood of Jesus
that makes us pure. We took our vows in
the center of the cross formation. A grooms-
man began the ceremony with the blowing
of the shofar and the bridesmaids came in
carrying lanterns and wearing purple
shawls, signifying the royalty that we receive
through Jesus and the importance of keep-
ing our lamps full of oil until He returns.

[ was standing at the edge of the gar-
den with my father about to walk down the
long pathway to Jonathan. Many Arab chil-
dren had come to their usual playground to
play and ended up showing up for a wed-
ding. Muslim women were throwing rose
petals with their starry eyed little girls. The
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Muslim call to prayer began to sound and a
herd of goats led by some small boys wan-
dered through the crowd. A Muslim man
came in with a stick and started telling my
father and me stories about the garden. The
one that [ will never forget was, “This gar-
den is called, ‘the prayer garden’ because
people come here from all over the world to
pray for the return of Jesus.” '

He eventually walked away, chasing
some of the boys with the stick to keep
them in line. [ stood there in shock for
those last few moments before I walked
down the aisle. The Lord wanted to make a
statement that would forever be imprinted
on our hearts—that He Himself is a
Bridegroom longing for a bride made ready.
There will be a day when He will return to
Jerusalem as King of the Nations. He will
have a queen, a beautiful church who loves
Him and knows His love. That day as [
walked down the pathway with a necklace
engraved with the Hebrew words, “Chosen,
Beautiful, Loved” I was more aware than
ever before that the Lord is longing for us to
know we are the bride of His heart. Truly,
we are chosen, beautiful and loved in His
eyes.

Today, my husband and I live in
Jerusalem. We look out on Mt. Zion every-
day and are reminded that what we live for
is truly greater then anything else in this
world. One day He will come and He is
worth all that we have to give. There is a
God who loves us with an everlasting,
unconditional love that will never fail.

SARA LEPAGE

Jerusalem, Israel

saralepage22@gmail.com

Jonathan and Sara have a one year old son, Micah
Isaiah, and are expecting a new baby April 2009.

My husband and I were both college stu-
dents. How could we afford the wedding?

I was blessed to find a beautifully ele-
gant wedding dress in perfect condition and
already dry cleaned, that fit without any
modifications for only $50.00 at a
Rummage Sale. [ borrowed my sister- in-
law’s veil and bought a beautiful pair of
white dress shoes at the thrift store for
$2.00. Though a professional did my hair
for about $35.00, I did my own makeup.
My husband’s mom bought him a new suit
to wear. He was going to rent a tux, but

decided for the same price he could buy a
suit that he could wear over and over again.
My bridesmaids wore dresses they already
owned and the groomsmen wore suits they
already owned. I bought a handheld bou-
quet of fresh flowers and a boutonniére for
my husband for around $30.00.

Qur pastor offered to hold the ceremo-
ny for us for free at his small, white country
church. His wife played the music for our
ceremony and made bulletins for us to
hand out. We invited about 50 of our close
family members and closest friends.

My family and my husband’s family
made lots of food for the reception that we
enjoyed in the church’s basement after-
wards. It was really great to have our moms
and a few other family members prepare so
many different dishes. My dad cooked a
ham for ham sandwiches. Our wedding
cake was donated to us by a church member
who had a cake decorating business! I had
always dreamed of having a big buffet style
meal so it was wonderful to have all home-
cooked food!

My mom and [ decorated simply for
the reception. We bought tablecloths at the
dollar store to cover the tables. We also
bought several candle holders that we filled
with colored rocks and floating candles.

Decorations cost us less than $20.00.

For photography, my brother and my
dad took pictures and lots of them as they
both enjoy photography. We had our pic-
tures developed at Wal-Mart, which also
saved us a lot of money. We took one of the
nicest pictures and had it enlarged to an 8
X 10, which we now have hanging on our
living room wall. We also gave 8 x 10 copies
to our parents and grandparents.

With the gifts of money that we
received we were able to pay off our wed-
ding rings right away, so we have no debt
for our beautiful rings. This was a blessing,
as my husband and I like to avoid debt.

Many wedding planning experts say
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that the average wedding costs somewhere
around $10,000, but my husband and I
found out that this doesn’t have to be the
case. We truly enjoyed our beautiful, simple
country wedding. And we didn’t have to
wait years to have an expensive wedding.

AMY WENDT

Neenah, Wisconsin, USA
AmyW732@hotmail.com

Harland and Amy’s blessings are Katelyn (2) and
Ruby (6 months).

In our wonderful wedding on June 10,
2006, we included seven children in our
wedding party. We wanted to make the
statement that we love children since chil-
dren are often not allowed to come to wed-
dings now. In the wedding program above
their names we wrote the Scripture,
“Children are a blessing from the Lord.”

The flower girls skipped joyfully
around, throwing petals in the air. The ring
bearers were also banner runners announc-
ing the coming of the bride in great fanfare.

We arranged our outdoor wedding
with the seating in a circle with the altar in
the middle so the 180 guests all had a good
view.

[ pretended I fainted after the kiss and
everyone started laughing. After we were
introduced as Mr. and Mrs. Joshua Aaron
Nuckols we danced out of the ceremony to
James Taylor’s “How Sweet it is to be Loved
by You.” The wedding party danced out
after us two by two and then my husband’s
brothers danced out with our moms.
Everyone clapped to the beat. It was a true
celebration!

COURTNEY NUCKOLS

Huntsville, Alabama, USA
bellamercy@yahoo.com

Joshua and Courtney have a honeymoon baby,
Pierce Elijah (16 months)

My husband works as a general contractor
on people’s homes. One day he worked on
a house whose backyard was on the perime-
ter of the park where we were married. He
mentioned this to the homeowner.

“Oh, we go to all the weddings here,”
the lady chimed. “When was yours?!”

“We were married July 3rd, 1999.”

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75

This didn’t seem to strike any memory until
my husband began to describe our wedding.

[ was at my sister’s apartment, down
the street from the park, getting ready for
the wedding. [ waited for the phone call to
come, as our wedding was to take place
soon. The time came and went and still [
waited.

At the park, my husband’s sister-in-law,
Michelle, was in charge of the ring bearer’s
pillow. She tied the rings loosely on the pil-
low; thinking our golden wedding bands
were the cheapie, fake rings that go on the
ring pillow. She gave the pillow to my four
year-old nephew, lan, the ring bearer a good
twenty minutes before the wedding was to
start.

lan got bored. He started throwing the
pillow as high as he could. lan’s daddy,
Daryle, realized the loosely-tied rings were,
in fact, real gold wedding bands! He noticed
this a bit too late as the rings flew off the
pillow during a particularly high throw,
landing somewhere in the grass of this
good-sized park.

Once everyone heard that the real gold
wedding bands were missing, they started a
mass enterprise, walking slowly around the
park looking in the grass for two small rings
reflecting the sunlight through the gather-
ing clouds. As my groom watched and saw
the time was getting late, he looked up at
the sky and cried, “What next?” The
response was a loud thunderclap!

Meanwhile, I still waited for my phone
call to go get married. The time had well
passed and I was worried. My brother-in-law
called with urgency in his voice, “Shannon,
you need to get here now. The rings are lost,
it’s about to rain, and your soon-to-be hus-
band isn’t doing so well.”

“It isn’t funny to play jokes on the
bride right before her wedding, Daryle.

Michelle has the rings, it has been record
breaking temperatures in a drought, and
what is wrong with my groom?”

“I'm not joking.” With that, my side of
the wedding party made a mad dash for the
park. All I could think was, “I hope my
groom is fine, still wanting to marry me,
and that the rings would be found.” Rain
didn’t bother me—it would cool off the
overheated guests whom [ hadn’t realized
spent a fair amount of time walking the
park.

By the time we got there, everyone was
seated. My uncle and another guest, the
heroes of the day, found the gold bands in
the grassy park. The clouds gathered, the
thunder was far and the rain was light.
Willy and [ were at peace as Grandpa (a pas-
tor for over 50 years) began the ceremony.

“Oh,” exclaimed the homeowner, “I
do remember all those people walking
around. We thought it was some sort of reli-
gious thing.”

SHANNON HOSKOVEC

Edgewood, New Mexico, USA
isaiah431819@higherspeed.net (This was
the Hoskovec’s wedding Scripture).

Will and Shannon, who have been happily married
since that day, have four blessings, Mar'lyna (15),
Khyren (7), Lliam (3), and Culbert (4 months).

