
  Every Memorial Day Weekend here in Chattanooga, we host our one and only reunion and camp. 
For nearly all of us, this is the only actual camping experience we have all year. At this camp, we always 
get a theme tee-shirt that we wear all year long. We get to meet special guest ministers and spend the 
nights staying in cabins at Booker T. Washington State Park. This experience is never free but usually  
by the generous giving of our crumb donors and our guests, we meet our expenses. We have usually 200 
or more campers. The camp cost us $20 per person or $4000. Nearly 80 percent of those attending are 
under 18 so this means, finding the money to come is very difficult. Each of your editors have gone to 
this camp for years and it is a highlight for us. We want to keep this experience alive and growing, l but 
the economy has taken a hit on our funding so we need some special assistance. This is the HELP we 
need…..WILL YOU PLEASE SEND A LITTLE EXTRA with your crumb donations this month so we 

can make sure everyone can go to camp. That all we ask, if possible when you send this month crumb 
donation if you can include a little extra to help us with the cost of camp,,,,it will truly be a super major 
YO BUDDY. If you unable to, we should do understand. We appreciate each crumb donor so much. 

           IN THIS ISSUE….You will read four stories from some of our “grandmothers” from our 
ministries. Everyone is very much aware that we have many children and teens involved here. But we got 
gobs of young adults, adults and senior adults too. We are constantly growing and gaining new people. If 
you miss a couple Sundays here, on your return you will feel almost out of the loop due to the new faces 
and the new stories. It is never dull here and that why we love our church so much. We worked hard on 
convincing some of our veterans of life to share a portion of their stories with you all. They all offered 
their hearts and some of their burdens. It is our hope as you read their stories, you will discover how 
awesome God is and that the love of Jesus Christ is no respecter of age. On the back page, Mr. Jimmy 
will share a few thoughts.    Thank you for believing in us and supporting us!!!! 

————————————————————————————————————————————————————— 

Below is the address to send your crumb donation and camping donation...Thank You Again! 

CRUMB DONORS 

C/O STEVE KOEHLER 

155 RICHLAND COURT 

GALLATIN, TN 37066  

WE NEED YOUR HELP WITH OUR CHURCH CAMP…..PLEASE  

Crumb Donor Story Time 
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Thank you from a 71 year old new member…..Sister Alphia 

 On Easter, I turned 71 years old. But through this ministry, I just got reborn a few weeks ago 
for real. Just want to say thank you to all who has helped made this possible. I attend the Celebration 
every Sunday at the center. As a child, I attended church but then got married and started my own 
family. My husband had a gambling and drinking addiction, so I was the main bread earner for the fam-
ily. For 47 years, I worked for the house keeping departments of local hospitals. I enjoyed working. But 
after work, my life has always been one living nightmare after another.  

 My husband got shot over an unpaid gambling debt that left him partially paralyzed. His injuries 
over time increased his drinking and his temper. One day when I arrived home from work, I found that 
he has gotten into the tub and used a shotgun to take his life. This left me with 4 sons and 2daughters 
to raise alone. No matter how hard I tried to protect my children and be a good mother, I could not 
compete with the streets. I am not making any excuses. I just failed. 

 A daughter and two sons followed in their father footsteps and committed suicide over the 
years. My youngest daughter got murdered over drugs I believe. Another one of my sons has been in 
prison for the past 23 years. My remaining son has done pretty well with just a few scrapes with the 
law. His son, my grandson, fought the streets for years. He went to prison for 11 years. After getting 
out, he tried hard to keep out of trouble. But his cousins were all bad influences and before long, he got 
arrested again. He hated prison, due to him being small in statue many bad things happened to him dur-
ing his prison time. He didn’t want to return to prison and in 2010, he shot his own head off. 

 I was 70 years old and wasn’t working any longer and became very bitter and angry. I knew I 
needed to keep busy so I went back to school and got a GED thing. I also started walking again because 
I never got driver’s license or owned a car. Then my son, had a stroke and had to be put in a nursing 
home. I felt God had punished me and my family for never embracing church. I felt God wanted me to 
get my butt back to church after a 55 plus year absence. So I went to a few churches around my 
neighborhood but they all seem to be much more interested in receiving my tithing dollars or purchasing 
grand pianos or fancy choir robes then helping me find God. So I just gave up on God. 

