Christianity or the church. We invited
them to attend church with us, and occa-
sionally the mother and daughter would
attend. Years passed, and we continued to
witness to this gentleman, but probably
not to the extent Caroline did. Not only
did she play with the daughter, she also
witnessed to the parents on a consistent
basis. She persuaded the couple to allow
their daughter to attend the Wednes-
day night kid’s program at our church. It
wasn’t long until she asked Jesus into her
heart.

Caroline was elated, as we all were.
Miraculously, the father agreed to attend
one of her baptismal classes where our
minister presented the simple plan of sal-
vation. Did the father accept Christ? No,
and sadly the family moved because of a
job situation soon thereafter; but thanks
to Caroline, the seed of the gospel was
sown in the heart of this man.

And that brings us to neighbor number
four, the couple from Thailand—at least
that’s what we thought. In the days and
weeks that followed the monk’s blessing,
we saw no one in the home, no activity at
all. With a vigilance that gives new mean-
ing to the term “community watch,” my
husband and I kept a keen eye in that di-
rection. Nothing.

The mystery of the missing neighbors
was not solved until a feature article en-
titled “Buddhist Monks to Help Asian
Immigrants Celebrate Festival Sunday in
New Bern” appeared in the local paper.
In utter disbelief, we read that on the fol-
lowing Sunday the house next door would
host “Songkran,” a Buddhist festival cel-
ebrating the new solar year, for as many
as 600 Southeast Asians.

The festival is celebrated with water.
Statues of Buddha are bathed during the
ceremony. Young people pour scented wa-

ter into the hands of elders and parents
as a mark of respect, seeking the blessing
of the older people. The writer stated that
festival would be “a day of caring, love,
and binding among family, community
and religion.”

One moment, we were sitting in our
den, reading our paper, enjoying a quiet
suburban life. In the blink of an eye, our
lives changed. “How could these people
possibly think the house next door was
an appropriate site? Six hundred people!
Where would they park? Surely a city cov-

enant or ordinance prohibited such an as-
sembly. What about zoning? What would
happen to our property value? How dare
they move in next to us and flout their
idolatry in our faces! Don’t they know we
are Christians, and we live in a Christian
nation?”

Upon further investigation, we learned
that a private individual had indeed pur-
chased the house. His parents would
move in after they arrived from Thai-
land. But the home would also serve as a
weekend dwelling for monks who would
periodically “minister” to the Buddhists
in our town—the Buddhist version of a
“prophet’s chamber.”

Our private rantings soon became a
heartfelt cry to God. We prayed, and we
fretted. “What are you trying to teach us,
Lord?”

Festival day arrived. The scene was
surreal. The activity next door was in-
congruous with the traditional neigh-
borhood surroundings. A nondescript
backyard had been transformed into a
pagan ritual site with all the accompa-
nying colors, smells, and sounds. It was
hard to get ready for Sunday School and
church that morning while watching the
amazing sight from the window: Large
marquees, chairs, tables, flowers, colorful
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flags and bunting, the smell of Southeast
Asian cuisine, and the otherworldly mu-
sic one would expect from such a festival.
In the center of the yard stood two large
Buddhist statues bedecked with flowers.
Nearby was a large vat of water with small
tree branches used to sprinkle the water
on the statues and other worshipers. It
looked like an elaborate movie set. The
only problem—this was no movie. It was
reality.

We left for church. (If there was ever a
day we needed to go to church, it was that

OUR PRIVATE RANTINGS SOON BECAME A HEARTFELT CRY TO GOD. WE PRAYED, AND WE
FRETTED. “WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO TEACH US, LORD?”

day.) When we returned, cars lined the
entire street. Thankfully, none of them
had parked in our yard. We ate a quick
lunch then settled in to watch from our
front row seats!

Two hundred people came to the fes-
tival rather than the 600-person throng
described in the newspaper. The ritu-
als made little sense. Two monks sat in
a tent. People would approach, remove
their shoes, and bow with their heads
touching the ground. Then they would sit
and listen as the monks spoke with them.
Eventually, they would rise and make
their way to another tent.

One tent covered the food tables. An-
other contained strange looking boxes.
My husband and I concluded that these
were offering boxes used to collect mon-
ey. Children would run to the water vat,
fill their cups, and then pour the water on
the Buddha statues. Others took the tree
branches and sprinkle the water on them-
selves and others.

While we understood that the festi-
val is as much a part of the culture as it
is religion, we were amazed to see several
Westerners actively participating. One
man of about 50, a young couple with
two small children, and an elderly couple
bowed before the monks and gave hom-
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age to the statues. Sadly, people of all
ethnic backgrounds are deceived by this
counterfeit religion.

So, what have I learned from neigh-
bors number four? I am still trying to
understand. It does seem a bit ironic,
however, that our daughter Caroline,
who witnessed so well to neighbor
number three, is majoring in missions
at Gateway Christian College in Virginia
Beach, Virginia, with hopes of becoming
a career missionary.