The person who was to do my real flower
bouquets for my bridesmaids and I, and cor-
sages for the parents of the bride and
groom, disappeared 10 days before my wed-
ding after I had paid the total amount for
the flowers with cash. I wasn’t sure what [
was going to do.

Two days before my wedding, my
mother’s best friend offered to let me use
the fake flower bouquets she used when she
and her husband renewed their vows. I
didn’t even want to look at them. Since I
was about 14 years old I had always wanted
real roses and lilies in my bouquet.

The day before our wedding, I woke
up content to use the fake flowers. That
night at the rehearsal, my mother said a
florist designer called her that morning who
said she wanted to do something for me
because she felt it was wrong for me to walk
down the aisle without the flowers I want-
ed. She planned to make the bouquets
with real flowers for a very reasonable price
and my aunt would pick them up on her
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way to the wedding.

Next, my mother-in-law said that she
couldn’t see me walking down the aisle
without the flowers I wanted so she had
ordered a real bouquet with roses and lilies.
When [ arrived to the church on Friday, to
get ready for my wedding, I found out that
the original girl who was supposed to do my
flowers had dropped them off after all! I
had three bouquets of flowers to choose
from!

MARLENA ROSS

Oshkosh, Wisconsin, USA
marlena.malliett@aurora.org

Nathan and Marlena have a little son named
Ezekiel (2).
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In our Above Rubies study group recently,
we discussed wedding celebrations, because
it was the current subject in The Family
Meal Table manual. We had a lovely discus-
sion about the important issues of a wed-
ding, our own weddings, and how sadly dis-
torted some weddings have become with
lavishly expensive receptions, couples living
together because “they cannot afford to get
married”, and impersonal gift giving.

John and [ have been married nearly
27 years, and I am continually thankful for
my wonderful husband. We married in
Sussex, England, 12,000 miles from my
home town of Auckland, New Zealand. No

family was near to help, and we had no

This DVD will cha
to re-claim your fami

of the ble

money, but the church family we were part
of became our wedding planners. My
bridesmaid sewed all the dresses and anoth-
er friend made the three-tiered wedding
cake. When my parents arrived from New
Zealand, my mother iced the cake.

A florist friend in the church did won-
derful flowers for us, the wedding chapel
and the reception room. Others decorated
the reception room, organised the tables
and chairs, cooked and served the food,
and one lady spent many hours making a
fresh floral arch over the door of the chapel.
Our wedding car was borrowed and chauf

feured by another friend from church who
worked at a local car showroom!

We still have our wedding vows on the
original pieces of paper we read from,

ATt aRVeIOr
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imyour hioh caling of being a wife and molher.
Touillalso receive an occasionl newsleler a i

Abore Rubie to keep you going unt he next issue arrives!

“Your devotions are a drink of fresh
water to a very thirsty soul.

“A balm to my soul.”

“Your devotions are a jewel.”

[ you have subscribed f this email s but
Have stopped receiving hem, please subscribe again
Sometimes the emal st drops names for o reason al all

tucked in the back of our wedding album.
Our wedding ceremony was full of praise to
Jesus, commitment to each other and prayer
and expectation for the future as well as
dancing and celebration.

ALICE GURR

West Molesey, Surrey, England
aboverubies@ntlworld.com

John and Alice’s children are Naomi (16), Hannah
(14), Rachel (13) and David (7). Alice is the
Director for Above Rubies in the United Kingdom
and Europe.
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When Jon and I began courting, we both
were very quick to let each other know of
the commitment we had each made to stay
pure till marriage. My parents had given me
a purity ring and Jon had purchased his
own years before we met each other.

During our wedding ceremony, our
Pastor shared our story of waiting. We
exchanged our rings, symbolizing giving our
purity as a gift to one another. It was an
amazing moment. We were happy to share
with friends and family that we had waited
and kept pure until marriage.

BRANDI FUGATE

South Carolina, USA
fugatefamily4@yahoo.com

Jon and Brandi are blessed with Leilani (4),
Dawson (2) and Moses Shepherd (7
months) .
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“Gitls, let’s pray before we eat,” [ said with a
smile. Seven heads of curls, buns and half
up-half-downs, in shades of brown, blonde
and brunette bow as I blessed our meal.
After offering a short prayer of thanks, the
girls begin to fix their plates. We quickly
snuggle up on the big bed and continue to
watch the on-going drama of Anne of Green
Gables. Only in a room full of girls could
you ever experience the delightful oohhs
and aahs as the story unfolds. Cheers and
clapping accompanied by sighs ring out as
Gilbert comes on the screen. Peals of laugh-
ter break out when Anne finds “Dolly” in
Mrs. Lynde’s cabbage patch again, and
attended by Diana, tries in vain to chase the
rebellious cow out of the field in the mud! I
look at the faces around me, all radiant with
smiles and giggles. This is what girls are
made of. The unique scene I just described
to you is a glimpse of Kamp Kristi.

[ am the firstborn and only girl in my
family and have three wonderful younger
brothers. Sports and legos were much more
fun with my brothers than playing dolls and
dress-up by myself. As I have grown older [
have become an elder sister to many younger
girls. I call them my “adopted younger sis-
ters,” or “my girls.”

I created Kamp Kristi from the idea of
a sleep-over, where my gitls could enjoy
styling hair, painting nails, watching all six
hours of Anne of Green Gables and take
pleasure in being with each other. However,
[ also had another secret motive behind
Kamp Kristi! [ thought of it as an opportuni-
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ty to be an example of a godly young woman
and to give each girl a chance to feel cher-
ished and treasured. [ desired to be a lady-in-
waiting and serve each “princess” in any way
I could.

While thinking of ideas for Kamp
Kristi, [ felt the Lord telling me that He
wanted this sleep-over to be something dif-
ferent, to be “set-apart” from the world’s
idea of a gitlfriend-sleep over. Instead of
devoting all our time to idle gossip of sub-
jects which can cause heart ache later, (e.g.
boys... need I say more?) and spending hours
watching things which only arouse a desire
for something which is not meant to be
awakened yet, I knew that our time should
be occupied with things that would be in
accordance with Philippians 4:8, “Finally
brothers (sisters) whatever is true, whatever is
noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure,
whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable, if
anything is excellent or worthy of praise,
think on such things.”

With this in mind I planned card mak-
ing and styling hair to
keep our hands busy
while watching fun-lov-
ing Anne of Green
Gables. After a
“decent” night’s sleep,
we wake up early to
make breakfast and
then finish watching
the conclusion of
Anne’s story. Then the
sponge curlers come
out and up-dos, buns,
and curls begin. Roger
and Hammerstein’s
Cinderella plays in the
background and we
talk about dresses,
balls, and dancing.

BE GIRLS

Once every girl’s hair has been “bobby
pinned to perfection” they all don their
most elegant tea party dresses. The room is
filled with lace, ruffles, full skirts, gloves,
and hats. We walk outside and the proces-
sion of pink, purple, white and maroon
dresses stroll down to the creek on our prop-
erty. There on the “walk bridge” these inno-
cent, beautiful young girls pose for pictures
for nearly two hours! Their eyes sparkle with
the delights of simply being a girl. I am sure
the Lord was smiling down on each of us.

After picture posing, we go back inside
to make ice-cream sundaes and sip lemon-
ade for our summer tea party. Then off with
the lace and ruffles and on with kitchen
clothes for Kamp Kristi closes with a dinner
prepared for the families by the girls. We
sing along with great enthusiasm to The
Sound of Music soundtrack as we work
together.

What a refreshing picture. Girls are so
special and to see them excited about doing .
what they do best is an experience only the

Kristi in the center with her ‘adopted sisters”, Meredith and Hannah Murray
and Kristin, Rebecca and Heather Roy.
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Marni Smith, Dana Ruark, Meredith and Hannah Murray help prepare a meal for their families.

Lord could create! In the classic book, Little
Women, Marmee tells Meg, “I would have
my girls be girls as long as they can.”
Marmee was wise. Their innocence is a pre-
cious thing and the temptations of the
world to-snatch it away will come soon
enough.

Girl time is something that is a must
for everyone, even mothers and elderly
women. My mother and I often go shop-
ping and for lunch to have an opportunity
to be together and have a heart-to-heart
talk. It is important to take little breaks in a
busy life in order to have that innocent
young girl-feeling again. It need not be
extravagant! Something as simple as baking
cookies and listening to fun music that you
can sing to brings a smile! I have made a list
of several ideas that are time efficient and
cost effective:
¢ Go for a nature walk! Wear big, funny

hats you would not wear elsewhere and.
big skirts or dresses. Bring your sketch-
book and drawing pencils and draw
together.