 Then a neighbor invited me to her church, the Chattanooga Community of Christ. I went there 
and the first two Sundays there, they were baptizing people. Mr. Jimmy, the main pastor, touched my 
heart with his message as if his words were all said just for me. He told us that no matter what we 
been, that we have never been unloved. I have felt unloved most of my life so after church, I asked him 
if we could talk. He made me aware of a God of love instead a God of judgment. The next Sunday, Pas-
tor Jared spoke about his battles with depressions and low self esteem and how God has always loved 
him even through his toughest moments. God told me I was home at this church and to be baptized. I 
have never been baptized and didn’t know what it was all about so I spoke to Pastor Eric about it. The 
next Sunday, I got baptized by water and by the Holy Spirit. I have felt love ever since. I still have an-
gry times and depression battles but I always feel loved. This past Sunday was Easter and my 71st 
birthday. It was the first time that I was worried free in my entire life. Pastor Jared took time out to 
wish me a happy birthday during church. I realize now I have been born again. I living in a life sur-
rounded by real people who really loves God. I’ve been saved and know that being saved means that I 
will never be unloved. I wished I had found the Community of Christ when I was raising my family. But I 
know God was always trying to get my attention but I was too busy. Thank you for my new life.      



    During my 64 years of life on this earth, I’ve been a victim of an abusive husband who I had to shoot  
to escape from. I been to prison almost for a year for this act and been a convicted felon ever since. I 
had a still born child due to my taking antidepressant medicine. I’ve been labeled mentally ill several 
decades ago. My other children has very little to do with me. I live alone and have no means of trans-
portation. I have never been able to get a job that pays beyond bottom scale wages due to my criminal 
record but I have worked daily all my life. I have allowed myself to feel unloved and unworthy my entire 
life. 

 During my childhood, we never was allowed to go to church or read the bible because my father 
believe God didn’t exist and was an emotional crutch used by weak minded folks. My early home life was 
full of heartache so I married the first guy who would take me to escape my father’s control. I have 
never made very many good choices. I can read and write just enough to survive. My self esteem and 
self worth has always been very poor. 

 But this was all before I got invited to attend church by Pastor Eric Jones. Since his invitation, 
I have literally became a new person. I read my bible daily. I attend church at the Chattanooga Commu-
nity of Christ 3 to 5 times a week. I been accepted as part of the church leadership team. Of course 
I’ve been baptized and am a member of the body of Christ. I have found the courage to reconciled with 
some of my kids and now have grandkids back in my life. 

   The most amazing thing is for the first time ever, I really do know that God is real. I know be-
yond a shadow of doubt that Jesus Christ is the son of the living God and knows me personally. I have a 
giant new family from my church. I also never ever will be alone. I feel so much love now. 

 This is not just nice words I writing for the purpose of this newsletter. This is the real deal. 
Kids are not the only lives being changed and given purpose through these ministries. I am one of the 
“senior citizens” being given a youthful and meaningful new life by the finding of Jesus Christ. 

 My circumstances have not change all that much but my degree of happiness has. It is not some-
thing easy to explain and truth is unless someone have experience the real Jesus in their life, you won’t 
understand. It is kind of a miracle I think. I lived through childhood, teenage years, young adulthood, 
middle-age, and now at a time when life appeared to be nearly over,  here came Jesus Christ through 
this ministry and gave me a new reason to live. I got new strength, new hope and so much sense of love 
in my life now. I understand fully what it means to be reborn. If you reading this and have not been 
baptized, you need to be. If you feel old and useless, come here to Chattanooga and find your new youth 
and new energy through serving. I attend the church in Ootlewah weekly and the Celebration at the 
center as often as I can. 

