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Let’s start by contacting the office. 
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						Serving	 the	 students	 of	 Council	

Tree	alongside	Mike	 this	summer	has	

been	 an	 absolute	 blessing.	 I	 +irst	met	

this	 group	 of	 students	 two	 years	 ago	

when	 I	 was	 working	 as	 a	 host	 for	 a	

student	missions	organization	in	New	

York	City.	 I	connected	with	the	group	

immediately	and	was	able	to	be	a	part	

of	 God	 moving	 in	 their	 lives	 as	 they	

experienced	 both	 the	 challenges	 and	

the	rewards	of	urban	ministry.		

	

					Despite	knowing	me	for	a	mere	sev-

en	 days,	 Mike	 reached	 out	 to	me	 be-

fore	 that	 next	 summer	 to	 ask	 if	 I	

would	 be	 interested	 in	

being	 their	 group’s	

speaker	 during	 their	

houseboat	 trip	 through	

Sonshine	 Ministries.	 I	

was	 eager	 to	 reconnect	

with	many	 of	 the	 students	 I	 had	met	

the	previous	summer,	but	was	having	

dif+iculty	 shaking	 the	 feeling	 of	 being	

unquali+ied	 to	 be	 a	 speaker.	 After	 a	

large	 amount	 of	 prayer	 and	 sharing	

my	 thoughts	 with	 Mike,	 I	 decided	 to	

come	out	that	summer.	I	had	the	reali-

zation	 that	 Mike	 really	 just	 wanted	

someone	who	 loves	 his	 students	 and	

could	 speak	 truth	 into	 their	 lives.	 I	

didn’t	 need	 to	 have	 the	 theological	

grandeur	 of	 Billy	 Graham	 (a	 realiza-

tion	that	is	super	comforting).		

								I	 had	 an	 absolutely	 amazing	 time	

at	houseboats	with	 the	entire	Council	

Tree	group,	and	so,	when	I	was	asked	

if	 I	would	 be	 interested	 in	 a	 summer	

internship	with	the	youth,	I	didn’t	hes-

itate	to	take	the	opportunity.					I	 am	

currently	going	into	my	senior	year	of	

college	 and	 with	 hundreds	 of	 ques-

tions	still	lingering	about	post	gradua-

tion	and	work	and	life	in	general.	Tak-

ing	 a	 summer	before	 the	 craziness	 to	

just	 invest	 myself	 in	 the	 lives	 of	 the	

students	 here	 has	 been	 such	 a	 bless-

ing.	I	love	ministry	and	I	love	working	

in	the	church,	but	more	than	anything,	

this	 summer	 has	 really	

just	 revealed	 my	 heart	

for	 students	 and	 their	

individual	 stories.	 Each	

student	 with	 situations	

and	 circumstances	 that	

are	speci+ic	to	them	and	have	played	a	

role	in	the	person	they	have	all	devel-

oped	 into.	 The	 best	 evidence	 of	 a	 Di-

vine	Author	I	have	ever	seen.		

	

					It	 has	 been	 a	 blessing	 to	 see	 the	

Lord	 working	 through	 me	 and	

through	this	group	the	entire	summer.	

From	 large	 trips	 like	Summer	Adven-

ture	and	CHIC,	to	the	regularly	sched-

uled	 youth	 group	 sessions,	 it	 was	

amazing	 to	 see	 the	 Lord	moving	 and	

working	in	the	lives	of	 these	students	

regardless	 of	 location	 or	 situation.	 I	

 

...The best evidence  

of a Divine Author  

I have ever seen.  

Summer ReflectionSummer ReflectionSummer ReflectionSummer Reflection    

Jeff Bates 

I didn’t need to have 

the theological gran-

deur of Billy Graham  

(a realization that is 

super comforting). 
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Chris Blocker 

       What a joy it was to join our youth this 

summer on a special trip in the mountains! 

The tradition stretches back many years. 