4 Have a picnic! Whether it is in the
woods, at a park or in your back yard, a
picnic is a lovely thing! Have each girl
bring their favorite storybook from
when they were young and take turns
reading them aloud.

¢ Go thrift shopping! You will feel so
good when you come home with bags
of things that cost only $10! If you
don’t find anything practical, try on

About a year ago [ was going through our school cabinet look-
ing for magazines to make a collage when I stumbled upon an
Above Rubies magazine. I ask my mom if I could use it.

“No!” she yelled. “No!” she said again. “Above Rubies is

some bride’s maids or evening dresses!
Bake a lovely dessert! Take a few hours
and bake a cake or something special
and elegant that you have always longed
to make, but thought only Betty
Crocker could perform! Your family
will be surprised and you will feel like
you have made a great accomplish-
ment... because you have!

Have a tea party! This is something
even my brothers like to do. We always
try to make something special about the
tea such as candies or cookies.
Sometimes, if we are extra hungry, we
will make little chicken or tuna salad
sandwiches, or even cheese with crack-
ers make a good snack. Even the small-
est touch can make tea time into some-
thing extra special!

Watch a girl movie! GIRLS ONLY!
Borrow a movie from the library. Grab
some blankets and snuggle up! Or, you
can be extravagant and make ice cream
sundaes, do hair, etc. Here are some
lovely girl movies which are very clean:

All ages:

“Sound of Music”

“Anne of Green Gables”

“Anne of Avonlea” (The sequel)
“Black Beauty”

“Ever After”

“Little Women”

Older girls, 15 and up:

“Sense and Sensibility”

“Pride and Prejudice”

Dress up! Moms, you can too! Find

Mom’s Treasure

your old prom dresses or even clothes
you got from Grandma and dress up.
For a special touch, put on makeup.
Wear big necklaces and high heel shoes!
Take pictures!

These ideas are just the beginning
of lovely memories you can create by
taking a little time out of your schedule!
In a world where girlish hopes and
dreams are often dashed by un-daunt-
ing evil, time together with your daugh-
ter, mother, sister or friend can make
her feel like a priceless treasure ...
because she is!

My very favorite author, Louisa May Alcott
wrote, “Have regular hours for work and
play; make each day both useful and pleas-
ant, and prove that you understand the
worth of time by employing it well. Then
youth will be delightful, old age will bring
few regrets, and life will become a beautiful
success.”

So let girls be girls and take advantage
of this lovely gift the Lord has given to each
and every women He has created! Have fun!

KRISTI WITEK
Greenfield, Indiana, USA
Princess4Him86@aol.com

am 18 years old and have bemhame
schooled all my life by my dearly loved par-
ents. Homeschooling is wonderful because it
has allowed me to expand my leaming in
areas | excel. In free time, I enjoy playing
piano, singing, drama, historical re-enact-
ing, horse back riding, square dancing,
scrapbooking, card making, sign language,
uniting, and reading anything that has to do
with American history! [ am an active patri-
ot and encourage others to do their duties as
American citizens. During the summer [
work at the KOA Campground, (which is
my parents’ family business), as a manager
_and secretary. One of my goals in life is to
become a historical re-enactor, to portray
 godly women in history, although my ulti-
-mate goal in life is to inspire others to a clos-
er relationship with Jesus, and to encourage
ng to a life of sweetness and purity.

my favorite magazine. It's my treasure!”
She encouraged me to read it. She got me hooked. I now
love and look forward to each and every new issue of Above

Rubies and I read the old ones again and again.
CLAUDIA TIGNOR (11 years)
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Frozen Meals

Food can be a real challenge during preg-
nancy. Over the years I've come up with a
list of ideas that have made this task easier
for me.

1. Prepare frozen meals before you feel
sick, for eating at a later time. A good
stash of 10-20 meals (at least) can be
invaluable for you and your family.
Your hard work beforehand can insure
less work in the kitchen later on.
When you do not have the energy,
ability or the stomach to handle prep-
ping meals, this pre-planning can go
along way.

If you did not do this previously
and you are already past the point of
being able to go into the kitchen with-
out gagging... \

a) When friends ask what they can
do for you, ask them to bring
freezer meals.

b) Purchase frozen meals from
the store.

2. Crock pot meals. If your mornings
are usually not the best time to pre-
pare food you can prep and start late
afternoon, or before you go to bed. If
the smell emanating from the crock
pot is hazardous for you, plug it in out
side or somewhere else out of your
nose’s “smell zone”.

3. Packaged foods. There are now more
healthy alternatives, even organic
choices.

4. Keep menus simple. We have success-’

fully planned breakfast, lunch and din-
ner for one week, and then duplicated
that week throughout the month, e.g.
every Tuesday breakfast is always oat-
meal.

WENDY SHAW

Qakhurst, near south gate of Yosemite
National Park, California, USA
wendy@mymorningsickness.com

Kevin and Wendy'’s blessings are Chase (14),
Holly (12), Macy (10), Justus (7), Elley (5),
Amy (3), Lilly (17 months) and expecting new
baby April 2009.

Wendy has written a booklet
for moms specifically on
“How to take care of your Family
when you have Morning Sickness.”

If you would like to purchase
this booklet, please contact Wendy

at her'email address or go to:

www.mymorningsickness.com

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75

During the last two months of pregnancy |
suffer from terrible acid reflux during the

night. However, if [ eat a quarter to half of
a green apple, within ten minutes the acid

is eliminated.

STEPHANIE LOPINTO
St. Petersburg, Florida, USA
steveandsteph@prodigy.net

Playing Doctor

When I felt ill with my second pregnancy,

~ my two-year-old son and I developed a rou-

tine of playing doctor. While I rested, he
treated me for various injuries and illness-
es. He would bring me ice packs, ginger
snaps, and prop pillows behind me, etc.
just like doctors and nurses at the hospi-
tal. While he did this we would talk about
the bones in the body, the size of the baby
and stage of development. It was a rich
time for both of us.

JEN PHILLIPS

McKinney, Texas, USA
mrs_jlphillips@yahoo.com

John and Jen'’s children are Clark (5) and Claire
Anne (2).

Rest in the Bathroom

To take a rest, I would run a bubble bath
and find new toys for the children to play

with in the tub while I rested. I would
bring a few pillows into the bathroom and
recline with a book while the toddlers
played in the tub. This allowed for a good
20-30 minutes of rest time for me.

KECIA KLAUSE

Frisco, Texas, USA
mrs.klause@hotmail.com

Aaron and Kecia’s children are Bailey (6), Hope
who went to be with Jesus in October 2003,
Kennedy (3) and Addison (2).

Steve and Stephanie’s little lambs are ‘, . cocnn“t water
Josiah (2 1/2) and new baby Brandon (4 weeks).

the coconut) wonderful. When the local

[ found coconut water (the liquid inside

market ran out of coconuts, canned
coconut milk was nearly as good (dilute a
little and perhaps add honey). I wish 1
knew this when [ was really sick with one
pregnancy and couldn’t even keep water
down. Electrolyte solution from the doc-
tor helped but maybe coconut water
would have been even better.
Supplements (such as vitamin B, C,
Blackstrap molasses and iron) and a better
diet may have also helped because my next
pregnancy was much better. Prayer helped
too, of course. I think the coconut is
worth a try, being so high in nutrients. It
tastes so much better than water, too.
Having something pleasant to sniff
(such as a grapefruit or lemon) helps to avoid
throwing up. Essential oils such as lemon or
tangerine help to freshen up the air.

ERIN, Auckland, New Zealand
list@gfamily.net

Vict and Exin’s children are Nathan (8),
Rosa (6), Maria (3) and Daniel Miguel (1).
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Legumes

Eat legumes every time you feel sick. It
worked better than the Phenergan the OB
prescribed and is safer too!

I found the remedy on Karen Hurd’s
website. On www.karenhurd.com you can
click on “Specific Health Concerns” and
under this, scroll down to “Morning
Sickness.” She gives the complete biologi-
cal science behind this “prescription.”

LYNN WELCH

Lyme, Connecticut, USA
Ilwelch@snet.net

Art and Lynn are blessed with Emma (12),
MacKenzie (7), Grace (5), Samantha (3)

and Lisa (10 months) . Art discovered that if you
arrange the first letters of each of their names it
spells ALLGEMS.

