


What makes us tick?  In a nutshell, God – and you! Thousands 
of us come together each week, from all walks of life, with ethnic diver-
sity and from all ages, to “build lives that honour God.” The Bible is our 
plumb-line ... the absolute truth that sets in motion our teaching, our 
music and how we relate to each other and to God. We want more than 
anything as individuals and as a church to impact the city of Calgary and 
beyond. As part of the Christian and Missionary Alliance of Canada, we 
also think it’s very cool that we get to partner with some amazing people 
in other parts of the world as they also “build lives that honour God.”

We are committed to ... 

CONNECTING in Life Groups – small groups of people who 
meet regularly to study the Bible, pray, serve and build relationship 
together. GROWING in our understanding of who God is and who 
He wants us to be – learning through prayer and the Bible how to 
live in vital connection with Him.  SERVING God by serving other 
people within the church and our community. SHARING the love 
and hope of Jesus Christ with others, both locally and globally.

Editor in Chief Heather Wile
Editors Cheryl Siebring, 
Darcy Jerrom
Art Direction
Julie McPhail

First Alliance Church ... building lives that honour God.

a letter from
 Pastor Scott

12345 40 Street SE Calgary, Alberta
Phone: 403-252-7572 | info@faccalgary.com 
www.faccalgary.com

www.faconline.tv
www.facebook.com/faccalgary
www.twitter.com/faccalgary

Content Coordinator 
Andrea Zacharias
Content Goodness  (Writers)
Judith Tuck, Madi Kroeker, Charlene Donahue, 
Terry Schmidt, Janise Bachler, Amir Fard

Photography  
Daron Young, Judith Tuck, Dan Sevcik,
Joyce Harback, Enoch Tseng
Design Cherie Merryweather, 
Massayel Cuellar Hernandez

Prayer makes me aware.  Every one of us has a 
place in our brains that causes us to take notice. For 

example, you buy a red truck then you begin to notice all 
the other red trucks on the road. This is one of the amaz-
ing ways God has wired you. What does that have to do 
with prayer? Everything!

Prayer is our conduit of connection with our great God, 
coupled with scripture. As we pray we become aware of 
what God is doing, saying, and leading. We don’t pray 
to inform God but to gain His perspective on our lives. 
Prayer makes us aware and being aware should move us 
into action. Prayer gives direction, peace, and power in the 
believer’s life.

This month we begin a series on prayer – Conversations 
with God. My prayer for you is that you learn how to lean 
into God through prayer and move past the wish list stuff 
of spiritual childhood – and allow God to make you aware. 
As we become aware as individuals and as a family, we can 
do the good that needs doing and love the ones who need 
loving ... all for Jesus. Know that I will be praying for you 
that the eyes of your heart will be fixed on Jesus. 
 

Enjoy this edition of Storyline. Soak in the wonderful  
stories of life change – and pray. Pray that God would 
move in such power that his fame will spread through 
Calgary, Canada, and the world ... all for Jesus!

 Lead Pastor





During spring break 
(March 22-27), 4 leaders and 16 of our Senior High 
Students jetted to Cuba in pursuit of serving the local 
church and sharing their faith in partnership with 
World Serve. When they could’ve been sleeping in 
‘till noon and zoning out on the couch or at the mall 
with the rest of their friends, they were busy planting 
13,000 pineapples in support of local ministry, giving 
a  few church buildings some TLC with a new coat of 
paint, and connecting with locals. 

“On the first day, we were sing-
ing and it was one of those mo-
ments that I was filled with emo-
tion. A Cuban boy with Down’s 

syndrome walked into the middle of the 
church and he raised his arms, and I cried. 
I learned how you can give your life to God 
in full abandon,” writes Jamie.

“Greatest experience ever. This trip was the highlight 
of my life so far – these people come in [to life] with 
nothing but they are so happy in spite of their poverty 
and homelessness. They are so happy. It made me 
so thankful and made my walk closer with 
God,” explained Jacob.

“Previous to [this trip], I had fear really badly, it was 
terrifying. I was afraid to leave my country but God 
gave me strength. I learned that He is there for you, 
no matter where you go. He brought me completely 



out of my comfort zone,” confesses Jacquelyn.

