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Last night, a classmate sent a text message to several of us from the Class of '86. With our 
40th reunion approaching, she simply asked whether we wanted to get together. 
 
It was a simple question. 
 
Yet it prompted a much larger one: 
 
How do you encapsulate forty years into a reflection? 
 
As I sat down to write these thoughts, something unexpected happened. About a week ago, 
I renewed passports for my wife and me online. Today, as I write these reflections, my third 
passport arrived in the mail. 
 
Holding it in my hands, I couldn't help but think back to fourth grade at Lincoln Christian 
School when Miss Petersen gave every student a passport as part of a classroom lesson 
about exploring the world. At the time, it was simply a creative assignment. Looking back, I 
realize it was one of many seeds planted during my years at Lincoln Christian that God 
would nurture throughout the journey of my life. 
 
That new passport reminded me that life is both a journey and a garden. 
 
Journeys take us places we never imagined. Gardens remind us that growth often happens 
long after seeds are planted. 
 
Looking back over the forty years since graduating from Lincoln Christian in 1986, I can see 
both. I can see the journey God has taken me on, and I can see the seeds that teachers, 
parents, pastors, and friends planted along the way. 
 
I began attending Lincoln Christian School in second grade when the entire school was 
located on Normal Boulevard. My eighth-grade year was my last at that campus. When we 
entered ninth grade, the new high school campus on Old Cheney opened, and four years 
later the Class of ’86 became the first class to complete all four years of high school and 
graduate from the new campus. 
 
Like many members of the Class of ’86, I have traveled many miles since then, but Lincoln 
Christian remains one of the most important places in my story. 
 



More importantly, it remains one of the places where God planted seeds that continue to 
bear fruit. 
 
A Seed of Wonder 
 
One of those seeds came from my fourth-grade teacher, Miss Petersen. 
 
I remember a unit in which she introduced us to the world beyond Nebraska. She gave each 
student a passport and explained how travelers receive stamps as they visit different 
countries. It may seem like a small classroom activity, but for me it opened a door. It 
awakened curiosity about God's world and planted a desire to explore places beyond what 
I could see from my own backyard. 
 
At the time, I could never have imagined where that seed would lead. 
 
Over the years, God allowed me to travel to places I never dreamed I would visit as a fourth 
grader sitting in class. One experience stands out in particular. 
 
Years later, while researching for my doctoral dissertation, I found myself standing in 
Beijing, China. Surrounded by nearly twenty million people, in a culture completely 
different from the one in which I had grown up, I was lost and overwhelmed. I remember 
asking God if I had made a mistake. 
 
Then God answered in a way only He could. 
 
In a city where I knew almost no one, God reminded me that I was never alone. Halfway 
around the world, I unexpectedly met Cedarville University alumni on the street who were 
on their way to teach. They were people I had never met before, yet God used them to 
remind me that He was present, guiding my steps, and caring for me even there. 
 
Looking back, I sometimes smile and think that I might never have gone to China had a 
fourth-grade teacher not handed me a passport and encouraged me to think about the 
world God created. 
 
A seed was planted. 
 
God made it grow. 
 
A Seed of Faith 
 
Another seed was planted in high school Bible classes with Herb Schrader. 
 
I remember assignments in which he asked us two simple questions when studying a 
passage of Scripture: 



 
• What does this passage say about God? 
• What does this passage say about us? 

 
Those questions have stayed with me for decades. 
 
The older I get, the more I realize that life is not ultimately about understanding ourselves. It 
is about understanding God. When we see Him clearly, we begin to understand who we are 
and how we should live. 
 
Lincoln Christian helped teach me to love the Lord and His Word. My teachers were not 
merely communicating information. They were helping students develop a biblical 
framework for life. 
 
That foundation became invaluable as the journey unfolded.  
 
Looking back, I can see that those classroom questions became lifelong questions. 
 
After graduation, God led me through college, graduate school, doctoral studies, and a 
career that I never would have anticipated as a high school student. My educational 
journey eventually included Cedarville College (now University), Louisiana Baptist 
University, Gonzaga University, and Azusa Pacific University. 
 
Ironically, I never expected education itself to become such a significant part of my life. 
 
Since October 1999, God has allowed me to serve in Christian higher education at 
Cedarville University through admissions, teaching as an adjunct instructor, church and 
school relations, student success, and registrar services. 
 
Looking back, I can see how God was preparing me long before I recognized His plans. 
 
The seed of faith planted in those classrooms continued to grow. 
 
A Seed of Grace 
 
A third seed came through the leadership of Principal Levi Kroeker. 
 
My memories of him include moments that still make me smile. 
 
There was the day in fifth grade when I was called to his office after throwing a paper 
airplane while the teacher was out of the room. 
 