And, this year, we set our sights on Summer 

Adventure in Buena Vista to spend five days 

at Noah’s Ark having fun together, bonding, 

and soaking up all that God might have for 

us on the bank of the Arkansas River. 

 

      For some, such as our graduating 8th 

graders (now high schoolers) and Mike 

Nunan (#nunannation) the ritual of Summer 

Adventure is like returning to a favorite 

meal, where the anticipation almost match-

es the real thing. For others, like me, and 

the incoming 6th graders, there is excite-

ment mixed with uncertainty. We have ques-

tions like, what will we do? And where are 

we sleeping exactly? 

 

Middle School Rocks 

 

      As an aside, I began helping out in the 

middle school group last fall. I must say, it 

has been a ton of fun. We meet Thursday 

nights, where we laugh a lot and play crazy 

games like Human Hungry Hippo. We also 

process life together in small groups and 

grasp for the kingdom of God in the every-

day ins and outs of school, friends, activi-

ties, family, etc. In my opinion, middle 

school years can be just plain hard and con-

fusing! :mine certainly were. At the very 

least, middle school can be an uncomforta-

ble and awkward inflection point in our jour-

ney from adolescence to adulthood. 

 

      I’ll never forget one of my first Thursday 

nights at youth group, Mike was asking a 

group of ten middle school boys “when was 

the last time you cried?” Six hands shot up 

and the first boy said “well, like today” And 

three others said “oh yeah, me too!” :) It was 

a beautiful moment of transparency and in-

nocence that reminded me how quickly I 

can lose sight of the “adolescent” part as 

kids go through growth spurts, start carrying 

phones, and sounding more like adults. 

 

Um � we might need an Ark?!? 

 

      Now: back to summer adventure. Mike 

and Noah’s Ark had planned out several fun 

filled days and times for devotional talks and 

small groups at night. The plans included 

climbing around on a multistory ropes and 

zipline course “aerial park,” going for a long 

hike, goofing around on a scavenger hunt in 

a quaint town nearby, and : river rafting! 

This last one unfortunately did not come to 

pass : for good reasons though. 

 

      You see, while we anticipated some rain 

on the second or third day, we had no idea 

we would experience the torrential rain and 

thunder that made some of us think we were 

somehow on the real Noah’s ark!?! On the 

worst night, the storm seemed to last for 

hours and came in waves. At one point, 

things were so loud that all of us in the guys’ 

tent, could not even hear the girls (less than 

20 feet away) huddled together in their tent 

and screaming at the top of their lungs! We 

also had plenty of drama of our own as sec-

tions of our big tent let in water, and some of 

us got pretty cold. Needless to say, we 

made it through the storms with some sto-

ries to tell :) 

 

Growing deeper together 

 

      Beyond the laughter, eating Arkies 

(Noah’s version of a Dairy Queen Blizzard), 

and watching the kids rappel down a cliff or 

do a funny skit, the most beautiful aspects 

of summer adventure are what happens in 

our small groups as the week progresses. 

Of course I’m biased, but this is truly a great 

bunch of kids! There are so many unique 

personalities and yet there is also a spirit of 

unity and encouragement. Perhaps a high-

light for everyone was our last night togeth-

er, where we spent a really meaningful time 

praying for each other one by one as needs 

were brought up. 

Stepping into Summer Adventure with our YouthStepping into Summer Adventure with our YouthStepping into Summer Adventure with our YouthStepping into Summer Adventure with our Youth    

There are so many 

unique personali-

ties and yet there is 

also a spirit of  

unity and  

encouragement.  
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Sonshine StorySonshine StorySonshine StorySonshine Story    

God revealed to me 

my own weakness 

and my need to de-

pend on Him for my 

strength each and 

every day. 

