
This article first appeared in Im-
pact, the newsletter for Moraga Valley 
Presbyterian Church. It is reprinted by 
permission from Denise Walsh. 

The lady that stood across the 
counter was beautiful, with long curly 
brown hair. She appeared to be about 
my age and I was immediately struck 
by how young and healthy she looked. 
But I worked at a cancer center and I 
knew how deceiving looks could be. 

 She had been diagnosed with a 
cancer that carried with it a poor prog-
nosis and required complicated chemo-
therapy regimens. I recall feeling, 
while reading her medical record, how 
unfair her situation was. She had been 
misdiagnosed at another institution and 
now the cancer had metastasized. She 
had lived a healthy, clean life and was 
extraordinarily fit. Prior to her illness 
she had been an outdoors person, 
spending many hours hiking, biking 
and backpacking. 

As a pharmacist, I did not nor-
mally hang out at the scheduling desk; 
however, she was a special patient. 
She would be the first patient to re-
ceive a particular chemotherapy regi-
men in our new clinic. I wanted every-
thing to be perfect. Little did I know 
just how special she was to become. 

Prior to this time, I had spent years 
specializing in the treatment of cancer 
and hospice patients. I remember stu-
dents asking me how I could take be-
ing around cancer patients all the time 
knowing that the majority of them 
would die. I always responded that one 
didn’t need to dwell on the emotional 
impact of having cancer.  

Cancer patients all had talents, 
interests, and dreams just like the rest 
of us. I had always prided myself on 
getting to know the patients. We would 
talk sports, swap books, and share 
family stories. I wanted to make their 
experience at the cancer center as 

pleasant as possible and there was 
much laughter. I also spent a good 
deal of time discussing their medica-
tions with them, hoping that knowl-
edge would ease their anxiety and 
improve their treatment. 

The following week, the beauti-
ful young lady received her treat-
ment. Everything went smoothly and 
we all were blessed by her charm and 
wit. I found out that the long curly 
hair I had envied was actually a wig. 
She told me, “I always wanted long 
curly hair so I used my hair loss as an 
opportunity to try it out!” Patricia 
and I instantly became friends. 

We spent the ensuing months 
enjoying each other's company. We 
both loved to hike and spent many 
hours in the surrounding hills. Even 
though she was on round-the-clock 
pain medication, she had no trouble 
keeping up with me. Every time she 
came into the clinic, we went out for 
lunch. She was a favorite at the clinic 
because she made everyone feel so 
good about themselves. She was so 
high on life it was easy to forget she 
had a terminal illness. 

Patricia was always concerned 
about others in spite of her increasing 

pain. None of the chemotherapy treat-
ments worked against the growing tu-
mor. She now received pain medica-
tion through an ambulatory pump on a 
continuous basis. Despite this, she vol-
unteered to videotape my daughter's 
birthday party and continued to play 
hostess, making her fabulous jamba-
laya for us. On one visit to her house, 
my three-year-old daughter started 
playing with a stuffed lioness that had 
been given to Patricia when she was a 
little girl. The following week, she 
gave it to my daughter as a keepsake. 

As Patricia approached death, she 
began making plans for her death so 
her family and husband would not 
have to. One day as we were shopping 
together, she exclaimed “I really 
shouldn't be buying anything as I won't 
have much time to wear it. Why don't 
we pick out a dress together and you 
can have it after I die. We are the same 
size.” Admittedly, this made me very 
uncomfortable. I wanted to ignore the 
fact that she would be dying soon. I 
wanted my friend to live! 

Intermittently, she would ask me if 
I liked this pair of earrings she was 
wearing or that pair of shoes. She ex-
plained “I don’t want my husband to 
have to worry about what to do with 
my personal things. Why don't you tell 
me if there is anything you would like 
and I'll give it to you?” I just couldn't 
bring myself to say how much I would 
love that pretty pink dress she wore. 
Instead, I feebly asked if could 
“borrow” one of her books. 

