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Redeem is such a rich word that means 
so many things. According to Merriam-
Webster, it can mean to buy back, to free 
from what distresses or harms, to free 
from captivity by payment of ransom, to 
release from blame or debt, to change for 
the better.

In a single word, what Jesus Christ has 
done is described with crystal clarity. For 
those who have placed their trust in Him, 
it is a done deal; it is the path of our daily 
walk; and it is an eternal promise. It is the 
foundation of our faith and the basis for 
our hope.

As a church, we are a redeemed 
community. Sound familiar? It should. 
It’s the first line of our mission statement 
that segues straight into the Great 
Commission. Here, I’m reminded of the 
words from an old hymn:

Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it
Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb ...
His child, and forever, I am

This issue of REDEEM contains true 
stories of real people. Not perfect people, 
but people who have been bought with a 
price, freed from captivity, released from 
debt, and forever changed by the power 
of the Holy Spirit.

Read and celebrate His goodness.
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A few years ago, I went through one of the 
hardest times of my life spiritually. I had 
walked alongside a good friend through 
the trenches of her horrendous divorce. 
With another friend, endured the shock 
of learning that her three-year-old was 
diagnosed with Leukemia.
I had been teaching kindergarten for over ten 
years and loved my job. Yet, my competency 
as a teacher was being questioned and my 
character challenged.
Serving at the church I attended had become 
draining and an unwanted obligation. But I 
did feel gifted in that 
area; and seemingly 
so few others were 
willing to step up, so I 
continued to serve. 
I even found myself 
coming home 
from sponsoring a 
student mission trip 
completely drained 
and disappointed. 
Mission trips had 
always been the 
highlight of my year. 
When I would come 
home, anyone who 
asked about it would be stuck for hours as 
I relayed every detail about what God had 
done.
Yet this time, I couldn’t seem to fill the dark 
void inside and couldn’t stop the tears. All I 
seemed to do was cry and I couldn’t figure 
out how to stop. Every area of my life was 
under attack.
Even if I did get married and had a wonderful 
marriage, he could always leave. Even if 
I were able to have children, they could 
get sick. A reputation that I had worked 
years to foster at a job that I loved could be 
destroyed. And even a church that was my 

second family could not be enough to fill the 
emptiness I felt.
Basically everything that I could and did put 
my trust in was gone and I was left trying to 
figure out what and where to go next.
I did seek counsel from a pastor and was told 
that I was spiritually “burned out” and that 
I needed to quit any ministry I was serving 
in and just “sit and soak” in God’s Word 
wherever I could find it. I couldn’t help but 
completely agree.
Then I found Frisco Bible Church.

After attending for 
a few weeks, I heard 
about Ouachita Baptist 
University’s summer 
“Survey of the Bible” 
course that Pastor 
Wayne was teaching.
I was so excited to 
sign up, yet I worried 
that even this would 
still not be enough 
to fill the emptiness 
I continued to feel. I 
worried about what it 
was going to be like to 
sit in a room for seven 

hours on multiple Saturdays. It had been ten 
years since I had taken a class like this, and 
I was a little nervous, especially having a 
professor—my own pastor—that I admired 
so much.
After the first hour, I was hooked.
I think my jaw hung open the entire day and 
never once looked at the clock. If I could 
have stayed another eight hours, I would 
have. All week long, I looked forward to the 
following Saturday.
I couldn’t believe that a book that I had 
learned about—dare I say, even studied—
my whole life could contain so much more 

“Let us run with 
endurance the race 

that is set before us, 
fixing our eyes on 

Jesus, the author and 
perfecter of faith.”

Hebrews 12:1a-2 (NASB)



than I’d ever known. I was able to better 
understand the rich history, geography, and 
culture of its authors and was able to begin 
experiencing the depth and layers with 
which God uses.
I had to really think about and question 
some of the doctrine that I had grown up 
learning with what the scriptures really said.
Slowly, week-by-week, my hungry soul 
started to be fed and satisfied. Some of the 
rules and false guilt that I didn’t even realize 
I had placed on myself started to wash away 
in a river of grace.
The beauty of getting an overview of the 
entire Bible is that I got to see the whole 
character of God from beginning to end, not 
just what He does in one story or the next. I 
got to back up from the microscope and see 
the broad perspective of God’s story. I got to 
see how He has woven every detail together 
in a beautiful work of love and redemption.
I realized that so many characters played 
such amazing roles in the broad strokes of 
history, yet they didn’t get to see it any part 
of the finished product in their lifetime. I 
watched them walk by faith through the 
fallen world that I am a part of today.
After weeks of learning and listening and 
remembering who God is, my joy started 
to return as I began to put my trust back in 
God and not in the things of this world. The 
small details that I found myself getting so 
stuck in seemed to melt away in the bigness 
of the sovereignty of God.
Yet we still live in a fallen world. Just two 
years later, I again found myself struggling to 
understand what God was doing in my life. 
At 35, my dreams of marriage and family 
seemed to keep being dashed by constant 
rejection. I was living in the fantasy of what 

