
 

              
         TEHACHAPI COMMUNITY CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH United Church of Christ 

100 East “E” Street ● 661-822-4443 office@tehachapi-ucc.org Rev. Nancy Bacon, Pastor             September – 2016   
Dear Friends, 
 
Vincent van Gogh is my favorite artist.  When I look at his individual deeply textured 
brush strokes, I feel intense emotions.  He didn’t live a long peaceful life.  He was not 
successful during his lifetime…only sold 1-2 paintings, and was financially supported by 
his little brother, Theo. The two of them wrote many letters, published as The Letters of 
Vincent van Gogh, by his Theo’s wife, Johanna van Gogh-Bonger.  In these letters it is 
possible to read van Gogh’s deep thoughts about life and death: 
 
Life is only a kind of sowing time; the harvest is not here… 
 
It certainly is a strange phenomenon that all the artists, poets, musicians, painters, are 
unfortunate in material things… That brings up again the eternal question: is the whole of 
life visible to us, or isn’t it rather that this side [of] death we see one hemisphere only? 
  
Painters—to take them only—dead and buried, speak to the next generation or to 
several succeeding generations through their work. 
Is that all, or is there more besides? In a painter’s life death is not perhaps the hardest 
thing there is. 
  
For my own part, I declare I know nothing whatever about it, but to look at the stars 
always makes me dream, as simply as I dream over the black dots of a map representing 
towns and villages. Why, I ask myself, should the shining dots of the sky not be as 
accessible as the black dots on the map of France? If we take the train to get to 
Tarascon or Rouen, we take death to reach a star. One thing undoubtedly true in this 
reasoning is this, that while we are alive we cannot get to a star, any more than when we 
are dead we can take the train. 
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So it seems to me possible that cholera, gravel, phthisis and cancer are the celestial 
means of locomotion, just as steamboats, omnibuses and railways are the terrestrial 
means. To die quietly of old age would be to go there on foot. 
 
Recently, my father-in-law caught his train to his star.  When I look up at the starry sky I 
can dream of him and my dad, and their twinkling eyes smiling back at me. 
 
May you feel loved ones smiling back at you from afar until we go there ourselves. 
 
Blessings,  Pastor Nancy 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                           The Starry Night, by Vincent van Gogh, June 1889. Museum of Modern Art, New York  
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COFFEE HOUR PREP  Thanks again to Anita, Jim D. and 
Vaughn, and Jane and Chris for 
doing a month each of prep for 
Coffee Hour,   
 
Alysia and Chris (backed up by 
Claudia) are going to do the month 
of September; then Joanne and 
Cheryl H. will take October.   
 
Please, won't you do a month?  You 
might enjoy it--and you'll be doing a 
good deed! 
 
Laurie-Rude Betts 
 
 
TREASURER’S REPORT - MONTH 
OF JULY 
 
 Income  $8,373.34 
 Expense $9,938.67  Deficit         <$1,565.33> 
 
This month, the Property and Liability 
Insurance was paid - $1,852. All we 
needed was $400 more in income to 
break even. We are getting there! 
 
Thank you to everyone for your 
continued support! 
 
Joanne Beckett 
Assistant Treasurer  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

UNDERSTANDING POVERTY IN 
AMERICA  
 
The new Fall Adult Education course begins Sunday, September 11th, at 
9:00 a.m. in Friendship Hall. We will 
focus on such concerns as home-
lessness, the particular vulnerability of 
the poor, the deep impact on children, 
and particularly on the impact on 
children. (During the 2011-2012 school 
year nearly 250,000 California K-12 
students were homeless for at least 
part of the year.)   
 
We will look at the Profiteers of 
Poverty who take advantage of the 
poor for their own benefit. We will look 
at the First 1000 Days (conception to 
age 2), which is so critical in the 
development of children.  
 
We will look at some things we can do, 
a few promising approaches, and a 
brief overview of the broader issue of 
world poverty.    An 80-page booklet 
prepared especially for this class will 
include narrative, pictures, and graphs 
and charts which will enhance our 
understanding of poverty in the US.   
Several of our members will do 
presentations on The Working Poor, 
Legal issues, poverty among 
agriculture workers in the San Joaquin 
valley, poverty in the military, 
children’s nutrition and development, 
and the experiences of poor families 
from books such as Nickle and Dimed 
and $2.00 a Day.   
 
