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For nearly two hours we
had fired questions at the
indigenous pastors who served
the growing number of Presby-
terian congregations among
the Tzaltal tribes in Chiapas,
Mexico.  These patient pastors
had agreed to meet with the
group of nineteen students
and two faculty members from
Western Seminary who had
traveled to the State of Chia-
pas early in January for an
intercultural immersion expe-
rience.
Through our translators,

Jim and Sharon Heneveld,
RCA missionaries who work
with the Tzaltal peoples
through the National Presby-
terian Church in Mexico, we
learned that one pastor nor-
mally serves as many as twen-
ty congregations.  Many of
these congregations are house
churches and mission out-
posts which are continually
being stimulated through the
efforts of dedicated lay pastors
and elders.  We wondered how
these beleaguered pastors
could possibly bear the bur-
dens and face the challenges
of leadership.
Finally, Pastor Gaspar

Hernández López turned the
conversation around.  He
asked us about the challenges
that face the churches we
would serve in the United
States.  He wanted to know
how we carry out our gospel
ministry.
Pastor Gaspar’s questions

stirred a rich discussion on
ministry and missions.  As we
observed how the gospel inter-
sects another’s culture, we
became more keenly aware of
how the gospel intersects our
own.  The lessons learned dur-
ing our short stay in Chiapas
will surely shape the min-
istries of our students as they
lead the church during the
twenty-first century.

DNV
President Dennis N. Voskuil

Notes from 

Dusty Sandals

Mutual Mission

(continued on page 4)

I’ve carried Chiapas home with me in more
ways than one.  Our translators’ words some-
how tapped into my reserve of high school
Spanish, and I can comprehend conversations
at the Community
Kitchen better.  My four
rolls of film could only
capture faintly the vast
cascades of green
checked mountains,
bright red and white-
flowered blouses, and
the bold freckles on
Maria’s round cheeks
as she waved goodbye
from her tortilla & bean
kitchen.  Crazy dreams
about Zapatista attacks
and plucked chickens
have followed me to the
little sleep I find nestled
between late night the-
ology and early morn-
ing alarms.  Finally, the
sandals that walked me
home from the morning sunshine of Villaher-
mosa to the evening snow of Michigan have
faded to an earthy shade, as if covered with
dust that won’t seem to shake loose.

This summer, when I resurrect those sandals
from a basement box, I will remember Saclum,
a small, young village of brothers and sisters in
Christ whose hospitality and love taught me

much about the heart of Jesus.  I
will choose to believe the earthy
shade holds dust from a dirt-
floored kitchen, or perhaps from
the mountaintop on which they
were constructing their church, or
maybe from the mud-swamped
path to Efrain’s outhouse.  God
will use the dust to remind me
that a part of my brothers and sis-
ters in Chiapas is here with me,
and part of me is there.  
Just for today, however, I’ll

brush away the top layer of dust
to face the dust of another village
I’d rather forget:  San Juan
Chamula.  The contrast between
the two villages creates a tension
which will remain until God wipes
it all clean for a new heaven and a
new earth.  San Juan Chamula

needs a good cleaning, even though the outside
of the church in the town’s dead-center is

Global concerns have played an important
part in Roger De Young’s life since the 1970s
when he was a seminarian in a combined New
Brunswick/Western study program.  He and
three other students changed their diet and
lifestyle around awareness toward
world hunger.  “We were able to apply
the great theology we were learning
through our study group on hunger.”
Roger says.  “It broadened my vision of
the Reformed Church and its ministry
in the world.”
After seminary Roger and his wife

Janet served and learned a great deal
from a mission congregation in the
Pocono Mountains.  They ministered to
Bushkill Reformed Church for four
years until they accepted a call in 1980
to Winnebago Reformed Church on
Nebraska’s Winnebago Indian Reserva-
tion.
Roger credits the six years they spent

with the Winnebago community as a period of
growth, an immersion in another culture that
helped him and his family to appreciate the
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Before you read this, bear in mind
that I fit the category of Niebuhr’s
“tamed cynic.”  Some would even
argue with the word tamed.  
I use the roller coaster to help

describe ministry.  It’s a fast ride
through various highs and lows of
which you have no control, scary
and thrilling all at the same time.
Many of the twists and turns leave
your stomach nauseous; people
around you screaming as if you
could do something to alleviate their
fear, thinking nothing of allowing a
good portion of what’s eating them
on the inside to be hurled into your
lap.  You can complain all you want
about the ride (even though it was
your choice to get on) but it won’t
stop...not until you decide to get off.
And you probably won’t get off
because, deep down, you love the
thrill, and after riding it long enough
you’ll be too sick to do anything else
anyway.
Western did a fantastic job of

preparing me for ministry, even
though much in ministry you simply
cannot prepare for.  Fortunately, I
have an advantage that not every
new pastor has, a special 800 help
line: 1-800-CALL-DAD.  It helps.
Survival in the ministry requires

tools for dealing with disillusion-
ment, because in my experience
there is often a gap between the
world of the idealistic recent semi-
nary graduate and the real world of
ministry.  For example...
In Leadership class, we developed

a strategy for teaching discipleship
and moving people toward a deeper
faith commitment.  In the ministry,
we give people donuts after church
hoping they’ll come back the next
week.  
In Missiology class, we defined

what it means to be a “missionary
congregation” and identified the pat-
terns of vision and leadership which
cultivate a missionary dynamic in
the life of a church.  In the ministry,
we send our worn out clothes to the
Reservations and put a sign on the
lawn, “Ham Dinner $5” and think
we’ve spread the love of Christ.  
In New Testament class, we

