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Date: 9/20/2006
Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

New Vision was officially commisioned Friday night, and now we've been on the road
for four whole days. Our first weekend, we did a Family Culture Program and three
Sunday services in Mason City, Iowa. Sunday night we went to the University of
Northern Iowa to do a Family Culture Program at a campus church. Emily, Sara and I
stayed together for our day off on a farm in the middle of a cornfield. We watched

all three Anne of Green Gables movies (at least 10 hours worth) and stamped cards
all day with our host mom. It was a great day off. Tuesday morning we did a chapel
in Waterloo, IA, and now we're in Ottumwa, IA. Sara and I are staying with an illustrator who draws
the noodles for the Kraft Macaroni and Cheese boxes, the kids on the back of the Lunchables
packages, and various other products.

Amanda Whittaker

This church has a prayer labyrinth set up in a large dark room that they let us use for our devotions
this morning. It was really peaceful to walk silently along the labyrinth path and be still to listen for
God. "Be still and know that I am God" is a kids' song we've sung a lot lately. I'm starting to think
it's more than a coincidence that I like that song so much. I think those are words I need to dwell
on a bit more. It's not real easy for me to block out all the distractions of traveling and living on the
road and just sit silently and listen for God's word. I sure am in a different frame of mind when I
make time to listen for God, though.

Date: 9/22/2006
Submitted by: Boe Parker
Journal Entry:

On the road again. I am really having a great time this year. Four of us just stayed at
this awesome host home. We were served and served and made comfortable by our
hosts, and it felt so incredible to be in a place where we could just "be" instead of having

other better, and I must say that I really do enjoy their prescence and the life and
energy that we make on and off stage. I am a little homesick right now, because when 1§
talked to my dad a few weeks back, he was having a hard time at work. And now some
other things are happening at home, but I know that God will take care of everyone and
that it is more important for me to be out on the road sharing the Gospel than it is for me to be
back home with my family. I look forward to traveling in the South and look forward to how God is
going to work this year.

Boe Parker

Boe Parker
New Vision

Date: 9/28/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:

The three girls and I, Pastor Cindy, and Emily, our host family’s daughter, got a chance
to visit a Catholic monastery. The monastery was of the St Benedictine order and
dedicated to St. Meinrad. The whole visit made me very excited because over the past
few months I've been reading on and off a book by Kathleen Norris, titled Amazing
Grace: A Vocabulary of Faith, and throughout the book she mentions some of the
Benedictine monasteries that she has visited. These monasteries have significantly
altered the way she views her faith, and have helped develop it.

Karl Schmitt



Now that I've had the chance to do just a brief visual tour, I can understand why such a place
would impact faith. The pure beauty of the location and buildings would encourage anyone to enter
a worshipful mindset and focus on God. The chapel was amazing on the outside and reminded me of
the cathedrals in Europe. There are stained-glass windows on a number of different Saints and
beatitudes. Pastor Cindy was also able to share random tidbits of cool knowledge about monasteries,
this particular monastery plus the nearby abbey.

We also had some interesting theological discussion about Catholicism and Lutheranism. This
definitely rounded out a thoroughly educational and enjoyable outing in Holland, Indiana.

Date: 10/1/2006
Submitted by: Sara Williams
Journal Entry:

Hello everybody!! I hope all you journal readers are doing well! Today New Vision is in
Oak Ridge, Tennessee, and last night we had a program for some of the youth at Kern
Memorial United Methodist Church. After the program, we had a bunch of kids over to
the house we were staying in for some pizza, video games and worship. (What an
awesome combination! You can‘t get much better than that!) We led worship this
morning at Kern and really had a great time getting to hang out with the students
afterwards for Sunday school and lunch. Thanks so much to Tyler, the youth director,
Jay, our host dad, and all the people at Kern. You guys are awesome, and may God continue to use
you to spread his message.

Sara Williams

We have been having an amazing time so far on the road. I feel so blessed to be doing this, and
even though we have just started this adventure together, our team has seen God work in so many
amazing ways. I already feel that my teammates are my family, and we have only known each
other for six weeks! It’s also so amazing to me how God continues to provide for us and how
generous people are in welcoming our team into their lives and homes. I think that I am getting so
much more out of this experience than I am giving. There are wonderful people we have met that
are really having an impact on their communities, and it’s so cool to see God work all around the
country.

We are all called to be the hands and feet of Christ. Whether it’s traveling around the world for a
year, inviting perfect strangers into your home or just being a listening friend, there are so many
ways that we can serve. I encourage all of you today to be the hands and feet of Christ. Take
advantage of this beautiful day that God has given you and use it! Step out of your comfort zone,
and you will reap far more than you could ever sow!

In Christ, Sara

Date: 10/1/2006
Submitted by: Andrew Smith
Journal Entry:

A couple days ago, we had our best program ever. And it wasn't because the music
was good, or that our team has a good stage presence. God was using us that

night. He used us to connect with every single person in the congregation. And
there were a lot of people. Everybody was clapping, and dancing, and singing
along. Smiles on every face, hands and arms reaching for God. And God reaching
back for them. It felt almost euphoric. But as quickly as the rush came, it went
away.

Andrew Smith

The next day we arrived at an assisted living/senior care home to play a few songs and put



smiles on some faces. Every program up until then was basically the same. Playing for middle
school and high school students, parents, youth ministers, etc. So | had no idea what to

expect. I guess | was a little nervous. But nervousness turned to intimidation the second we
walked through the doors. The first person we saw was a lady in a wheelchair gazing at us
with a look in her eyes that | was completely unfamiliar with. | could almost hear her saying,
"Why are you here? What could you possibly expect to gain from being here?" Downright gut-
wrenching intimidation.