Patricia's pain became increasingly 
severe. Just as none of our treatments 
could stop the spread of her cancer, 
none of our pain control regimens 
worked well in controlling her pain. 
Just when her suffering seemed to be 
interminable, she was admitted to the 
hospital gasping for breath. I was the 

(Continued on page 2) 

� � � � � � � � � 	 
 
 � �

�����������	
����
����
� 
 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �  � � � � � � � �

!"#$%&��

������
grow 

������� 	
	�
��� � �

������ �������
��� ����
��� �����
�� �
��
���

Patricia’s Pretty Pink Dress '��(������!�����

�����������	�
������



������� �
��
�����������������

MINUTES OF SPECIAL MEET-
ING OF SESSION 
FIRST PRESBYTERIAN 
CHURCH,  
FRESNO CALIFORNIA 
SEPTEMBER 16, 2008 
ADULT LOUNGE – 6:00 P.M. 

The meeting was opened in prayer 
by Lana Roberts.  

The following elders and ordained 
staff were present. Elders: Stuart 
Conrad, Roxanne Cousins, Phil 
Crantz, Dennis Du Pertuis, Mindy 
Franklin, Charity Granata, Janelle 
Grunberg, Julie McGuire, Ted Miller, 
Scott Predmore, Brian Roberts, Jana 
Rollf, Chris Rosik, Mark Ruiz, Steve 

Skibbie, and Tina White. Ordained 
Staff: Jamie Evans (who moderated 
the meeting), David Abdo, Lana 
Roberts, Greg Elhert. Clerk of Ses-
sion: Scott McCallum. 

After the meeting was opened, 
Session spent a time in prayer. We 
prayed for our congregation, our 
presbytery and our denomination. 
After a period of prayer and discus-
sion, Jamie asked if the Session was 
ready to vote, to leave the denomi-
nation, stay with the denomination, 
or abstain. Session indicated their 
consensus that they were ready to 
vote.  

Secret ballots were distributed. 

The ballots were unanimous to leave 
the denomination. Accordingly, the 
following motion was distributed and 
signed by all elders and ordained staff, 
which read as follows. 

The Elders of the First Presbyte-
rian Church in Fresno, California, 
unanimously request from the Presby-
tery of San Joaquin, the transfer of our 
Congregation, Pastors and Property, 
both real and personal, to the Presby-
tery of the West, Evangelical Presby-
terian Church. 

Jamie adjourned the meeting at 
8:00 p.m. We closed in prayer which 
was lead by Terry Jaurena. 
 

only pharmacist working and could not 
leave the center to see her. Then, I 
started to panic as I became aware that 
her death was imminent. Her physician 
said, “She is dying. She won't live 
much longer.” I realized that I had 
never told Patricia how much she 
meant to me or really talked about her 
death. 

That Tuesday evening I made a 
choice to attend Pastor Jim’s Church 
Leaders Alive meeting at Moraga Val-
ley Presbyterian Church as usual. I 
spent most of the meeting in tears and 
I realized I needed help in confronting 
my fears and feeling of inadequacy I 
felt helpless in comforting someone 
close to death and knew I needed the 
Lord’s guidance—this task at the can-
cer center was always left to the social 
workers and nurses. With the prayers 
of my husband and Pastor Jim, I felt 
encouraged and I asked God to allow 
Patricia to live until I could be with 
her. 

The next day I was able to see 
Patricia alone for the last time. She 
was still able to sit up in bed in spite of 
her difficulty breathing. We talked and 
I read to her from the Bible, Revela-
tion 21:4. “And God shall wipe away 

Walsh (Continued from page 1) all tears from their eyes; and there 
shall be no more death, neither sor-
row, nor crying, neither shall there be 
any more pain: for the former things 
are passed away.” Of course, Patricia 
was already welcoming her death. 
She told me, “There is nothing to 
fear in dying. God has been with me 
every step of the way and I am ready 
to be with him. It's time for me to 
stop fighting.” She died within 
twenty-four hours. 

Realizing the cancer center 
staff's need for closure, she had re-
quested that we have a cake in her 
honor as a celebration of her life and 
death. (The cancer center staff rou-
tinely set aside special times to honor 
those who had gone.) We did have 
that cake the week following her 
death. It was the first and only time 
we said good-bye to a patient by eat-
ing cake. It reminded at least some of 
us that she had been special because 
of her strong faith in God.  