focused on hermeneutical questions,
the challenges and problems in
interpreting Scripture in such a way
that it is relevant and comprehensi-
ble to modern human beings.  In
the ministry, we quickly scour the
“1001 Humorous Illustrations Book”
on Saturday night to find a story
that might be loosely related to the
Scripture, but more importantly,

might make people laugh.
In Old Testament class, we ana-

lyzed Hebrew sentence structure
and tried to summarize the under-
standing of God’s relationship to the
world that was unveiled in each of
the Old Testament narratives.  In
the ministry, we just say, “I don’t
know.”
In Counseling class, we increased

our understanding of the counseling
process, sharpened our skills in
helping relationships, and built a
pastoral-theological framework for
counseling.  In the ministry, we
have tea with Edna every other week
because we feel guilty when she tells
her friends, “The pastor never comes
to see me.” 
In Early and Medieval Church

class, we examined early church
schisms surrounding key issues of
dogma involving the triune deity,
adoptionism, and the filioque
clause.  In the ministry, Bob & Mary
threaten never to come back to
church unless someone apologizes
for sitting in their pew.      
In Theology class, we examined

how the three-fold structure of the
Heidelberg Catechism interfaced
with dogmatics, and we evaluated a
contemporary issue from a theologi-
cal perspective by using the critical
reflection component of a “shared
praxis” approach.  In the ministry...
Huh?
Don’t get me wrong.  I value my

seminary training, and the tension
created by the gap between the
classroom and the ministry can be
creative.
Actually, one of my last conversa-

tions with a professor best defined
ministry for me.  When I told this
professor that I had accepted a call
to a small church in upstate New
York, he began to reflect fondly
upon his first ministry with a small
congregation in New Jersey.  “I just
loved them, and they loved me
back,” he said with a warm smile.  
Of all the valuable wisdom that I

collected in seminary, that has been
the most treasured.  I see other
friends and colleagues struggling
with angry parishioners, tumul-
tuous ministries, failing churches,
and I think to myself, “It’s really not
that hard.  Just love them, and they
will love you back.” 

Reflections of Ministry

Reality?
by Jeffrey A. Neevel

__________
Jeffrey A. Neevel is pastor of The

Reformed Church of the Thousand Isles in
Alexandria Bay, NY.

• Alexandria Bay

Native American values of generosity and respect for
elders and children.  Roger’s daughters, Sarah and
Rachel, spent their formative grade school years
there taking in these values while learning firsthand
what it was like to sit in classes as the “minority”.
They received a rich cultural and academic educa-
tion.
“It tore our hearts out to leave,” Roger admits. 
From there they went back to what Roger jokes as

the “Dutch Reservation” in western Michigan. 
“Much of the world does not live like we do here in

western Michigan, although we think they do if we
stay around here long enough.  We assume that
everyone has a nice house and a lawn to mow,”
Roger comments.  “There are tremendous needs in
the world, and when we become exposed to that in a
personal way, then we’re much more apt to see that
our possessions are not ours but God’s.”
Roger’s experiences proved to be very helpful

preparation for his current position as the RCA staff
coordinator for mission programs in Mexico,
Venezuela, and Appalachia.  He also works with
RCA congrega-
tions in the
Synod of the
Great Lakes
and the Clas-
sis of Ontario
to raise funds
for the mis-
sion program.
He feels privi-
leged to con-
nect mission
minded RCA
congregations
with mission
partners
around the
world.  
Roger

believes that
the more that
we can con-
nect through
prayer and
financial com-
mitments, volunteer work groups and travel semi-
nars, the more we will understand the world that
God calls us to serve — both to learn from the peo-
ple we visit and to share what gifts we have.
He calls that mutual mission.  For instance, the

church in Chiapas needs the Scriptures translated,
theological training for its leaders, and medical care
for its people.  We can share those things.  Mean-
while, we benefit from seeing the world differently,
seeing the church more broadly, and then coming
home to our own culture and seeing both the good
and bad in different ways.
“We see how our independence leaves us feeling

lonely,” Roger remarks.  “The poor people in Chiapas
don’t have many things, but they have each other.
They have a faith in God and a joy that we don’t
experience, because we’ve got social security and
medical insurance.  We don’t need to depend daily
on God to survive.  They are content, because they
trust in God rather than in their bank account.”
As transportation and communication allow us to

connect with the worldwide church in ways previ-
ously not possible, Roger is hopeful that congrega-
tions and students will start to see the world as God
sees it and start to love it as God loves it.  “I think
that’s what God is calling us to do,” he says, “to be
part of a covenant community by not simply staying
where we are, but by becoming light and salt to the
rest of the world.”  
“We are called to sit at the table with neighbors

from across the street and from around the 
world and give them not just bread, but the Bread
of Life.”

(Alumn Profile, continued from page 1)

Roger visiting John Kempers Theological
Seminary in Tapachula, Chiapas
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Internship:

Paris, France.  Sounds chic for a mis-
sion internship, doesn’t it?  Well, let me
introduce you to a place in the not so ritzy
part of Paris called Gennevilliers.  French
suburbs or “banlieus” are like American
inner cities.  It was in the banlieu of Gen-
nevilliers that I worked, and chic it is not.
It is also a communist
city with a diverse
population:  French,
Asian, and mostly
North African.
I had hoped to

spend my time leading
Bible studies and
doing evangelism…
with adults.  Having
taken mission classes
at Western, I knew
enough to know that I
wasn’t arriving in
France with answers,
but I felt ready to listen to the indigenous
leadership and assist them in accomplish-
ing the felt needs of the people there.
However, that was before I found out what
those needs were!
Pastor Francois Wattier and his wife

Muriel had been praying for God’s leading
in how to reach the almost unreachable
people in Gennevilliers.  When I arrived,
they were thrilled to share their vision.
They told me that the brutal French
school system leaves Muslim children –

whose parents often cannot help with
schoolwork because they don’t speak
French – at the bottom of the class.
These children are pigeon holed for life
because they are then put into trade ori-
ented rather than academic schools and
will not be qualified to attend university.