Anna Lachelt 

This summer I had the incred-

ible opportunity to serve with Son-

shine Specialized Camping Minis-

tries on Lake Shasta out in Califor-

nia. Through the four weeks I spent 

serving on the water, God taught me 

so much about Him and about my-

self. There are no words to fully de-

scribe what an incredible time this 

was. Each day was full of excitement 

and new challenges. Each morning 

God invited me into deeper intimacy 

with Him through daily devotions and 

through inviting Him into each task I 

had. Nearly every day I would come 

to a place where I was physically, 

emotionally, and spiritually exhaust-

ed. It was during these times that 

God showed me His 

power by giving me His 

strength to make it 

through the day. God re-

vealed to me my own 

weakness and my need to depend 

on Him for my strength each and 

every day. 

 

      Despite the difficulty and strug-

gles, I experienced incredible joy 

through serving in this way. I loved 

serving in this way, pouring out love 

on the campers and showing them 

God's love through example. 

 

      This summer taught me diligence 

and how to work hard until all the 

work was done. We glorify God 

through our work and doing our best 

at it. I learned so much about differ-

ent ways we can honor the Lord 

through diligence in work, or pouring 

out God’s love into campers lives 

just by being there to listen to them 

and love them. 

 

      Everything about my summer 

was unexpected. I didn't expect to 

love it so much. I didn't expect it to 

be as hard as it was at points. I also 

didn't expect to find so much joy. 

The people were unexpected as 

well. I grew so close to the other 

staff and made incredible connec-

tions with my campers. 

 

      Before the summer I'd prayed to 

have a connection with one camper 

like I had with my staff as a 

camper. I shared this de-

sire with one of my camp-

ers on the last day, and 

she told me that I had had 

that influence. God answered so 

many prayers for me this summer. 

He provided for me each and every 

day. 

 

      I learned to be dependent on God 

and to trust Him more as a friend. I 

had the best summer of my life and 

would go back in an instant. I am so 

thankful for the incredible opportunity 

and experience I had. 

We glorify God 

through our work 

and doing our best 

at it.  
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was	 able	 to	 be	 a	 part	 of	 several	 con-

versations	with	students	who	demon-

strated	such	a	real	longing	for	a	better	

understanding	 of	 God.	 Students	 who	

are	 wrestling	 with	 questions,	 while	

continuing	to	faithfully	trust	that	they	

will	+ind	answers.	It	was	so	encourag-

ing	 to	 see	 the	way	 in	which	 students	

of	this	church	walked	faithfully	day	by	

day.		

	

														I	 want	 to	 thank	 the	 church	 for	 of-

fering	me	this	internship	for	the	sum-

mer.	 I	 have	 learned	 so	 much	 about	

myself	 and	my	 faith,	 as	well	 as	how	 I	

can	 use	my	 passions	 in	 the	 future	 to	

further	 His	 Kingdom.	 Having	 moved	

around	often,	 I	have	been	a	

part	 of	 several	 different	

youth	 group	 programs	 and	

have	 also	 interacted	 with	

several	 youth	 programs	

through	positions	 in	missions	organi-

zations	similar	to	the	one	in	New	York	

City.	With	all	 of	 those	various	experi-

ences,	 I	 can	 honestly	 say	 that	 I	 have	

never	 experienced	 a	 group	 with	 as	

much	 depth	 and	 maturity	 as	 I	 have	

seen	through	the	youth	of	this	church.	

After	the	+irst	seven	days	I	spent	with	

these	 students,	 I	 was	 left	 saying	 “I	

don’t	know	what	it	 is,	but	this	church	

is	 doing	 something	 right.”	 It	 was	 so	

clear	 and	 so	 evident	 in	 the	 students	

from	your	church.		

	

		Spending	 a	 summer	 with	 that	 same	

church	two	years	later,	has	been	such	

an	 honor.	 Leading	 such	 amazing	 stu-

dents	 and	 being	 led	 by	 such	 amazing	

staff	has	inspired	me	in	so	many	ways.	

Thank	you.	 

    

continuedcontinuedcontinuedcontinued    

It was so  

encouraging to see 

the way in which 

students of this 

church walked 

faithfully day  

by day.  