Isn’t that nice? And they didn’t plan it!
This reminds me of when my husband
and [ were missionaries in the Philippines
over 40 years ago. We lived next to a
Filipino family who planned to have 12
children and they decided on the words,
REFLAMED LOVE. When we lived next
to them, they were up to O and called him
Oliver. Nancy

Lemon Water

I recommend fresh squeezed lemon in a
glass of water, which helps to eliminate
toxins naturally, helping to rid the ‘nau-
seous’ feelings. It’s great when you're not
pregnant, too!

LAURON MURPHY

Kittery, Maine, USA
moyphys@gmail.com

Warren and Lauron are blessed with Athena (4)
and Keona (1).

!dxmndwce

hase the best quality and safest vit-

amins you can find.

2. Make sure you eat raw fruits and veg-
gies.

3. Prepare easy but healthy meals for you
and your family.

4. Drink a glass of Raspberry Leaf tea
every day for an easy delivery.

5. Have the children help with chores
and make chores simple.

6. Get plenty of rest. Drink plenty of
water.

7. Ask your husband to rub your feet
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Pour water

every night.

8. Take several cool showers a day in the
summer.

9. Soak in the tub with Epson salts
before you go to bed for a good night’s
sleep.

10. When you are emotional, cry out to
God for his grace and mercy. Ask him
to help you.

ROSEMI ANGULO

- Alta Loma, California, USA

angulovrose@yahoo.com

Foot Massage

When I felt really sick during my first
trimester, my husband massaged my feet.
It really worked! My nausea went from an
intolerable ten to a bearable three. We did
not figure this wonderful cure out until
my fourth pregnancy!

LAURA MERENDINO

Spring Hill, Tennessee, USA
taln94@yahoo.com

Tony and Laura and blessed with four daughters,
Alyssa (10), Nicole (8), Julia and Ava (6
months).

AOpUODS o
over ginger froot':az}d‘alh.)wm
steep for five minutes. Sgrain. Refrigerate
wnused portion.

AMBER STEBBINS
Zephyr Hills, Florida, USA

car\dastebbins@netzero.net

Don’t Eat Sugar

When you know that you are pregnant, try
not to eat anything with sugar. Don’t eat
ice cream, baked goods or sugary cereal,
etc. and make sure you eat protein.

TINA ZIMMERMAN

Newville, Pennsylvania, USA
TinaZ@hughes.net

Darren and Tina’s lambs are Jessica (7),
Kimberly (5) and Jeremy (2 1/2).

Books on Tape

I suffer from morning sickness with every
pregnancy and find it difficult to read
aloud to the children. Therefore, I go to
the library and get books on tape. I can
still sit and turn pages, but I don’t have to
talk and it’s less likely that I'll get the sick
feeling. They enjoy the books and hearing
different voices.

As far as remedies go, | keep raisins
and cashews by my bedside. There is some-
thing about the mixture of fruit and nuts
that usually curbs the sick feeling when I
first wake up.

HANNAH BABIAK

Pell Lake, Wisconsin, USA
rhbabiak13@charter.net
http://bookwormbabiak.blogspot.com/
Bob and Hannah’s children are Leah (15),
Kaila (14), Robert (13), Sarah (13),
Michael (11), Rachel (8), Kendra (7),

Jared (4) and Nathan (10 months).

Lemons

I had pregnancy sickness with all four of
my sons during the first trimester. The
only thing that worked for me were
lemons! I love lemons anyway. If I could
suck on a lemon wedge, the nausea would
subside. This helped greatly when I was in
church. I kept a baggie of lemon wedges in
my purse and when the feeling hit me (as
it always did), I quietly pulled out my bag-
gie and stuck a lemon in my mouth!
Instantly I felt better! No one seemed to
notice or be bothered by my little snack
either!

CHERYL NEWTON
cheryl.newton@yahoo.com

Darin and Cheryl are blessed with Zack (19),
Devin (18), Cameron (16), Jacob (14) and
Shannon (9).

I've been sick with all my pregnancies. The
ones [ haven’t been sick with, I miscarried.
For me, the sickness lasts from five weeks
until delivery. I spend my days trying to
eat something that will stay down or
choosing a good time to throw up. I think
the first four months are the hardest
because that’s when [ am extra tired on
top of the nausea. After 16 weeks or so,
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my energy returns and that helps some.

As for remedies, we've tried them all
to no avail. To cope, I have depended on
my husband. My husband is a state college
campus minister and he’s been able to
have some flexibility. When I had older
children to help, I enlisted them. I've
made sure I rest and sleep a lot'(sleeping
12 hours a night and naps). We simplified
meals to the bare bones and our grocery
budget goes out the window. There’s noth-
ing I can do about it but trust God. I let
most things go around the house. Laundry
is the one thing I try to stay on top of and
[ also clean up the kitchen once a day if I
can.

I think the best thing we did when I
only had young ones was to have a college
student come over and help. This was a
huge help. It also gave the children some-
thing to look forward to and helped my
guilty feelings of not being able to do the
things [ wanted to do with them.

[ tried to keep on doing things. Once
I was over the four to five month mark, [
kept up a pretty normal life, apart from
throwing up all the time. Even though I
hate throwing up in public places or while
camping, I've done it anyway so we can go
places as a family. I haven’t wanted their
view of mom being pregnant to mean
they're bored for nine months.

As far as husband/wife relationship
goes, we spent time together on the couch.
“Bedroom” time was also challenging. I
remember having to say, “Okay, but let me
throw up first.” Or, “Okay, but I don’t
think I'm up for much.” At times we had
to plan for once a week. The week went by
too fast for me and too slow for my hus-
band! But it was only for a season.

Keeping perspective is the best thing
to do. I read my Bible a lot, mainly the
Psalms. I've also gained a lot of compas-
sion and empathy for people who deal
with chronic illness and pain. At least I
knew my sickness would go away and in its
place I'd get a beautiful baby!

My oldest is now 23 and the youngest
is three. None of the children have bad
memories from those challenging months.

SUSI LUNDQUIST

Ellensburg, Washington, USA
radxians@elltel.net

Matt and Susi are blessed with Amanda (23),
Nate (21), Kaleb (17), Katie (15), Carrie (13),
Ben~— adopted (12), Soren (6) and Haddon (3).
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Answer for Edema

[ am an apprenticing midwife in San
Diego and the midwife [ work with uses

the water from the coconut to help treat

edema in pregnancy. It is preferable to use
the young coconut but the older brown
coconut will do. Drink the water from one
to three coconuts each day depending on
the severity of the edema. You can often
purchase them by the case for a discount
in Asian, Middle Eastern or Latin food
markets.

The water is the almost clear fluid
that is inside the coconut. The coconut
water has the same level of electrolytic bal-
ance as we have in our blood. The water is
pure and is full of natural sugars, salts, vit-
amins and potassium. Once opened you
must drink immediately as the water
quickly losses it nutritional characteristics.

DORA RAMIREZ

El Cajon, California, USA
zerimarad@shcglobal.net

Steven and Dora are blessed with Steven, Jr.
(15) and Adriana (12). Doraisan
Apprenticing Midwife, Doula, and Bradley
Childbirth Instructor.

/atch the Rejuvenate with Serene DVD,
or purchase her book,
Rejuvenate Your Life, Recipes for Energy
to find out how to cut open the coconut.

Power Recipe

[ am currently pregnant with my fourth

child. As with my previous pregnancies, [
dealt with morning sickness during the

early months of my pregnancy. My hus-
band asked a natural doctor friend for
help and he gave us the following recipe:

1 tsp. — 1 Ths. Brewer’s yeast (saccha-
romyces cerevisiae) Or Nutritional Yeast
1 tsp. — 1 Ths. Blackstrap molasses

1 egg (raw, farm-raised) :

A glass of milk

Stir together with a fork or
blend in blender.

Drink twice a day until symptoms are
under control and then once a day.

A

It worked! I was able to begin making

meals for my family almost immediately.
After 20 minutes of drinking the first
glass, I was up making chicken soup from
scratch, which [ proceeded to eat with no
problem. This would have saved me a lot
of trouble during the previous three preg-
nancies.

NICHOLA FILES

david@txol.net

Carbon, Texas, USA

David and Nichola’s treasures are Keilah (6),
Jakin (4), Sarah (3) and another blessing due
Nowvember 2008.

Slow Down and Enjoy

Having two toddlers and being pregnant
with a third was very exhausting. Being on
complete bed rest from week 20 on was
downright stressful! I could sit or stand for
no longer than 10 minutes at a time or |
would start having contractions.

My mother was very ill at the time
and my dear sweet husband was working
very hard to provide for us. I did not have
any help until he came home at night from
work. The medication that I had to take to
stop/slow the contractions made me very
sick and weak which made it even more
difficult to care for my two little boys.