There was also an unforgettable moment in eighth grade when I fell asleep in the front row 
while he was teaching. At one point, I jerked awake and knocked all of my books and 
papers into the student sitting next to me. 
 
Mr. Kroeker simply kept teaching. 
 
He did not embarrass me. He did not stop class to make an example of me. He allowed me 
to quietly gather my belongings and continue listening. 
 
What I appreciate more now than I did then is that he understood something important 
about working with young people: every student is more than his worst moment. 
 
Good educators invest in the best part of people. 
 
That lesson has stayed with me throughout life. Whether working at a church camp, serving 
in higher education, teaching students, or interacting with colleagues, I have tried to 
remember that people flourish when someone believes in them. 
 
The older I become, the more convinced I am that one of the greatest gifts we can give 
another person is encouragement. 
 
Plant seeds in the best part of people. 
 
God can do more with those seeds than we can imagine. 
 
God's Faithfulness Along the Journey 
 
My work journey has included a paper route, Mike's IGA, Wendy's on South 48th Street, 
several da Vinci stores, construction work alongside my dad, overnight computer 
operations at a bank, ministry at Skyview Ranch, and a variety of roles in Christian higher 
education. 
 
Some seasons were exciting. 
 
Others were uncertain. 
 
All of them revealed God's faithfulness. 
 
One verse that has become increasingly meaningful to me is Psalm 37:25: 
 

"I have been young, and now am old, yet I have not seen the righteous forsaken or 
his children begging for bread." 

 
As a young student, I saw God's faithfulness. 



 
As an adult, I continue to see God's faithfulness. 
 
The details change. The circumstances change. The challenges change. 
 
God does not. 
 
Every day remains a new day filled with surprises and opportunities. His mercies are still 
new every morning. 
 
One lesson I have learned is that time feels like your advocate when you are young and 
becomes your adversary as the years pass. The years move quickly.  Yet even as our bodies 
remind us that life is temporary, God's promises remind us that eternity is real. 
 
As followers of Christ, our hope is not found in preserving our youth. Our hope is found in 
the promises of God and the eternity He has prepared for His people. 
 
That reality gives meaning to every season of life. 
 
A Word of Thanks 
 
I am deeply grateful for Lincoln Christian School. 
 
I am grateful for the education I received. 
 
I am grateful for classmates and lifelong friends whose companionship enriched my years 
at Lincoln Christian and whose friendship has endured long after graduation. 
 
I am grateful for teachers who faithfully served the Lord by investing in students year after 
year. 
 
I am grateful for the support the school provided my family during financially lean years in 
the 1980s. I still remember my parents receiving lifetime athletic passes as partial payment 
for work my dad completed for the school. Although I have lived away from Nebraska for 
much of the past forty years, I am thankful that those passes allowed my parents to 
continue supporting the Crusaders through the years. 
 
When I arrived at Cedarville in the fall of 1986, I quickly realized how well Lincoln Christian 
had prepared me academically, spiritually, and personally for the opportunities ahead. 
 
To my former teachers: thank you. Thank you for serving the Lord faithfully and for planting 
seeds that would germinate through the experiences of life. 
 



To current teachers: thank you for continuing that work today. You may never fully know the 
impact of the seeds you are planting. 
 
Any of us can count the number of seeds in an apple. 
 
Only God can count the number of apples that come from the seeds we plant. 
 
Looking Back—and Looking Forward 
 
As I reflect on the past forty years, it seems fitting that a new passport arrived in the mail. 
 
The passport itself is just a small booklet. But for me, it serves as a reminder of God's 
faithfulness. It reminds me of a fourth-grade classroom, a teacher who opened our eyes to 
a larger world, and a God who would eventually take me farther than I ever imagined. 
 
Looking back, I now see what I could not fully understand as a child. 
 
God had a plan. 
 
My parents had a purpose—to educate me in the fear and admonition of the Lord. 
 
And Miss Petersen gave me a passport. 
 
A passport that opened my eyes to God's world. 
 
Mr. Schrader, as a Bible teacher, taught me to look for God in His Word. 
 
Mr. Kroeker showed me how to lead and invest in the best part of people. 
 
Seeds were planted. 
 
God made them grow. 
 
And even today, the journey continues.  
 
In many ways, that simple text message from a classmate reminded me that the journey 
continues not only through places we visit, but through the people God allows us to share 
the journey with. 
 
When I left for Cedarville College in the fall of 1986, President Paul Dixon often described 
the university as something that could only be explained by God. 
 
After forty years of life, travel, ministry, education, and experience, I would say the same 
thing about Lincoln Christian School. 



 
You can only explain it by God. 
 
So where is God leading you today? 
 
Whatever the destination may be, be willing to step out of the boat, like Peter, and follow 
Him. 
 
You never know where a passport, a few seeds, and a willingness to follow God may take 
you. 


