
I have spoke of my personal experience 

about when and why we went church 

shopping 11 years ago.  We had begun 

to feel that either we had changed, our 

church had changed or a combination of 

the two.  It is always hard to start some-

thing new when you really don’t know 

what you are jumping into.  Especial-

ly when it comes to faith and the house 

where faith is practiced.  I had been to 

churches in my life that are not always 

accepting of newcomers. You had to fol-

low so many rules to be a part of it.

Mantua Center Christian Church opened 

it’s doors to us and we ran in to find that 

it was our home.  A warm home full of 

nothing but pure love.  It was not just 

“store bought” love. It was made from 

scratch.

True and genuine from the hugs of the 

greeter that day (Laura Parker) to Pas-

tor Len breaking bread and saying “All 

means all”.  One of the hymns we sang 

that Sunday was “Here I am, Lord”.  All 

of the signs were there.  We were home. 

It was the hospitality and love that I had 

been seeking for my children and my 

husband.   The best part is that I experi-

ence it every time I walk into our church.  

It does not matter if I am dropping off 

bread or coming in for a Sunday service.  

The walls wrap me in a warm embrace 

when I walk in and the doors pat me gen-

tly on my back as I go to leave, as if to say 

“You got this, go in peace”.

Dear Heavenly Father,
We know when our time on earth 
is done we will be welcomed into 
your home with a warm embrace.  
May we always welcome any and 
all who seek shelter from life’s 
storms.  Provide us with strength 
to hold them when they come 
into our lives and also when it is 
time for them to move on.  In your 
name we pray, Amen
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Accept one another, then, just as Christ accepted you, in 
order to bring praise to God (Romans 15:7)