Wealthier people can
pay tutors to help their
children, but those who
need it the most are
unable.  The Wattiers
saw that we could
reach the Muslim popu-
lation by meeting the
felt needs surrounding
their children.  
After spending several

years in various facets
of youth ministry, I had
been excited to spread
my wings and step out

of that role.  I remember leaving that
meeting with the Wattiers and feeling like
the wind had been knocked out of my
sails.  Yet, miraculously the Spirit of God
took hold of me and wouldn’t allow me to
be my selfish, stubborn self.  Instead, I
prayed for strength to submit to the lead-
ership of the Wattiers.  
Looking back now, a year and a half

later, I see it all in the light of God’s plan.
We soon designed outreach programs.
Muslim mothers in veils brought their

young children to an afternoon Good
News club, where we taught Bible stories,
sang Christian songs, and even memo-
rized Bible verses!  The older children’s
program was in the setting of an academic
tutorial, but as they made friends with
each other, it became a youth group.  We
went skating, had birthday parties, and
took trips to Chinatown.  God gave me
opportunities to share my faith.
Over this New Year holiday, I went back

to France.  When I called to set up a
reunion, I was met with screams of joy as
the phone was passed around from broth-
er to sister.  The mother of Hadjira, a stu-
dent in the tutoring club, told me, “Hadji-
ra speaks of no one else but you.  She’s
so excited to see you and has been wait-
ing for this phone call since vacation
began.”  After our fun-filled reunion with
all of the students, Hadjira and I walked
home together, as was our custom after
every club last year.  When we got to her
building she hugged me tightly and said,
“Happy, tu m’as beaucoup marqué…
beaucoup!” which means, “You’ve really
made a mark on me.”  I waved goodbye
and turned to walk into the wind, letting
it dry the tears induced by the sweetness
of Hadjira’s words.

Happy Foster
Senior, M.Div. program

Cleveland, Ohio…  When this city
comes up in conversation, people often
think of the Cuyahogo River, the “river on
fire,” or the phrase, “Mistake by the Lake.”
More positively, they might think of the
Cleveland Indians, the Rock-n-Roll Hall of
Fame, or the Cleveland Orchestra.  As
with most cities, neighborhoods and peo-
ple are often unknown or overlooked.
Through an internship January - August
of 1999, I was blessed to delve more
deeply into a neighborhood on Cleveland’s
west side and to get to know the people of
Calvary Reformed Church.
Because the church is currently with-

out a pastor, I was given the opportunity
to practice the “real life” of a pastor:  pray-

ing, preaching, teaching, leading,
counseling, and visiting.  Many
times my inexperience reared its
ugly head – I made plenty of mis-
takes.  And yet, strangely enough,
that’s when I learned the most.
The highlight of my internship

was our summer youth outreach.
Four college students came to
Cleveland to live in the community
and to run a day camp and recre-
ation program for kids in the neigh-
borhood.  They joined the church in
developing deep relationships with kids.
As I supervised them, I witnessed the
beauty of teamwork, the necessary role
mentoring plays in the drama of disciple-

ship, and the subtle pres-
ence of God’s grace sustain-
ing all of us.  The outreach
was a success:  the staff
bonded well, kids were
loved, the church was invig-
orated, and I learned a ton.
What a rich summer!
The prophet Isaiah told

his people in a time of great
change, “Yahweh will be the
stability of your times, a rich
store of salvation, wisdom,
and knowledge.  The fear of

the Lord is the key to this treasure” (Isa-
iah 33:6).  Cities like Cleveland are places
of great change.  But there is a God on
whom people in the cities can rely.  There
is a God whom they can worship in awe,
and to whom they can entrust their lives.
If there is one thing I can say as I look
back on my internship, it’s just that:
Yahweh was the stability of that time.  To
him be all glory, honor and praise.  And to
Cleveland be peace!

Dean Van Farowe
Senior, M.Div. program

Paris

Internship: Cleveland

Happy (back row, center) with Tutoring Club
at Mardi Gras party

Dean with neighborhood kids

Calvary’s summer youth outreach team:
Sara Norton, Tim Cupery, Susan DonVito,
Dean Van Farowe, and Katherine Price



washed, painted white, and brightly deco-
rated.  We were allowed to take pho-
tographs of the outer walls, but not its
inner secrets.
Nightmares, animism, syncretism – who

could tell midst the incense smell, candle
smoke and musical Christmas lights hyp-
notically announcing from the altar the

coming of Santa Claus.  A heavy gray
haze hung over mothers and babies shar-
ing shots of 40 proof alcohol to cleanse
their sins.  Men with empty faces rocked
back and forth on their knees at the feet
of saints in plastic carnival cases, rhyth-
mically purging demons from their souls.
I wondered if the “religious authorities” –
smug, drunk and protected by tradition –
recognized themselves as wolves among
sheep.  Did they actually prowl among
their people, making sure the shamans
cured, the liquor numbed, and the money
changed hands?
This church typifies the indigenous reli-