Each morning, I fixed a simple break-
fast and moved everyone to the living
room to eat. I put up the baby gates so
they had to stay where I could see them. I
then spent the whole morning lying on my
side on the sofa reading to them, playing
games (as best I could), and being Mommy
to my boys. I had plenty of toys, games,
and activities to keep the boys busy. We
moved the toy box into this room so they
would have all their favorite things close at
hand. For naptime we all got comfy on the
sofa or the floor beside the sofa and I read
to them until they fell asleep.

Conner was two years old when I was
pregnant with my youngest and he was a
huge blessing to me. He fetched diapers,
drinks, snacks (that I had made up ahead
of time), or anything else that I might
need. I was amazed at how helpful a two-
yearold can be, and how much they can
understand.

To make things easier on all of us [
measured out snacks in little plastic bag-
gies, and used little water bottles to hold
drinks. Plastic baggies of snacks kept them
happy between meals and when I did have
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to be up on my feet I re-stocked my sup-
plies as quickly as I could.

Simple meals saved me from being on
my feet for too long. | had prepared frozen
meals to pop into the oven for after the
baby’s arrival, but ended up using those
for dinner while I was on bed rest. We did
simple things for breakfast and lunch like
smoothies, oatmeal, almond butter and
jelly sandwiches, etc. For dinner we usual-
ly ate something that cooked all day in the
crock-pot, or a simple soup that simmered
in the pot and did not need me to stand
over it for a long time.

God gave us a third healthy baby and
[ was able to spend several months really
getting to know my first two children.
They loved having a Mommy who spent
the whole day playing with them and not
worrying if the house was spotless. God
has a way of showing us what is really
important in life and I am glad He blessed
me with a reason to slow down and enjoy
my children.

SHANAN STRODE

Charleston, Illinois, USA
shanans3bs@yahoo.com

Bill and Shanan have three sons, Conner (9),
Kasey (7), and Cody (5).

Eat Little and Often

During my first pregnancy [ was sick the
entire time. [ even ended up in the hospi-
tal a couple of times because, I was unable
to function. During my second pregnancy
a group of lovely mothers I found online
blessed me with some tips that really
helped me.

The first tip was to leave a small con-
tainer of crackers right next to the bed. As
soon as [ woke up [ would eat a couple of
crackers and wait a few minutes before ris-
ing.

I always carried peppermint candy or
lifesavers with me at all times. At the first
sign of tummy upset, [ popped one in my
mouth. Many suggest peppermint tea but
the candy is a much faster way to get some
peppermint.

Lastly, many an experienced Mommy
told me I should never let my stomach get
too empty. They told me to eat little bits of
food often. It worked! Just be careful not
to go overboard or you will have too much
weight gain. Every hour or two have a cou-
ple of crackers, a piece of toast, or a couple
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pretzels. Dry foods like this are great but
do whatever works for you.

Plan ahead so you are never caught
without something to nibble on in situa-
tions like shopping, a social gathering or
in church. No one is going to be upset
with a pregnant lady for having a little
snack to settle her stomach in these situa-
tions.

Also, drink plenty of water; it will
keep your stomach acid weaker.

By following these tips I had barely
any sickness during my second, third, and
fourth pregnancies. [ enjoyed the wonder-
ful time of nurturing the little life God
placed within me and I was more able to
enjoy the other children as well.

AMANDA SEARS

Kissimmee, Florida, USA
kissesmomof4@msn.com

Josh and Amanda’s children are Zach (12),
Easton (10), Mariah (8)) and Drew (5).

During a recent very difficult pregnancy, |
learned to check chores by using a digital
camera. When the children said they were
done cleaning under their beds, I asked
them to take the camera and take a pic-
ture to show me! They loved taking their
own photos and I loved knowing if things
were done or not!

Another benefit of my difficult preg-
nancy, apart from our beautiful baby, was
that my children took over the cooking.
They had a wonderful time learning to
cook food, which I could not even smell
without throwing up.

CARRI PETERSON

Burkesville, Kentucky, USA
petersonclan@momys.com

Eric and Carri’s children are Angela (15),
Matthew (14), Josiah (11), Anna Grace (9),
Emma Joy (7), Sara Faith (5), Nathan (3),
Mercy (1.5) and Bethany Hope born July 9, 2008.

Keep up the Iron

If you're like me, there’s no such thing as
morning sickness—it’s all day sickness! I get
an air bubble under my diaphragm which
makes me feel nauseous and as though I
need to burp all the time. I've found that
keeping something in my stomach at all
times really helps. Drinking water, even

when I don’t want to, also helps. Be sure
to keep a packet of crackers and a bottle of
water in the car for those times when you
need something right away.

Make sure you're getting enough
iron. It makes a huge difference in your
energy level. If I find it hard to get up the
stairs, [ know I'm not getting enough.

On the days when I don’t feel like
doing anything at all, I pray for strength
and then push through my daily routine.
usually feel better after making myself get
moving. Sometimes just getting out of the
house can take my mind off not feeling
good. :

BRIDGET PISCOYA

Fairbanks, Alaska, USA
dietzpiscoya@yahoo.com

Lonny and Bridget have 5 blessings, Daniel (13),
Nicholas (12), Matthew (9), Molly Kate (6),
Ethan (9 months) and another baby on the way!

My Attitude

[ thank God every day for my morning
sickness, although actually I have after-
noon sickness. It starts at 3.00 pm and
goes all evening. I am expecting our 13th
child. I had a miscarriage this past
December (07) when my mother suddenly
passed away from a heart attack at age 62.
My husband and I thought that maybe we
were done and our hearts were very sad,
even though our youngest is only two.
During our entire marriage, we have never
had a two-year-old without a newborn.

Every month we prayed that the Lord
would keep our womb open. We were
overjoyed in June 08 to find that we were
expecting again. My afternoon sickness is
worse than ever before and with the last
four babies it never went away completely.
Every time [ am extra sick at night my hus-
band says, “I am so happy for you dear.” I
reply, “Great.” We both know that is a
good sign of a healthy pregnancy.

For me a lot of it has to do with atti-
tude. If [ am rejoicing over my pregnancy
then I am able to handle the nausea bet-
ter. I also changed my diet drastically and
cut out all sugar, white flour, and caffeine
from my diet. This has helped my energy
level.

I plan and cook dinner around
lunchtime since the worst of my sickness is
in the afternoon. When I drive I chew on

continued on page 26
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My husband and [ have 14 children, ages
23 to 2 1/2 years old. We homeschool
which contributes to a constantly busy and
interesting home life.

As you can imagine, it is no small
thing for our family to function on a day-
to-day basis. Four of our children work to
help support the family since my hus-
band’s brain injury almost eight years ago.
A home business keeps me extra busy and
everybody, including my husband, con-
tributes to the daily operations. Fourteen
of us live in a fourbedroom house, which
we open up to others every chance we get.
Our family loves to exercise the gift of hos-
pitality. In all of this, there is a contagious
joy in our home. Teenagers who work with
my children wish they could be a Wexel.

A few years ago, as a 46, almost 47 -
year-old woman, my body began to
change. Iwas convinced that Phoebe, our
six-year-old, was to be our last. There had
never been a span of over two years
between children before and I was experi-
encing pre-menopausal signs. In fact,
before I knew I was pregnant with number
14, [ had skipped cycles again. It had
become commonplace and I did not give
it a second thought. It took me over two
months to figure out I was expecting once
again, even though I was experiencing
some very familiar feelings.

The day I took a test and confirmed
what [ suspected was amazing. We were
going to be blessed again with a new life in
our home. You should have seen the joy
that flowed from our children. You would
have thought someone told our children
we won the lottery!

As a family, we have been through a
lot in every way. My husband’s brain
injury put a strain on our family that
would have crumpled most. However,
with God, we have flourished. As I pon-
dered in my heart the joy in our home at
the news, God gave me wonderful vision
concerning our last three babies.

When my husband was injured,
Isaac, child number 12, was four months
old. The injury was very traumatic on our
whole family, and especially on me, as I
lost the mate I knew and now had a very
different one. It was very lonely. God, in
his sovereignty, knew [ would need Isaac. I
had a sweet little baby to hold, cuddle and
nurse when every one was in bed and I
was all alone. By trusting God to plan our
family, the result was having Isaac to help
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meet needs of mine that [ had no idea
were coming. This was immeasurable dur-
ing a very difficult time.

