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Many new books in the library of 
which six Christian novels are       
highlighted below.  

 

Grace Unplugged by Melody  
Carlson – Based on the major              
motion picture of the same name, 
Grace is a passionate 18-year-old 
talented Christian singer whose  

sudden dive into the “real world” puts her deeper beliefs to               
the test. 

Take the Trophy and Run - by Gail Sattler – The Bloomfield 
Garden Club, a group of lovable oddballs in Mitford-like                
Bloomfield is considering Amber for membership. Can her black 
thumb of a garden meet their expectations? But her semi-famous 
garden gnome, Gnorman, who gets to hold the prized trophy each 
year is missing! Can she find him and still achieve a prize-worthy 
garden? 

Rain Song by Alice J. Wisler - Fearful of ever returning to Japan 
where her parents were missionaries, Nicole meets Harrison 
online, who, much to her dismay, lives in Japan----and he knows 
more about her childhood than she does. A warm, southern family 
story about rules we live by that enhance our lives, rules that            
destroy our lives, and how to decide which rules to live by. 

A Rush of Wings by Kristen Heitzmann - Uncertain of where her 
panic comes from, Noelle St. Claire “abandons her wealthy,             
sheltered life for the hope of a haven----remote and safe” at a 
Rocky Mountain horse ranch owned by two brothers. Many times, 
we do as we please without God’s guidance and directions, and 
we let fear and pride lead us. But God loves us so much that he 
brings us to the expected end, the best place for us to be. A story 
of real, flawed people finding their way in situations not of their 
own making. 

Heart of Ice by Lis Wiehl -  A gorgeous, villainous “girl-next-
door” whose crimes catch the attention of three women, a federal 
prosecutor, an FBI special agent and a crime reporter is about to 
meet her match---or is she---in this fast-paced story. 

Of One Tongue by Willow Dressel -  “Facets of daily life are 
fleshed out in a convincing manner” is this historical fiction story 
based on the first eleven chapters of Genesis. “Of One Tongue is a 
marvelous vehicle to convey God’s truth in a very entertaining 
and positive manner.” Joseph Kezele, M.D. President, Arizona 
Origin Science Association. 

Reviewed by Vonna Reynolds, Library Coordinator 
 

These books are presently on the book cart available outside the 
two worship areas on alternating Sundays and in the library during 
the week.  ALC ‘s library is briming with good books in all genres 
just ready for someone is open and enjoy on a lazy summer day. 

*If you have something you would like to see in the Live Wire 

email Abbie at abbie@americanlutheran.net* 

Associate Pastor  
Call Committee Update 

ALC members with questions on the call process can submit them to alc2022callcommittee@gmail.com. The call committee is             
committed to posting updates regularly in the Live Wire, monitoring the call committee email account,                                                        

and providing timely responses to questions.  

Thank you! 

The Mops (Mothers of Preschoolers) program is in need of a 
Childcare Administrator.  It is a paid position! Mops is held on 
the first and third Thursdays of the month from 8:30 AM to 
12:00 PM. The Childcare Administrator is in charge of finding 
helpers and making sure childcare is covered for                            
each meeting.  

If interested please contact either: 

Tricia Sokoloski - tricia@americanlutheran.net or  

Stacey  Wagner -  (602)577-5775 

Independence Day. We will resume our normal operating hours 

More and more we are seeing people fall victim to hackers and 

scammers. There are no limits these scammers won’t go to.          

Recently, they have used our beloved Pastor Jack as a wolf in 

sheep's skin to try to deceive our members. We want to help you 

protect yourselves from falling into their traps. One of the            

easiest ways to check for a hacker is to look at the senders 

email. Scammers have to create a different email and pretend to 

be a said person. All the staff at American Lutheran Church 

have an email ending in ‘americanlutheran.net’. If you receive 

an email claiming to be a staff member of the church but does 

not have that ending in the email, it is not the actually staff 

member. It is best to proceed with caution, if you have any 

doubts just call the church office and double check.  
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Getting to 
Know our           
Members 
and Friends 

I was born in Cottonwood and grew up in Prescott. I lived on the           
corner of Whipple and Campbell for most of my childhood, despite 
changing schools nearly every year. Early life was difficult–but there 
were chickens to play with and video games to get lost in, and there 
was some sort of respite in that.  
 
I was loosely raised in the Mormon cult as a child–though, after      
experiencing some abuse through a rather dedicated member of that 
cult, I turned to agnosticism, misunderstanding YHWH to be false, 
having recognized the Mormon doctrine as false, and confusing The 
LORD with the bizarre, diabolical-fantasy god of the Mormons.              
I continued on with agnosticism ad nauseum, diving into a mire of 
nihilism, atheistic-existentialism, solipsism, “we all live in The                  
Matrix” and all that other fun, hell-bound, esoteric/metaphysical              
garbage that’s so popular in our strange time. Eventually, I tried to be 
an atheist… but this catastrophic cognitive conundrum was the  
breaking point of my spiritual madness. 
 
Reeling back from the brink of spiritual oblivion, I dove again into 
the esoteric. I was still unconvinced of YHWH’s Sovereign             
Dominion (I had basically only ever read parts of Genesis, Exodus 
and Judges as a kid–never any portion of the New Testament), so I 
figured shopping around into Eastern enlightenment–Theravada  
Buddhism–and Western paganism–Asatru–couldn’t hurt. (Insert 
shoulder shrug here). 
 