Patricia's faith gave her hope and 

courage to face whatever life had to 
offer. She never felt her circumstances 
unfair, as I had thought when reading 
her medical record for the first time. 
She never used her cancer or pain as 
an excuse not to give to others. She 
taught me that death was not some-
thing to ignore or run away from but 
an opportunity to be closer to God. 

It has been three years since her 
death and I still miss her. It wasn't until 
after she died that I realized how self-
centered I had been. In not expressing 
my desire for her pink dress, I had 
been ignoring her impending death and 
distancing myself from her emotion-
ally. It was comforting for her to know 
that her husband and family did not 
have to deal with her personal belong-
ings.  

She also wanted others to continue 
to enjoy some of the things she had. I 
regret that I did not express my feel-
ings about her sooner and wasn't more 
open to discussing her death with her. 
But I know Patricia has forgiven me. 
Sometimes being a friend is not hiking 
together, swapping books or talking 
sports. Sometimes being a friend is 
crying together and saying “Yes, I 
would really love to have your pretty 
pink dress.” 

Session Notes '��$�����)��������
Accounting Results: The following are the results for September: 9/30/08 Giving as of 9/30/08 was 4 per cent below 
budget. Spending as of 9/30/08 was 0.4 per cent above budget. As of 9/30/08, cash available for operations is estimated at 
two months of budgeted spending.  
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teacher who patiently taught this 
young soul, in spite of wiggles, gig-
gles, and exuberant distractibility? 
Who planted seeds of God’s Word 
week in and week out and never saw 
a glimmer of understanding? Who 
wielded the outdated, quaint flannel 
board materials with such excellence 
that it left a permanent impression on 
this person’s heart?  

A man or woman called by God 
and committed to passing 
the torch of Truth to the 
next generation, that’s 
who! A man or woman 
who did not need the bells 
and whistles of fancy 
props to teach the Bible, 
just a prepared heart 

through study and 
prayer. 
Every genera-

tion in the Body of Christ has had 
faithful teachers who believe God 
will use their humble efforts to shape 
the future leaders of the Church. On 
the yellowed pages of a 1913 booklet 
published to encourage Sunday 
School teachers, are these words; 
“The Sunday School teacher works 
for the future…all eternity is the Sun-
day School harvest field.” That is an 
amazing concept, if you stop and 
think about it.  

In Children’s Ministry we take 
the Word and break it small in order 

Recently our church family spent a 
Sunday morning browsing through 
tables set up for a Ministry Fair. The 
Christian Ed tables were covered with 
bright yellow butcher paper with this 
question written along the edge, “What 
did YOU learn in Sunday School?” 
Colored markers were scattered around 
and as people stopped by they wrote 
their answers on the table tops.  

While cleaning up afterwards I was 
struck by the scope of answers 
scribbled everywhere. Here is a 
sample of what was written, 
and I quote; “Everything.” 
“Believe.” “I can be a fisher of 
men.” “God speaks to me 
through His Word.” “God is 
with us at all times!” “I learned 
to care about other people 
and we all need 
that!” “John 3:16.” 
“I learned to love the Lord, and where 
the books of the Bible were.” This last 
one was printed neatly and exactly as I 
have shown it; 

“I learned that… 
1.Jesus loves me. 
2.Flannel graphs are awesome!” 
What a simple and profound 

thought. This is bottom line Sunday 
School at its finest, the pure gospel 
taught with unpretentious visual aids. 
And this writer “got it.” Jesus loves us, 
this we know, for the Bible tells us so! 

Who was the Sunday School 

to feed every heart. We use the Bible, 
we use skits, games, art and cooking, 
media and yes, even flannel graphs to 
‘break small’ eternal truths so young 
hearts and minds can grasp them. We 
do not look for immediate results, for 
after all, our harvest field spreads over 
the vast stretches of God’s purpose! 

As I write this article, it is once 
again Saturday night, and my faithful 
teachers and shepherds are preparing 
their hearts to minister to children to-
morrow morning. Teachers are review-
ing lessons and praying for receptive 
little minds to respond, and for Holy 
Spirit power to equip them to 
“correctly handle the Word of 
Truth,” (2 Timothy 2:15) 

Shepherds are praying for their 
group of children, that our time to-
gether will be life changing for each 
one. Some have called me to say they 
arranged for substitutes as emergencies 
or illness have altered their plans. Wor-
ship songs are being planned, details 
for all three hours are being thought 
through and all of us are seeking God’s 
highest and best for the children of 
First Presbyterian Church of Fresno.  