 I had gave up on finding happiness and was just looking to spend my remaining days surviving. But 
then God sent this ministry to me. I got the best pastors with Mr. Jimmy, Jared and Eric. I got great 
support and friends through my church family. Surviving is no longer my goal but letting the light of Je-
sus shine is.  If it wasn’t for my church family, I couldn’t had even wrote this. Putting my story in this 
wonderful newsletter has been something I had wanted to do for a long time. Now by the grace of God 
and the support of my church, I can.  Please keep your support coming because it makes a difference.  
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Thank you for my fountain of Youth….. Sister Pauline  
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 My faith in God has been restored through the ministries of the Chattanooga Community of 
Christ. I am 63 years old and have not had a relationship with God or a church for more than 30 years. 
But today, I now read my bible every morning and I read the “pastor time text messages” from Pastors 
Jimmy or Jared every night. I never miss cell church here in Hixson and I try to attend celebration at 
the center as much as I can. Praying is my new source of finding peace. 

 You need to please understand, for me to make decisions to have a God-seeking lifestyle is a real 
miracle. For most of my life, I felt God was not real or if God was, He was not interested in me nor my 
family. Let me try to explain, as a teenager, I got married and have a daughter. My husband was a cruel 
man and our marriage didn’t last long. Frankly, he had severe sexual dysfunctions that no one wanted to 
help with. Therefore, for the most part I raised my daughter alone. I did start dating a man after a 
few years just to find out that he had been having sex with my teenage daughter and got her pregnant 
when she was just 16. He and my daughter got married and have 4 children together. But neither remain 
faithful and it led to a divorce. I prayed that my child would never have to endured being called a 
“whore, a “slut” or other similar demeaning names. I tried to take my daughter and grand kids to church 
but we were never welcome because of our poverty and “alleged” lifestyle. So God and I parted ways. 

 My ex-husband (their grandfather) and his friends sexually molested my granddaughters. I 
never knew this till after his death. The affect on my granddaughters had caused them to make bad 
choices and get involved with many things no grandmother wants for their grandchildren. I have spent 
the last 15 years in deep depression and hiding myself out in my home. 

 About 2 years ago, my granddaughter got invited to the Chattanooga Community of Christ. She 
met Mr. Jimmy and all our lives have been on a new journey towards Jesus. All my grandchildren, their 
spouses and all my great-grandchildren are all involved and members of this church. Each of their life-
styles have underwent so many wonderful changes. They are far from perfect but they feel loved, pro-
tected, and genuinely accepted. My daughter and I are also attending church and our lives has changed 
so rapidly for the better. Our circumstances are still very hard living but the attitude we now face our 
circumstances with is such a wonderful transformation. My grandchildren and their kids have trans-
formed from weak caterpillars into beautiful butterflies soaring to new heights. My daughter and my-
self are transforming “slowly” out of our cocoons to maybe a new life of hope and new heights. It is a 
miracle to believe in a God who once seem so distant to now having God as “my very best friend” as our 
church leaders have taught us about who God really is. These ministries is not about religion or spiritual 
ego trips. It is about honestly reaching out to those who are forgotten or rejected and causing us to 
find a God given purpose at any age.  

 When I was approached about writing something for the “crumb donors”, I refused thinking 
there was nothing about me that any of you would want to hear. Then Pastor Jared scolded me and told 
me that I have no right to cheat God out of a chance to use me to help others, Therefore, I agreed to 
write this completely trusting God. If my story helps you or this ministry, it is one more new testimony 
I have that God is aware of even little old grumpy ladies like me. You are supporting a work of God here. 
Only God could cause my family to become free like butterflies. I am trusting God as a senior citizen. 
This is a new adventure for me. Thank you for supporting this wonderful team of pastors who trusts in 
forgotten folks like me and who boldly bring Jesus to life in dead hearts. I am fully alive!      
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Becoming a butterfly for Jesus even when you older than dirt….Sister Estelle 



  Where do I begin in my feeble attempt to thank you our donors for allowing God through the 

Community of Christ to return to our lives again? There is so many things I want to say and try 
to express. Doing so in this one page will not even make a dent into pages of my life. I really am 
hoping God will help me do this. I want to do this so well because you all done so much for me 
and my family. I will try my best. 