Eleven months into his injury, I was
pregnant again. You can imagine all the
comments [ heard from people who do
not understand that God’s ways are higher
than ours. Outwardly speaking, one could
wonder at the wisdom in this, but God
knows so much better than we can even
imagine. So by faith and with joy I wel-

comed the new life growing within my
womb. We named her Phoebe Hope—
Phoebe means ‘bright’ so she is our bright
hope baby.

With Isaac meeting so many needs of
mine, it became apparent that God pro-
vided Phoebe for my husband. When he
was injured, it was very hard for him to be
around the noise and constant motion of
the children. He would push himself and
spend time with them, but it was not easy
for him. Often he would have to retreat to
a quieter place. When God brought
Phoebe along, He gave us this beautiful,
quiet, still little human being. Daniel, my
husband, would lie on the couch and put
Phoebe on his chest. You could see him
melt. Phoebe was like therapy and helped
him to reconnect to the children. What
an awesome testimony to God’s ways
being higher than ours!

When we found out we were expect-
ing number 14, as you can imagine, not all
the responses were positive. There were

more than the usual unsolicited com-
ments from people who think we are
crazy...”What are you thinking, you are 46,
your husband can’t work”, etc. As I prayed
and girded up my own heart for this preg-
nancy, God ministered to me that this
baby was for the children. Our older chil-
dren have made great sacrifices and all the
children go through a lot on a day-to-day
basis living with a brain injured dad. The
joy, excitement and anticipation of a new
one coming outweighed any naysayer’s
reactions. [saac, who was four years at the
time, reacted in a priceless way. He clasped
his face with both hands, smiled a really
big smile and then clapped his hands and
danced about the room.

[ cannot express the joy of watching
all of her siblings take delight in her every
move, smile, noise and coo when Analise
arrived. There is great satisfaction as mom,
watching my teenage sons hold her and
take care of her. Phoebe gets to be a big sis-
ter and my older children, after a hard day
at work, play and hold conversations with
this little person. Many times, on days off,
one of the older children will make plans
to do errands or something special with
Analise. It is as if she is their baby. They
love to snuggle and read a book to her or
just laugh at her silly antics. This proud
Mom’s heart is full as [ watch the healing
this little person brings.

We trust in a very big God who sees
all our needs and knows the very best way
to meet them. We have certainly proved
that God’s ways are best and that children
truly are a blessing.

LAURIE WEXEL

Lilburn, Georgia, USA
Iwexel@bellsouth.net

Rachel (23), Naomi (22), Andrew (20),
Lydia (19), Sarah (18), Laurel (17),
Michael (16), Jacob (14), Ruth (12),

Peter (11), Mary (9), Isaac (8), Phoebe (6)
and Analise (2 1/2).

Some of you may remember readin
¥ Ly g
Laurie’s previous testimony in Above.
P y
Rubies, # 59, “God is Bigger than Our
Circumstances”.
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ice chips and drink fresh lemon water.

The first 8-10 weeks I use natural
progesterone cream to help balance the
hormones and nausea.

My children are a wonderful help.
also move the bedtime up about half an
hour so I can get to bed early.

We are overjoyed that the Lord is
blessing us again.

DIANA MARTENS

Santa Rosa, California, USA
trulyblessed@familink.com

Jon and Diand’s children are as follows: Pam,
married to Shawn with Brooklyn and Bryce, Sara
married to Jason, with Whitley and expecting late
march 09, Desiree (19), Jonathon (18), Joshua
(16), Jeremy (14), Justin (12), Bethany (9),
Jared (8), Jacob (6), Joel (4), Carolyn 2) and
expecting another little one early March 09.

Plastic Plates and Utensils

Take comfort in the fact that pregancy lasts
only for a season, and once it’s over you'll
be able to be the wife and mother that you
want to be once again. It’s easy to lose sight
of that, since every day seems like an eterni-
ty when one feels so miserable.

From a practical standpoint, for any
future pregnancies I plan to start freezing
extra meals as soon as [ discover I'm preg-
nant. [ also hope to save money ahead of
time to schedule someone to clean my
house every week or two, so that [ won’t
despair about the state of our home dur-
ing this time

Also, stock up on paper plates and
plastic utensils so that dishes don’t pile
up. Try to remember that all the suffering
will seem like a distant memory when
you're holding your sweet new baby in
your arms!

LAUREN WALKER

Lewisburg, Tennessee, USA
mrsjtwalker@gmail.com

Josh and Lauren’s little lambs are Leah (4),
Benjamin (3), Miriam (15 months), and new
baby due November 2008.

My Husband's Prayers

[ was terribly sick with my first pregnancy.
With my second pregnancy with twins I
was even worse. | required medication and
frequent IV fluids to manage and was so
miserable I didn’t think I could do it again
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with having other children to care for.
With my current pregnancy, my hus-
band laid his hands on me, prayed for me
and blessed me each morning. I did not
throw up or get sick one time. I didn’t
think it was possible! It was such a blessing.
Another factor was the de-toxing and
physical cleansing in the prior year. [
adding fasting, eating more whole foods,
and learning more about colon cleansing

and health.

AMY MANACHER

Fairhope, Alabama, USA
amymariacher@aol.com

Greg and Amy's blessings are Anna (8), Louie (4),
Sophia (4) and baby boy due November 2008.

Time to Reflect

I have been very sick in the first trimesters
of all five of my children. The way I cope
best is to embrace the time. I sit and
reflect on life a lot more during this time
(because if I get up I will probably have to
run to the toilet!) and I get to watch things
happen from a different viewpoint.

Instead of being the one “in action”
all the time, I watch my children take care
of each other and study and ponder their
personalities more. With no choice but to
be more dependent on God for all my
needs, I get to experience how He never
fails to provide a meal for my family,
through my hands or someone else’s, even
though thinking about food and even
being in the kitchen makes me feel really
awful.

[ get to sit and be quiet in the Lord’s
arms for a while as He works wonders in
my womb.

JACLYN STRASBURG

Appleton, Wisconsin, USA
ljstrasburg@yahoo.com

Lucas and Jaclyn’s children are Logan (8), William
(7), Michael (5), Aliya (3), and Rachel (1).

Mommy Sick Day

When I became pregnant with my third
child, my oldest was just four years old and
my middle child was not quite two years
old. On the days I couldn’t shake the
queasiness, we played “Mommy Sick Day.”
I would lie down in the children’s room
with my pillow and tell them, “Mommy
doesn’t feel well. Can you help me to feel

better!” This gave them an opportunity to
be the caregivers and do all the nice things
for me that my husband and I do for them
when they are ill. They covered me with
their special blankets, prayed for me, sang
to me, and had great fun pretending to
cook me all their favorite foods. By the
time the game was over, [ actually felt a lot
better!

GENESSA LAVINE

Murrieta, California, USA
gennysgarden@yahoo.com

Travis and Genessa have three little blessings:
Gabriel (5), Amanda (3) and Molly (8 months).

Throw out the Whites

I experienced horrible morning sickness
with my first two pregnancies, throwing up
for the whole nine months.

My last pregnancy was much better
which I attribute to a change in our diet
two years before I got pregnant. We gave
up white flour, breads, and pasta, etc. and
began to buy whole wheat pasta and grind
our own wheat to make bread, rolls, pizza
crust and more. We also tried to eat more
fruit and veggies.

HILLARY CRANDALL

Denver, Colorado, USA
ravendist@gmail.com

David and Hillary’s children are Grace (6) Theo
(4) and Hannah (2).

Seek the Lord

The best counsel for anyone who is ill dur-
ing pregnancy is, of course, is to seek the
Lord Jesus first. [ knew this when I was ill
with my son, but I did not understand
how to do the seeking. Thankfully, our
Lord is patient. I was on bed rest for a
week after a frightening ER trip. My hus-
band brought me our daughter to nurse
(which certainly helped me feel better and
I highly recommend tandem nursing to
relieve morning sickness). Then, all T had
time to do was pray! It was difficult and
wonderful. In illness, the Lord will reveal
what needs to be done.

I also highly recommend a whole
house water filter.

ELIZABETH PHILLIPS
Lancaster, Ohio, USA
ejphillips@sbcglobal.net
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RETREATS AND SEMINARS

Family Camps are for the whole family - fathers, mothers and the children. Singles and single mothers are also welcome,
The speakers are Colin and Nancy Campbell. Colin will minister to the fathers and Nancy to the mothers, unless otherwise stated.
All ladies are welcome at the Ladies Retreats - wives, mothers, singles, teen daughters, and of course, we always welcome the nursing
babies. Come and be encouraged, challenged, fortified, strengthened, uplifted and inspired in your divine calling of parenting.