We set up, completely acoustic (hand drum and acoustic guitar) and started playing near one of
the nurseso stations. People started gathering to hear us play. But it was difficult. | have no idea
what any of them had been through in their life, but I could still read the despair in their eyes.
Except for one lady. She was so happy and had the hugest smile on her face. She was
clapping with the music. Kind of. But she was singing along. Then others were singing

along. Clapping, smiling, enjoying the presence of His music. Then we got to migrate to "the
other side" of the facility to share music with everyone else. And it was exactly the same as the
first time. Nobody seemed to care. They seemed disinterested, or almost annoyed that we were
there. Except for one lady. Right in the middle of the first song, her hands started

clapping. Almost as if she couldn't control. As if her hands were being forced to move along
with the rhythm. And she started singing. And others started clapping, and smiling, and
singing, and swaying with the music. These intimidating looks changed to pleasure and peace
of mind, if only for that moment. Like God had taken all of their burdens, all their worries, all
of their cares, and held on to them so they could really enjoy themselves. If only for that
moment, they were set free.

| came into this year thinking that God was going to be using me and my team to reach out to
people. Just like he did at the program the day before where people got to worship in a new
way and see a new light. But at that home, we were just there. God was using those two ladies
to help other people open their eyes, and allow God back into their hearts, so that He could
give them peace. If only for that moment.

Date: 10/2/2006
Submitted by: Emily Wharton
Journal Entry:

Sometimes God gives you little gifts that you never expected, or even asked for. This
time He gave me the gift of being able to stay with my family at home and playing at
my home church. My team got to meet my family! I was so excited!!! All the girls
stayed at my house, which included my parents, two brothers, and two sisters, and
Cassie from the office was there too! Needless to say, we had a busy house for those
few days. But it was so much fun! Emily Wharton

We were able to play for my church's ESL program (English as a Second Language) called The Hope
Center. We did a song in Spanish called "Cantad Al Senor" and another song that they had been
working on in English, Spanish, and Albanian (there are several families from Albania that come to
the classes). The next night was our concert. We had such a relaxed time, and everyone really
seemed to enjoy themselves. It was a great encouragement to actually see the approval and
support on my parents' faces that night. It was so hard saying goodbye to my family again, and I'm
not ashamed to admit that I cried on the ride out of town. But I knew that it was a good beginning
to our tour.

I really think it was good for my teammates to meet my family, if only to find out why I'm so
quirky! I think they had a good time.

Later alligator!



Em

Date: 10/4/2006
Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

This week we spent our day off in Ashville, NC, at the church where we had done a
Family Culture Program and youth Bible study the night before. We stayed in the
church building, which is also a school. The girls stayed in a meeting room near the
classrooms, while the guys stayed in the other building in the music room. I woke up
at 7:45 on Monday morning to the darling sound of small children singing "The ] /
wheels on the bus go round and round" as they marched throught the hallway past Amanda Whittaker
our door. After lunch, some of us went hiking in the Blue Ridge Mountains. We hiked

up Craggy Pinnacle, which is just short of being 6,000 ft tall. The fall colors of the trees made for

quite a view from the top of the mountains.

Back at the church, sitting on a book cart, I noticed a book entitled "What's So Amazing About
Grace?". Being that we do a lot of programs in Lutheran churches, I hear the word "grace" tossed
around a lot. I believe C.S. Lewis once mentioned that grace is what Christianity has to offer the
world that all other religions are missing out on. Other religions have creation stories, salvation
stories, and resurrection stories, but none of them make use of grace the way Christianity does.

What is grace? To me, grace seems to be the Holy Spirit-fed ability to give. To have grace is to serve,
to forgive and heal relationships for no other reason than simply to praise and worship God by
restoring and renewing creation to the Father's will. I flipped through a few pages of the book

and tried to imagine what a grace-filled world might look like. I can't really comprehend how much
healing the church could offer people if we graced every friend and stranger with love, regardless of
their past. Instead of being fearful of people we don't understand, what if we graced all people with
respect as precious princes and princesses of our King, Jesus Christ? Instead of forming negative
stereotypes because we don't agree with someone's way of life, what if we graced each

individual who is different from us with compassion? Can you even picture what a grace-filled
society would look like? I don't think I can, but I know it would hold a breath-taking beauty that
would make God proud.

Maybe then non-churched individuals wouldn't feel like they have to have their act together before
they can step foot inside church doors. Maybe then persons with questionable jobs or life-

styles wouldn't feel so judged by those of us who have good intentions, but get so caught up in
ridiculous, Pharisee-like laws, policies, and traditions that we cease to be inviting. I can't think of any
life-changing force more powerful than copying Christ's grace-filled lifestyle of being compassionate
and loving to people who haven't done anything to earn it. Wow! We, as followers of Christ, have a
lot of potential to improve life for all.

Date: 10/9/2006
Submitted by: Boe Parker
Journal Entry:

I have really been blessed these last couple of weeks with a great insight on how God
provides for us. Andrew and Karl and I stayed at Andrew's aunt and uncle's house south
of Nashville, and we left the next morning without the thought crossing our mind that
we had forgotten our lunches. We decided that we would just scavange the bin in the
van for food when we stopped. We stopped on the road at a rest stop so that we could
go over our program eval with Cassie, and when we were getting our food out at a
picnic table, a couple of gentlemen came over and asked if we would like to take the rest
of their lunch stuff because they didn't have enough room for it and they didn't want it
to go bad. We said yes and talked with them about what they were doing, and they told us that
their group was from a Baptist church and they were going up into the northeast states to travel
around and to see the sights. It was awesome to see how God worked, because the rest stop that

Boe Parker



we stopped at was the only one for 50 miles, and the people were getting ready to leave right when
we got there. I just love how God uses timing and little coincidental things to make things work out
for us. God is awesome.