“I don’t know what 

it is, but this church 

is doing something 

right.”  

CHIC	with	high	school	students		

in	Knoxville,	TN.	

Summer	Adventure	with	middle		

school	students.	
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Slovaki “Speak Out” MissionSlovaki “Speak Out” MissionSlovaki “Speak Out” MissionSlovaki “Speak Out” Mission    

...that the Lord’s 

power is so much 

greater than 

mine . 

     “As a deer pants for water, so my 

soul thirsts for you / And when I sur-

vey your splendor, you so faithfully 

renew / Like a bed of rest for my 

fainting flesh / I am satisfied in 

You” (The Sing Team (Psalm 42)). 

This past summer, I was gifted with 

the wonderful opportunity to serve in 

Slovakia with Cru (Campus Crusade 

for Christ) for the entire month of Ju-

ly. During that month, this song from 

The Sing Team was on repeat. Its 

words, inspired by Psalm 

42, spoke truth to me my 

whole time in Eastern Eu-

rope – through all of our 

long, exhausting days, my 

soul truly learned to desire 

and “thirst” for time with God; 

through each new friendship that 

was made, my eyes could see 

firsthand the Lord’s “splendor” of the 

gift of community and fellowship; 

through each camper that came to 

realize the beauty of a life with Je-

sus, my heart was overjoyed at His 

ability to “faithfully renew” our spirits, 

giving all of us life and hope and 

each day drawing us nearer to Him.  

 

                 The focus of my Slovakia 

SpeakOut mission was sharing the 

Gospel through conversational Eng-

lish camps. Although the Slovak 

campers, staff, and volunteers that 

we worked with each day are almost 

entirely fluent in English, many of the 

campers came to practice their con-

versational English skills; meet 

Americans; and have a fun, activity-

filled week (for many, SpeakOut is 

the highlight of their summer!). We 

ran two SpeakOut camps with about 

45 kids in each, and then had a third 

mini-camp in the High Tatras moun-

tains with a combination of kids from 

both camps (a follow-up for those 

who accepted Christ to learn even 

more about their new 

faith).  

 

                   Every American staff 

member (there were elev-

en of us) had around 4-5 

campers. Each day, we would share 

the Gospel using Cru’s various tools 

of evangelism and then spend time 

with the campers playing volleyball, 

going to the market to get kofola or 

langoše, swimming in the pool, or 

just talking. It was great bonding 

time, and I deeply care for all of the 

girls that I got to tutor and spend 

time with!  

 

                    One of the most difficult parts of 

the month for me was learning how 

to willingly use Cru’s tools of evan-

gelism – going into the mission, my 

heart was undoubtedly hardened to-

wards the booklets, diagrams, and 

games that we were set to share the 

Anna Davis 

...I am starting to 

learn the lesson of 

not limiting God or 

His power.  

Graf+iti	wall	in	downtown	

Bratislava,	capital	of	

	Slovakia.	
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Community is an 

essential part of 

our human lives. 

    

continuedcontinuedcontinuedcontinued    

      I believe that while I was there, I 

was given a small taste of Heaven, 

especially through the community. 

There is something so special about 

serving in Christ with other people 

that somehow causes there to be an 

instant connection. I feel so incredi-

bly blessed to have gotten to serve 

alongside the other staff and to have 

gotten to know them and their hearts 

for Christ so well. I firmly believe that 

that is what true community is.  

    

   The main thing I have concluded 

about my time at Shasta is that 

houseboats is kind of a giant meta-

phor. No, we can’t live on house-

boats and go water skiing forever. 

But houseboats is so much more 

than that. I was able to go as both a 

camper and as staff, and in both po-

sitions, you learn that God is the 

same God no matter where you are. 

You learn that community is an es-

sential part of our human 

lives. You learn that we are 

all called to serve because 

that is what Jesus did. In my 

time there, I was reminded 

again and again of the glory 

and boundless love of God.  