“... I wanted to be baptized in the ocean but I thought, ‘that will 
never happen – I live in Calgary, I’ll get baptized in snow.’  Tues-
day of the trip I got to fulfill my dream of being baptized in 
the ocean!  Thursday night we had a devotional ... and I realized 
I had a lot of anger in me;  I gave it up and it made me feel more 
free.”  (Emma, pictured below after her baptism)

“At the [Cuban church] service ... the pastor stopped everything 
[to pray] for one man. It was an eye-opener of community ... they 
all stopped everything – it opened me. In Canada, we often 
use prayer as a last resort; there it’s the first thing they 
do, expecting results that God will move.” (Caleb)  
To learn about future mission trip opportunties, email: 
globalimpact@faccalgary.com

Thank you to everyone who came 
out on a very snowy Saturday (May 3) to 

serve 50 people in need with oil changes! 
Also a big thanks to those who brought food 
so individuals and families could enjoy a hot 
meal while their car was being worked on.  
Next Oil Change Day:  September 27.

THE FIRST ALLIANCE PHOTO GROUP is a gathering of people of all 
ages who enjoy photography. Meeting monthly for two years for how-to 
sessions, spiritual encouragement, photo challenges and guest speakers, 
they’ve enjoyed photos and tips from more than a dozen professional 
or semi-pro photographers featuring African safari, landscape, wildlife, 
portraits, aurora borealis, black and white and other specialized photog-
raphy. Check out a sampling of group members’ works on the 
second-story bridge above Main Street here at FAC through 
the end of June – and don’t forget to vote for your favorite!



w

Just like most girls, all I wanted was to get 
married and have a family. Just like most girls, all 

I wanted was to get married and have a family. Everything else – 
job, house, car etc. – would all fall into place around that dream. 
My husband Derek and I got married just before we both turned 
21. Our plan was to wait until we were 25 to start our family.

The day of my appointment with a specialist became the hardest 
day of my life when the doctor told me I would not be able to 
have children without medical help. A flood of emotions over-
came me; I couldn’t believe this was happening to me. 

I started on fertility drugs nine months before my 25th birthday 
because I still figured that I would get pregnant right away and 
we would have our family as planned. When I didn’t get pregnant 
after months of trying and all our friends were having babies, I 
slowly fell into a depression. I would come home from work and 
sit on the stairs and cry. Every Mother’s Day was a stab in 
the heart and each time another friend told me they 
were pregnant my heart bled more and more. Derek 
found it hard to enjoy being with me as all I did was cry and sulk 
and obsess about getting pregnant, and the situation became 
very hard on our marriage.  

One day I was praying and begging God for a baby 
when I felt God say to me that His joy was there for me 
– all I had to do was take it. I could have joy in my heart in 
spite of everything I was dealing with. That day, I chose God’s joy 
and my depression turned around. It didn’t mean that I didn’t 
have pain or feel jealous or have times that I cried myself to 
sleep, but I was also able to experience God’s joy on a daily basis. 
It made getting up in the morning and facing the day easier. 

I prayed every day that we’d have a baby or at least that God 

would tell us we would some day. Derek can’t remember exactly 
when it happened but God gave him a promise that we were  
going to have three boys and then a girl.

After I had been on the fertility drugs for a couple years with 
no success, we were referred to a fertility clinic. Numerous tests 
and procedures and several months later we found out we were 
pregnant! Our due date was December 26, 2006; the pregnancy 
was perfect and we had no concerns.

On a mission trip to the Ukraine with the youth group that July, 
the worst thing imaginable happened; my water broke and I 
was taken to the hospital. It smelled like gasoline, half the lights 
didn’t work, there were crumbling walls and electrical wires hung 
out of the ceiling. The doctor saw us right away. Through our 
interpreter, he asked us questions like, “Is this a desired pregnan-
cy?” – to which we yelled, “Yes!” 

Ultrasounds that showed our baby was healthy but there was 
too little fluid. My family doctor suggested over the phone that 
we terminate the pregnancy as I was in danger of getting an 
infection and could die. Derek prayed that we would not have to 
make that choice. I thanked God for our baby and gave him back 
to God to do His will.

Our beautiful son, Nathan Gregory, was born July 26, 2006 at 18 
½ weeks and did not survive. It was the hardest day of our lives. 
We buried him at home August 28, 2006.

After surgery and more fertility drugs I got pregnant again. This 
baby was due March 10, 2008. They monitored me very closely 
with ultrasounds every 2 weeks – and this time no travelling. 
Our son, Koen Michael, was born February 29, 2008, beautiful, 
healthy and strong.



