
The Pandemic of 2020 has made all of us look at life differently and brought to light what is most im-
portant. I have enjoyed the slower pace forced on us as a family and am glad that it has given us more 
time for simple things.  

In ministry, now that we are slowly opening up with limited numbers and increased personal distance, I 
have realized several things I miss most about the “old days” of ministry to teens. Here are just a few of 
them… 

Games… It is a lot different planning and playing a game with 30 teens in a room than it is with 8. Ex-
plaining a game and getting everyone to listen was challenging before with everyone excited and loud. 
The purpose of a game is to draw people together and add a level of excitement before the time of dis-
cussion. 8 teens or less has become a lot more difficult, and I really miss the old days  with the noise and 
confusion at times.  

Discussions… Our large group discussions used to be a time where everyone was trying to get their 
point across about a certain topic at the same time. It seemed like a verbal ping pong game many times 
where a comment from one teen would set off a spark across the room. I miss the melody of many 
teens engaged in a discussion at the same time.  

Spills… It is hard to believe that I would miss cleaning up sticky pop and crumbled cookies from a floor, 
but those were signs of a large group of kids just being kids and accidents do happen. A young person 
bumping into another and spilling some pop was a sign of a lot of kids in a small area enjoying each oth-
er.  

The Smirk… One of the things I miss most in the new age of ministry is being able to see the entire face 
of a young person behind a mask. One of the greatest elements of teen ministry is the fact that teens 
tell you what they are thinking. They don’t polish it like adults sometimes do. Mask wearing takes away 
the ability to see what a teen is thinking from their expression before they say it. Smaller groups have 
given a time for deeper discussions, and of course, we can still see the timeless “eye roll” many teens 
have perfected.  

Things are different now, that is true, but we are so privileged to have the opportunity to sit with teens, 
share life, and tell them about how Jesus can make a difference for eternity. We could not do this with-
out your prayers and support. Thank you for your faithfulness in these trying times.  
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I Never Thought I Would Miss... | Steve Pausch 

God is Still at Work | Herb Miller 

There are times participating in ministry when you wonder if you made a differ-
ence.  Is anyone even listening?  And sometimes God does things that make you 
shake your head in amazement! Last week was one of those weeks for me. 

On Sunday, I visited the Sandusky County Juvenile Detention Center, and seven 
boys and myself watched the first half of the movie, Saving God. Tuesday, we 
watched the conclusion. All the boys seemed very engaged in the movie both days.  
Afterward, I sat in a chair facing them and they actually moved closer to hear me 
(I’m sure it was because of my mask). Because the characters in the movie make 
many references to prison, we talked about the similarities between their physical 
jail and the jails that control them—the things that they knew were wrong and that 
they did anyway.  I shared with them my personal jail of alcohol and how it was 
only through Jesus that I got out of that prison.  I told them I couldn’t prove that 
God was real, but my life testifies to it.  I challenged them to honestly seek Him 
through their prayers and reading the Bible.  God revels Himself to those who ear-
nestly seek Him.  We talked about the mentoring program and how the people in 
YFC want to help them spiritually and in doing life.  After I prayed for them, one of 
the boys thanked me for coming in.  That was encouraging! 

The Holy Spirit was so real.  Your prayers are being heard.  I’ll be so glad when this 
virus goes away, but God hasn’t slowed down at all!  Please continue to pray for 
these young men and for the 3 young people who are involved in our mentoring 
program. 



Mental Health and The Pandemic | Laurie Beal Return of an Old Face | Matt Mountjoy 

“Give justice to the weak and the fatherless; maintain the right of the afflicted and the destitute” Psalm 
82:3 

It is not uncommon in our ministry to come across kids in rough places or dealing with things they should 
never have to. While we are obviously there for all these kids, sometimes one of these stories just hits 
you harder for some reason. This was one of those occasions for me. We have had a student that had 
been a part of our ministry for about as long as I have been a part of YFC. Two years ago, he moved down 
to Florida with his parents. His parents are heavily involved in drugs and he ended up in the foster system 
and would occasionally touch base over social media. He is now 18 and would have been a part of our 
senior group this year. Recently, Laurie discovered that he had gotten a bus ticket and was back in town, 
but homeless and living in a tent in a park. We found out that he had spent most of the time the past two 
years with his family in Florida homeless. Laurie has been working with various programs and groups to 
keep a roof over his head and get him on his feet. So far, things are moving forward with that, but that all 
is more Laurie’s story to tell. As for me, I had an incredible conversation with this young man as he chose 
to take Laurie’s help and attended our overnight. He is going to be involved with the ministry through the 
summer.  