Date: 10/9/2006
Submitted by: Emily Wharton
Journal Entry:

Today we toured downtown Charleston, SC. The three girls took the van and drove to
the visitors center in the middle of town. We walked up and down the beautiful streets,
looking at the architecture and the history of the town. We were headed toward the
outdoor market, but got sidetracked while looking at the cute shops along the way. We
ended up missing our turn-off and walked all the way from the center of town to the
edge where the harbor was! It was a beautiful trip, yet longer than we'd Emily Wharton
anticipated. And we still hadn't gotten to the market yet. We took pictures in Battery Park at the
waterfront. Sara fed the pigeons and Amanda climbed on the cannons! Then Sara and I did the
"Charleston" in Charleston (well, we actually just made it up). But we had a great time. We finally

made it to the market, but things were too expensive. That night we had dinner with the youth

leaders and some of the youth. They cooked us a fabulous meal. The night before we had done a

youth night with about 45 people there. It was a great time and the kids really got into the

music. Some of the girls gave us directions to some of the little stores and coffee shops for our trip
downtown. I was really excited to see this part of the country because I'd never been to the East

Coast before. The people were so fun and welcoming, I hope we'll get to go back sometime soon.

Toodles for now!
Em

Date: 10/13/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:

Today we got to do our first real lock-in! While the whole team was totally exhausted
before we even got there, it was still a ton of fun. It kinda appealed to our rock-star
desires a little (at least in my head) since we got to do an outside, night concert w/risers
and everything. The kids were great and involved, and we got to do a question and
answer session later with them where they asked some very good faith related
questions, and Andrew got a chance to basically do a short version of his sharing.

Karl Schmitt

At this lock-in, I got to meet a pretty cool youth advisor, Alison, from one of the local churches. She
is an at home mom with kids. The group she works with is small, actually about the size of the
youth group I grew up in, 9-12 kids. I got to talk a bunch with her throughout the evening, and
found out that she was a PK as well, which was neat.

We also got the chance to carve some pumpkins, (which my teammates laugh at me for how I say
it...bah... we grow ours up at home...). Amanda was the primary drawer, I did some of the initial
carving, and a friend of Emily’s finished the carving. Sara had the vitally important job of cleaning
out all the gooky stuff from inside. We almost saved the seeds to bake too, but that whole on the
road thing. I even carved a mini-pumpkin. It was cute.

So that was just kinda the evening in a nutshell. Besides all that fun stuff we hung with the kids a
little, blew out a surge protector, and spent an inordinate amount of time sound checking (since we
changed from inside to outside I had to re-equalize everyone!)

Date: 10/18/2006



Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

We've been in Florida for over a week now. We started in Jacksonville, and moved
down the Atlantic Coast to Miami. Tuesday we drove west across 75 to Naples. 75 is
nicknamed “Alligator Alley”, and the highway lived up to its name! We saw several
gators from the highway as we drove past swamps and rivers in the Everglades.

I never would have guessed how blessed we’d be to stay here in Naples. Our whole
team is staying in the nicest house that I have ever been in. We had a great day at
Emmanuel Lutheran Church. We led two chapels this morning, one chapel for one-
year-olds (that was a new experience) and one chapel for pre-schoolers. Emmanuel  amanda Whittaker
has educational programming every Wednesday, so we also joined in the festivities

this evening. We started out by joining the families at dinner. During the end of dinner our team

played a few songs and tried out a new skit for the families. After dinner we split up into three

groups and led some of the children and youth classes. Andrew and I worked with the junior and

senior high students. A few of them were rowdy, but once we started the Bible study activities,

everyone participated and calmed down. We did a blind-faith activity, watched a video related to

God'’s presence in the midst of storms, and did a Bible study. It was a great evening, and made me

excited to go be a youth director again after team.

Date: 10/19/2006
Submitted by: Andrew Smith
Journal Entry:

I absolutely love being on the stage and performing. I love leading Bible studies for
junior and senior high kids. I love this ministry and everything this ministry does. I love
it when we're playing a song and people raise their hands for God. I love it when people
are totally into the music that we're playing. I love when kids ask me for an

autograph. I love meeting and hanging out with the kids.

We haven't had a program in about a week. And it's given us a lot of down time. and Andrew Smith
time to reflect. Like I said, I love to be on stage and admired for my talents. And also I love

delivering the Gospel in a new way to these kids. But where is that line? No one said I can't enjoy

what I'm doing. But where is that line between me performing for myself, and me giving

everything I have to God? I'd really like to believe that every time I play in front of people, it is for

God. But I also think that I would have to talk myself into thinking that.

It's the Bible studies and relational ministries that really give me the slap in the face and remind me
what we're all about. I do get too caught up in the performance aspect, but there is this really fine
line there. We have to sound good musically, or no one is going to listen to us verbally. We have to
have a good message, or no one will take this ministry seriously, and will view it as just a concert.

We stayed at a host home a few nights ago, and our mom gave me some great advice. I find it
incredibly hard to stay humble when kids are asking me to sign things for them. For instance, an
arm. It's a great feeling, but not one that I deserve. I shouldn't be performing for youth groups or
congregations. I should be worshiping with them. And there lies my struggle. How can I stay
humble, when I'm being admired so greatly for something God gave me?

Easy, every time somebody asks me for an autograph, I make them sign something of mine. Really,
is there any better advice than that? It works two ways. They're confused because they don't know
why I would want their John Hancock if they hadn't done anything. And I could tell them that
neither did I. All I did was bang some sticks on a drum. God provided the music. God provided the
worship.