gions in Chiapas, mixing Catholic symbols
with animistic beliefs, resulting in a social
and economic structure held together by
the religious, if not addictive, practices of
the community.  The authorities protect
these structures at all costs, threatening
any missionary, bishop or fellow Indian
who thinks twice about upsetting the sys-
tem.  If people begin to believe that the
blood of Jesus washes away sin, the posh
(alcohol for purifica-
tion) industry crum-
bles.  If people begin
to believe that the
Christian God can
heal, paying
shamans for ritual
soul-care becomes
dispensable.  If
truth speaks, the
last become first
and the first become
last.  
Lest we fear the

gospel is not alive
and well, let us
quickly glance at
Saclum, Acteal, or

Ocosingo.  We can listen to our Tzotzil
siblings pray with all voices in one chorus.
We can shake the hand of Dr. Moises
Ocamp, the paramedic school director
who trains Christians in medicine for
health and evangelism.  Praise God for the
glimpses of glory there.
The words of Matthew 10:5-15, howev-

er, draw me back to
Chamula.  Jesus
sends us to the lost
sheep of Israel,
announcing the
Kingdom of Heaven
in all its healing,
cleansing power.
He sends us in free-
dom to freely give.
Then he says, “If
anyone will not wel-
come you or listen
to your words,
shake the dust off
your feet when you
leave that home or
town.”  Is this the
same Shepherd of
the one lost sheep?
Is this the same
father of the prodi-
gal?  Is this Paul’s
Jesus who moves
him to be all things

to all people?
I want to shake Chamula’s dust off my

feet and take a walk in the fresh air, but I
wonder
soberly if
Chamula is
closer to
home than I
think.  I am
concerned
that many of
our own
churches
exist to hold
up the social,
economic, and religious structures of a
tradition long empty of value and mean-
ing.  Our eternal eyes have found tempo-
ral goals, and the system becomes the tool
to achieve ends like security, prosperity,
or even earned salvation.  We turn to
Truth-tellers and say, “We welcome your
presence, but don’t rock the boat.”  
As pastors, let’s personalize the prob-

lem.  We don’t want God to come in and

rock our
boats, so
we must
wrestle first
with our
own
demons.
Then, let’s
look sober-
ly at the
Chamulas
before us.
I am visu-
alizing a
gulf
between my
vision of
Christian ministry and the reality of the
present church.  When the system goes
against the grain of our hearts’ passion –
the passion we believe we share with
Jesus – I wonder how we will react.  Will
we throw a fit in the midst of the idols,
altars, candles and cases, calling for
reform at the top of our lungs like hounds
howling among lions, and be eaten alive?
Will we shake off the dust of anyone that
doesn’t agree with us, never bother to
walk again on ground that feels resis-
tance, and be on our way?  Will we decide
to abandon our own passions, cover our-
selves with a blanket of foreign dust, and
disturb nothing?
Before we answer, let’s reflect on the

fact that this whole world sometimes feels
like dust on the feet of the Divine.  It’s a

wonder God  doesn’t brush us off
and walk away.  Perhaps it’s
because Jesus shared our dust
in His humanity.  I can’t imag-
ine Jesus considering this world
a “dream place” for ministry,
and yet He chose it – this
messy, difficult, and seemingly
unredeemable place.  He accom-
plished His purposes and
stands now, the living perfection
of our dust, to plead the case of

His beloved Chamula before the Almighty
God. 

Julie VanderVeen is a
WTS middler in the

M.Div. program

Special thanks to Dave
 Parrish and Kristi Naber for the

Chiapas photos.
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InterculturalChiapas, Mexico

Bottom Row:  Mark La Chonce, Jennnifer Harvey, Shane VerSteeg, Jill
VerSteeg, Mark Kamper, Jennifer Haveman.  Middle:  Patrick Blackwell, Todd
Rempe, Brian Keepers, Kristen Meyer, Janelle Koolhaas, Julie VanderVeen.
Top:  David Parrish, Shawn Hulst, Rodney Haveman, Andy Robinson, George
Hunsberger, Darrell Koopmans, Andy Rozendaal, Dennis Voskuil.  Photo by
Kristi Naber  

Kristi Naber tries her hand at
making tortillas with Maria.

Typical rural dwelling - outskirts of Ocosingo

Children at the Presby-
terian Church in Acteal,
heart of the Zapatista
conflict area

animism - the religious belief that every
living thing has a spirit or soul

syncretism - the fusion of conflicting
beliefs or practices, such as combining sec-
ular symbols, pagan rites and Catholicism
within the San Juan Chamula church

Cedeche - Conite Estatal de Defensa Evan-
gelica de Chiapas.  An organization fighting
for the rights of expelled and persecuted
evangelicals in Chiapas

Pablo Salazar - a senator of Chiapas run-
ning for governor.  In 170 years, Chiapas

has had 167 governors. If elected, Pablo will
be the first to follow Christian principles and
to fight against corruption.

Liberation Theology - theology based on
Scripture defending the poor and oppressed.
Can become radically political to condone
violence to justify stealing from land owners
and targeting anyone who disagrees.

