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Dear Friends, 
 
Greetings!  It’s February, a month associated with love and valentines. My Jewish friend 
and colleague, Rabbi Cheryl Rosenstein, was discussing love with me recently. Judaism 
and Christianity overlap on many things, but love is sometimes perceived differently. We 
all agree that we are to love God and love one another.  
 
In the Torah, there are three commands to love:  "love your neighbor as your-
self” (Leviticus 19:18); "love the stranger as yourself" (Leviticus 19:34); and "You shall 
love the Lord your God for all your heart, soul and strength" (Deuteronomy 6:4). 
Love, love, love…who doesn’t love love?  Yet, what does love really mean?  Many Chris-
tians tend to think of love as a feeling. Can I make myself love someone?  How do I cre-
ate an emotion that I might not really feel? 
 
Judaism doesn’t imply that we are required to feel love for someone. The command to 
love is an action, not an emotion or a warm gushy feeling. The mitzvot to love is to per-
form acts that show care, concern, and bring about justice for others. Judaism’s laws are 
meant to help guide people in ways that they can show care, concern and justice. Jesus 
quoted Torah when he said “love thy neighbor as thyself”. 
 
A Christian minister, the Reverend Martin Luther King, Jr. understood Jesus and the Jew-
ish interpretation of love. He spoke about “The Beloved Community”, an ideal that many 
of us long for and treasure. The beloved community doesn’t come about by simply feeling 
love for one another, rather King said that it is the aftermath, the outcome, of practicing 
justice, care, and concern for others. 
 
Imagine if this month we did a few more good deeds to show our care and concern. Im-
agine us showing up and simply listening to others or standing with them in their strug-
gles. Let this be a month for love in action. 
 
Blessings, 
 
Pastor Nancy  



 

 

 
CONGREGATIONAL ANNUAL MEETING  

& ELECTION OF OFFICERS - 
APPROVAL OF 2019 BUDGET 

 
Sunday, February 3rd 

 
11:30 a.m. 

 
Tehachapi Community Church 

100 East E Street 

 
Reception of New Members 

 
On Sunday, February 3, during the 10:30 a.m.  

Worship Service, we will be receiving new members. 
 

If you are interested in becoming a member of Tehachapi 
Community Church, or would like more information, please 

contact: 
 

Pastor Nancy Bacon 
661-900-5536. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Following on the heels of a wonder-
ful Karaoke Night, we will be hosting 
a Family Game Night on Friday, 
February 22nd.  
 
Come join us in Friendship Hall 
from 6:30-8:30 p.m. for a variety of 
board, card and activity games. 
Some games and light refreshments 
will be provided, and all are encour-
aged to bring their own family-
friendly favorite game(s) & snack(s) 
to share.  
 
If you are interested, please RSVP 
to Ron Pilling at rpjr@live.com, or 
let Pastor Nancy know.  

 

BABY SHOWER FOR  
MARIA ROSALES  

 
On Saturday, February 9th, at 4:00 
p.m.in Friendship Hall, Maria's family 
and friends invite you to a baby show-
er for her. You may remember Maria 
when she and her younger sister,  
Cindy, did our coffee hour clean up.  
Then Maria got too busy with nursing 
school (she promises she will finish 
her education). Her mother, Susana, 
has now taken her place.   
 
If you wish to attend, please contact 
Cindy at 661-343-6085 to RSVP no 
later than Tuesday, February 5th.   
 
Maria is registered at Target.com/
babyregistry and look for Maria 
Rosales in Tehachapi.  

 

Our regular 4th Sunday 
potluck will be held 
February 24th. Please 
bring a dish to share, 
and place it with a 

serving piece on the buffet table as 
soon as you arrive from service to 
Friendship Hall. As we try to be a 
conserving church, you are encour-
aged to bring along your own plate 
and tableware. Coffee cups will be 
provided.  
 
Please join us!  

 
WWW -  

WOMEN WHO WINE  
 

Our usual third Sunday gathering 
will be held on Sunday, February 
17th, at 2:00 p.m., at the Triassic 
Legacy Winery on 202 & Bear 
Valley Road. All women are wel-
come whether you “wine” or not!  
 
Call Laurie with questions at 559-
259-3236. 



 

 

 

 
          Reverend Lewis Wakeland 
 

 
My parents were a farm family living in central 
Indiana. I entered the family on March 8th, 1929. 
Besides my parents, Earl & Bessie Wakeland, 
there were three older brothers, Mearl, Jean & 
Harold. There had been a daughter, Opal, but 
she died when she was nine. 
  
My parents and grandparents attended the  
Hickory Grove Congregational Church, which 
was in the midst of the family farms. My dad was 
a deacon and Sunday School Teacher, and my 
mother often taught a primary age children’s 
class. 
  
Next to the church is a cemetery that covers 
about three acres. As long as my dad was able, he was the manager of it. 
My dad did not have to do much of the manual labor there until the Second 
World War began. Then it was hard to hire part-time laborers; so my first 
away from home work was mowing the cemetery. I was so young that they 
paid me half the adult pay; my pay was 12 ½ cents an hour. 
   
During my youth, I was very active in the 4-H Club. I usually had pigs for my 
project, but occasionally I would also enter a field of corn. When I was in 
high school, I was active in the interdenominational youth group. 
  
