
Kelcy Ivy
Due September 2021

 

Brooke Jock
Due November 2021

 

Galahad Willard 
LeCroy
Born: July 19, 2021
9lbs 10oz, 20.5"
Parents: Adam and 

Shaylyn
LeCroy

 

We love to stay
connected! Find us
on social media or
visit our website!

https://www.valleymadison.com/
ministries/womens-ministry

Valley Presbyterian Women
(Private Group)

@valleypreswomen

Beloved, ifBeloved, if
God so lovedGod so loved
us, we alsous, we also

ought to loveought to love
one another.one another.  

  1 JOHN 4:111 JOHN 4:11

About this time every year, the wind begins to shift and the vibrancy and bounty of living and growing things that
energized us through the heat of summer surrender to the changing season. The skies turn gray. Leaves wither and fall.

Flowers that once proudly displayed rainbows of color fade and then lose their blooms. Autumn has arrived.
 

In so many ways, our lives mimic the ebb and flow of seasonal change. There are seasons of celebration and then there
are seasons of heartache. We (understandably) hope the former far outweighs the latter. Yet, disappointment, loss, and
other unexpected life-altering events still come knocking at our door. This is the certainty of life in the “now and not yet,”

the tension between what is true for us now and what Jesus has promised for eternity.
 

How do we respond when our skies turn gray? It is natural to long for the return of brighter, warmer days, when
everything seemed to fit in its rightful place and days were easier and nights not so long. 

 
In these moments, we can realign our gaze toward HOPE in our sovereign God. Through every change or painful

situation, he is still in complete control and does nothing without purpose. He is ever mindful of our greatest
needs, and in our weakness and dependency provides comfort and peace through the Holy Spirit. By his infinite
grace, he offered Jesus in our place to face the ultimate condemnation and loss of communion with the Father,

so that we could know our gray days are not the end. 
 

BeLoved, if, and when you find yourself in a season of gray, weary skies, anchor your soul in HOPE. Christ, our high
priest forever, is waiting for you there!

September
4th - Sara Murphy

7th - Kelcy Ivy
9th - Stephanie Shaw

10th - Christine
Darulla

12th - Becky Ernest
12th - Katie Moore
19th - Megan Gowan

21st - Erin Jones
25th - Kia Ray

25th - Judy Bush
26th - Ashley Kilpatrick
28th - Laura Newsom
30th - Jenny Fleming

October
1st - Meghan Gibbs
6th - Karen Peters
12th - Katie Lewallen

13th - Melissa Osterloo
15th - Ginger Ryan
16th - Lauren Zekoff

19th - Rhonda 
Anderson

23rd - Jennifer Smith
25th - Karen Gibson

November
7th - Lee Shaw

8th - Meagan Black
9th - Rachel Bocking
9th - Adriana Shipma

9th - Katy Ahmed
13th - Laura Droege

14th - Beth Siano
16th - Brooke Jock

18th - Ann Douglass Kinard
20th - Marian Deweese

22nd - Kim Foss
25th - Rebekah Williams
29th - Wendy Lenentine

30th - Margie Ligon
30th - Mia Seewald
30th - Stacey Wilson

30th - Jessica Lawrence

The quarterly
newsletter for: 

ANNOUNCEMENTS!

UPCOMING EVENTS!

*Fall Retreat
The Vision Lodge
Sept 24-26, 2021

*Craft Night
Valley Pres. $20
October 27th

*Christmas Dinner
Prepare Him Room
Monday, Dec. 13th

CORNER Have an exciting announcement you would
like to share in the next issue? Email us at

mosterloo@valleymadison.com so we can
celebrate with you!

Our IDENTITY and our HOPE. . .

Issue: 5, FALL 2021

We have this hope as an anchor for the soul, firm and secure. It enters the inner sanctuary behind the curtain, where our
forerunner, Jesus, has entered on our behalf. He has become a high priest forever, in the order of Melchizedek." Hebrews 6:19-20

ANCHORED IN HOPE 

Kathy Guest
Director of Women's 

Ministry

It is our prayer that all Valley Women
find a place to be known, be loved,
and belong as we learn to Follow
Christ Together. 

May these stories be an 
 encouragement to you and
remind you of the GOSPEL,
which clothes you in HOPE!

We are so grateful to be
able to serve and come
alongside you this year!

Welcome to
another issue of
BeLoved! 
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PSALM 107:2

HOLD TO THE HOPE
Words and Music By: Karen Gibson

 
Who is this man, hanging on a cross?
He is innocent, bloody and torn
That's where I should hang
I'm the guilty one
Why does he take my place?

Hold to the hope; he is the Christ
The lamb of God who died
Hold to the hope; he takes away the sin of the
world
Hold to the hope; it's not the end
He is alive again
Hold to the hope; we are alive in him

The blood of Christ in the heavenly heights
Speaks a better word than death
Cries, "Forgiven, free, justified, redeemed!"
Over those who will believe

Though the earth give way and the mountains
fall to the sea
Though the waters crash and roar
We have sure hope, an anchor for the soul
Jesus Christ the son of God

My husband and I had always wanted to
have a third child. A little while after our
second child was born, we thought we

were ready but then were blindsided by
two very difficult years. We had to put our

plans on hold. In 2018, the future was
finally looking hopeful, and we decided it

was time to try again. Then in the
summer of 2018, I had an early

miscarriage.
 

I had a hard time showing compassion
toward myself for the confusion, sorrow

and sense of hopelessness I felt from this
loss. It wasn’t a “real” loss, I told myself,

even though I would have never thought
that of someone else. 