Zapatista - indigenous Catholics leaning on
Liberation Theology, now fighting against
discrimination and economic injustice by
the ruling political party using violent
means.
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The following excerpts are from the Bor-
derLands journal of Jason Hubbard:

Introduction
The Border rises like a giant cement

monolith out of the arid desert.  No great
architect, other than our Creator, is at
work here.  The Border towns of Nogales
and Aqua Prierta have two major indus-
tries: cheap labor and
human smuggling.  Cheap
labor is mostly about
employing powerless peo-
ple – people willing to toil
for endless hours at repet-
itive tasks more suitable
to machines than human
hands.  The average salary
for a 50-80 hour work-
week is about $40US.  The
cost of living is the same
as the US.  Human smug-
gling rises from a hunger
for freedom – a hunger
that reveals itself in a van
stopped racing through
the desert toward Arizona,
carrying 60 men, women,
and children packed into
its belly.  Each of them
had paid a month’s wages
for the privilege of being
nearly crushed to death
and then arrested by the
Border Patrol.
As we ride high above the street in our

air-conditioned bus, this place reminds
me of so many Latin American cities –
busy and colorful, dirty and chaotic, with
small family-owned stores buttressed by
an odd infusion of American and Mexican
mass merchandisers.  The view out our
windows is of abject poverty – homes put
together from tires and tin, cardboard and
old wooden pallets.  The red earth is
everywhere and in everything.

La Fiesta de Emilia
As we enter and crowd into the two

room cinder-block abode, we are greeted
by the smile and “buenas noches” of Emil-
ia.  Emilia is a glorious madre, stout and
full of spirit, yet warm and gentle.  She
introduces us to her son and grandchil-
dren.  

Emilia wastes no time as she sets out
bread and guacamole with peppers.  Our
assignment is to engage our hostess and
her family in conversation about the Bor-
der and life near it.  We begin to offer up

our curiosities and well-craft-
ed academic inquiries, but
Emilia, well, she has other
plans.  The main course
arrives mid-inquisition.
Placed before us is a moun-
tain of Tomales de Rez —
cornhusks wrapped around
maize and beef...we are
requested to get busy...we
oblige.
Soon, we ask Emilia to

leave the tiny, dirt-floored
kitchen to join us and share her
wisdom.  As the meal unfolds into
laughter, a beautiful transforma-
tion takes place inside the cold
walls of Emilia’s casa:  a fiesta
breaks out.  We now speak a new
language.  There are still questions,
but they are not the ones we had
intended.  They are ones that come
to life in the Spir-
it now living and
breathing

between us.
When the hour of our

leaving finally arrives,
we hold up our glasses
and celebrate that
which we had never
intended to find and
never could have pur-
chased – a joy and full-
ness bound up in the
making of new friends;
the blurring of the space
between us.  The end of
“us and them” and the beginning of sim-
ply, us.

According to the Law
Finally, after a week of waiting, we are

going to confront the cold, dark menace of
which we have learned so much, the
Adflex Maquiladora.  Kind Guillermo is

our guide.  The
presentation so
far has not been
what we expect-
ed – this place
looks and feels
more like an
American corpo-
ration than a
third-world
gulag.  I cannot
seem to shake
the sense that
the reality of the
Maquiladora
system is some-
thing far more
complicated
than I had
expected.  As we

begin to focus our less-than-innocent
humanitarian questions upon Guillermo,
he slowly abandons his previously open
discourse.  He succumbs to the silent
ignorance of Maquila, embracing words
we will hear repeated for the rest of the
afternoon:  “Well, I’m an engineer, so I’m
not exactly sure how we do it here, but
according to the Law...”  I repeat to myself
in astonishment, “according to the Law!?”

The haunting irony of
the Decalogue mixed
with Mexican Labor
Law consumes me.
I can only imagine

that kind Guillermo
has embraced “the
Law” to avoid the hor-
rible reality of the
thousands less fortu-
nate than he – thou-
sands whom he engi-
neers into lifeless pro-
ductivity each day.
And who can blame
him?  I do not claim to

know who is right in this awful, grueling
war of ignorant silence.  But I do know
there is something terribly wrong here –
something that the Law of Moses would
never tolerate.
“Where, oh where is God in this?”  I

wonder.  If only Jesus could be here to
overturn the money-changing machine
that is Maquiladora.  He would defiantly
confront the brokenness and the resigna-
tion of both the powerful and the power-
less.  He would scream into the silence,
and no more would darkness lie over the
face of the Deep.  But Jesus is not here –
only a well-meaning group of tired semi-
narians waiting for the chance to serve a
comfortable congregation.  Come Lord
Jesus.

Jason Hubbard is in his
second year of the WTS

M.Div. program

To read more of his journal of
the BorderLands, go to  
http://hubbard5. homestead.com/nogales.html

Special thanks to Brad Veenendaal and Aaron
and Nicole Klein for the photos.
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Immersion BorderLands

Beyond the border’s fence lies Nogales, Sonora.

Seminary students sing with the faithful in
Agua Prierta.

Professors George Brown and Paul Smith led the BorderLands trip.  Participants
were Jonathan Elgersma, Kiesha Chantry, Sarah Crance, Brad Veenendaal,
Jess Scholten, John O’Hara, Jason Hubbard, Rich McCarty, Rebecca Stegeman
Riekse, David Voss, Aaron & Nicole Klein, Chad & Steph Schuitema, Ross
Davidson, Adrian Bobb, and six students from Lancaster Theological Seminary.

Children line up, many for their
only meal of
the day, at
La Casa
Misericor-
dia, run by
Madre Lika.

This was not a mission trip.  This experience was about becoming lost in another cul-
ture, one that does not speak our language, share our customs, or even perceive reality
in the same way as you and I do.