I like being on stage. I like meeting new people. I like learning new things. I love God, and his Son,
our Savior Jesus Christ. I look forward to sharing with you all the great things I will learn this year
through my teacher.




Date: 10/20/2006
Submitted by: Sara Williams
Journal Entry:

Hello everyone! Today we are in Merritt Island, Florida. We did a chapel this
morning and then played some music at an assisted living center. As much as I love
family programs, chapels and nursing home visits are just as enjoyable for me. Today I
got to play with two-year-olds as well as talk to a 93-year-old woman who just became
a great-great-great-grandmother. What an amazing ministry this is that I can meet
such a wide array of people. God is incredible! We also went and visited the Kennedy
Space Center this afternoon because we were free the rest of the day. I have been to
the Johnson Space Center a few times before, being from Houston, but it was really
neat to see the Cape Canaveral launch site, and the huge space shuttles never cease to Sara Williams
amaze me. To me, seeing those aerial photos of the earth and pictures of the moon and
stars prove once again that God exists and that he is sooooo much bigger than we are.

Last week I led a devotion with my team about the creativity of God. We read from Job 38
(which is one of my favorite passages of all time!) and talked about the beautiful wonder of God'’s
creation. We are so blessed that the six of us have the opportunity to see new parts of the country
and also this year we will be getting the chance to see the wonders of a whole new area of the
world. There is a verse in Job that says, “Stop and consider God’s wonders.” We have seen God’s
wonders all over the place. From the Blue Ridge Mountains to Naples Beach, from the face of a two-
year-old to the stories of a 95-year-old man, God reveals himself to us every day. Unfortunately,
because of the daily distractions of team life, I think we miss a lot of these wonders that God puts in
front of us. My prayer is that as a team we take the time to “stop and smell the roses” and
appreciate the small miracles that God reveals to us every day.

Please pray for us as a team as we continue this journey together. We would also love to
hear how we can pray for you, too. Please drop us a line at

NewVision@youthencounter.org. God’s blessings!!

Date: 10/24/2006
Submitted by: Emily Wharton
Journal Entry:

I've been in a rather introspective mood lately. I've been thinking back to my first year
on team (Captive Free West Lakes 01-02) and wondering what made me want to do
this for a second time. And I have yet to come up with a good enough answer. Even
during that first year I remember feeling an excitement at the thought of doing another
year of team ministry, this time with an international destination. And when I came
into New Vision this year, I have to admit I thought I knew what I was doing. I thought Emily Wharton
I knew what to expect. I thought I was strong enough to handle it all. But I was wrong. I think that

we as Christians can get ahead of ourselves and ahead of God too. We may easily think that

because we go to church, or read the Bible regularly, that we are immune to what the world

throws in our faces in the midst of doing God's work and ministry. Even David, the man after God's

own heart, cried out, "My heart pounds, my strength fails me; even the light has gone from my

eyes" (Psalm 38:10). He may not have truly thought that life would be a piece of cake just because

he had God on his side, but he still held onto His hand. I have absolutely no idea what this year will

bring. But I do have hope; I still cling to God's hand. Do me a favor--read Zephaniah 3:14-17, 20

(the whole book is good, and only three chapters long, but definitely read this part). This passage

has encouraged me a lot, and I hope it does the same for you. Ta mates! (Aussie slang for “Thanks
friends!) God bless! ~Em

Date: 10/26/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:


mailto:NewVision@youthencounter.org

So St. Michael’s is apparently one of God’s great blessings upon sound-techs, while at _
the same time being a kind of bane. When we got there on Wednesday night, we got to [
actually just GO to a service. We sang one song (for which our second acoustic guitar’s
jack didn't work) and got to see an awesome skit, and sing some great worship songs.
Overall just a great night, followed by being able to all stay together at an amazing
house designed so that it would be "THE"” house, that is, the house where everyone
would want to come over to.

But that was a random tangent (but quality tangent) and only a small nugget as to why
it's a bane and blessing. The next day, Thursday, we had an electric chapel planned. So
we set up in the morning as soon as we got there. Thus began the serious sound
problems. We had a terrible sound coming from the mains. Basically, it was a bad radio
station. I had to track down help through Jeff and Adam, after trying to troubleshoot a
large number of different issues. Luckily, at least a minor part of the issue turned out to be a cable I
hadn't checked which Adam reminded me about. Yet it didn’t even clear out ALL the sound issues,
just the worst....we still ended up with a whine during some of our final songs and static-like sound
during all of it in the background.

Karl Schmitt

Iths depressing to some extent when even your contacts discuss and comment on the crappy
sound your speaker system makes. But it did get them very interested in helping us out with
some repairs€and really, they were incredibly generous and helpful. Basically we were asked
for a wish list €and with the exception of the large pieces of equipment (board, speakers, sub,
amps) we got it all and more. Guitar stands, strings, mike stands, drum heads, all sorts of
helpful stuff. It was like Christmas, and just about everyone got something! Probably the most
important part of the supplies however was the awesome cable tester. THAT let us find where
the true issues lay. It turned out to be a total of 5 bad cables out of all of ours, at least 2 or 3 of
which were still in our system, even after | had taken the one that was causing primary
problems. The pastor at our next church invited me to go repair cables with him--it was a blast!
And they even reproduced; that is, we split one into two cables. So needless to say, many of
our sound problems have been resolved. May God bless us and grant us more healing of our
sound equipment. Laters! And may the Light of Christ light up your life.