She served as a missionary intern
for eight weeks last summer in Japan,
working closely with Shannon Little
and Josh and Alicia Crowe. Maybe God
allowed her to experience just a small
taste of the paganism she encountered
in Japan, preparing her for the future.

Perhaps God will give us an oppor-
tunity to connect with our neighbors,
although it’s hard to witness to a house
rarely occupied...and how does one go
about witnessing to Buddhist monks
anyway? Yet as I reflect on the experi-
ence, [ realize that our neighbors over
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the decades have taught us some unfor-
gettable lessons:

+ As a Christian, I am in a minority.

+ Idolatry can appear in many forms.

+ I have to love my neighbors though I
do not love their lifestyle.

+ I have a new appreciation for the cul-
ture shock missionaries experience.

+ My neighbors are not here by ac-
cident.

+ People are watching me.

+ Praying for my neighbors auto-
matically gives me a burden for their
souls.

+ I will give an account to God for how
I witness to my neighbors.

+ Building relationships with people is
the core of evangelism.

+ God is in control.

Am I doing all I can do to witness to
the people in my neighborhood? No. Do
I want to do more? Yes. Am I open to
creative ways to reach these souls? Yes.
Will God give me wisdom as I seek to do
His will? Yes.

Colossians 4:5-6 reminds me of the
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urgency and responsibility to be a good
neighbor, to tell those who live near
me about the love of Christ. “Walk in
wisdom toward them that are without,
redeeming the time. Let your speech be
alway with grace, seasoned with salt,
that ye may know how ye ought to an-
swer every man.”

How can I fulfill that verse with non-
existent neighbors next door? The an-
swer is simple. I need to have a 360-de-
gree witness. Across the street, a single
father is raising his daughter alone. Be-
side them, an elderly lady is caught in
the deceptive web of a popular cult. On
the other side of us lives a retired couple
that faithfully practices a works-based
religion.

You know those cookies that I want-
ed to bake for the neighbors when I was
sick with the flu? I think it’s time to
start the oven. I'm going to be busy!
ABOUT THE WRITER: Martha Anderson teaches
English at Ruth’s Chapel Christian School in New
Bern, NC. A member of Sherwood Forest FWB

Church, Martha is the church pianist and teaches
Sunday School.
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Ridge Church Renovation Continues
NEW DURHAM, NH—Phase three of the Ridge
Church renovation project was completed August 17-
21, 2009, according to Project Coordinator Ken Akers.
“We had a great team. I couldn’t believe how much they
accomplished in one week!”

The volunteers spent a week patching plaster, paint-
ing interior walls, repairing damaged lapboard siding,
and painting the bell tower and shutters. The team con-
sisted of Kenneth and Sandra Akers (TN), Larry Clyatt
(FL), B.B. Rogers (FL), Mark McCarty (OH), Greg Mc-
Carty (IN), Tom and Jane Harmon (IL), and Denver
McKay (AR).

During earlier phases of renovation, volunteers re-
paired the roof structure by replacing joists and worn
shingles, removed and replaced peeling exterior paint,
removed two deteriorating chimneys, reinforced the
bell tower, and repaired drainage problems under the
church.

The congregation, which began meeting in 1793,
completed the current building in 1820, making it the
oldest FWB church structure in existence. In light of
the building’s historical significance, delegates to the
2007 national convention in Little Rock, AR, voted to
help the New Durham congregation (which no longer
meets in the Ridge Church) maintain the aging struc-
ture.

Volunteers who would like to participate in future
phases of the Ridge Church Project should contact Ken
Akers at ken@nafwb.org, call (877) 767-8039, or visit
www.fwbmastersmen.org.

NEWS ABOUT THE DENOMINATION

Nominating Process Changed
ANTIOCH, TN—Delegates to the 2009 convention in
Cincinnati approved proposed changes to the nomi-
nating process. The changes go into effect at the 2010
convention in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. The new pro-
cedures appear in the updated Treatise, available for
download at www.nafwb.org. Following is a summary
of the new process:

The nomination schedule for the upcoming con-
vention will be published each year in the October-No-
vember issue of ONE Magazine. The name and contact
information for the chairman of the Nominating Com-
mittee will appear with this schedule. Nominations
accompanied by a brief résumé must be submitted in
writing exclusively to the chairman on or before No-
vember 30.

A Nominating Committee member will not allow
his name to be placed into nomination for any posi-
tion. If he accepts a nomination, he will resign from
the Nominating Committee.

The Nominating Committee functions only as a
body. Outside discussions among committee members
are to be avoided.

A list of the Nominating Committee’s recommenda-
tions will be published in the April-May issue of ONE
Magazine.

Nominations may be submitted on the floor of the
national convention. However, the nominations must
be in writing, accompanied by a brief résumé, and read
by the clerk.