All are welcome. I think it will be worth 
your time.   
 
Jim Dinsmore 
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GLOBAL MISSIONS – What’s in 
your pocket? 
 
We are gathered around at outside 
tables in a Jinja, Uganda restaurant. 
The adults include myself, Nancy 
Bacon, our Aid Africa friend, Peter 
Keller, and Kirangi Rosette, an 
amazing woman who has collected 
“lost” children for almost ten years. At 
present, she shelters twenty-nine kids 
who were orphaned or left in 
desperate situations by AIDS, war, 
tragedy of every kind. (Our Global 
Missions church supports these kids, 
who are given a safe and loving home, 
an education, and a future through the 
Pearls of Africa Children’s Home.) 
 
This time, it’s the little kids’ chance to 
eat out with visitors, a real treat for all 
of us. Next to me sits a little girl, 
perhaps seven, her hair shorn close in 
the Ugandan fashion. Being newly-
rescued from the streets, she doesn’t 
yet speak English, but her thrill at this 
adventure is obvious in her shy smiles. 
Like all the girls, she glows in her new 
print sundress with the big pocket in 
front. Nancy has brought the dresses 
here, a kind donation from her friends 
in the U.S. 
 
Everyone orders an American 
classic—hamburger, fries, soda with a 
straw—hardly a usual meal in Uganda. 
My little bench mate nibbles at the 
fries, chats a bit with an older girl next 
to her. Unlike the others, she ignores 
the burger. Finally, while I watch, she 
passes it to her friend, who carefully 
wraps it in a napkin and hands it back. 
In one motion, the little girl slips the 
burger into that big pocket. For later, 
just in case. 
 

Surely, my own children never suffered 
her fears and anxious memories. 
That’s one reason why I hope you’ll 
join Rev. Nancy and me in supporting 
“our kids” however you can with 
prayers, love and money. 
 
Please find out more stories at 
www.pearls.aidafrica.net.  
 
Blessings and peace! 
 
Jan Roberts 
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WOMEN WHO WINE -  
Sunday, September 4th, 2:00 p.m. 
 
We will be meeting at the home of Phyllis 
Belcher in 
Tehachapi. 
 
 This month’s topic  
for discussion will be 
Mary, the Mother of 
Jesus. Reading 
materials are on the table by the                                                
printer in the office if you would like to 
drop by and pick up a copy. 
 
 
FALL FUN FOR ALL IS FINALLY 
HERE! 
 
This October, Pilgrim 
Pines Camp will once 
again be hosting our amazing fall event—Fall 
Fun for All! Mark your 
calendars for October 7-9, for our All 
Ages Intergenerational Camp, or come 
up for one day, Saturday, October 8, 
to enjoy Apple Pie Day! This year is 
an extra-special year to join us as we 
will be celebrating the paying off of our 
mortgage and honoring the many 
contributors and volunteers who have 
helped to make it possible for us to 
continue to enjoy Pilgrim Pines Camp, 
and our conference’s Outdoor 
Ministries. To register, please go to 
www.pilgrimpinescamp.org. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

RUMMAGE SALE -  
Saturday, October 22, 2016 
 
It’s time for you to box up all those 
things you haven’t used in years and 
give them a new home!  
 
In order to participate, you will have to 
sign up for a table or two, and display 
your ware—all marked with pricing. 
Everything must be set up on Friday, 
October 21st. On Saturday, October 
22nd, please be at your table by 8:30 
a.m., as folks will be banging on the 
door before 9:00 a.m.! You are 
responsible for your own table for the 
entire sale, and for the removal of the 
unsold goods after the sale is over. 
 Jan Combs will be responsible for 
collecting all the money. Please keep your prices LOW so that there will be 
no haggling. All proceeds from the 
sale will go into the General Fund. 
 