Date: 10/28/2006
Submitted by: Sara Williams
Journal Entry:

Today we are in Fort Meyers, Florida at Gateway Trinity Lutheran Church. Last
night we had a Family Night Program with pumpkin carving afterwards. We had a
blast! I love this time of year. It has been such a blessing to travel in the fall because,
being a Texas girl, I really don’t know what fall looks like. We have summer and
rain. Those are the two seasons we have. God is so apparent in the changing colors of
autumn. It is absolutely beautiful.

Tonight we got to help out with Gateway Trinity’s annual “Trunk-or-Treat,” a
community outreach event where members of the congregation decorate their cars and then kids
from the community and the church get to trick-or-treat at each of the trunks. All six of us dressed
up like clowns, thanks to some old costumes that the church had on hand for such an occasion as
this. A few of us got to help run some carnival style games while Karl actually climbed on top of our
van and tossed candy down to screaming princesses, ninjas, Nemos and Power Rangers. We had a
great time. It really brought out the child in all of us, I think. Between the “spooky tree” that we
got to decorate in front of the church, a special appearance by Super Boy (aka Keith, the Youth and
Family Ministries Director) and Pastor Kent’s crazy mad driving skills, we won't soon forget our stop
in Gateway.

At the pumpkin carving event after our program, Pastor Kent (or PK) shared the following
illustration with us..."Being a Christian is like being a pumpkin. God lifts you up and washes all the
dirt off of you. God opens you up, touches you deep inside and scoops out all the yucky stuff-
including the seeds of doubt, hate, greed etc. Then, God carves you a new smiling face and puts his

Sara Williams



light inside you to shine for the entire world to see.”

I really liked that image of God being our pumpkin carver and I pray that all of you today are
being “Jack-O-Lanterns for Jesus!” He he! Thanks to all you journal readers for praying for us and
keeping up with us on this crazy journey. You are amazing. That’s all I've got for now. God's
blessings!

In Him, Sara

Date: 10/31/2006
Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

Yesterday we spent our day off in Largo, Florida. We stayed in a church’s youth

room, which was one of those mobile home-type buildings. We slept and watched
movies all day; it was glorious. A few of our guys hung out with the church’s young
adult ministry and went to a “haunted village” in the evening. My aunt and uncle live
in Largo, so it was great to get a chance to visit with them one evening.

Amanda Whittaker
Today, All Hallow’s Eve, we drove from St. Petersburg, FL up to Tallahassee, FL. We

don’t have a program tonight, but we are staying with a family who has two little kids. And they

have extra Halloween costumes, so we can go trick or treating with their kids tonight!Right now

these incredibly generous people are grilling steaks for us for dinner! It smells so good! I'm looking

forward to tomorrow because we have a chapel in the morning, a four hour drive, and then an

electric set-up Family Culture Program in the evening. We haven't had a busy day in a while, so it

will be nice to have two bookings tomorrow.

Date: 11/8/2006
Submitted by: Emily Wharton
Journal Entry:

Yesterday we drove into Louisiana. The booking was unique because our host church
was in Shreveport, LA, and the church where our booking was located was in Longview,
TX. Yes, I said Texas! We dropped our trailer at the church in Shreveport and drove over
the Texas border to do an acoustic concert at First Lutheran Church. We got there and
ate dinner with the Associate Pastor of the church. I've never had chicken spagetti, and
it was pretty good! We set up our instruments and projector and waited for our seven ~ Emily Wharton
o'clock program. Seven o'clock came and there were two people at the church (besides us of

course!). We waited about ten more minutes and still no one else came. So, we decided to go ahead

and begin our program, with Pastor Ed and Lou the music director as our audience. I have to say,

it's an odd feeling doing a program where the band out-numbers the congragation 3-to-1. It's

certainly something that I've never experienced. But I also must say that it was one of the most

relaxing and worshipful times that our team has had. Everyone agreed that we had a wonderful

time with Lou and Pastor Ed. The program actually went really well, too! We've become so used to

an electric set-up, that it's a nice change to do an acoustic program every once in a while.

And something funny happened tonight where we learned just how flexible we can be when called
upon. At the church in Shreveport, our sound-system decided to act like a child with an upset
stomach--it whined and cried until we sent him to bed. We had to quickly change things around and
do an acoustic program again, for the second night in a row! This was different for us, being an
electric team. We were fortunate to have a congregation that was patient and very encouraging
during our "technical difficulties". Everything worked out beautifully, though. The people kept telling
us that they had a wonderful time and that they really enjoyed themselves.

God definitely has an interesting way of working things out. He blessed us with a small, relaxed time
of worship one night, and then wanted to see how we could handle a larger group and a finicky



sound system the next night. I think He likes to see if we can handle the things that we claim we
would if the situation were to arise. Later mates! Cheers! ~Em

Date: 11/9/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:

Today we had an amazing experience at our two bookings. They were both
“small” ones, but very, very, rewarding. The first was a retirement community that we
had a very good turnout for and from which a number of us had really great
conversations. The contact there was very excited to have had us because we were
something totally different from most of the groups that come through and wanted to
be more involved in the booking process next time (the church we're staying at now Karl Schmitt
made the arrangements).

The next booking was utterly amazing! We went to a place called the “friendship house,”
which is an after-school program in a very poor, slum section of the city. When we first got there,
only a few kids were around. So Boe and I got out our guitars to mess around with, Amanda her
bass, and also the djembe. But while we were messing around, a number of the kids came in and
took an interest in the instruments. Since not all of the kids were there (the high schoolers), when
they asked if they could try them out we let them and so were teaching quite a number of middle
and elementary age kids the basics of guitar, bass, or djembe...or just letting them play around on
the instruments. It was a blast! The kids were adorable and so into it, you could just see the joy
being excreted from them.