 

 

We are called to 

serve because that 

is what Jesus did. 

...you learn that 

God is the same God 

no matter where 

you are.  
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Miranda Coby 

     This summer I had the honor of 

serving with Sonshine Specialized 

Camping Ministries at Lake Shasta 

in California. This camp is run entire-

ly on houseboats and is for youth 

groups seeking to meet God on a 

deeper level. Our job as Sonshine 

staff is to facilitate each church’s 

program to the best of our ability. 

Campers are there for 

five days, and Son-

shine provides the 

houseboats, ski boats, 

and food. Typically, 

there are two Sonshine 

staff on each boat—

one driver and one 

Team Barnabas member. I was a 

Team Barnabas member (barney for 

short), and served for a four-week 

period. My job was to facilitate meal 

preparation and maintain a clean 

houseboat. At first glance, this does 

not seem too bad. But, to be honest, 

I have never worked so hard in my 

life as I did when I was at Shasta. 

My time there was filled with joy, 

pain, exhaustion, sacrifice, worship, 

love and just about every emotion 

you can think of. One of the main 

goals of the camp is to push the staff 

to the end of themselves, where 

there is nothing to turn to except 

Christ. For me, it only took a couple 

days before I realized that I could not 

serve fully and with the love that 

Christ intended if I was trying to do 

everything on my own. There comes 

a point when you cannot keep run-

ning on 5 hours of sleep per night, 

you cannot be on your feet 14 hours 

per day, and you cannot simultane-

ously love others with the love of 

Christ. I say this in terms of human 

strength. God is so far above human 

strength. He enabled 

the other staff and me 

to do what seemed im-

possible. I saw Him 

work in the lives of 

campers, Sonshine 

staff, and church staff 

while I was there. I am 

still in awe of how He took old 

houseboats, old ski boats, a lake, 

and a rag-tag group of college stu-

dents and brought them together to 

do His work in such a unique and 

beautiful way. I hope to go back as a 

driver next summer.    

 

 

Glory and Boundless Love of GodGlory and Boundless Love of GodGlory and Boundless Love of GodGlory and Boundless Love of God    

. God is so far above 

human strength.  

There is something so 

special about serving in 

Christ with other people 

that somehow causes 

there to be an instant 

connection.  
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Gospel with. It felt unnatural. After 

all, don’t relationships always trump 

pamphlets? Isn’t fellowship greater 

than diagrams and random, forced 

initiation on the street? There is a 

part of me that still asks these ques-

tions, but after this month, I am start-

ing to learn the lesson of not limiting 

God or His power. I don’t believe 

that God can be limited to Four Laws 

in a booklet – but all of a sudden, if I 

say that, then I in turn am also limit-

ing the very work and 

power of His death on the 

cross! God can and will 

work through pamphlets if 

He wants to, and indeed – 

He did! I am realizing that I need to 

take a step back, and that the Lord’s 

power is so much greater than mine 

– it truly is Him, not me, who draws 

the spiritually lost closer to Himself. 

Learning all of this brought great joy 

and clarity, and helped me to minis-

ter to my campers with a willing 

heart!  

 

            Many of the Slovaks had never 

even heard the Gospel before, and it 

was beautiful to see them latch onto 

God, who for them, had only been a 

foreign and legalistic concept. In 

their culture, they think that all God 

does is damn and punish – He is in-

cessantly angry with them. They tru-

ly believe that they have no hope 

and that they are eternally damned 

to Hell if they have done wrong. Re-

pentance, forgiveness, grace, and 

redemption? Far, far from their vo-

cabulary. After the camps, though, 

many of them emerged with a whole 

new perspective on who Jesus is. 