I wanted instead of the truth of reality and I 
found myself in a constant state of tears and 
pity parties.
Providentially, the summer “Survey of 
the Bible” course was being offered again. 
As an alumnus, I was invited to sit in and 
listen again. I was so appreciative of the 
opportunity and knew this is what my soul 
needed. This time, instead of needing to sit 
and soak in God’s Word, I needed to wrestle 
with God.
I was mad and hurt. Everything in me 
wanted to just give up. But I was determined 
to at least stay engaged with God, even if it 
meant we were going to duke it out.
I sat from 9 am–3:30 pm for three Saturdays 
and got to hear God’s story unfold again. It 
was even more fascinating the second time. 
I was able to make new connections, see new 
layers, and again, see the big picture of God 
and who I am in Him.
Coupled with the accountability and 
encouragement from a small group Bible 
study throughout the summer, I was slowly 
able to see the lies that I was believing for 
what they were and start remembering and 
believing truth.
Every day is still a battle. But I have to decide, 
sometimes hour-by-hour, in Whom to put 
my trust and whether I want to wallow in 
lies or live in truth. I have to trust that God’s 
route is what is best, even when I don’t want 
to travel it.
I have heard the beginning and the end of 
His story, and I know how it ends. It is my 
blessed hope. Regardless of the brokenness 
and heartache of this world, He is preparing 
a place for me in eternity; and I will keep my 
eyes fixed on that finish line. 
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Tragic 
Events Led 
Two People 
To Believe 
That God’s 
Plans Are 
Better Than 
Their Own

BY JOHN MCFARLAND
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Comforting aromas and 
the ambient noise of 
conversation surrounded 
her as she sat alone focused 
on the pages of her book. 
To the casual observer, 
Drew would have appeared 
every bit the confident, 
independent type. They’d be 
right. Mostly.
Charles, in a rare break 
from work, came in to 
lose himself in a good 
book and made the casual 
observation. With fresh 
coffee in hand he positioned 
himself conveniently 
nearby. Waiting a beat, he 
mustered the nerve and 
smiled. “So, what are you 
reading?”
Some would describe the 
scene as merely a chance 
encounter between two 
random people. They’d be 
wrong. Completely.

Just a couple of years before that day in the 
coffee shop, cancer was not in Drew and 
Alan’s plans. Doctors had delivered the 
devastating news—thyroid cancer—and the 
prognosis was not good. 

A brutal fight began, with Drew and her 
sons clinging to the slim chance that Alan 
would somehow prevail.

“I was angry that it was happening, but I 
was never angry at God,” said Drew, who 
had been attending Frisco Bible Church 

for about six months before the diagnosis. 
“People at church made sure I was plugging 
in and okay.”

“I understood early on that I could either 
turn away from God or turn toward Him. I 
also found that the Church is more than an 
organization. It’s comprised of people who 
genuinely care about you and are willing 
to help you.” But Drew will also admit how 
hard that was for her. “I’m very independent. 
It’s hard for me to ask for help.”

In the midst of this very dark “Valley of the 
Shadow,” committing herself to constant 
church involvement and being surrounded 
by a loving community was a conscious 
decision. She recalls making that choice 
following a Women’s Retreat a few months 
before Alan passed away. 

After a courageous 18-month battle, Alan 
lost. He was just 41. 

Drew was 34. Her oldest son Grayson was 
seven, and Becket was four. The boys, whose 
short lives had been filled with wrestling 
matches with their dad, were suddenly 
without him. The family was down to three 
heartbroken people fearful of the future. 

Yet even the day Alan died, there was a 
significant silver lining. During the course 
of his cancer treatment, Alan had accepted 
Jesus as his Savior. Alan’s salvation was an 
answer to Drew’s longtime prayer. 

“It’s not that he was a bad person. He just 
wasn’t being the Christian leader of our 
household that we needed,” she said. “I 
can’t imagine him coming to Jesus before 
the cancer. So in that way, the cancer was 
actually a blessing.”

After Alan’s death, Drew leaned on God even 
more. She was grateful for her friends and 
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her role in a strong community of believers. 
“I wasn’t looking to date or remarry,” she 
said. “I threw myself into church.”

She also worked hard to trust in God and 
stay busy as much as she could. When she 
wasn’t taking care of the boys, she was at 
church or working. But trusting in God’s 
plan over her own seemed impossible 
because life without Alan sometimes was.

She recalls one Bible study in particular that 
got her wondering what her future would 
look like. She remembers feeling sad as she 
realized, “This whole lesson was about the 
fact that God didn’t want us to be alone.”

That was Drew’s mindset the day Charles 
nonchalantly sat down and said “hello” just 
two months after Alan had died.