WNAC Executive Secretary-Treasurer Resigns

ANTIOCH, TN—The Executive Committee of Women Nationally active for Christ has accepted the resignation of Execu-

tive Secretary-Treasurer Danita High, effective December 31, 2009. The committee commends Danita for her outstanding

work.

Danita and her husband believe God has directed them to take over his retiring father’s business. Danita feels the

change will enable her to fulfill her primary responsibilities as a mother in their home. They plan to pursue pastoral min-

istry opportunities in Northwest Arkansas.

The committee is accepting any nominations or resumes for this position. Contact President Rebecca Pugh by email

at rccpugh@yahoo.com, or by mail: 298 Andy Drive, Drummonds, TN 38023. The deadline for nominations/resumes is

February 28, 2010.
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ONE CONE
The Day After Christmas

IT WAS DECEMBER 26, 1990. THE COLD, WINTERY
afternoon was tolerable only because of the brilliant sun-
shine. A few hours earlier, I conducted a funeral service for
an elderly church member. Now, I stood at the graveside of
a friend. I was joined by four family members and another
minister—a friend of the family.

I struggled to find the appropriate words to comfort the
small company of mourners. Practically every circumstance
surrounding the scene was sad...the deceased was a young
man in his early 30s who had experienced an excruciating
death; only six people were at the committal service; and it
was the day after Christmas.

Rather than dwell on the negative, I spoke of the providen-
tial events that caused our paths to intersect a few years
earlier. Somehow he managed to survive the turbulent
teenage years of his life in the mid-1970s. Drawn partly
by the void in his life and the influence of his mother, this
young man began attending the church where I minis-
tered.

Over time, we developed a friendship and I eventually had
the privilege of leading him to Christ. The transformation
of his life was nothing short of incredible. His winsome
personality, uniquely infectious laugh, and passion to grow
in his faith endeared him to our church family.

In the months following his conversion, we faithfully met
for breakfast once each week for Bible study and prayer. It
was refreshing for me to watch this newborn babe in Christ
grow in grace and knowledge by leaps and bounds.

Sometime later, I accepted the pastorate of a church in an-
other community. I stayed in contact with my young friend.
He remained faithful in his commitment to the Lord and in
church attendance.

One Sunday evening he showed up unexpectedly for ser-

KEITH BURDEN, CMP
Executive Secretary
National Association

of Free Will Baptists

vice at our church. After the congregation left, we sat in
my office and enjoyed a lengthy visit, reminiscing over old
times. Finally, before saying goodbye, he asked if I would
pray for him. Recently he had undergone a series of medi-
cal tests. He had an appointment with the doctor the next

day to review the results.

Sensing his concern, I offered to meet him for breakfast
the next morning and then accompany him to the doctor’s
office. He seemed thankful and relieved.

We met that Monday at a restaurant and enjoyed a lively
discussion about the Bible over breakfast. Later, we made
the short trip to the medical facility for his appointment. I
had been sitting in the waiting area for only a few minutes
when he emerged, ashen faced with a piece of paper in his
hand. Without saying a word he walked out of the office
into the hallway. I followed.

As I closed the door behind me, I saw him leaning against
the wall, weeping. I placed my hand on his shoulder and
softly asked, “What’s wrong?” He handed me the piece of
paper. In the physician’s handwriting, I read the words—
HIV positive. My friend had AIDS.

In the days and weeks that followed, he physically wasted
away as the disease ravaged his body. Understandably, he
struggled with guilt from his past and grappled over ac-
cepting God’s unconditional forgiveness. By the grace of
God, he held tenaciously to his faith.

He died on Christmas Eve. The next day I celebrated the
birth of Christ with my family. But this celebration was dif-
ferent. I had a deeper appreciation for things I had taken
for granted... like my wife, children, health, and ministry. I
was reminded that God sent His Son to give us hope—not
just on December 25th, but on the day after Christmas too.
[ONE}
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With a gift annuity through the Foundation, you can
help Free Will Baptist Bible College continue to train
men and women for full-time Christian Service while
enjoying competitive rates, payouts based on age, a
limited tax deduction, and some tax-free income.

Age Actual Effective Ages  Actual Effective
Rate Rate Rate Rate

70 57% 6.26% 70/70 5.2%  5.64%
80 7.1%  7.92% 80/80 6.1% 6.73%

90 9.5% 10.79% 90/90 8.3% 9.30% ~

www.FWBGifts.org | (877) 336-7575
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discipleship with practical, real-to-life curriculum from the

Master’'s Men* Direction Bible Study Series. Choose from 14

timely topics presented in easy-to-use, reproducible format. A

must for small groups taking the next step in discipleship.

MASTER'S MEN | 877-767-8039
www.fwbmastersmen.org

*Studies free with membership. Call
for details.
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