I go to bed a blessed director of 
this ministry, thanking God that some-
day, somewhere, one of these children 
will look back and say, “In Sunday 
School I learned that Jesus loves me, I 
am created by Him and for Him… and 
flannel graphs are awesome!” 

Flannel Graphs Are Awesome! '��)������*��+�

October 23 was my last day as a volunteer with ReadFresno, working with at least two children a week to help them 
improve in their reading level, being a mentor and a friend. A special friendship develops between the volunteer and child. 
ReadFresno is open for the entire community, and they will take volunteers from all ages. The public school is a mission 
field loaded with kids who desperately need someone to take the time to care enough to spend one half-hour a week with 
them. My experience in Africa in 2006 in Swaziland gave me the desire to be part of the solution here. They don’t have free 
education in Swaziland, which results in continued illiteracy and poverty for the parents who can’t afford to send their chil-
dren to school. But what spoke to me the loudest was the fact that if you can’t read you can’t read God’s Word. Reading is 
the basic foundation for all learning and that includes the Word of God 

I will never forget one of the two girls I met at Burroughs. She was rather shy at first, but as we met week after week 
she began to blossom. Her entire personality changed because of that one half hour time frame. My second year at 
Burroughs I became a volunteer tutor with Fresno Unified School District. An hour a week wasn’t enough. I had a student 
from Armenia who hardly spoke or understood any English to work with for an hour a week. Then I had two boys for the 

(Continued on page 4) 

Opening and Closing Doors '��)������!������
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Soli Deo Gloria '��(�,�-������������
There is a new, exciting musical 

opportunity in town. I have recently 
formed a new choir called “Soli Deo 
Gloria” for women’s voices. The 
three words, Soli Deo Gloria, 
mean "to God alone the glory" 
and were penned as a post-
script by Johann Sebastian 
Bach to many of his manu-
scripts.  

Our goals are simple: to 
sing beautiful music to the 
glory of God. We seek "to 
illuminate truth and beauty 
through choral artistry and to glorify 
God through a faithful interpretation 
of a millenia of sacred choral music." 

Many years ago, while I was a 
college student, I dreamed of direct-
ing a professional chorus of Chris-
tians who desired to sing praises to 
God. While the dream lay dormant 
for many years as I finished school, 
taught, directed a variety of choirs 
and had children, it recently has taken 
shape.  

Sixteen women from Clovis and 
Fresno, representing a variety of de-
nominations, rehearse a few times a 
month creating some beautiful 
sounds. Our accompanist is Joy Gahe, 
a talented pianist who is currently 
working towards a master’s degree in 
piano performance from Fresno State 

University. 
Our first concert, entitled 

“Christmas Gems”, will be Friday, 
December 5 at 7:30 pm at Univer-

sity Presbyterian Church on 
Cedar Avenue, south of 
Bullard. The evening will 
celebrate the birth of 
Christ through song with 
contemporary carols, 
songs announcing His 
birth, the Angel Gabriel’s 

words to Mary, her joyous 
response in “Magnificat,” a 

festive German carol and more.  
Joining “Soli Deo Gloria” will 

be the First Presbyterian Chancel 
Choir singing two Advent songs. 
Krista Moore, Alyssa Smith, and 
Marsha Wilson will perform flute 
music, and there will be carol sing-
ing for the audience as well. Tickets 
are $15.00 and $10.00 for students 
and seniors and can be purchased 
from singers prior to the concert as 
well as at the door the night of the 
concert. For more information con-
tact Julie at 432-2858. 

If you would like to enjoy 
Christmas music heard through so-
norous, rich harmonies, purity of 
tone, numerous nuances of colors 
and textures, then come to 
“Christmas Gems” on December 5! 