Just over a year later we found out I was pregnant again, due July 
2, 2010. Again they were monitoring me closely to ensure we had 
no problems. 

An early ultrasound revealed complications and the need for an 
emergency procedure. Our emotions felt like a roller coaster – we 
were so scared to go through another heartbreak. I tried not to 
get too attached to this baby … and yet how can you not? I had 
to go for ultrasounds every 2 weeks again. Each day and week 
that passed brought more relief that we were going to get there. 
I was on the internet almost daily looking at what gestational age 
babies could be born at and still live. On June 22, 2010 at full term 
our beautiful son, Warren Ryan, was born.

We were enjoying our children and figuring out how life works 
with 2 boys in the house. It’s definitely a busy place and some-
times overwhelming but always wonderful. Even though we 
couldn’t imagine adding to our family some days, God’s promise 
was for 3 boys and then a girl. 

Derek felt that it was too much for me to have another surgery. 
He didn’t want me to go through such a major procedure again 
so I talked to my doctor about other options. A month later, I 

prayed, “God, Your promise for us was for 3 boys and a girl; bless 
us now with our baby girl as You have promised.” I knew full well 
that God’s timing is definitely not our timing and God does not 
have to work within the timelines we give Him, but at some point 
we had to stop all the anxiety and stress that goes along with try-
ing to get pregnant for the last 12 years. 

In June 2013 we found out that I was pregnant again. Our baby 
was due February 15, 2014. 

At 26 weeks, the same complication arose and I was put on modi-
fied bed rest. Friends brought over hot meals every day, cleaned 
our home for us and visited to lift my spirits. 

Our beautiful daughter Calia Joy was born full term on February 7, 
2014 – and God’s promise was fulfilled!

We are so thankful that God gave us the promise of our children 
and that we have seen it fulfilled. Our first son, Nathan, will grow 
up in heaven and some day we will get to hold him again. Until 
that day, we look forward to all the great things God has in store 
for us and our family here on earth. • Written by Jo-Lynne 
Straathof with Judith Tuck 



“I’m right here.” No matter how deep I’d got-
ten into the black pit of my eating disorder, I still couldn’t 

ignore God’s persistent love, his unending encouragement, his 
never-ending pursuit. 

I was the prodigal daughter. I had received my inheritance and 
run away, wasted my newfound freedom on something that 
would only bring me back to the chains of slavery, something 
that would only bring me despair and death. In October of 2010, 
I’d surrendered to Christ’s love, had given him my heart. I’d grown 
up in a non-Christian home, but my uncle had begun to take me 
to church, to youth group, where I learnt about the real Jesus, not 
just the one I thought I’d known up until then. In November, I was 
baptized, and in immediate succession, I began to struggle with 
an eating disorder.

I firmly believe that what I struggled with was a spiritual attack, 
Satan’s last-ditch attempt at pulling me back. And I, a girl who 

was always looking for acceptance, always looking for love, had 
allowed myself to fall into the traps he made, the lies he spoke.  
I believed what I was shown – that if I just got back down to 125 
pounds – my ‘ideal’ weight, that everything would be perfect and 
dandy again. This vision morphed again and again, a moving 
target. 

In January, I forgave my ex-boyfriend for the ways that ended our 
short three-month relationship the year before. Or maybe I just 
excused it all, because he was a football player and popular and 
attractive and he was interested in me again. All he wanted was 
to be friends – but that was enough for me. At least I was being 
noticed. Not long after this, he and my (at the time) best friend 
approached me. They wanted my permission to be together. 
Shocked, and always needing to be seen as the good girl, I gave 
them permission, despite the fact I still had feelings for him, and 
despite the fact that my ‘best friend’ knew this. 

Needless to say, things fell apart for us and we are no longer 
friends, though we’ve made amends in the years that have 
passed.

Things spiraled. My depression and anxiety got worse, which 
spurred my eating disorder to get worse, which meant I was get-
ting sicker. I began to cut myself, everything else just not being 
enough anymore. The self-inflicted pain took me to another place 
for awhile – something I was no longer able to succeed in doing 
through isolation, starvation, or binging and purging. 

In April, I was diagnosed and accepted into the Calgary 
Eating Disorder Program. I had confided in my mom about 
my struggles pretty early on, and she’d been searching since 
January for a ‘solution’. At first they diagnosed me with EDNOS 
(Eating Disorder Not Otherwise Specified) which basically meant 
I didn’t fit the criteria for bulimia, nor for anorexia, so they put me 
somewhere in the middle. Later, I was rediagnosed with bulimia. 
On my seventeenth birthday, I began my first stint in treatment – 
an eight-week program in partial hospitalization. 