The conversation began with him really opening up and discussing how he was nervous about the future. 
Mostly, this stemmed from financial concerns and understanding that he is impulsive with money and 
doesn’t really know how to save. After we talked about some methods of savings and about how he can 
choose to become disciplined with hard work, he began to get frustrated saying it was so much more 
than that. He went on to say he feels like he is unprepared for life, doesn’t know how to change a tire, 
doesn’t feel like he has any life skills, and the only thing he ever learned from his dad was how to buy and 
sling weed for more money. While he was saying all of these things, I was trying to encourage him be-
cause he does have motivation. He was motivated to get a GED and made the decision to get away from 
his destructive family to change his life direction. Ultimately, the conversation led to the real hurt he was 
feeling. After years of physical abuse, the only thing his dad left him with was a fear and distrust of all 
adult men. He told me that I was the only adult man that he trusted...wow, that moment hit me hard. We 
continued the conversation and it was great, talking about the opportunities he had in front of him, and 
how he could change the cycle and start by putting together a string of good decisions, and taking ad-
vantage of the help being given to him.  

While the conversation was great, and I have hope in the direction he is heading, a conversation is not 
enough. My heart was broken as it is anytime I see an earthly father tarnishing the name of our Ultimate 
Father. Feeling responsibility as the only man he trusts, that needs to change. While I can’t just jump in 
and become his dad, I can show him things about life and mentor him. We are currently setting up a time 
where I can show him how to change a tire, since that is one of the specifics he brought up. More than 
that, it is my goal to be able to introduce him to other men who can become mentors for him as he 
moves into this adult phase of life. Please pray for this young man, and that the right people come along-
side him, and he can remain focused on changing his life. Ultimately, pray that he sees the love of Christ 
through all of this and can be led to Him.  

There is so much uncertainty with the epidemic happening.  The coronavirus numbers, and the pros and 
cons of the mask, and the incubation time, and the treatments are all things that seem to change and be 
debated daily. 

One thing that is not debatable is that community with others and connections is lacking and people are 
suffering.  Emotional health is an important piece to quality of life.  As we are all focusing on physical 
health and maintaining distance to secure that physical health, our emotional health is taking a hard hit. 

A May 4th Washington Post article titled, “The Cornavirus Pandemic is Pushing America into a Mental 
Health Crisis” points out many sad truths and byproducts of the Covid 19 pandemic.  We are seeing 
higher cases of anxiety, depression, suicide, PTSD and substance abuse.  Lost jobs, and lost income, and 
lost connections contribute to this reality.  The federal emergency hotline for people in emotional dis-
tress saw an increase of more than 1000% in the month of April.  One Thousand.  We are seeing this 
heartache firsthand at the ministry level, as well.  We have lost 3 young people from the Wadsworth 
community in the last few moths to suicide and overdose.  And we are seeing many others struggling 
emotionally on multiple levels. They are  struggling with the loss of their 3 friends, and struggling with 
the racial divide, and upheaval in our country.  Struggling!  And needing Jesus even more. 

Our job and our calling from God is to reach out to young people to share the hope of Jesus, especially 
with struggling and lost young people.  So, to say these invisible boundaries have been challenging to 
that mission is an understatement.  But, we all are stepping in any way we can to try and be creative, 
and present, and interactive. 

And we have jumped in further as boundaries are expanded.  We 
were recently able to have a socially distanced as possible with teens 
lake house adventure that felt like a much needed hug in many ways, 
(without being an actual hug).  Teens were able to kayak side by side, 
laugh and yell and splash and even fall in.  We ate pizza together.  And 
we had a loooong talk about everything they’ve been bottling up.  We 
all shared ways we deal with stress and anxiety and we built a big 
“toolbox” we could all take home to utilize as we face the daily strug-
gles of life.  We talked frankly about suicide, the devastation it leaves 
behind, and the steps we need to take if we feel that life is getting too over-
whelming, and the steps to take if we see those warning signs in friends.  

I’ve never seen these young peo-
ple so engaged in a conversation 
and so eager to connect.  All glory 
to God that we have this lake 
house to make these connections 
possible.  Please continue to pray 
for our young people and for pro-
tection and connection for them. 