Messiah Sing-Along 
The 32nd Annual Mes-

siah Sing-Along will be 
presented Sunday, Novem-
ber 30 at 3 p.m. in the 
Sanctuary. Come to “sing-
along” to Handel's majestic 
music or be a part of the 
listening audience. Dr. Julie 
Carter will conduct an or-
chestra of local musicians, 
many of whom are current 
or former  Fresno Philhar-
monic players. The sing-
along is free, although at-
tendees are requested to 
bring canned goods for the 
needy.  

Music will be available 
for purchase in the Narthex, 
courtesy of Gottschalk Mu-
sic. A soup and bread sup-
per will be hosted by the 
Worship Ministry Team 
immediately following the 
sing-along in the Fellow-
ship Hall for a small dona-
tion. Bring a friend, or 
come with your family as 
we begin the Advent sea-
son! 

 
 Join the Christmas Eve 
Choir! 

 Give the gift of your 
time and talent and minister 
through song this Christ-
mas! Sing the joyful news 
of Christ's birth! Be a part 
of the musical team on 
Christmas Eve that minis-
ters to many through song. 
Only nine rehearsals begin-
ning Sunday, November 9 
at 9:45 in the Choir Room. 
Ages high school through 
adult are welcome. Make it 
a family event! For more 
information contact Dr. 
Julie Carter at 432-2858. 

Choral Notes 
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next hour with ReadFresno. Later on I tutored two boys in Kindergarten for one 
hour, and then two other boys for ReadFresno. 

 I absolutely loved it so much a friend of mine suggested that I apply for a 
tutoring position. I checked them out in the phone book and found one that 
works with dyslexic children. I emailed my resume in June and got an email 
back in September asking me to come in for an interview. I got a call and they 
told me that I have a job with them. I experience sadness because the time I 
spend at my new job conflicts with ReadFresno. I will always cherish the time 
that I spent with the children that God allowed me to spend time with at 
Burroughs. I will miss seeing them on a week-to-week basis. 

But because God has opened up this other door of opportunity to work with 
dyslexic children I am experiencing happiness knowing that God is going to use 
the skills that I gained as a volunteer in a work setting. I would encourage any of 
you who are high school students, senior citizens, or all ages in between to be 
part of impacting children through the mission field here in town by being part 
of ReadFresno. 

(Wilson—Continued from page 3) 



Let me start by giving a little 
background on my involvement in 
denominational issues. I have served 
on the Church in Society committee 
since the mid-1990s and have been the 
committee chair for the past eight 
years. During this time, the committee 
has followed denominational issues 
within the PC(USA) closely. In addi-
tion, I have attended three previous 
general assemblies, including the re-
cent 2008 assembly and the 1996 as-
sembly, where I gave testimony on 
behalf of adopting the “fidelity in mar-
riage and chastity in singleness” stan-
dard, which was approved by the pres-
byteries to be included in our constitu-
tion, the Book of Order.  

Furthermore, Church in Society 
has funded several trips that David 
Abdo and others have made during 
recent years to meet with other like- 
minded evangelicals within the PC
(USA) in a variety of renewal group 
conferences. I was encouraged by the 
approval of the fidelity and chastity 
standard in 1997 and at that time had 
hoped this signaled genuine change in 
the direction of the denomination. 
However, since that time, there has 
been a steep decline in the spiritual 
health of the PC(USA). 

It is impossible to discuss all of 
the causes that have played into this 
decline in a few minutes. But I will 
offer what I believe to have been a few 
important factors, factors which show 
no sign of slowing down. 

First, there has been a bureaucracy 
within the PC(USA) that tolerates and 
enables serious theological error and 
seems more concerned with self-
preservation than promoting a faithful 
proclamation of the gospel. In the lat-
est general assembly, denominational 
representatives gave indication that 
what really holds Christians together 
in the PC(USA) is our property and 
our money, not a shared, orthodox 
theology.  

In all the years I have followed 
general assemblies, they have never 
voted in an evangelical moderator and 
the new stated clerk is another insider 

who promises to steer the denomina-
tional ship on its current course. 

A second factor that has led us 
to this point is the denomination’s 
ongoing inability to provide appro-
priate discipline to leaders and offi-
cials whose actions and statements 
undermine a faithful proclamation of 
Christ.  