Once we actually started the program, we did a bunch of easy, teachable sing-alongs, but
the kids and adults that were there really got into it. We had a few prayer requests at the end and
they prayed with and for us. It was a great experience. Very affirming that what we do can make a
difference in kids' lives!

|ll

Date: 11/11/2006
Submitted by: Boe Parker
Journal Entry:

We were helping out with a retreat that is called Alassippi (Alabama-Mississippi) and
were working with a fairly large group of teenagers. We had a day where we just worked
on roofing and painting and cleaning up the yards of two houses that were part of the
Habitat for Humanity projects. Going into this, I was excited for the chance to do some
laborous work. You may be like, "Why?" I have worked construction with my dad for
about five or six years, during the summers mostly, and really enjoy that line of

work. So the chance to do labor was really awesome. Anyway, I wasn't exactly sure
what I would be doing or how much work I would get to do. I did get to do a lot of work,
and I believe my biggest oppurtunity of ministry was not by showing other people how to do the
jobs they needed to do, but was in the servant attitude and the work ethic that I tried to show (not
to say that I am awesome or extremely humble). I treated the labor as if it were a project I was
doing with my dad. The attitude I showed was "Try to get as much done as you can, and when you
get done with one project, look for more to do, or help some other people, or if you aren't sure what
to do, ask."

Boe Parker

I never really thought that my work ethic, nor my attitude toward serving would be a ministry tool,
but I know that it had to have rubbed off on someone. We started off the day moving pretty slowly,
everyone trying to find their places and how they could do stuff, and by the end, we had shingled at
least half of the roof. That's a pretty good accomplishment for a bunch of teens who had never
really done this stuff before. I am not saying that it was my attitude that made all this happen, I am
simply saying that my service and attitude toward the work, that was my ministry opportunity and I
knew that I would have to come into that situation with a humble heart and a servants' heart, and
check my pride at the door in order to get others to know how to have an attitude of service. And
out of all of this, I pray and hope that at least someone in that group would see that type of attitude
as valuable and they would take it and apply it to their everyday attitude.



Date: 11/14/2006
Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

Do you know that tens of thousands of houses were destroyed in Katrina? Do you
know that Katrina victims called 911 to say that they were about to drown in the
rapidly rising water as they sat in their attics? They knew no one would be able to
rescue them. They just called to report their name and location, so that authorities
would know where to look for their bodies. So many people have horribly tragic
stories about the casualties of Katrina.

Amanda Whittaker

We're in Biloxi, Mississippi doing hurricane relief work for a few days. The destruction and
devestation that still exists after 15 months is incredible. A casino barge weighing tons and tons was
tossed 300 yds across Highway 90 as if it was a tinker toy. Yet, the lighthouse from 1699 still
remains. This place literally looks like a war zone because razor wire was laid to deter looters. People
put up signs on their property that say "If you loot, we shoot!" I've been to Indian reservations,
inner-city neighborhoods, Central America, and Africa, but I've never seen anything quite like

this. Conservative estimates state it will take ten years to clean up from Hurricane Katrina.

After 15 months, there are lots of jobs in southern Mississippi, but housing is still scarce. Even
McDonald's is paying $9/hr, but apartments that used to cost $300 a month, now cost $1300 a
month.

And yet, the resilience of the human spirit that can be seen here is incredible. People from all over
the world have come to volunteer. We're staying at Camp Victor, a food distribution site that houses
volunteers and organizes work projects for us. We lead chapel after the evening meal. New Vision
spent the rest of the day moving sheet rock, tearing down brick walls, salvaging bricks for reuse,
unloading semi trailers of food, and doing general clean-up around the distrubution center.

If you know of anyone looking for a service trip, southern Mississippi is definitely a worthy cause,
with plenty of work to be done.

Date: 11/21/2006
Submitted by: Emily Wharton
Journal Entry:

This weekend was great fun. We finished our time with the All-Tennessee-Gathering in
Dickson, TN, and stayed the next few nights in Huntsville, AL. We did a program at a
church there that Sunday evening and toured the Space and Rocket Center the next
day. We had a wonderful time with the people there, yet our stay in Huntsville was
overshadowed by the tragedy that occured on the highway on Monday morning. There
was a horrible bus accident that happened just a few miles away from where we were ~ Emily Wharton
staying. It was a school bus carrying high school students, and there were four fatalities.

I know that this is a sad topic to be discussing in a journal, but the reality of the situation is too
difficult to miss. I cannot help but think of the fragility of life when things like this happen. It makes
me wonder why these things happen. Do they really have to happen? Why can't life be full of
happiness, sunshine, and laughter? I'm serious here. Sometimes I don't understand why life has to
be so hard. Then I remember that God never said that life would be easy, or even just "not

hard". But He says He is with us. He'll never leave us. He'll never forget us. I have to hold onto that.
I have to keep my fingers wrapped around that hope. Especially when I question, especially when
such sad things like this happen, especially when I am unaware of what the future may bring.

I know that He is there. I know that He is holding me. I know that He is not oblivious to what
happens in all our lives. He is still good. He is still love. He is still present. I pray that the families of



the four girls know the same.
~Em

Date: 11/25/2006
Submitted by: Sara Williams
Journal Entry:

Today we are in Peachtree City, Georgia (though, to be honest, I have not seen
a single peach tree here and I am a little disappointed!). We participated in a Saturday
night worship service tonight at Christ our Shepherd Lutheran Church. The pastor read
“The Ragman” story, and though I have heard it many times before, it is still a really
powerful story to hear again. Since we are approaching the Christmas season, I think it
is important to be reminded of why Christ was sent to earth in the first place...he was
sent to be an atonement for us. Christmas isn’t just about cute barn animals, swaddling
clothes and frankincense. Christ came to die so that you and I might live. Wow!