 
Out of that grief and uncertainty came
the song, “Hold to the Hope.” I had just
finished studying Hebrews, and so the
verse that came to mind was Hebrews
10:23: “Let us hold unswervingly to the

hope we profess, for he who promised is
faithful.” What was this hope to which I
should hold? It had to be more than the

hope of another baby, or the hope of
freedom from complications and

sickness.
 

The answer is found in Christ himself.
Christ was the once-for-all sacrifice
atoning for our sin, so now Christ’s

righteousness is ours and we can enter
into the presence of a Holy God without
fear. He is our living hope, the hope to
which we profess. All earthly hopes can
fail or fall empty, but this hope stands

eternal, as certain as Christ’s resurrection.
 

What did this mean for me? It meant I had
an anchor to keep me secure in the

storms I was facing. It meant that while
what I longed for felt like it was slipping
through my fingers, God had given me a
deeper and truer inheritance that I could

never lose. Instead of hiding in fear or
shame, I could run to my Father and take

shelter in his presence. 
 

God did answer my earthly hope, and in
June of 2019 we welcomed our third born,

Cade, into the family. I will never forget
that season of uncertainty however,

where my earthly hopes felt so fragile. I
did the only thing I could do. I held to the
hope I professed, all the while knowing it

was He who was holding me.

Yellow is the color ofFALL BIBLE STUDIES!
IN PERSON:

 
Tuesday Evenings

Facilitated by Michele
Denton 

mmdenton5@gmail.com
6:30-8pm

Michele's home
Starting: September 7th

 
Wednesday Mornings

Facilitated by Jessica White
 jessandjon@yahoo.com

9:30-11am
Valley Presbyterian Church 

Childcare by reservation 
Starting: September 8th

 
Thursday Mornings

Facilitated by Kathy Guest 
kguest@valleymadison.com

9:30-11:00am
Kathy’s home 

Childcare by reservation 
Starting: September 9th

ZOOM:
 

Thursday Mornings
Facilitated by Lauren Plott

lfplott@gmail.com
7:00-8:00am

Starting: September 9th

Join us as we learn
about "The Heart of

Christ for Sinners and
Sufferers," through

Dane Ortlund's book,
Gentle and Lowly

KAREN GIBSONKAREN GIBSON

Wear yellow with us! There's still time to sign up for
the retreat! Check out www.valleymadison.com/events

to learn more!

Women Mentoring Women
HoldBe

Want to learn more? Contact:
Robbie Wilson

robbiewilson24@gmail.com

THE EMBRACE GRACE
PROGRAM COMING TO VALLEY!

It doesn't take any time at all to recognize that Dawn Pollack has a heart for women
impacted by unplanned pregnancies. Having been a teen mom herself, Dawn was

immediately drawn to volunteer with The Embrace Grace Program, a national,
biblically-based, 12 week discipleship program for single and pregnant women. Now,
because of Dawn's hard work and advocacy, Valley will be coming alongside women

in need in our community by offering an Embrace Grace Support Group starting
Wednesday, September 8th, from 6:30-8:00 p.m. at the church. Dawn will be joined

by Cheryl Shaw to facilitate this life-saving group designed to help women, "be brave
and choose life." 

 
Valley Women can support this ministry in a number of ways and at any

commitment level! We can pray for the "Blooms," the term used by Embrace Grace
for participants, and for Dawn and Cheryl as they facilitate. We can also consider

donating gifts for a care basket or baby shower, or put together a Love Box. Finally,
we can support the Wednesday evening activities and other ministry events with

snacks and other various supplies. More information on ways to get involved will be
coming out very soon!

 
Learn more about The Embrace Grace Program by visiting www.prolovechurch.com. 

mailto:mmdenton5@gmail.com
mailto:jessandjon@yahoo.com
mailto:kguest@valleymadison.com
mailto:lfplott@gmail.com
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My husband and I had always wanted to have a third child. A little while after our second child
was born, we thought we were ready but then were blindsided by two very difficult years. We

had to put our plans on hold. In 2018, the future was finally looking hopeful, and we decided it
was time to try again. Then in the summer of 2018, I had an early miscarriage.

 
I had a hard time showing compassion toward myself for the confusion, sorrow and sense of

hopelessness I felt from this loss. It wasn’t a “real” loss, I told myself, even though I would have
never thought that of someone else. The many emotions this brought to the surface were

compounded by an added complication. Due to health circumstances, there was a very real
possibility this would be my last pregnancy. I didn’t know what the future held, but I knew my

longed-for third baby may never come.
 

Out of that grief and uncertainty came the song, “Hold to the Hope.” When I write music, I tend to
write what I need to hear. I had just finished studying Hebrews, and so the verse that came to

mind was Hebrews 10:23: “Let us hold unswervingly to the hope we profess, for he who
promised is faithful.” What was this hope to which I should hold? It had to be more than the hope

of another baby, or the hope of freedom from complications and sickness.
 

The answer is found in Christ himself. Christ was the once-for-all sacrifice atoning for our sin, so
now Christ’s righteousness is ours and we can enter into the presence of a Holy God without

fear. Yet Christ did not stay dead. He is alive again, seated at the right hand of God and
interceding for us. He is our living hope, the hope to which we profess. All earthly hopes can fail

or fall empty, but this hope stands eternal, as certain as Christ’s resurrection.
 

What did this mean for me? It meant I had an anchor to keep me secure in the storms I was
facing. It meant that while what I longed for felt like it was slipping through my fingers, God had

given me a deeper and truer inheritance that I could never lose. Instead of hiding in fear or
shame, I could run to my Father and take shelter in his presence. All of this is possible because

my hope is in Christ. 
 

God did answer my earthly hope, and in June of 2019 we welcomed our third born, Cade, into the
family. I will never forget that season of uncertainty however, where my earthly hopes felt so

fragile. I did the only thing I could do. I held to the hope I professed, all the while knowing it was
He who was holding me.