The weekend after I started, the teenage son of family friends 
stayed the night. We watched movies in the basement, snuck 
out for a walk in the middle of the night. He tried to get me to 
drink. I knew what was up, I knew what he was hoping for, and 



later, what he tried for ... I was lucky. It was a miracle I was strong 
enough to stop him, to say no before it got too far. And a week 
into the program, I gave up, all because of this boy. This night. All 
I wanted was out, though no one would let me leave.

I became suicidal, and was admitted to the Young Adult Psychi-
atric Ward at the Foothills for five days. After I was released, I still 
didn’t submit to God. I was being stubborn. 

In August, my doctor threatened to put me in the hospital be-
cause I was at risk for cardiac arrest due to dehydration, elec-
trolyte imbalances (thank God for weekly blood work), extreme 
weight loss in a short period of time, laxative abuse, etc. At first, 
this scared me into eating (and keeping it down). But sooner or 
later, I realized that I was done with all of this. I didn’t want to die. 
I didn’t want to be defined by this.

So I started to pray again, at first for others, 
but finally, for myself. Finally, I fell to my knees 
at Jesus’s feet and gave it all to Him. 

Things began to get better. My body responded to the concept 
of health quickly and without complaint. I went back into partial 
hospitalization, I went back to church and back to youth group. I 
met a boy – who is now my husband – who knew nothing about 
eating disorders but was there for me when it really mattered, 
and when I really needed him.

It’s been nearly three years now since the end of that summer, 
when I surrendered again, when I truly began to recover. And 
I feel freer than ever. As I focus on His word, do everything to 
glorify Him with what I do, love Him, let Him love me, I get better. 
I get healthier and stronger every day, and it’s not something I’m 
going to give up on. Never. Because Jesus didn’t give up on me; 
why should I?  • Written by Madi Kroeker, author of “Toward a 
Better Day”, available through Cornerstone Resources or Amazon. 

TUESDAYS 
6:30-8:30 pm | Room 247 @ FAC

Walk through 12 Steps and 8 Principles for moving through 
life’s hurts, habits and hang-ups towards wholeness in 
Jesus Christ. Drop-ins always welcome; NO COST.



“My experiences at 
GCA have shown me 
how God can work 
in lives, how He can 
touch them and bring 
renewal and peace. 
Especially in my final 
year at GCA, I feel 

as though God has provided me with 
strength and courage to go out into 
the world and proclaim His great love 
and joy.” - Madison Cook 

“To fall in love with Jesus 
and live the way He has 
called us to wasn’t just 
talked about or taught in 
our classes, it was actually 
modeled as a way of life. It 
was a rhythm to aspire to  

and actually live according to … GCA’s commitment to 
modeling Jesus is something that only has helped me as a fellow 
follower and also now as a parent.” - Matt Wilks, author on youth 
ministry, pastor, ministry consultant 

“God has led me back 
to the place where my 
foundation was con-
structed, to help others 
build up their faith in a 
caring and healthy situa-
tion. Because I am shar-
ing my love of Jesus with 

students, my understanding of His holiness 
grows deeper each day.” - Chelsey Taylor, alumni 
and current teacher at GCA.  She also attends The Exchange 
Sunday nights at FAC.

“Looking back … I can clearly  
see Christ’s presence at GCA, in 
the teachers, the administrators, 
in the curriculum and the students 
themselves ... Because of GCA, 
First Alliance and my family,  

I know what it is to be part of a supportive, Christ- 
centered community and I want others to know what  
that is like, too.” - Mike Lang

spiritual transformation happens at



I    was born as a Muslim  
and grew  up in a middle class family in Iran. As a teenager, during the Islamic 

Revolution, I started to practice Islam and for years I did my best to have a dialogue 
with my Creator with no success. I needed Him but He was silent and distant; I was desperate to feel His pres-
ence but He was just not there where I needed him.

Years later I migrated to Europe. I was embraced with unconditional love through my social contacts with a 
number of sincere Christians. I was stubborn, however, and insisted that Jesus was not more than just a prophet. 
I rejected their invitations to church but knew they were praying for my salvation. On a number of occasions 
I met a man with a gift for teaching and many years of experience living in an Islamic country; this led me to 
believe that maybe God wanted me to talk to this teacher about my beliefs.  It took 2 years for 
me to get all the answers to my questions about God’s Word and 
its authenticity. The only question left unanswered was the nature of the Holy Spirit; to this question, 
this man of God had no convincing answer. By the inspiration of the Holy Spirit I had a revelation of one single 
crystal with three faces hovering in front of my eyes. And this was my key to salvation.