— Jason Hubbard, Western student  



CGW:  You have such a variety of interests:
marriage preparation and enrichment, evan-
gelism, leadership, crisis pregnancies, min-
istry with older persons, the sexually
abused, persons with AIDS, veterans...what
is the theme that brings all these interests
together?  

SR:  I grew up outside the church.  When I was
eleven years old I discovered a community that
met in my elementary school.  They didn’t care
how I dressed.  I was accepted unconditionally.
That community gave me healthy patterns of
family life.  They lived out the Gospel... and I’d
like to offer that to other people.  

CGW:  How does your desire to live out the
Gospel and to have a heart for outreach
affect your vision for theological education?

SR:  Right from the beginning in my New Jersey
pastorate and in the campus ministry at Drake
University I tried to cultivate Christian commu-
nity. My theology of the church is that commu-
nity is a gift best expressed in terms of diversity
and unity of the Body of Christ.  The church
becomes an evangelizing fellowship.  I always

felt that God sent people to us.  We were avail-
able, accessible, and open to new people, and
that is the key to a Christian community truly
living out the Gospel.  I want students to learn
and experience that while they’re at Western.

CGW:  What impacted you during your 26
years as a Naval reserve chaplain?

SR:  What I liked most about being a Navy
chaplain is that I was around people who were
not necessarily Christian or who were
unchurched.  I always brought home from Navy
experiences case material in pastoral care and
counseling.  Also, as I supervised about fifty

chaplains, I gained a sense of what it’s like to
be a part of a team of pastors struggling with
ethical issues in a major hierarchal organiza-
tion.  
Being a chaplain takes a person who is into

outreach; someone who really loves diversity,
self-discipline and unpredictability.

CGW:  Over the span of your career, what
has been the greatest change in pastoral
counseling?

SR:  The minister has had
to become more sophisticat-
ed in his or her understand-
ing of various kinds of men-
tal health problems, such as
depression, and appropriate
referral sources.  As our
society has become more
anxious and violent, pas-
toral care and counseling
has had to understand the
relationship between care
and mission.
Pastoral counseling has

shifted from an emphasis on
therapy to the pastoral role
in spiritual formation.  At
the same time, the focus has
moved from the individual to

the family system.

CGW:  What is the greatest strain on clergy
marriages?

SR:  The pressure is so great toward over-func-
tioning in the pastorate that pastors are acces-
sible to everyone but their families.  
Also, unless both partners in the clergy mar-

riage agree upon the role the spouse will play in
the pastorate, that area will bring conflict, too.
My next book is going to be about the impor-
tance of each partner’s sense of individual gifts
and calling, as well as those areas of ministry
they may share together.

with Stan Rock

Faculty Interview

During my own pastorates, I certainly over-
extended myself, and my wife Nancy had to
bear the brunt of that.  We still talk about the
pain of those years.  In many ways women
are more committed to marriage and keeping
it together, picking up the pieces and going
on.  

CGW:  How is Seminary in the Rockies
helping to build those bridges?

SR:  Seminary in the Rockies is a retreat
specifically for pastoral families.  The pastor’s
entire family is involved — kids and spouse —
in an effort to help the families become and
stay healthy and strong.  It’s a yearly event
held at Snow Mountain Ranch, Colorado, and
funded in part by the Bethesda Foundation.
My wife Nancy and I helped to staff this
important conference over the last four years.  

CGW:  Are you an active pastoral coun-
selor?

SR:  I have always found my central ministry
in one-to-one and small group relationships.
In every course that I teach I incorporate
small groups.  I help people learn how to
function within them.  People take more risks
in a supportive group environment.  They
learn how to bring about both personal
growth and institutional change, and in the
process build community.  The groups course
(Ministry in Group Relationships) came up
with the initial idea for Western’s beautiful
new lounge, the coffee cup board on the wall
in the Commons, and other ideas which have
enhanced community at Western.  
I also run a family of origin group at the

seminary.  Our family experiences stay with
us in ministry for good or ill.  Therefore, it is
imperative for the sake of ministry that we go
“home” again for the healing which will
empower us to function with greater maturity
and effectiveness.   

CGW:  You’ve been involved in ministering
to older persons, and now you’re experi-
encing health problems yourself.  How
does one accept getting older and turn
such apparent burdens into blessings?

SR:  By learning how to hallow one’s dimin-
ishments.  Life is not always rooted in a
“glory” theology.  In the first half of life we
learn how to recognize and express our gifts,
and the second half of life we learn how to
accept the inevitable “little deaths” along the
way which open our lives to that final
encounter with God.  One learns to let go of
some things, recognizing one’s limits.  One
learns to live life now, to enter into the pre-
sent deeply, and to learn to receive, as hard
as it is, the care of others as we struggle
along. 
It’s a different way of understanding the

resurrection.  God is breaking us down and
opening us up in order to put us together
again… and there will be marvelous recon-
struction in the resurrection.

