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One of You
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My Dear Brothers
& Sisters

by Pastor Tami Good

by Pastor Jim Laverty

I once was a stranger to those of you who make up Souderton Mennonite
Church but, as I prepare to leave, I have become one of you. I know this
because a few years ago a long-time member of our church walked up to
me and whispered, “You know, we weren’t too sure about you when you
first came here but now we know that you are one of us.”
“You are one of us.” Those words say so much! Most of all they are a
reminder to me of how deeply we have shared our lives with one another.
As a member of your pastoral team, I thank each of you for the sacred
privilege you have given me to enter into your times of gladness, sorrow
and everything in between.
To be one with you has also reinforced for me the eternal significance of
the relationship that I share with you. I will always be one with you! For as
the scriptures say, “For in one Spirit we were all baptized into one body…
and all were made to drink of one Spirit” (1 Cor. 12:13). We are related! I
may cease to be your pastor but I will always be your brother!!
While we are apart, I urge you (as I urge myself) to take to heart these
words from Acts 20:24, “I consider my life worth nothing to me; my only
aim is to finish the race and complete the task the Lord Jesus has given
me—the task of testifying to the good news of God’s grace.” In short,
remember this: only one life will soon be past; only love for God and
others will last.
And remember, goodbye doesn’t mean forever. Wendy, Lindsey and I
will continue to pray for you as a church. We are confident that the Lord
will raise your expectations of what He can do through you as you keep
stepping out in faith to do what He has called you to be and do.
You have touched our lives in ways that we (and our family and friends)
will never forget! Thank you for being our shelter and refuge while we
continue to heal. You have blessed many pastors before us and you will be
a blessing to Pastor Tim and the future members of the pastoral team.
Please pray for us as we enter a new season of serving the Lord and
his body in Mountville, PA. If you would, remember in prayer our first
Sunday at Mountville Mennonite Church (MMC) is August 14th and my
installation as their lead pastor on August 28th. You have taught me much
about what it means to be a pastor and those lessons will continue to
guide me as I pastor people from MMC and the community of Mountville.
On a lighter note, we will be
living a little closer to the
makers of my favorite candy
bar—Reese’s Peanut Butter
Cups—which reminds me of a
saying, “Peanut butter doesn’t
make the world go ‘round,
but it sure does make the trip
worthwhile!” (Smile.)

The

Chestnut Corner

Over the past four years it has been my pleasure
to serve alongside many of you. Together
we have been through a lot and transition is
never easy. It is often hard to understand why
things must change. However, change can be
an opportunity for us to recognize how God is
shaping us into something new.
I have often heard the question, “Who is God
calling us to be at SMC?” Let me share with you
the one gift I have seen. The beauty of SMC
lies in its diversity. The richness of the people
who gather every Sunday and throughout the
week is amazing. Whether we recognize it or
not, we differ with each other theologically,
economically, culturally, socially and the list goes
on. Yet we choose to gather. Our preferences
of music or worship style or where we stand
on issues regarding gender, sexuality, politics,
peace, and worldviews vary in many degrees.
And yet we choose to gather. Young and old,
female and male, conservatives and liberals, poor
and rich, 4 part harmonies and those who dance
before God choose to gather. This is the beauty
of SMC. This is your gift to offer. God has called
you to be a diverse group of people who focus
not on the differences, but on loving God and
loving each other regardless of where one stands
on the spectrum. I’ve seen this gift lived out
within our pastoral team, our Church Board and
in coming together into one service.
This is the challenge I leave you: Do not lose
that gift, but instead seek ways to celebrate your
diversity by allowing the space for all voices to
continue to be heard and valued equally. God
knows the plans He has for SMC. Seek God with
all your hearts and He will be found.
May you be blessed.

Early Years
Pastor Tim’s Faith Beginnings

Photo above: Tim sitting on his mom’s lap
“I knew for certain that God was real,” Tim
Bentch says recalling a time he was 13 years old.
He had been telling his mother from the age of 12
that there were things in the Bible that he didn’t
understand. His mother had listened to Tim and
calmly replied, “I don’t know but wouldn’t it be
nice to receive those things. How about if we both
start praying about those things and asking God
to give us these things?” So together they began
praying for things that the Bible mentioned like
gifts of the Holy Spirit. Eventually “someone
prayed for me and told me to go out and wait on
God. So I went out in the woods that night and as
I was sitting under a tree, I felt warm waves wash
over me, one after another. That was a profound
experience with God. I experienced Christ’s power
in my life in a way that I had not known before.”

Tim Bentch is the fifth of six children born
to Don and Mary Weaver Bentch in Versailes
(pronounced ver-SAILS), Missouri. Versailes
is a very small town in a rural Mennonite
farming community not too far from the Lake
of the Ozarks. “When I was eleven my dad was
in a farming accident and almost died.” Tim
was at piano lessons but his younger brother
was driving the hay wagon when his father
accidentally fell off the back of the wagon. He
went to the clinic after the accident but they
sent him home. He was home for 10 days before
going into the hospital, but his body had already
gone into septic shock. The doctors operated
on him and found a ruptured spleen, and
then later a blood clot in the lungs. He was
very sick for many months. “He always said
that when his childhood friend, Bertha
Swarr came and prayed for him, that was
the turning point. (Paul and Bertha Swarr
had been missionaries in Israel for 30
years and had seen many miracles.) He
took it as God’s healing because there was no
improvement in his condition until her prayers.
Bertha had the gift of healing and I believe she
came specifically knowing she was appointed to
pray for him.” The whole Versailes community
came together to help the Bentch family during
that time. They saw the visible evidence of God’s
community of faith coming together to help a
family in need. Tim clearly remembers how the
deacon got up at church one Sunday at Bethel
Mennonite and said “The Bentch family is in
need. We’re having a benefit auction at the sale
barn this week. We ask everyone to bring a cow. “
“I was very influenced by my mother and
my sister. They were strong women of God.
My mother, in particular read us stories of
missionaries and we prayed for them. Then
Continued on page 2
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My first 50 years at SMC
at a certain
point, she told
us that she
had dedicated
us all to God
to become
missionaries.
She felt called
to do that when she started raising a family. And then after my
dad was in a farming accident, she started a business on faith.
That was a huge miracle and that saved our family.” The business
was Barncraft Pictures and it started as framed dried/silk flower
arrangements. “My mother very quickly transformed a dairy barn
into workstations and asked friends to come help her meet the
production needs. She saw it as God’s provision and it was her
ministry.” Don Bentch joined in the business and although they
kept the farm, this became the family business. It is still active
today under the name of Barncraft Moulding.