Tables are limited, so please sign up quickly with Walt Bulloch, 823-7923,   
and he can answer any of your 
questions 
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FAMILY PROFILE … 
 
I met Jan Combs and her beloved Paul in 1987, a year before my late husband, Ben, and I moved to Bear Valley 
Springs. I was very impressed with them and their five children. I was happy to begin to really get to know them 
when I discovered they were going to TCCC when Peter and I began attending in 2008. I soon found that my 
initial impression of the Combs was correct—but I didn’t know the half of what they have accomplished in life and 
for this church and Tehachapi. I asked Jan to write their biography. And, since typical of Jan she has done such a 
good job of telling their story, I will let her tell you about them in her own words. —Laurie Rude-Betts   

THE STORY OF PAUL & JAN COMBS 
Paul was born in Ponca City, Oklahoma. He was the third of six children. When he was six, the 
doctor recommended that the family move to a drier climate as both his mother and one sister 
had asthma. His father was a Southern Baptist Minister and he found a pastorate in Fruita, 
Colorado and the family relocated there. Paul was an outstanding student and participated in 
basketball, track, drama and the church choir. When his mother died and we returned to Fruita 
for the services, several women approached him and said, “Oh, Paul, I was so hoping you 
would be here!”  I asked him what else he had been doing in High School!  After High School 
graduation he won a scholarship to the University of Colorado in Boulder where he majored in 
Chemical Engineering and worked full time as a meat cutter in the school butcher shop. During 
the summers he worked various jobs including one summer as a coal miner in Utah. The mine 
went on strike that summer and the college boys all went home. They were told not to ever 
expect to be able to work in a mine again!  I’m not sure if that was a problem for any of the 
others, but it wasn’t for Paul.    
I was born and raised in Phoenix. I had one older brother. There was nothing outstanding or 
unusual about my childhood. I participated in sports, drama, Rainbow Girls and church 
activities. My brother was part of the Navy V-12 program at the University of Colorado, and 
when I graduated from High School with no idea what I wanted to do, he suggested to my 
parents that I also go to Boulder. I am glad I did. My father died in January of my freshman 
year which left my mother at home alone. If I had not already been away at school, I probably 
would not have left her alone.  
Paul and I met on a blind date at the end of my sophomore year and the end of his junior year. 
That summer I went home to Phoenix and worked at an insurance company and he worked on 
the highways in Colorado. We wrote just about every day and he had many funny stories to tell 
about “everyday life on the road”. He was a wonderful story teller and had a knack of capturing 
funny and interesting things going on around him. In the fall we were both back in Boulder and 
living in separate dorms which is how the living arrangements were back then. No co-ed 
dorms!  We ate dinner together each evening and then would go back to our dorms to study 
with the thought of meeting up later for a “coffee or whatever”. Of course, Paul went back to 
study and I usually went back to play Bridge with my roommates. He graduated with Honors 
and membership in Tau Beta Pi, the Engineering honorary, and I graduated. The next summer 
he went to Monaca, PA where he worked for St. Joseph Lead Co, which was a zinc smelter 
and I worked in Phoenix. We were tired of spending so much time apart and decided to get 
married before school started. We had a very small, mostly family, wedding in September in 
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the First Presbyterian Church in Phoenix, where I had been baptized as a child and grew up in 
the Sunday School. We went back to Boulder where Paul had one more quarter and we lived 
in a very small trailer with no running water on campus. It was a great way to start married life. 
I had a complete year to finish and I dropped out and went to work for a man who was running 
for a Democratic seat in the state legislature. He lost. When Paul finished in December he was 
offered a full time job at the zinc smelter and we moved to Pa. My mother just knew I was not 
going to finish college, but we had promised her I would and I did get a degree from Geneva 
College in Beaver Falls, PA.  It was a school run by the Reformed Presbyterian Church and 
was very conservative. In fact, the story was told about the manager of the student store 
before I was there being fired for selling butter RUM Lifesavers.  
Our sons Richard and Andy were both born in Beaver Falls. After four years we moved to 
Benson, AZ in our attempt to get back out west. We were not easterners. Paul worked at the 
Apache Powder Company which was a plant where they made dynamite which scared me 
silly. It was not someplace we wanted to spend the rest of our lives and he took a job in 
Canoga Park, CA with North American Aviation which later became Rockwell and the 
Rocketyne Division where he became a Rocket Scientist which is how he spent the rest of his 
career. He worked in Combustion and other things which I could tell you about, but they are all 
very secret, besides, I don’t know enough about to tell you. Leslie, Melanie and David all joined 
our family during this time. When David went to First grade I began teaching for the Las 
Virgenes Unified School District in Los Angeles County. Everyplace we lived we belonged to 
Presbyterian churches. Also every place we lived we met people and had a social circle 
because we played Bridge. Paul went back to school and got a Master’s Degree in Mechanical 
Engineering from UCLA and an Engineer’s Degree from USC all while working full time and 
being an outstanding father to 5 growing children.  
We had promised our children that we would give them four years at the school of their choice. 
Richard went to Harvey Mudd College. He retired three years ago from being an Actuary. He is 
a fellow in the American Society of Actuaries. He lives in Katy, TX with his wife, Susan.  Andy 
chose Stanford for his BA and then went to The University of Washington for a PhD and MD. 
He is a Perinatologist in the Bay area and lives in San Jose with Rhonda. Leslie went to UC 
San Diego and after graduation spent 2 years in the Peace Corps in Nepal. She got an MS at 
San Francisco State, and lives in Portland with Alan Comnes, where she writes Environmental 
Education materials for schools. Melanie went to Stanford where she got both a BS and an MS 
in Physical Therapy. She and Martin Grune live in Duluth Minnesota. David got a BS from 
Stanford and immediately upon graduation went to work for Rockwell. He got an MS from 
USC. He retired in June from Boeing, which bought out Rockwell sometime along the way, 
where he was a Systems Engineer working on satellites. He and Ken McCaulley have just 
recently moved to a home they own in Palm Springs.  