Sara Williams

On a lighter note, New Viz got to have a day of fun today at Dixieland Fun Park. Every
month teams are given the opportunity to spend time together and simply hang out. We decided to
go to a local amusement park here in Georgia, and we had a blast! We raced go-carts (I beat Boe!),
played laser tag (Emily and Karl were amazing!), played on the bumper boats, Emily and I mini-
golfed and we even got a few rounds of DDR in. (Amanda is a pro now and wants DDR for
Christmas!) It is so much fun to hang out just as friends every once in a while. Team can be
exhausting, and often times I think we see each other as co-workers instead of friends. We have a
job to do, and sometimes we get so focused on programming or the given task at hand that we
really miss out on getting to know each other on a more personal level. Dixieland was a great
chance for us to get out of the van for a while, step out from behind the keyboard, guitar or
microphone and just enjoy each other’s company. It was a great day.

| cannot believe that our fall tour is already almost over! We will be fidown undero in less than
two months! Thatos crazy! Right now, though, the six of us are just excited for Mid-winter and
for Christmas vacation. |1 am excited to be reunited with friends from training and I am really
ready to go home for two weeks of recuperation before heading overseas. What a wild ride this
year has already been. | canft wait to see what else God has in store for us. Take care!

Date: 11/28/2006
Submitted by: Amanda Whittaker
Journal Entry:

It's a Tuesday, which means that yesterday was our day off. It also means that
today is the beginning of our work week, complete with call-ins to our supervisors in
the office, and a mail packet sent to the office with the previous week'’s

paperwork. But before we begin the Tuesday morning office work, we start with a
devotion. This morning we watched a short ten-minute video called “Rich.” “Rich” is ] /
one of a series of Nooma videos by Rob Bell. “Rich” really brings perspective to the = Amanda Whittaker
definition of the word. Rob Bell uses striking statistics to drive home the point that

God blesses us abundantly and has already blessed us abundantly.

For instance, what did I do today? I ate three meals, used a cell phone, copier, fax machine, the
internet, drove in a warm, dry vehicle from Atlanta, GA to Greenville, SC, and cleaned out two
garbage bags full of rotten-slimy-dripping-fruit and trash that we've left in the van for a few weeks
too long. There are at least 800 million people in the world that don't ever get to eat three meals,
have access to this much technology, ride in new vehicles, or discard food they don't care to eat. If
you own a car, you are richer than ninety-two percent of the world. Approximately 15% of the
world lives on $1 a day; you can probably find more money than that buried in your living room



couch cushions. That kinda changes my perspective on who the rich people are.

As Christmas approaches and I begin to make my Christmas list of all the things I “need,” I can't
help but be reminded that if Americans stopped eating ice cream for a single year, we would save
enough money ($20 billion) to provide clean water and health care to every poverty stricken person
in the entire world! Yeah, I guess new running shoes aren’t much of a “need” compared to clean
drinking water. After three months of living on the road, it's tempting to complain about a suitcase
that wrinkles my clothes, sleeping on church floors, or no shower access for three days. I may be a
full-time volunteer dependent on the generosity of churches and host-homes, but I am surely
blessed. Abundantly blessed.

Date: 11/30/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:

Friends, Family, and Readers,

So Thanksgiving is past, and I thought this might be a great time to look back and
reflect some on my travels so far. Especially since I haven't sent an update to many of
you in quite a while (hopefully you’ve been reading some of the online ones). I'll work
my way backwards from Thanksgiving as best I can remember--who knows what will
come up!

Karl Schmitt

Thanksgiving we got to spend with Shari at the house of one of her aunts. Shari is a teamer from
last year who helped at training so all of us knew her pretty well (especially Boe and Amanda). This
itself was awesome 'cause she understood how we were doing, and just what was going on, and it
was very very low-key in that respect, however... Everyone except me was feeling kinda homesick
at the holiday. I will say, I missed it since it’s one of my favorite holidays spent with Aunt Kathy and
Kevin and Fam, but, I also understand that I'm growing up...and this’ll happen. It was a little
different menu that I was used to...I missed our corn casserole! But it was still very good, and I still
got to help cook some, which was nice.

Let’s see, looking back, I got to have an amazing time last weekend as well at the All Tennessee
Gathering! Now THAT is what I signed up to do, minus the stress. I basically ran our workshop on
games for two sessions, and then help change our entire setup from Mono- to Stereo- for the
dramatist that was on before us. That was both very confusing and somewhat stressful. I did get
some cool help from a youth director who apparently had done sound-teching/road-managing for
some big Christian artists, including FFH and others. I got it all figured out and so ran my first stereo
show that night. It was cool. I also got to hang out with Andrew’s cousins some more. Mary Beth is
awesome, as well as Chris! And I definitely wish I'd gotten to know Sarah better. I didn't get a
chance to dance with all of OUR girls, though, during the dance. That was sad. Or at least not the
“serious” slow dance, just trying to be gentlemanly and all.

On the way there to the gathering, I got the exciting news that my cross pendant had been found
at the YMCA we’d showered at in Birmhington, AL, which made me incredibly excited since it was a
gift from my sister Katie last Christmas and I really liked it!

So those are the more recent activities...let me think back over the last month or two for some
highlights...