by Alan Landis

Vacation Bible School was a
splash. We discovered that
God KNOWS you, HEARS you,
STRENGTHENS you, LOVES you
and SENDS you. Thanks to all the
volunteers who helped this year.

From the time Tim was 7, he played the piano and then started
singing in church. “I always sang. I sang at church from age 9 and
then our family had a gospel group and I sang all the way through
to young adult hood.” The group was called the Bentch Brothers
and although they may have been touring the same time as the
Jackson 5, they didn’t quite make it to that level of popularity. But
they did sing throughout the state of Missouri.
When Tim was only 30 years old, his mother became ill with
uterine cancer. “It was at a time in my life when I could postpone
my next mission assignment (he had been the Director of the
Youth Evangelism Service in Baltimore) and help take care of
my mom. My sister also spent some time living at home and
my brothers were living nearby. In this way she was able to stay
at home and be on hospice. This also was an incredible time of
purification in her life, a deeply spiritual time. Things were stripped
away from her life and even though she was a godly woman, she
just went deeper and deeper in her walk with the Lord.” When they
were all called together in the middle of the night to say good-bye,
she said she was expecting to hear angels’ voices. A few days later,
Tim proposed to Lorri Rutt and was able to tell his mother before
she passed away. “She was just lucid enough to receive the news.”
Tim was so grateful for this time with his
mother to witness her journey heavenward.
In the next newsletter, Tim will share about his
dream to be a singing evangelist and how he got to
live out this dream.
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My story starts out at Salford
Mennonite Church. While part of
the Salford youth group, I became a
spokesperson for the youth group,
making a request in front of church
leadership for a joint Sunday school
class with girls and guys together. I
told them that we as a youth group
could clean up the nearby one room
schoolhouse and make it appropriate
for a Sunday School classroom. I
tried to convince them that we were
together in school and it didn’t make
sense to have divided classes in
Sunday school. They felt it would be a
distraction and therefore denied the
request. I felt angry and hurt. I told
my parents if the church leadership
was so narrow-minded, I would no
longer attend church. My parents in
their wisdom suggested, “Why don’t
you attend Souderton Mennonite
Church? Some of your friends attend
there and see how it goes.” I decided
to give it a try and that is when
I came to Souderton Mennonite
Church in the year 1966.
When I was a senior in high school all
18 year olds were required to register
for the draft. In that time, when a
person registered and wanted to be
listed as a conscientious objector,
he had to indicate that on the
registration form and also write a
personal statement why he was taking
that stand. Pastor Richard Detweiler
and Pastor Russell Musselman helped
me to formulate my thoughts for
this statement. In January I received
my draft notice and had a lottery
number of 13. Montgomery County
Draft Board took up to number
25, so I was drafted. In August, I
reported to orientation at Akron,

Pa to begin my service.
I will never forget how
Souderton congregation
responded through words
of encouragement and
prayers. My first three
years living in the Congo, I received
many cards and letters even though
some took over a year to get to me.
After I returned, I began attending
Goshen College. I was married the
second year at Goshen and then
returned to Telford. When the call
came to return to Africa we asked
the pastors and members of the
congregation whether we should
return to Africa with our 6-month
old daughter. This was made possible
through a lot of prayer. Once again
the congregation surrounded us with
love and encouragement. We were
part of a new Sunday school class
called the Ambassadors.
After returning from the Congo, I
attended Bethel College in North
Newton, Kansas. After graduation,
we returned to the area and lived
with my parents for three months
and heard there was a house to rent
from SMC. We moved to the house
in 1983. That summer I was asked
if I could help with the cemetery.
Thirty-six years later, the Landis’s are
still working in the cemetery. A little
bit later I was asked if I could check
the church and take care of snow
removal. For 27 years I checked the
church for lights left on, doors locked
at night, adjusted the ventilation, and
opened and closed the building on
Sunday and during special events.
I felt I was blessed to be part of
special times in the lives of many of
the members of SMC. I was there

for weddings, funerals, dedications,
reunions, and parties. I could write a
book on experiences that happened
as a custodian.
During my time here as a member I
was able to go on various choir trips
to Canada, Virginia, Ohio, Germany,
Vermont, and New York. These were
times to get to know persons better
from the congregation. Volunteering
for many MDS trips to Louisiana,
Mississippi, Alabama, Florida,
Alaska, New Jersey, and Habitat for
Humanity encouraged me to help the
larger community. Short term trips to
Haiti, Brazil, and Russia have helped
me to connect to the international
communities.
This church has meant a lot to me
in both good and difficult times in
my life. I have learned that God is in
control and not me. Some important
life lessons are:
•

I receive more than I give

•

I continue to grow in different
things

•

People are the most important
part of my service

•

Leaders continue to serve others

•

Serving others gives one a peace
and joy

•

I need the church for inspiration

Thanks to all of you, including those
that are already in heaven, for your
acceptance and encouragement here
at SMC.