I was baptized shortly after and ever since then have felt His presence regardless of circumstances, my emotion-
al situation, or the environment in which I find myself. He’s shown His love and patience with my shortcomings 
and I feel the confidence to take bold steps in His name.

One such step was to come to Canada following His call. When in Calgary, without knowing a soul here, I was 
embraced again with His presence through the passionate love of His children. I found a home to live in, a place 
to work, and a church to serve Him. Currently, I am serving at FAC through Farsi translations for Sunday service. 
It is amazing to see that God brings all nations under heaven to our church and this community.  His love is 
enough for me and I’m confident He has great plans for me and my family before I meet Him for eternity. 

It is a great blessing for me to serve Him and see how His greatness is spreading everywhere and in spite of the 
complicated world picture.  • Written by Amir Fard



"At the start of February I had a wonderful grade 2 girl 
arrive for her first church service ever ... We were able to 
gift her a Bible that day and I have never seen such a sweet face re-
ceiving a gift. I have seen her and her family every single week since. 
Today (February 23), our service was about salvation ... That very 
same little girl came up to me moments later to tell me she 
accepted Jesus as her forever friend. She was very excited to 
share this with me and asked if she could tell her mom when she 
would be picked up ... today we gave two little girls a Bible each, 
who knows what path will come of this, but I know (I am) growing!" 
(Shared on Facebook by Lauren Smith)

We taught kids the salvation message 
and gave the kids an opportunity to 
accept Jesus Christ as their “forever 
friend”  February 22/23 and again on 
Easter weekend ... The result? 

99 kids accepted Christ! 

“We were doing our last song (“I Will Worship 
You”) and as we were singing I looked down 
and saw all the little kids with their hands 
held high singing to Jesus and it brought 
tears to my eyes. Once the kids had sat down 
I told them Jesus was smiling at them as they 
were singing. Thank you for this opportunity 
to sing with these precious kids – I feel so 
blessed by them. ” (Jenn Johnston, worship leader) 



I’ve lived in Alberta for over forty years.  And 
there are some things I’ve learned about myself 

and the weather. Seasons are relative and not absolute, and I 
am never prepared enough for the weather … forecasts notwith-
standing. 

As spring approaches in Alberta (albeit almost six weeks after 
its official start on March 21), and we anticipate summer in all 
its glory (those three days in late July where the thermometer 
will top 25˚C), here are some survival techniques to avoid the 
seasonal fluster. 

Our family spent ten summers camping for our annual holidays 
– and don’t tell me that a lovely 30-ft. RV or anything else with a 
solid roof and a heater is camping. Tenting is the only real camp-
ing. Although we had every gadget known to mankind to luxuri-
ate the outdoor experience (and packed it in a station wagon 
and a 4x8-ft. utility trailer to haul it), we still had only a thin piece 
of nylon between us and the elements. And face it, as parents, 
when camping, you still do everything that you do at 
home but with less convenience. A better view perhaps, but 
living like our pioneer ancestors. No one should ever 
have to work that hard in a world with remote 
controls and iPads. Here are some helpful tools 
to remind you that you’re still in the 21st 
century. 

1. A sturdy hammer 
comes in handy for breaking the 
ice on the frozen water supply 
in the mornings. Have you ever 
camped in Alberta on the May long 
weekend? The nights are cold, 
baby.

2. Clothing for the 
four seasons ... especially 
if you’re heading to the moun-
tains. Long underwear is essential. 
Several layers from flimsy tank to t-shirt, 
sweater, fleece and down-filled coat are 
also required. In twenty-four hours in the 
Rockies you can experience burning intensity of 

30˚C gamma rays and hail and torrential downpours and slurries 
and snow and cyclonic air currents. Truthfully, it can all happen in 
a half hour. 

3. A map to British Columbia. Hey, I’m happy to call 
Alberta home but the sad, glorious truth is the other side of the 
mountain is greener ... all year round ... in February no less, when 
in Alberta, spring is still only a small green glimmer of hope. And 
the nights are warmer (without six blankets) and the lakes (and 
they have ones that aren’t man-made) are less glacial and more 
bathtub-like. This is really no secret. In any campground in BC, on 
any given long weekend in the summer, the majority of license 
plates are from Alberta.