Even now, they are beginning to be-

lieve that they can be saved, that Je-

sus does love them, that they are 

enough, and that grace trumps 

works every.single.day. (Ephesians 

2:8 – 9). Can I get an 

“Amen” for that?! Hallelu-

jah, Jesus! I have shivers 

just thinking of all the 

things that God did – bit 

by bit, He is slowly peeling away the 

fear and the hopelessness in their 

hearts to reveal the enormous love 

He has for them. Likewise, bit by bit, 

he is starting to tear away layers in 

my own heart, as well. Coming back 

from Slovakia, I am left with a desire 

to really know and love Jesus and 

His people more. He truly does call 

us to be His messengers, and I am 

humbled that he has called each one 

of us to share about the greatest gift 

– our salvation. What an amazing 

task we are set with to love the bro-

ken, poor, and needy! 	

	

															This past summer, I have experi-

enced deep, genuine community. I 

have been blessed beyond what I 

...grace trumps 

works  

every. single. day.  

Girls	from	the	1st	week		

of	campers.	

Girls	from	the	2nd	week		

of	campers.	

- it truly is Him, not 

me, who draws the 

spiritually lost  

closer to Himself.  
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could have ever imagined. I have 

seen the power of Jesus at work in 

people who otherwise had turned to 

themselves for hope. I have known 

what it is to love and be loved by 

new friends, my community in Fort 

Collins, my family, and by Jesus.  

 

               Church, I thank you from the bot-

tom of my heart for supporting and 

praying for me as I made my plans 

to go to Slovakia. This country des-

perately needs to know Jesus, and 

each one of you was so instrumen-

tal in getting them closer to hearing 

and accepting the Word. Council 

Tree is an enormous gift to my life, 

and I am so grateful to be a part of 

such an amazing, Jesus-loving, 

people-welcoming church. I hope to 

tell you more about my story. May 

each of us have souls that thirst for 

the Lord that so faithfully renews 

each 

day!  

						

The	American	and	Slovak	staff	team.	The	shirts	were	Starbucks	style		

and	say	“SpeakOut	2015”.	

Slovakia continuedSlovakia continuedSlovakia continuedSlovakia continued    

Location	of	the	third	mini-

camp,	SpeakOut	Loud,	the		

beautiful	High	Tatras.	
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What sweet memories I own of the days of my teenage youth. 
When week after week I would saunter into the gym of the church that held my 
whole world for two hours each Wednesday night.  
When summer after summer I would take weeklong trips to California, Tennessee, 
Nicaragua.  
Every time I would actively run on as my horizons expanded.  
With Him, calling me forward. Calling me out. Gently demanding my trust.  
I gave in. With all I had, I ran forward.  
With the support of my friends and my leaders, I ran forward.  
 
What fond memories I own of my time as an intern.  
Just nineteen, yet I knew there was a responsibility on my shoulders now to be so 
much more than a recent high school graduate.  
What did it really mean to be a youth leader? I was not at all sure.  
But these thoughts filled my mind: 
“This Wednesday night, this weekend retreat, this summer trip: I will change 
them. I will be so ready, so willing, so right with God that they will see my example 
and be compelled to follow it. I must be a catalyst in their lives.” 
How wrong I was.  
But forward I ran.  
 
What precious memories I own of my last few years.  
When week after week, summer after summer, I was with them. 
My students are so much a part of me.  
They are my catalyst. They change me.  
I see their examples, their joy, their faith. 
We run forward together.  
We cry on the phone at 3am. 
We take ridiculous photos. 
We have small group nights where we do nothing but giggle. 
We still go out for coffee, long after they leave the group.  
We share meals together. 
We struggle. We get honest.  
 
What sacred knowledge I now own of how to build true relationships.  
For my most clear picture of community lies within a group of students that the 
world often chooses to put down.  
My best examples of leadership lie within a group of adults that encourage my 
strengths and build up my weaknesses.  
My passions have been set on fire and I am still running forward.  
For it was never about me and my “talents in youth ministry”: 
It’s always been about the community. The friendships. The encounters with Him.  
To listen to a middle school student. To validate a high school student.  
To run forward together. Gratitude is all I have. 

Hannah Kvidera 

GratitudeGratitudeGratitudeGratitude    