When David graduated from college I said I would teach a few more years for myself but at the 
end of the third year, I had had enough. We had a second home way up high in Bear Valley and 
when I said I was going to retire, Paul said, “If you are, so am I” and we did. We sold our home in 
Woodland Hills and moved to Tehachapi. We attended another church where Paul had met the 
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pastor through Kiwanis since there was no Presbyterian church. When he left, so did we. We had 
an empty space in our lives and soon found TCCC through our good friends, Phyllis and Thurm 
Belcher, and our friend, Walt Berard. It was like coming home. Paul has served as Moderator, 
was on the Board of Trustees, Pastoral/Staff Relations Committee, Pastor Seeking Committee, 
and was active in getting the Green Team going. He also helped tutor in the after school program 
begun by Joanne Yinger called Rainbow Kids. He felt we needed more visual aids in the 
Sanctuary and researched and purchased the screen in the Sanctuary. Editor’s note:  Paul’s 
inquiring mind led him to projects such as an environmental study of global warming, researching 
the need for handicap curbs for the City, and many other important issues which I don’t even 
know about! 
I was the head of Christian Ed, was in charge of Vacation Bible School for a couple of years, 
have taught Sunday School, been on the Call to Care Team, and am the Co-Secretary.  
Paul died four years ago which has left a big hole in my life, but also in the life of the church. I am 
so sorry that there are many folks here now who did not know him. He was a very special person. 
I am blessed to have my church friends, my Bridge friends, my AAUW friends, and so many other 
friends. But I am particularly blessed to have my five kids and their spouses, my Grands—
Elizabeth and Jay, Joseph and Lisa, Rebecca, Alex, Rachel, Peter, Kerstin and Erik, Hannah, 
Meredith, and Julia. And there are my 7 Greats—Emily, Jonathan, Abigail, Benjamin, Aviona, 
Seth and Katissa. 
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INTRODUCING OUR NEWEST MEMBERS … 
 

Armand & Edna Javines live in Lancaster, and hope to start a UCC 
church there in the future. Armando is a UCC Pastor and Chaplain, 
and Edna is a nurse. 
  

 
Sonja Wilson is a retired Environmental Planner/engineer at Edwards 
AFB, and a former City Planner in the cities of Simi Valley and 
Palmdale. She was also a member of the Tehachapi Planning 
Commission from 2005-2015. She has four children and five 
grandchildren. Her kids live in Jacksonville, Florida, Rochester, New 
York, and Boise, Idaho. Her interests include being an active member 
of AAUW and gardening. 
 
 

Ronald Richard Pilling, Jr. was born and raised in California. He 
served in the USAF for four years. He is married and has two beautiful 
girls (ages 6 and 14). He believes God has called him to ministry, and 
prays that he will be able to serve as a chaplain in the military. He will 
be starting Seminary this month. He looks forward to humbly serving 
the church and helping those in need. 

 
 Debra Haynes has lived in Tehachapi for nine years. She was pre-
viously a dietitian and high school teacher, and is currently a substitute 
teacher, and a volunteer at the Tehachapi Museum. She is married and 
has two daughters and four grandchildren. She is happy to become a 
part of this church community.  
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