It was during my high school years that I began to consider a future in the 
ministry. When I was about a junior, my aunt was organizing a Christmas 
program for our church. Singing would be a very important part of the pro- 
gram. When she realized I could not sing very well, she asked me to read 
the Christmas story. I read it for the program, and then I was asked to read it 
for many other groups in the community, including the P.T.A. and Farm  
Bureau etc. When it came to the last day of school before Christmas, before 
we were dismissed to go home, the principal said, “One of you has been 
reading the Christmas story to everyone else, so Lewis, get a Bible and read 
it to us.” 
 
From then on, I was often asked to read the Bible and give devotions for 
many groups. Doing so made me feel that I was doing what I could to help 
people. I started to believe that this type of activity could be my “calling”. 
  
Like many young people, I wanted to drive as soon as I got a driver’s li-
cense. I learned that my cousin had parked his Model A Ford in an aunt’s 



 

 

garage, when he moved away from home. The car was 15 years old, but it 
had good potential. My brother Harold was in the Navy, so he helped me buy 
the car so he would have a car to drive when he came home on leave. I  
While I was in high school, a buddy and I joined the Navy Reserve to go on 
a cruise of the Caribbean. For some reason we did not get the cruise, but I 
was still in the Navy. When they wanted to call me to active duty, I was either 
in college or seminary. I received my honorable discharge for going to 
school.  
 
As I was finishing high school, I realized that I should go to college. To my 
surprise, I was given a four-year scholarship to Ball State Teacher’s College. 
I found college work to be on my level. It was challenging, but I wondered if I 
should plan to be a teacher. Near the end of the first year, I gave up the 
teacher’s scholarship, but continued my studies in English and Speech.  
Before the end of the third year, a counselor called me into his office and told 
me that if I took student teaching, I could still get a teaching credential. I did 
get a teaching credential, but I never used it until I came to Tehachapi. 
 
During my years in college, the Congregational Conference recognized me 
as a student minister, so during the last two years of college I served two  
rural churches as a pastor. Following college, I enrolled in the Chicago Theo-
logical Seminary. Each weekend I would still serve two churches as a  
student pastor. Seminary was hard for me, but I was expected to graduate in 
three years; so I candidated for a church and was called to Half Day Church, 
north of Chicago. 
   
The church at Half Day was the New Beginnings Church for me; I was  
ordained there, married there, and our three children were born and baptized 
there. When I began my ministry there, the church did not have a parson-
age. When Mary Lou and I became engaged, they started planning a  
parsonage. We were the first residents in the new parsonage. During my first 
pastorate, the church paid off an outstanding debt, grew in membership, and 
built the parsonage.  
 
Mary Lou had grown up in southern California. She did not insist on moving 
back to California, but I knew she would like to do so. I candidated for a 
church in southern California, and we were called to the Woodruff Congrega-
tional Church in Long Beach. The Woodruff Church had been an Evangelical 
church in downtown Long Beach. It became a United Church of Christ, and I 
was its first minister who did not have to give part of the sermon in German. I 
almost had to learn Samoan though. 
 
In Long Beach, I helped organize a Samoan Congregational Church. They 
were received into the United Church of Christ in the Woodruff Church. A 
happy memory was watching them dig through the asphalt in the parking lot  
 



 

 

to roast a pig!  When I was installed as the pastor of the Tehachapi Church, I 
invited the Samoan minister to participate. I casually mentioned that it would 
be nice for him to bring his choir. I was installed here on a Sunday afternoon.  
When we left the Sunday morning service, to our surprise, there was a Long 
Beach City bus parked at the side of the church - with the minister and choir. 
The choir filled the south side of the church, and favored us with two or three 
Samoan anthems. 
  
The church in Long Beach made basic growth, but most of all it experienced 
the “Margie” situation. Margie was in prison, but I helped her get paroled. 
She became a member and officer of our church, and moved along to  
become a respected employee of a large corporation. Before she died, she 
helped a young man study for the ministry. 
  
After seven years in Long Beach, we moved to Tehachapi and the Com-
munity Church. The church told me that they could not pay me full salary, so 
I would have to find other work for a day or two a week. I started to use my 
teaching credential for substitute teaching. The Church grew in membership, 
and was able to build and pay for the Christian Education Building. As a 
church, we actively supported the United Farm Workers, and I worked with 
many civic groups, including the American Legion, the Salvation Army, the 
Tehachapi Ministerial Association, and the Boy Scouts.  
 
Our Children grew up here, and one was married here. Our daughter  
married a school teacher from Tehachapi, and has returned to here. Our  
oldest son works for Disney as a computer engineer, and our youngest son 
is a retired CA Highway Patrolman. My wife was very active here. She  
started the meals program for seniors, which included delivery for the home-
bound. She was a chef at both of the local country clubs, and baked many 
wedding cakes. 
  
After I was asked to leave my positon here in 
1988, I taught at prisons until I was 80, and  
decided to retire. While living in Tehachapi, I  
developed the hobby of making compost to  
fertilize my garden. The basic idea of compost-
ing is that you take worthless items, put them  
together, and make something quite valuable. 
You can take leaves, grass, and manure, and 
make fertile soil.  
 
It is a good way to use retirement time.  
 
 



 

 

Special Events & Activities 
 

Christmas Pageant—December 2018 



 

 

Special Events & Activities 
 

 
Karaoke Night—A great time was had by all! 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Volunteers Hard at Work … Assembling the Annual Report  

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Thank you for the birthday gift of money 
It was a wonderful surprise and is greatly appreciated!                        
                                      —Pastor Nancy 

Thank you all for your hospitality 
during Mom’s Memorial Service. It 
was much appreciated. She loved 
this church and all of its members.  
 
Many thanks! 
           —The Blackburn Family 
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