Thankfully, God used these adulterous exploits to teach me–through 
His Sovereignty and Humility–the value of meditation and proverbial 
wisdom. The Norse writing, Havamal, was my introduction to           
proverbs–having never read Proverbs before in my life–and I quickly 
understood the applicability of this kind of practical–albeit extra-
cultural–wisdom, and I sought to take the Havamal teachings                   
seriously, through practice and reflection. 
 
My next encounter was with the Tao Te Ching–a document that blew 
all the others out of the water, and completely reshaped my                
understanding of understanding. (Yes–I wrote that intentionally). The 
Tao–what a fascinating document! Essentially, it is a short collection 
of something like 80 “chapters”, and these passages discuss the          
concept of an indescribable, omni, called by the author, Lao Tzu: “the 
Tao”--admittedly, for lack of a better Name. Alongside the Tao, a 
character known as “the master” sits at the center of the author’s             
focus, and Lao Tzu wastes no enigmatic word in describing this             
master–what they are like, and what they are not like. It is not a work 
that is focused on eternal salvation–that doesn’t factor into the                
discussion. But, for a self-absorbed person (like yours truly), it         
provides a powerful, inward-facing microscope and mirror for                 
examining behaviors, thoughts, and other nuances of the mind/soul/
spirit situation. I was convinced I would be a Taoist forever. 
 
That lasted for about a month. 
 
Then, in January of 2020, I found myself entangled in a three-person, 
Christian house cult. 
That’s kind of an abrupt statement–please allow me to not explain. 
(Grins). 
Alright, alright–I’ll say this much: I was aware, the entire time, that it 
was a cult, but I was willing (thanks to YHWH using the Tao Te 
Ching to guide me) to trust even people that I knew to be                          
untrustworthy, FOR THE SAKE of my agnostic search for  t r u t h. 
Surprisingly–really, this still puzzles me, as I recollect these events–
the leader of this triad-cult insisted that I take time in solitude,             
studying only the Holy Bible. I found this to be frustrating–
infuriating, really–as I was convinced that the Bible was stupid and 
fake and only an invented piece of human garbage, designed to             
control masses of people under the subjugation of tyrants. I thought 
Christians were the biggest hypocrites on the planet and, therefore, 

the most foolish and worthless voices among the crowd. I thought  
Jesus was either made up, or the brother of Lucifer (remember that 
Mormon nonsense? Yeah, that lingered…) or some other strange 
symptom of “the human condition”. I did not want to read the Bible.  
 
But–kicking and screaming, you might say–I acquiesced.                                
I surrendered. 
 
I started in Ecclesiastes. I had never read it before, but I’d heard it in 
a lyric in a rap song from an Islamic rap-group out of Philadelphia 
when I was a kid in high school, and I could never seem to get it out 
of my head. I read the opening verses. My jaw–my entire spirit–
dropped: I have never been able to pick it up off the floor. 
 
I couldn’t believe it!! 
 
This is in the Bible?!??! 
 
I really cannot express how much Ecclesiastes impacted me–and I 
could go on and on, but never fully convey how much that Scroll still 
impacts me today! I was really so shocked. 
 
I read on. 
 
I jumped to James–I couldn’t tell you now why I did, except I know 
that it was The Holy Spirit leading me, pulling me deeper into God’s 
Word. 
 
I flashed to Luke. Luke! Wow! Thank God for our dear brother Luke! 
What an amazing account of The Gospel we have thanks to YHWH 
and His son, Luke! Amazing!  
 
Again, I can’t accurately tell you what verses or understanding or 
what exactly it was but, after reading these accounts–and after              
delving into Acts as well–that was it. My war was over. I had lost. 
 
I lost everything I had ever worked for. I lost everything I had             
carried. I lost all that I had believed was important and everything 
that I thought I was–and I gained Jesus Christ as my LORD and           
Savior! I knew that YHWH was–still IS–REAL, and I knew that I 
could no longer run and hide from Him. I read things in the Bible that 
I had only ever felt in my heart before–secrets that only I and some 
Force that I was convinced existed (though I couldn’t explain            
anything more about) had ever shared! I felt understood! I felt                
accepted! I felt peace. Peace. 
 
So, I told the cult that I was ready to accept Christ. They placed their 
hands on me, and prayed for me to receive The Holy Spirit. I felt 
God’s Hand on my shoulder, and my entire body was shaking and 
overwhelmed with heat and emotion. I became a Christian! 
And I quickly left that cult. 
 
And I went on a pilgrimage throughout the United States to learn 
more about Christ and His Relationship with me. 
 
And then I told Moses Glidden–my dear brother in Christ and former 
college professor–that I had lost my war against God and that I am 
now a Christian. And then he invited me to attend American Lutheran 
Church. And then I agreed. And then I wrote this series of sentences 
beginning with a conjunction. 
 
And now I’m here. And I look forward to seeing you on Sundays! 
 
Hallelujah! Christ IS Risen!!! 
 

The church office will be closed Monday, July 4th in            

observance of Independence Day. We will resume normal              

office hours on Tuesday, July 5th. 

Zack Williams 