Check www.aboverubies.org for additional retreats or changes. More retreats are currently being finalized.

— — Camps for 2008 — -

7-9 NOVEMBER, OREGON
LADIES RETREAT, Silverton, Oregon
Contact: Pam Fields, Ph: 503-363-0579
Or Terri Burkhert, quiverfull@divix.biz

14 - 16 NOVEMBER, ARKANSAS
2nd Annual LADIES RETREAT
Arkansas 4H Center in Little Rock, www.arkansas4Hcenter.org

Contact Kelly Rackley, www.razorbackrubies.com
Ph: 972-722:4585 * razorbackrubies@yahoo.com

Your Price is Far Above Rubies
By Delwyn McAlister

This manual studies every Scripture in Proverbs 31

and offers historical, practical, and Biblical advice for women.

" Nurturing the Nations

by Parvor Miller

for women and the truth that sets them free

Price: $15.00

i

A must for all men and women alike to read.

~

This book exposes how the wrong concepts about women
have led to prostitution, abuse and suffering for women
across the nations of the world. But it does not
leave us in despair. Darrow Miller reveals God’s heart
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— — Camps for 2009 — -

24 - 25 JANUARY, VIRGINIA

Saturday Seminar for Men and Women from 9.00 - 4.00 pm.
Special Family Service on Sunday at 12.00 pm.

Harvest Assembly, 525 Kemspville Rd, Chesapeake, VA 23320
Contact: Brad Shedd, Phone: 757-547-7717 x204

Email: mail@harvestva.org ¢ www.harvestva.org

6 - 8 MARCH, LOUISIANA

FAMILY CAMP, Rocky Creek Conference Center, Pineville, LA
Contact: Angela Decoteau, Phone: 225-715-1587

Email: calmdec@cox.net * http://www.laaboverubies.org

20 - 22 MARCH, INDIANA

LADIES RETREAT, Brown County Inn, Nashville, IN
Contact: Mandy Haase, Phone: 317-535-1254

Email: MandyHaase@embargmail.com

Or Contact: Christina Havekost, Phone: 3177384766
Email: captivated274@yahoo.com !

Serene and Pearl will be singing at this retreat.

27 - 29 MARCH, WISCONSIN
WISCONSIN FAMILY CAMP, Inspiration Center, Williams Bay
Contact: Roger and Jackie Thelen, Phone: 262-715-1587

safehaven@pensys.com

8 - 19 MAY, ONTARIO, CANADA

LADIES RETREAT, Camp Crossroads, Muskoka (2 hrs north of Toronto)
Contact Phil or Cynthia Hounsome, Phone: 705-835-0760
above@exhort-daily.com ¢ Website: www.exhort-daily.com

5 -7 JUNE, MANITOBA, CANADA

LADIES RETREAT, Camp Cedarwood, Pinawa Bay, NE of Winnipeg
Contact: Michele Kauenhofen, Ph: 204-388-6015 (noon —4.00 pm or after 8 pm)
ceducate@mes.net * http://www.cedarwood-yfc.com/site/site.htm

Or Natalie Dueck, Ph: 204-388-6758 (evenings are best)  jason.dueck@3web.net

17 - 19 JULY, CALIFORNIA

LADIES RETREAT, Alliance Redwoods Conference Grounds,

Occidental 20 miles/30 minutes west of Santa Rosa

Contact: Michele Fetterly ¢ thefetterlys@peoplepc.com © Ph:707-762-6251
or: Suzanne Sutton ¢ thesuttons@truevine.net * Ph:707-887-1694 (between 12-5pm)

21 - 23 AUGUST, CALIFORNIA

ANNUAL FAMILY AND LADIES CAMP

Pine Valley Bible Conference Center, 45 minutes east of San Diego
Gary and Trish Evans, Ph: 951-681 4858, gtkdz@empirenet.com
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ARE YOU LOOKING FOR BIBLE STUDY MATERIALS?

The following LIFE-CHANGING study manuals will encourage and inspire you personally,
but they are also geared for use in BIBLE STUDY GROUPS. They have thought-provoking discussion questions
at the end of each chapter and are a rich source of truth to get you delving into the Bible to see what God has to say.
They will give you a foundation for what you believe regarding motherhood and family life.
Discount prices available for bulk orders for Bible Studies or for giving as gifts.

Purchase Nancy’s Four Manuals for Only $50.00. YOU SAVE $12.00!

The Power of Motherhood  Gate-Keepers of the Home

What the Bible says about you as a Mother! How to Cuard your Home
You will be strengthened, fortified, inspired, encour-  This manual studies the twelve gates of Jerusalem that
aged and uplifted in your high calling of motherhood! Nehemiah rebuilt, relating it to building,
Mothers who have read this manual confess repairing and guarding the gates of your home.
that they are never the same again! It is a great study for Bible Study groups. You will be

encouraged in your powerful calling as the

Tne Familv Maal Tahle Watchwoman of your home.
and Hospitality Be Fruitful and Multiply

What the Bible says about your Table! What the Bible says about having Childven!
This manual will give you a vision for your family meal This book goes into the Word of God to see what
table far beyond what you have ever dreamed. Filled He says about having children. You will be surprised.
with scriptural inspiration and creative ideas It is a must for every
for your family mealtimes and hospitality. single person planning to marry and every married
It will change your family life and couple. Buy it for yourself and give as gifts
is a “must” for every family. to as many as possible.

Discount Prices for Manuals 40% discount for orders of ten or more.
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Teaching CDs

By Nancy Campbell:

THE ATMOSPHERE OF YOUR HOME

Five messages to help you create a heavenly atmosphere in your home.

Nancy shares seven P’s to help bring a godly atmosphere to your
home and seven S's to keep the right attitude in your home.

BACK TO THE BEGINNING
God plainly reveals His plan for marriage, motherhood,
and the way He wants us to live in the first few chapters of Genesis.
You will discover wondrous and hidden truths.

MOTHERS WITH A MISSION
What kind of children does God want us to raise for His end-time
army! How do we do it? Be inspired with a new vision
as you hear these six messages.

THE BEAUTIFIUL WOMAN

Five messages on what it means to be a beautiful woman—
beautiful spirit, submission, countenance, maternalness, warrior,
purity, fragrance, speech, garments and temple.

GOD’S GRACE AT MY PLACE

Inspiring messages on how to walk in God’s grace in your home.

BUILDING A STRONG MARRIAGE
AND EXCITING HOME

Two messages on the role of the wife and two messages
on the potential, power and purpose of building
an exciting and creative home.

LOVELY HOMES

Four messages based on Numbers 24:5-7, “How beautiful
are your tents, O Jacob; how lovely are your homes, O Israel!”
You will be excited by this wonderful vision
God gives for your home and family!

THE FLOURISHING MOTHER

Are you wilting, just surviving, or are you flourishing in your home?
Find out how you can flourish.

HOME SWEET HOME

God wants a sweet anointing in your home!

GIRD YOUR LOINS WITH TRUTH
Are you being fed the truth?

By Evangeline Johnson:

THE ADVENTURE OF MOTHERHOOD

3 tapes on adventurous mothering -
Third Heaven Mothering, Freedom Mothering and Tiveria’s Story
(Evangeline tells her testimony of the miraculous pregnancy and
birth of their seventh baby, Tiveria Life).

GUARD YOUR CHILD’S BRAIN SPACE

Who is parenting your children?

ABOVE RUBIES October 2008, No.75

ORDERING
INFORMATION

Order by credit card or PayPal
www.aboverubies.org,
or send check to:

ABOVE RUBIES
PO BOX 681687 « FRANKLIN, TN 37068-1687
PHONE: (877) 729 9861
(between 9am - 5pm Monday - Friday central time)

Order Form on Page 30.

PLEASE ADD 20% SHIPPING
(25% if ordering from Canada)

Minimum Shipping $1.40.
(The above are US prices only and please pay in US funds)

Above Rubies Webmaster

Contact Laurie at
admin@LaurieDelk.net

We have now been publishing Above Rubies for 31 years.
Thank you so much for your loving donatons to help us
keep encouraging and strengthening the families of the world.

~CAMPBELL SUPPPORT~

All donations to Above Rubies go to the
printing and distributing of the magazines.
Colin and Nancy do not take any support from
donations to Above Rubies. All donations to
Above Rubies and money to books and manuals, go to
the printing and distribution of Above Rubies. To help
them personally to continue this ministry, fill in below.