As Florence M. Charavay Professor of
Pastoral Care and Counseling, Stanley
A. Rock has been touching lives at West-
ern since his arrival in 1976.  Stan talks
with Commons editor Carla Weese about
experiences and insights throughout his
career.
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Stanley A. Rock

Stan at Seminary in the Rockies
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Middle Ground…
at the Foot of the Cross
Stan Perea planned on listening, not speaking, when he traveled

to Holland one snowy day in January, but plans have a way of
changing.  A Midwestern ice storm left Glen Missick, the RCA’s
Executive Director of the African American Council and the sched-
uled speaker for the annual Martin Luther King, Jr. CONnECTS
lecture, stranded in Chicago.  Rev. Perea graciously offered to
speak in his place.  As Coordinator for Urban Ministry of the RCA,
Stan knows just how relevant Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.’s mes-
sage still is today.
Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. preached about reconciliation with

God and one another, and he wasn’t speaking just about race, as
the media would have us believe.  The media has eliminated Christ
from Dr. King’s message and made it social, but Dr. King used
God’s Word.  He put it into the great prose that was his style.  He
preached justice, and he preached “in the middle.”
The middle, explained Stan Perea, is at the foot of the cross,

where wholeness begins.
He went on to say that in the 60s and 70s the multi-cultural

movement began, but what has evolved are separate culture
churches, not multi-cultural churches.  They fall at either end of a
spectrum, valuing individuality at one end and intimacy on the
other.
The members of the “Individuality” churches focus on victory in

Christ.  Their goals revolve around getting someone saved and pro-
ductive.  In other words, become like us:  become individualistic.
Find out who you are and what gifts you have to offer.  Frequently
these churches are in the suburbs.
Members of the “Intimacy” churches, usually in the inner city,

are highly connected and tight-knit.  They value a sense of belong-
ing.  They believe that Jesus is on the side of the poor, and as long
as you suffer with Christ, that is your call.
However, the truth is that Jesus is both victorious and suffering.

“We’re missing the wholeness of Christ by doing church the way
we’ve been doing it – on both sides of the spectrum,” said Rev.
Perea, pointing to the diagram he had drawn.  “If we’re connecting
anywhere else beside the foot of the cross, it may not really matter.
We have to give up who we are, and that’s the toughest thing to
do.”
How do we change our worship from one extreme toward the

other?  How do we meet in the middle?  Stan Perea was ready with
the answer:  through prayer.
“To call upon God and to hear
from Him is universal, but the
thing we do the least in our wor-
ship services is pray.  Seminar-
ies give out preaching awards,
but what about praying awards?
What about crying awards?  I
believe the Scriptures were writ-
ten through tears, and that’s
where we’ll connect again.”
Stan Perea agreed with Dr.

Martin Luther King, Jr.:  there
can be peace through reconcilia-
tion with God and one another.
“There is a way to do it; we need
to become broken, stop clinging to our cultural extremes, and bow
in prayer as we move toward that cross...in the middle.”

Coming up through CONnECTS:
March 21 – “The Reflective Pastor”
Professors George Brown, Jr., George Hunsberger, and Stanley
Rock will lead this workshop on Christian education, evangelism,
and pastoral care. 
April 11 – “The Heidelberg Catechism and Pastoral Care”
Lecture by Melvin Hugen, Professor Emeritus of Pastoral Care,
Calvin Theological Seminary
April 18 – “Dancing with Disabilities:  Learning to be the Body
of Christ with People with Disabilities”
Workshop led by Brett Webb-Mitchell of Duke Divinity School.
May 2 – “Designing Mission in the Local Church”
Workshop led by Donald Buteyn, retired minister. 

Contact Western’s CONnECTS office for more information
about these events:  1-800-392-8554 or 616-392-8555.

Continuing Education for Christian Training and Service

CON   ECTSn

After 
Seminary:
One 
Student’s
Journey
Theology evokes a

passion in Chris Dorn.
He loves to immerse
himself in the discipline
of studying the whole of
the church’s teaching
and determining the
relationships between
its individual parts.
“Systematics is con-
cerned with the
church’s self-consisten-
cy or self-identity,” says
Chris, “and I have
become increasingly con-
vinced that this should be a
very urgent concern in a day
in which a variety of ideas
about God and spirituality
compete in a free marketplace
of religious ideas.”
In fact, it was this convic-

tion that influenced Chris
Dorn’s decision to pursue
graduate study beyond his
seminary training.  The path
to this point in his life has
wound through several land-
scapes:  Calvin’s campus for
pre-seminary undergraduate
work, a drug and alcohol
rehabilitation home in New
Hampshire to be a counselor,
Western Seminary to start
work on his M.Div., a church
in rural Wisconsin for an
internship, and back to the
seminary to finish his degree.
All throughout this journey,

Chris has been testing his
call.  “The first year at semi-
nary there are periods of
doubt,” he says. “You have to
find your place among peers
and professors at the same
time that you are determining
a vocational identity.”  He had
submitted himself to the care
of his classis, Grand Rapids
South, and was secure in
their supervision of his
progress in seminary studies.
At the same time, feedback
from other trusted sources
confirmed his desire to focus
on systematic theology.
Chris appreciates the fact

that from the start Dennis
Voskuil encouraged him to
plan for studies beyond semi-
nary.  He believes that the
school should be intentional
about identifying those stu-
dents with potential gifts in
systematic theology.  The
seed should be developed,
brought to realization, and
nurtured.  “A broader view of
the church is necessary to
train theologians who can
then come back to their tradi-

tions to renew them and to
respond to the challenges of
the world today,” he states,
adding: “The number of stu-
dents going on to advanced
studies is a good indicator of
the vitality of that denomina-
tion.  The denomination
should value the tradition
enough to want to safeguard
it and develop its potential.” 
After making the decision

to attend graduate school,
Chris was happy to be
accepted at the school of his
choice:  Marquette University
in Milwaukee, Wisconsin.
However, the financial aid
they offered was very disap-
pointing.  He called Western
Seminary’s dean, Jim Brown-
son, and learned of the
Buekema Scholarship, an
endowment specifically for
graduates preparing for min-
istry in theological education.
Chris asked, “Can you tell

me the amount?”  When the
answer came back, he could
not have received a clearer
confirmation:  it was exactly
what he needed to attend
Marquette.
Chris began his studies at