We had our ministry to the Friendship House, and some assisted living facilities those were an
incredible blessing to us, and clearly to those we played for and hung out with. The Friendship House
is an after-school program for impoverished youth. There we just played some fun sing-along music
and did a puppet show, but what really had us knowing that they appreciated it, beyond their great
involvement, was hanging out with the kids beforehand. Then we’d had our instruments out and
were fooling around, and some of them came up and asked if they could just strum once, or hit the
drums... and eventually it turned into about 15 kids all crowded around different instruments asking
if they could have a turn and us getting to show them what to do, and just seeing the joy on their
faces! The assisted living was similar, but there we spent some time talking to people beforehand



and we really had a stellar time chatting and singing to them.

Another great memory is the Alassippi Retreat/Gathering. It was held in Birmingham, Alabama, and
was a great time. We got to go to a Habitat for Humanity site so we could do a service project with
the youth. There we worked on re-roofing a house. I got to learn how to put shingles on a roof, use
a nail gun, and even came out with a new scar (I think). It was there that I dropped a whole
package of shingles on my face. Not the most pleasant experience, but memorable. At the retreat,
we also got to do an evening campfire thing, which was a lot of fun since I got to play camp songs
and other things some. Though it was a bit odd doing a campfire around metal pit-fires, with kids in
small clumps, and in the middle of the city, it was fun anyway. Finally, I remember this place
because it is also where I lost the gold cross my sister gave me. However, we later passed through
and just slept overnight there and I got a chance to track down my cross and find it! I should be
getting it when I get to Minnesota. Oh yeah, and I met Mary there...more to come on her.

Another place that I hope to remember for all the good things (and not the bad) is Camp Victor.
Camp Victor is a site for volunteers to stay who are helping with the rebuilding from Hurricane
Katrina. It is located in Ocean Springs, Mississippi. We only stayed there for three days and did some
short devotions and one mid-week communion service (musically, anyway), but I know that it was
definitely appreciated by some of those there. Some of the workers mentioned really missing the
music from previous visits which had really helped form the community together. Besides doing the
music we also got to help a little with repair work. However, most of our helping was cut short by a
large thunderstorm which pinned us inside for the entire second day we were there. It did, however,
give us both our most exciting and helpful time (in my eyes), and our most reassuring time. In the
morning, our power went out right as we were doing our morning devotions...so we kept playing
more songs to help everyone stay focused and unfrightened. Which was good, since a tornado
touched down about two blocks over and destroyed an elementary school! Also, that night the
cooling unit on one of the refrigerator trucks went out. So most of us spent about 1.5 hours helping
moving boxes from one truck to a nearby truck. The entire second half of which we spent singing
fun-song/camp songs. It was a blast, and certainly made me feel productive.

We also saw all the destruction that occurred down there. It really can’t be video taped or described.
If you get a chance to go down and even just spend a few days helping sometime soon, I encourage
you to do it. It might drastically change your view. If you do, and head to Camp Victor, look for New
Vision’s mark.

So I said you’'d hear more about Mary; well, Camp Victor is supported by Mary’s church, actually. So
while we were down there we hung out with her one evening. It was fun, and relaxing, but also an
experience, since we tried something new...”bubble tea”. Bubble tea is like a smoothie with tapioca
balls in. If you ever get offered one, turn it down! The smoothie was good, the balls were NOT. But
during conversations with Mary at both the retreat and Camp Victor I found out that she worked at
Nawakwa during many of the years I was at Kirchenwald (two out of four...we flip-flopped off years
in the middle). Which means we probably played each other at soccer once long ago. Even more
odd, I found out later that some good friends from camp, Anne Confer, Beth Garber and Carrie
Gross, went to a mutual friends wedding at Valpo this fall, while I've been on tour...where they
apparently met each other and hung out. Go figure, it’s a small world!!

All right, I've spent two different evening writing this book. Time to post/mail/get it out there. Well,
finish it and send it out next time I get internet access, anyway. I hope this finds you all in good
health and blessed from God. You are all in my prayers and I hope that I'm in yours... (I totally still
need it!!). There remains much on my mind to figure out and discern. And some big struggles that
always remain.

Through Blessings and Grace,

Yours in Christ,

~Karl Schmitt

May the Light of Christ light up your life

Date: 11/30/2006
Submitted by: Boe Parker



Journal Entry:

Yeah, so things are moseying along. I am super excited about Mid-winter and the
chance to go home and see my family. It has been a good tour so far, but I really wish
that we had more programs. We haven't had an electric setup for over three weeks
now, and I am kind of feeling down about that.

Things are interesting, though. I've really grown to like my teammates and really have
gotten to bond with them a lot. Each one is unique, and I learn to appreciate our
differences every day. I am really glad that these people, these friends, are my
teammates.

Lately, I have gotten the chance to watch a lot of Clint Eastwood Westerns. I really

enjoy them because I have always been fascinated by cowboys and the West. I did my

research paper in high school about cattle drives and how they shaped the West. The Boe Parker
thing that I like most of all about those "Spaghetti Westerns" as they're called, is that

they are a simple plot and they have the good plots about the good guys winning and good

triumphing over evil.

Those Italian Westerns make me think of the Advent season, the season of hope. Hope that we will
see better times and that we will be rescued "from this present evil age,"(Gal. 1:3) as our theme
verse says, and also hope to know that the ultimate good, God, has triumphed over evil and won
the quick draw and redeemed us back to him. I love Advent. May you feel this sense of hope this
season. God bless.

Boe Parker

Date: 12/25/2006
Submitted by: Karl Schmitt
Journal Entry:

Over break, I had the chance to have two very interesting conversations, which I
thought I might relate as a prelude to our preparation journal entries. While I was flying
home, I ended up sitting next to an older gentleman named Herman. We got to talking
a bit, and I explained what I was doing this y