 I am 66 years  old. My daughter and 6 kids all live with me. We have had horrible experi-
ences with the men in our lives. Our health causes us money problems and job problems. De-
pression has caused us addiction problems. Our lives have been so screwed up, not even the 
Jerry Springer Show would believe it. I have a teenage grandson who is challenged by autism. 
My other grandchildren has their share of challenges too. Until recently, I would go to bed at 
night seriously hoping not to wake up the next day. 

 My young neighbor lady and her kids started begging us to come to church with them. 
But churches always look down on you if your clothes are not impressive and your offerings are 
invisible and your lifestyle is embarrassing. I continued to resist their invitations because I 
just could not face being rejected again. But every time we had a crisis, my neighbor lady would 
bring one of her pastors over to listen to us, hug us, pray with us and help us. Before long, we 
felt so at ease and so healed on the inside that we just couldn’t and didn’t want to resist the 
invitations. Well, now my entire household attends church and church nights and celebration 
Sundays are the highlights of our weeks. My daughter, my grandson and myself have all gotten 
baptized and the rest of the grandkids have all been blessed and can’t wait for their 8th 
birthday so they can get baptized too. My grandson sums it all up best when he said, “Granny, I 
feel so loved now since we got Jesus in our life. I never want to turn away from God ever again. 
Jesus and going to church make the problems of everyday not seem to be such a big deal any 
more.” We are still having problems but our lifestyle has gotten so much better and we are not 
nearly afraid. I haven’t hope to died in weeks. In fact the other day, I collapsed on my way to 
get ready for church and I prayed all the way in the ambulance for God to let me live because 
I  wanted to help my church family. There are so many changes in our family. My grandkids be-
havior seems to be better since we got going to church. We pray over meals. Our foul language 
have lessen because when we slip and say a bad word, one of the kids will say you got  an 
“excuse me” at church granny. 

 Again, there is so many things I wish I knew how to put on paper. In short, your support 
has given us Jesus and a church family who never judges us but always got our backs. We are 
not afraid to live any more. We feel wanted and accepted. Life matters now because as our 
pastors always are saying...Jesus is on the scene so feeling good is on the way. I know that Je-
sus is on the scene with me and my family because we are feeling good. Thank you for making 
this all possible. We never knew church could be so fun and so down to earth. At our church, 
there is no dummies because we rely on God not on our own know how. Yo Buddy to You!!!      
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Jesus is on the scene so feeling good is on the way...Sister Charolette 
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Eric Jones 

8360 Community Place 

Ooltewah, TN 37363 

A MOMENT WITH MR. JIMMY 

    Pastor Jared & Pastor Eric has been teaching our congregations about giving back. This means being 

aware of all the blessings we have and trying to return a portion of our blessings back to others. Our 

Chattanooga Kids has caught on to this giving back stuff. Every Sunday celebration, our kids drop their 

coins into a jar and every 3 months we take the money collected and send it to some special group to 

help them with our crumbs just like you help us each month with your crumbs. But I want to talk about 

2 other ways our kids have chosen to give back. The 1st way I want to share is when we got talking 

about this year’s Memorial Day Camp. The kids wanted to dedicate the camp to Buford Wilson from the 

Peace Chapel congregation in Memphis. Buford and his wife Dianne came here once a month to offer us 

ministry prior to his death. Our kids loves Buford and misses him so they told our pastors this year 

camp was going to be for “Mr. Wilson”. So it is being dedicated to Buford but the things which touches 

my heart is it was completely some of our kids’ ideas. I think Buford would be proud of them,,,Yo Buddy. 

The 2nd one is our kids, from all 3 congregations here in Chattanooga area, decided each to be assigned 

a name of one of our crumb donors each month and pray for this crumb donor every night before bed. 

Yo Buddy. Once again, it is their own idea. I sure hope some of you are feeling the Chattanooga Kids 

prayers because they have been taking it seriously. Our kids brag on their pastors and on our crumb do-

nors. Therefore, I wanted to brag on them. Their pastors is teaching them about the ministry of giving 

back from their increase and they are freely giving back. You have mentored them on the difference 

being generous can make. So they are trying with their coins, their prayers and their voices. Thank You.     