Despite my maligning of the volatility of the environment, I love 
living in Alberta. And in spite of our love of constantly complain-
ing over it, Albertans are the most caring, friendly and compas-
sionate people I know. I have traveled the world, set foot on six 
out of seven continents and my own back yard is my favourite 
place on earth, especially in the summer. Never have I been in 
a place that could entice me to leave the wide open spaces of 

the prairies, the majesty of the Rockies, and the vibrant 
community of the home I love. Enjoy the seasons, 

Albertans, whatever they may bring!  •
Written by Terry Schmidt



The Bible instructs us over and over to sing. 
I think it is because it is good for us and good for our God. 

I think we would all agree that music is a powerful force in our 
lives. It soothes our souls when we are hurting, it lifts us to the 
heavens during worship, it brings us back nostalgic memories, it 
compels us to dance around our kitchens, and it causes us to feel 
emotions we don’t expect sometimes.

So, why do the musicians of FAC love to sing in the FAC choir?

We sing as a gift to our Creator. The choir members at FAC 
can tell you that participating as a musician in the choir is much 
more than learning parts or memorizing lyrics. It is a gift to God. 
It is an act of worship, whether we are rehearsing or on stage. “Be-
ing in the choir gives me the privilege and the freedom to express my 
devotion to God through music.” (Jigs Gonzales) “We’re loving the 
worship time at the start of every rehearsal. It reminds us of 
the purpose of our choir ministry – to worship God and help 
other people worship Him.” (Arnold & Phyllis, choir members 
since 2002).

We sing to learn and develop as musicians.  “The ability 
to apply the arts in a disciplined, God-glorifying way was something 
for which my heart had been yearning. We have so many new people 

from non-musical backgrounds and different ethnic backgrounds, 
but David graciously helps us all learn the parts and challenging 
rhythms. He will even sing soprano just to help us out!”  
(Patricia Shannon, soprano).

We come to Wednesday night rehearsals to care for 
one another. The choir is literally a very big “small group.” 
David ensures we take time for sharing praise and prayer items 
and each week we catch up on each other’s lives. “It has been 
great developing relationships with other choir mem-
bers, praying for them, listening to their testimonies.  I feel cared 
for in this group.”  (Wendy Robinson) “As a retired person, I don’t get 
out as much as I did when I worked. Choir has been an opportunity to 
fellowship with other Christians while using the talent that God has 
given me to glorify His name.” (Ed Lozowski, bass).

We come to choir because of the leadership! Oh, how 
we love our new choir director, Pastor David Klob, and our tal-
ented accompanist, his wife, Bethanie. “Pastor David has brought 
deeper meaning and understanding of what worship through 
singing is about. He has encouraged many to be more connected to 
God than music but not necessarily to undermine musical excellence. 
David and Bethanie have brought delight in the Music Ministry thus 
makes you want to be part of.” (Jigs Gonzales) “I could rant and 

MORE THAN NOTES & LYRICS



rave about the musical gifts they bring to FAC, but what people on 
weekends don’t see is the behind-the-scenes part, when David truly 
shines!” (Patricia Shannon)

“My vision for the choir at FAC is that we would be an 
army of worshippers, united in heart and voice under the 
lordship of Christ and serving the church by praying and praising. 
My prayer is that God would use the choir to exalt His great Name 
and to reveal His glory as we sing – that there would be an awak-
ening of worship in our church and a deepening of our passion to 
know Him more.  I’d love to see the choir double in size over 
this next year, so everyone who loves to worship in song 
should consider joining us, whether they read music or 
not. Rehearsals are Wednesdays, 7-8:30 pm in the Rehearsal Room 
backstage,” invites Pastor David Klob.

The FAC choir is a “family” for most of us, and singing with our 
family brings us so much joy! I think Ed says it best ... “Choir is an 
excellent preparation for Heaven ...”   • Compiled by Janise Bachler

“O, give thanks unto the 
Lord; call upon His name; 
make known His deeds 
among the people. Sing 
unto Him, sing psalms 
unto Him; talk of all His 
wondrous works. Glory in 
His holy name; let the heart 
of those who seek the Lord 
rejoice.”  (Psalm 105:1 – 3)



#ConversationsWithGod
NEW teaching series this June @faccalgary
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