The prevalence of such leaders 
in the denomination point to a third 
reason for our current predicament. 
There are few if any evangelical fac-
ulty within PC(USA) sponsored 
seminaries, and this has been the 
case for some time. This would ap-
pear to ensure that the leadership in 
the denomination will continue to 
have a theological worldview quite 
different than what the pastors and 
elders of First Presbyterian church 
want to pass on to the next genera-
tion. In summary, as can be seen by 
these factors, American culture has 
strengthened its influence within the 
PC(USA). 

At the most recent general as-
sembly, I purposely sought to have 
conversations with several individu-
als who would no doubt call them-
selves progressive Christians. From 
what I could tell, they were very 
sweet people. But while we shared 
some common theological language, 
our worldviews could not be farther 
apart. In all their discussions of theo-
logical and moral issues, they would 
speak about the Spirit of God or the 
Spirit of Christ moving in a new 
way, but never referenced the written 
word of God in the scriptures.  

What I believe this represents is 
an elevation of human experience, 
feelings, and knowledge above the 
Biblical text. This is how Jesus be-
comes a way rather than the way to 
God, how compassion becomes un-
hinged from truth, how theological 
diversity becomes more important 
than discipleship, and how social 
action is emphasized to the neglect 
of Christian spiritual formation. In 
short, I think too much of the PC
(USA) reflects what Paul in 2 Timo-

thy 3 referred to a form of godliness 
that denies God’s power. 

Moreover, the decisions of the 
2008 general assembly were so consis-
tently in opposition to an evangelical 
perspective that reform groups within 
the denomination have literally given 
up hope for renewal and a movement 
back toward orthodoxy. Christians 
were encouraged to engage in com-
mon worship with Jews and Muslims. 
God the Father of Jesus Christ was 
affirmed as the God of Muhammad.  

Sexual fidelity within marriage 
and chastity in singleness appears to 
have been made a local option, de-
pendent on whether a particular pres-
bytery views such guidance as an es-
sential teaching.  

Evangelical churches therefore 
have to decide between remaining a 
prophetic voice in a dying denomina-
tion or affiliating with another evan-
gelical and reformed theological body, 
which in our case is the Evangelical 
Presbyterian Church. 

Your session spent eighteen long 
months seeking God’s wisdom prior to 
making this decision.  In eventually 
voting to depart the PC(USA), we had 
no feelings of gleefulness, no sense of 
frivolity, but rather a humble and so-
ber desire to be obedient to God.  

And let me be clear about one 
more thing. Our decision was not 
made to oppose any particular group 
of people or make some political state-
ment. Rather, it was made in order to 
uncompromisingly lift up the clear 
teachings of scripture as the guide for 
our faith and our behavior. Please pray 
for your pastors and staff, your ses-
sion, and our presbytery in the months 
ahead as this process moves forward. 
May God bless the necessary path of 
obedience we have chosen to under-
take. 
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The deadline for the December 

Challenger is Friday, November 
21 at 5 p.m. It will be mailed out 
on December 3. Please contact 
Daphne Saul, 252-4064, or e-mail 
her at daphne4926@sbcglobal.net. 
You may also leave articles in the 
newsletter box in the church office. 

 
 The deadline for “A Place for 

You” is each Monday at 5 p.m. 
Please submit announcements to: 
Cheryl Eaker at 485-6460 or 
staff@fpcfresno.org and put Cheryl 
Eaker’s name in the subject box. 
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LifeSpring Church in south-
east Fresno, a Presbyterian 
ministry, is in the process of 
negotiating the lease 
of Locan School, owned by 
the Armenian Relief Soci-
ety of Fresno. The school is 
located on Kings Canyon 
Road.    Tentative plans are to 
rehab the school, which has 
previously housed a church and 
has stood vacant for two years. 
It needs a lot of work, but has 
a good basic structure. Mem-
bers are excited about the possi-
bilities!   LifeSpring is also in 
the midst of holding weekly AL-
PHA group meetings at the 
home of John and Ruth Davis. 
ALPHA groups allow Chris-
tians to discuss the foundations 
and implications of their 
faith.   LifeSpring would still 
love to have more “short-term 
missionaries” to join their 
team—musicians, families, 
evangelists and others.   Come 
and join us Sunday afternoons 
at 5 p.m. 
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