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YOUTH MINISTRY UPDATE 

Back in August, Hope Church hired me as new youth director! I want to tell you a bit about myself. My 

name is Andrew Carlson and I married, Miri, the most amazing woman almost two years ago, and about 

two months ago, God blessed us with our wonderful daughter, Timea. My little family of three is the 

greatest blessing yet. I am so thankful that God would bestow on me the honor of being a husband and 

a father. 

When I was in high school and college — I didn’t think I was worthy of receiving all these wonderful 

blessings. I struggled a lot with questions about my identity and my purpose.  During high school, I 

tried to find my identity in many different things: basketball, social status, relationships, school, and 

even being a believer.  Guess what? I failed at all of them — all because I was making it all about me. 

But the whole time, God still loved me and was guiding me, even though I was fighting Him. Eventually, 

I surrendered to His will in my life and followed where He led which ended up being the Free Lutheran 

Bible College, where God completely changed my heart. He changed my identity — from someone who 

focused on himself more than anything else — into someone who knows that he is a child of God. I am 

loved and noticed by the God who made this world, placed every atom into existence, and who formed 

me in my mother’s womb. Through this identity shift, I was able to become a functioning member of the 

Church. When I was hired as Youth Director, I knew exactly what I wanted to focus on. So many young 

people today are struggling with their identity and are wrapped up in what others think of them. But 

God desires for us to care more about what He thinks of us than what other broken people in this world 

do. Our identity is the foundation for intimacy with the Father. But the devil comes to steal your       

identity, kill your intimacy, and destroy your destiny. Because the devil throws so many things at our 

students to make them question who they are and whose they are, I have desired to make Ignite Youth 

a place where they can grow in their intimacy with God. A place where they can learn from and hear 

others who have faced trials and experienced the snare of the fowler. A place to grow together as the 

body of Christ, to lean on one another and to trust one another. 

A few weeks ago our Youth Group had the opportunity to go up north to Camp Patmos. The students  

enjoyed their time there and shared with me that they left feeling fulfilled and encouraged. As their 

leader, I loved watching them each night pour their hearts out to God in worship and listen attentively 

to the speakers- it was one of the greatest blessings I’ve experienced in youth ministry. Seeing them 

love other campers and live out what God calls us to be was truly powerful. One night at camp, we 

played a game called Red America. This game simulates America as a communist country where being a 

Christian is illegal. All the leaders were police/guards trying to stop the growth of the Church by any 

means necessary — we were supposed to be mean and abrasive. The students’ goal was to find the  

hidden church, bring Bibles to it, and spread the Gospel to the guards. I encountered many students 

who tried to run, lie about not being Christians, or manipulate their way through. But our youth — Ignite 

Youth — blew my mind. They were some of the boldest Christians I’ve ever seen in that game. They 

shared the Gospel with me fearlessly, loved me despite my role, and stood firm in what they believed. I 

challenged them and didn’t make it easy for them, but they genuinely love Christ and are passionate 

about Him. 

I share this as an encouragement: God is moving in our youth. He deeply desires a relationship with 

them, and they desire Him too! I am so excited for what God is doing in our youth ministry. I feel 

blessed and overjoyed to help them and to see them run to the Father. I cannot wait to see what God 

continues to do! 

 