Enclosed: $

NAME

STREET

@Y

STATE ZIP

EMAIL
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HERE IS MY DONATION FOR
ABOVE RUBIES

Send by credit card, PayPal, or check.

Above Rubies is made freely available by donation. However,
we can only keep printing as the donations flow in. We encourage
those who have a burden to see marriages and families restored
back to God's ways to give liberally so we can continue to

strengthen families across this nation and the world. Thank you very much.

My Donation for Above Rubies

Method of payment:__ Check __ Money Order __ MC/Visa/Disc
Craditeard nimber: o 2 e L e
Telephone number:

Name on card:

Expdate: __/__ Vcode _ _Signature:

[ AM ALREADY ON THE AR LIST 1

1 AM A NEW SUBSCRIBER a

I ALREADY HAVE ABOVE RUBIES #

NAME

STREET

G

STATE ZIP

EMAIL

[ WOULD LIKE OF THIS ISSUE TO SHARE WITH OTHERS.

INCREASE MY FUTURE ORDER TO

DECREASE MY FUTURE ORDER TO

[ WOULD LIKE TO ORGANIZE AN
ABOVE RUBIES RETREAT IN MY STATE. - O

MY ADDRESS HAS CHANGED.
HERE IS MY NEW ADDRESS.
STEREEL: ¢

GIEY;

STATE ZIP
PREVIOUS ZIP #

NEW FRIEND. COULD YOU PLEASE SEND AR TO:
NAME ;

STREET

CITY.

STATE 7405

EMAIL

List more friends on a separate sheet of paper.
Share Above Rubies with everyone you meet. #175

- RESPONSE FORM

Prrce Qy

The Power of Motherhood i $’18.00
The Famlly Meal Table and Hospltahty ~ $20.00
Be Fruitful and Multlply - . $14.00
Gate Keepers of the Home L sI000

Drscount for above 4 manuals e R
Your Prlce is Far Above Rubles $18.00
Thls is our Road Serene & Pearl ’ $15.00

Dlscount Prrce for Bulk Orders (see p.28) ;
Angel in my Arms Serene 8 Pearl $15.00
Soothe Me - Serene & Pearl g $15.00
Peace All Over Me - Serene & Pearl $15.00
[ Had No Idea - Val Halloran : $15.00
Rejuvenate with Serene > $14.95
The Family Meal Table -~ T Mes
Reclaiming God's Plan for Women -~ $30.00
Nancy's Teaching CDs: S
The Atmosphere of the Home $21.00
Back to the Beginning $21.00
Mothers with a Mission , $21.00
The Beautiful Woman $19.00
God's Grace at my Place $17.00
Building a Strong Marriage and Home $17.00
Lovely Homes “ £ $1700
The Flourishing Mother $13.00
Home Sweet Home $ 5.00
Gird your Loins with Truth $:15:00 4 uch
Colin Campbell’s Materials: ...
21st Century Patriarchs DVDs $30.00
Where are the Real Men of God? $14.00
The Making of a Patrlarch CDs $17.00
Evangeline’s Teaching CDst.......cco.ouiviiunismine
The Adventure of Motherhood . $13.00
Guard Your Child’s Brain Space $ 5.00

Serene’s Health Information: ..

Rejuvenate Your Life - Recipes for Energy $1800

Coconut Butter/Oil Recipes - by Serene ~~ $ 4.9
Rejuvenate Your Llfe CD $ 5.00

Books:

Nuturing the Nations - by Darrow Mrller v $1500 4

A Change of Heart - Reversal Testimonies ~ $12.00
Quiet Reflections For Mothers - 101 Poems ~ $12.00

Me? Obey Him? Shgs $ 3.95
The Bible and Birth Control $ 795
Does the Birth Control Pill Cause Abortrons $ 3.00
A Full Quiver Ly
Abortion In The Church o w4 310,00
Breastfeedingand Fertility ~~ $10.00
Brigueps Poser Package. L NGB8 L o
SubTotal o
Add ZO% Shlppmg

’;Donatlon to Colin & Nanc Campbe

Total:,

Photocopy this page if you don’t want to cut in to your magazine.




ONLINE DONATIONS

You can now donate to
Above Rubies online.

Go to the
Above Rubies website,

www.aboverubies.org
and click on
Make a Donation

' ARE YOU MOVING?

Please remember to send us
your change of address.
We are charged for your

returned mail.

Thank you.

* South Asia:
India, Pakistan and Afghanistan.

* East Asia:
China, Hong Kong, Mongolia, Macau,
Taiwan, Japan and Korea.

* South East Asia:
Brunei, Burma, Cambodia, Indonesia, Laos,
Philippines, Singapore, Thailand,
and Vietnam (except Malaysia as we have an
Above Rubies base in Malaysia).

Publications Agreement 40866061
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ABOVE RUBIES is a non-subscription magazine, supported by the contributions
of its readers and interested people. Our vision is to print four times a year, but this
is dependent upon the donations that flow in. We go to print each time as soon as the
money is available. God has been so faithful and we have been printing Above Rubies
for the world for nearly 30 years. If you would like to receive this magazine regularly,
or would like a bulk order for distribution in your community, please WRITE to us
or fill in the form on page 30 and post to the appropriate Above Rubies address below.

~ AMERICA
~ PO Box 681687, Franklin TN 37068-1687

Nancy Campbell: aboverubics@hughes net
Ph: 1 877 729 9861 (between 9am - 4pmMonday fo Fﬁday, Central Time)

AUSTRALIA

PO Box 5604, Mzmly, QLD 4179
- Val Stares: adnun@aboverubles org au

Ph:/Fax (07) 5543 4744

' CANADA - BC and Western

For ordering Books & CDs:

~ General Delivery, Grovedale, AB TOH 1X0
‘Breanne & Brooklyn Biegel: bree 4;esus@yahoo ca
- Ph: (780) 539 3838

New Subscriber & Database changes £0 to:

- C34 - 3545 E 43rd Ave, Vancouver, BC V5R SXS

Marie Ferretm amewmfo@yahoo ca

'CANADA - Eastern -
PO Box 48006, R.PO. Iakewocd WPG MB RZJ 4A3

, Rosa Brandt: Phone (204) 8’78 4508

MALAYSIA ' '
No 1, Jalan USJ 13/1A, UEP Subang}aya, 47620

- Petahng Jaya, Selangor

Rosalyn Khoo: abowsrublesmalaysm@gmad com
Ph: (60) 5638 3522

NEW ZEALAND

PO Box 4232, Mount Maunganm

Heather Jones: aboverubies@xtra.co.nz
Ph: (07) 575 5787 Fax: (07) 575 2024

PAPUA NEW GUINEA and A.FRICA

- 8 Burkes road, Gowrie Juncnon, QLD Aﬁsmha 4352
~ Lisa Thorpe thorpe@dcxdo com.au

SINGAPORE, SOUTH ASIA, EAST ASIA AND SOUTH EAST ASIA*
Marine Parade PO Box 720, Singapore 914408

Jenny/Ruthie: rubles@smgnet com.sg

Ph: (65) 6223 7047 Fax: (65) 6223 7048

SOUTH AFRICA '
PO Box 3916, Durbanville 7551
Linnie and Christo Lues: aboverubics@absamaﬂ co.za

Ph: 021 976 0883
SOUTH PACIFIC

PO Box 4232, Mt. Maunganui, New Zealand
Margarett Hartnett: ambicssouthpaciﬁc@clear net.nz

SOUTH/ CENTRAL AMERICA, ISRAEL and MIDDLE EAST
Email nancy@aboverubies.org ‘

UNITED KINGDOM AND EURGPE

6 Field Close, West Molesey, Surrey, KT8 2LA
John and Alice Gurr: aboverubles@ntlwcrld com
Ph (020) 8224 3628 -

‘Thank you for your support to help us bring the message
of encouragement to marriages and families across the world.




“Our love is hke a bll‘d
Can’t fly with just one Wlng, f;
I need you and youneed me
We'll take ﬂ1ght in harmony ,

“This is our road : —
There were turns that we neve saw commg

_from This i is Our‘Road‘

Womanly Loveliness

“A true woman would hardly care to exchange her delicate instinct, her deftness of finger,
her versatile mind—which enables her to do the many little and great things in our everyday
homelife equally well-her quick perception, her motherly all-aroundness, her sweet

womanly loveliness, for any other marketable thing, or any other characteristic or
capability attained by culture or training. A true woman is a woman, and she
does not desire to be anything else, unless she can add it to her womanliness.”

Emma Drake in “What a Young Wife Ought to Know” Published 1908