Marquette University in the
fall of 1999.  He has found
that being at a Catholic uni-
versity sharpens his own
sense of ecclesiastical identi-
ty.  He expects to spend 3-4
years there pursuing his doc-
torate.  “It’s a lofty goal,” he
says to those considering the
same path, “but I am in an
environment where I can
assume ownership of a disci-
pline, and when I earn my
Ph.D. I’ll be qualified to con-
tribute to that discipline.  If
you are not consumed by a
passion for theology, the
hardships are intolerable.
But if you love what you are
doing, you can endure pover-
ty...”  He pauses and adds
with a wry grin, “and no
social life.” 
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Chris Dorn stands at the door of the St.
Joan of Arc Chapel, a remnant of 15th
century France now located on Marquette
University’s campus.



He was born in Rockford, Illi-
nois in 1919 and attended
Hope College and Western
Seminary.  After graduating he
spent two years at Grace
Reformed Church in Fond du
Lac, Wisconsin, and then left
for the mission field.  He served
as a Reformed Church mission-
ary in the Sudan from 1948-
1962 and in Ethiopia and
Kenya from 1963-1988.

Russell William Vande
Bunte ’40 died in Kalamazoo,
Michigan on January 21, 2000.
A native of Boyne City, Michi-
gan, he graduated from Calvin
College in 1937 and Western
Seminary three years later.
Throughout his career span-
ning forty years, Rev. Vande
Bunte served Reformed
Churches in Grand Rapids,
Muskegon, Kalamazoo, Hol-
land, and Sterling, Illinois.  He
was 83 at the time of his death.

Cornelius J. Mol ’56 died on
January 24, 2000 in Fennville,
Michigan.  He was 82.  Born in
Perkins, Illinois in 1917, he
graduated from Hope College in
1954.  He served Reformed
churches in Fond du Lac,Wis-
consin, Holland, Michigan and
Brunswick, Ohio before retiring
in 1978.
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AlumlineAfter twelve years of service to
Western Seminary, Sharon Van de
Vusse, Administrative Assistant for
Advancement and Communications
has retired.
“Sharon was the glue that held the

advancement office together for many
years”, said Director of Advancement,
Ken Neevel.  “She was extremely
knowledgeable, highly committed to
her work and an absolute joy to work
with.  She will be sorely missed.”
In her retirement, Sharon and her
husband, Jim, plan to travel,

 continue their passions for bicycling and cooking, and spend
significant time with their grandchildren.

Footnote:  We are pleased to welcome LuAnne Van Slooten as
the Administrative Assistant for Advancement.  LuAnne is a dea-
con at Beechwood Reformed Church and was formerly employed
by Tiara Yachts.  

Carl G. Regnerus ’70 died
November 23, 1999 in McBain,
Michigan, where he was pastor
of the Rehoboth Reformed
Church.  He was born in Ever-
green Park, Illinois in 1943 and
graduated from Central College.
After seminary he pastored his
first church in Archer, Iowa.
Then he served Pleasant Valley
Reformed Church in Holland,
Iowa for eleven years before
moving to Michigan in 1984.  He
died at the age of 56.

James Warren Baar ’45 died
November 28, 1999 in Holland,
Michigan.  He was 78 years old.
He was born in 1921 in Chica-
go, Illinois and graduated from
Hope College in 1942.  After
graduating from Western Semi-
nary, he served as a chaplain in
the U.S. Military from 1945-46.
Throughout his career he served
seven Reformed churches in
Michigan, Colorado, New Jersey,
and Illinois.  He retired from
Garfield Park Reformed in
Grand Rapids, Michigan in
1986.  Rev. Baar also served on
RCA’s National Staff as Secre-
tary for Promotion from 1968-
71.

John Robert Swart ’44 died
January 21, 2000 in Canon
City, Colorado at the age of 80.
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Deceased

A Spiritual Gift
While attending a conference last fall, I had the privilege of

hearing noted philanthropist Paul J. Meyer speak about his
 philosophy of giving.  In the course of his remarks, he said, “Fund
development does not allow an organization to do ministry, it is a
ministry.”  This was, of course, well received by the audience
since it was made up almost exclusively of Christian fundraisers.
But as I reflected on his statement, I found myself thinking about
spiritual gifts.  I particularly like the New Living Translation ver-
sion of Roman 12:6-8, which says:

God has given each of us the ability to do certain things well.  So
if God has given you the ability to prophesy, speak out when you
have faith that God is speaking through you.  If your gift is that of
serving others, serve them well.  If you are a teacher, do a good job
of teaching.  If your gift is to encourage others, do it!  If you have
money, share it generously.  If God has given leadership ability,
take the responsibility seriously. And if you have a gift for showing
kindness to others, do it gladly.

Giving of your financial resources does not just allow organiza-
tions to do ministry; it is a ministry.  Of course, the financial sup-
port that you provide to Western Seminary certainly does allow us
to do ministry.  However, it is equally important to note that by
giving to Western, you, too, are doing ministry.  Thank you for
using your gift of giving to minister to us.  
May our ministries together continue to help further the king-

dom of Jesus Christ.

Ken Neevel
Director of Advancement and Communications

Let classmates and colleagues know about the milestones in your life.
Send your news items to “Alumline”, Western Theological Seminary, 101 E.
13th St., Holland, MI 49423; fax 616-392-7717; or email carlaw@west-
ernsem.org