Blessings, 

Andrew Carlson 

Youth Director 





Missions-Paraguay Update  

   It’s been 3 weeks in Paraguay! Not even a full month and God has shown me 
so much already, revealing the things he has shown me through his provision 
and faithfulness.  
   I came to Paraguay to help serve alongside the missionary family, Mafu and 
Ednay Abel, doing outreach in the community, teaching in schools, helping them 
and sharing the love of God with everyone I come into contact with. God has 
shown me provision already through the place I get to stay at with the Abel’s, 
the wonderful food Ednay makes for us, and the people I get to call friends here 
already. God reminds me that no matter where He leads me he provides for my 
everyday needs just how he says he will in Luke 12.  
   God has been extremely faithful in providing ways for me to do outreach. One 
of the biggest ways I wanted to do that here was sports, so as often as I can, I 
make my way over to the basketball courts in different parks of town and play 
basketball with the local guys here. It’s a great way to build relationships and 
have a great time while also sharing Christ in the way you play the game and 
speak with others. So the first time I went we got to play with so many guys 
and immediately made some friends here that we consistently play with. And we 
keep meeting new people and making new friends every time we go too. I’m  
super excited because it’s people who I get to share the love of Christ with as 
we play and I get to pray for them after we’re done playing as well. The real 
goal here is to build these relationships and friendships over the next nine 
months to bring them into the Kingdom of God and for hearts to be softened. 
Please be praying for these guys! That God would be doing a new thing in the 
hearts of the guys here!  
   I’ve also landed a volunteer job teaching English at a college alongside a   
professor on Monday nights. The mission there is to help college students learn 
English but to also reach people and invite them over to the house to play 
games and have fun but the end goal is to share Jesus with them and invite 
them into a Christian Community. So God has blessed me with another          
opportunity there as well.  
   I’m praying for more opportunities to build relationships 
and rub shoulders with people here and for the friends and 
people I’ve already met. I’m also praying for health, endur-
ance, and strength for the next nine months. I would really 
appreciate it if you guys could be praying for that too! And 
thank you for praying and giving financially, I can’t stress it 
enough that this isn’t at all possible without you guys! Super, 
super thankful.  
    God bless, Joey Richardson 

 



(Continued from page 1) 

This Christmas I pray we would contemplate and consider the “more” of what  

Jesus offers us: 

More peace. More hope. More joy. More love. 

More presence, not presents. 

More wonder, not more worry. 

More simplicity, not more things.  

More of Christ. 

 

I invite you to join us at Hope Church this season                                                         

as together we discover the “more” of Christ-MÁS.  

 

In Christ,  

-Pastor Ben 



 Belonging-Sam Monseth 

Belonging to Christ isn’t about how well we perform or how spiritual we feel on 

any given day. It’s not a checklist. It’s not a mood. When we belong to       

something, it starts to shape how we move, think, and breathe. That’s what it 

means to belong to Christ. It’s not performance; it’s presence. We’re joined to 

Him by faith. His death and resurrection didn’t just change the story—they     

became our story. Through that union, our old self was nailed to the cross with 

Him. The striving, the guilt, the fear—they lose their grip. And what takes their 

place? Rest. Real, soul-deep rest. Rest in His presence. Rest in His finished work. 

But let’s be honest—we forget this all the time. We step into worship, and before 

the first song even starts, our minds are flooded with every reason we think God 

shouldn’t want us. We start listing failures, rehearsing regret. This mindset isn’t 

humility; it’s unbelief and shouldn’t be entertained. It isn’t prideful to accept and 

agree with what He says about you.  

Where’s our focus? Is it on self, or is it selfless? Too often, we stand like deer 

in headlights—frozen by our own unworthiness—when the whole time, Jesus is 

calling us to look up. Worship was never meant to be an exercise in                

self-examination. It’s meant to be a celebration of reconciliation. The good news 

is that Christ already did everything needed to bridge the gap. He tore down the 

great wall of enmity between us and God. As Paul wrote, “You who were far off 

have been brought near by the blood of Christ” (Ephesians 2:13). There’s no   

reproach before His throne.  

No condemnation. No accusation that can stand.  

We’ve been washed. Covered. Made clean—for all eternity. Our Father isn’t 

scowling over our flaws. He’s smiling. Rejoicing. Dancing over us. (Zephaniah 

3:17 says that, by the way—He actually dances over His people.) This is who we 

are—not broken orphans performing for a glimpse of the Father’s approval, but 

beloved sons and daughters, fully adopted and deeply known. There’s no       

performance; it’s being born again. It’s a new nature, and new identity, and a 

new mind. There’s no more striving, it’s enjoying. He went through unthinkable 

lengths to make us His own, tearing down every barrier of sin and shame just to 

bring us home. And when that truth finally sinks in, something changes. Worship 

becomes wonder. Guilt turns to gratitude. Duty becomes delight. We can’t help 

but freak out—in the best possible way—over grace that’s been ours all along. So 

maybe that’s what belonging really looks like: Looking away from self. Fixing our 

gaze entirely on Him—the One who calls us clean, covered, and complete.  