Charles had certainly experienced 
heartache of his own. He had been married 
for 12 years, but most of that was on paper 
only. They had been separated for the last 
eight. The primary source of tension was 
a disagreement over children. Charles had 
always wanted them, but his ex-wife didn’t. 

“I had already resigned myself to the fact 
that I was going to be alone with no kids,” 
Charles said. His own plans, dreams of a 
family, were going unfulfilled. That was 
Charles’ mindset the day he sat down in a 
coffee shop next to Drew.

“I didn’t feel like he was hitting on me,” she 
recalls. ”I didn’t think he was being creepy 
or inappropriate. I thought he was being 
friendly.” 

They chatted for a while, but Drew kept 
things general. She was guarded and vague 
with personal information, aware of her 

newfound vulnerability as a single mother 
of two young boys. 

Charles found her safe approach appealing. 
Despite what Drew thought, he was indeed 
hitting on her. And to his surprise, he was 
doing pretty well. 

Things just felt comfortable, not forced or 
awkward. She was just pleasant to talk to. 
“I was really nervous because she’s really 
gorgeous. I just tried not to panic. I’m not 
that cool,” he said. “I don’t know why I just 
decided to say ‘hi.’” 

Then Charles surprised himself with what 
happened next. He scribbled out a note and 
said “goodbye.” It read, “If you ever want to 
talk, email me.” Not bad for a guy who’s not 
that cool.

Drew wasn’t sure why, but something about 
their short interaction stuck with her. He 
seemed like a person she could trust. And 
she really wanted to talk. 

So a few weeks later, she sent him an email: 
“This is Drew … I wonder if you remember 
me?” He did, and a friendship quickly took 
shape. Emails flew back and forth quickly. 

“I understood early 
on that I could either 
turn away from God 
or turn toward Him.”
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They covered every topic, large and small. 
They were having fun.

At the same time, Drew remained guarded. 
She didn’t want to exchange phone numbers 
or meet in person. Charles didn’t even know 
her last name, what part of town she lived 
in, or how old her kids were. 

Their whirlwind-yet-cautionary relationship 
moved forward. Things felt comfortable, but 
also awfully strange.

“People are going to think I’m a lunatic,” 
Drew said. “I wasn’t dishonoring Alan or 
doing anything inappropriate or sinful, 
but it did feel weird.” They talked about 
church, God, sports, theater, childhood 
experiences—anything that came to mind. 

“I was totally into dating her,” said Charles, 
who kept sending his phone number and 
asking her to text him, though never in a 
way that made Drew feel pressured. 

Eventually, the texts began. And once again, 
things were fast and furious. 

“We had fun,” she said. “It was very nice, like 
I had a buddy I could talk to.” They would 
watch Texas Rangers games at the same 
time; and after exciting plays, they’d text 
each other, “You see that?” 

Charles was eager to see her in person again. 
After about two months of their intense-
yet-cautionary electronic friendship—or 
budding romance, depending on whom you 
asked—Drew finally agreed. 

They met at a Mexican restaurant, one far 
from where she might run into anyone she 
knows. “I was so nervous that I could barely 
talk,” Drew said. “I didn’t know how to date. 

I didn’t even know if it officially was a date.”

Once at the restaurant, it was clear that it 
was. They had a blast. The ease and comfort 
of their texts and emails carried over in 
person. They talked and laughed, and the 
night flew by. 

“I had the most wonderful time,” Charles 
said. “I could tell she liked me.” And as the 
night neared an end, Charles moved in for 
the kiss. Or so he thought. 

“Ain’t gonna happen,” Drew abruptly 
responded as she pulled away from him. 

Charles wondered if he had blown it, but 
Drew made it clear he hadn’t. She just 
wasn’t ready yet. This was a very cautious 
whirlwind romance, after all. 

A few weeks later, Drew met up with Charles 
and a few of his friends, impressing them 
mightily by showing up to watch the FC 
Barcelona game sporting an FC Barcelona 
jersey. 

There were many more laughs that night. 
That was the night, Charles would say later, 
that he knew he loved her. 

Along the way, Charles decided that he, too, 
wanted to go to Frisco Bible Church. He was 
intrigued about the way Drew had described 
things. He considered himself a Christian, 
but the church’s approach seemed different 
from his experience at his previous church. 

Drew liked his enthusiasm but was a little 
concerned about appearances. After all, her 
husband had passed away only five months 
before. 

“I told him, ‘That’s fine, but you aren’t sitting 
with me, talking to me, waving to me, or 
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anything else,’” she said. “I did not tell a soul 
about Charles.”

On his first Sunday, Charles immediately 
felt comfortable. One of the first people he 
saw was a co-worker. “Every single person I 

ran into was so welcoming,” he said. “I was 
thinking, ‘This is already like home.’”

He started getting involved right away. By 
his second week, he had already signed up 
for the annual men’s retreat. 

Charles went to lunch with Ron Mo, the 
Men’s Ministry Coordinator; and they had a 
very deep discussion about what it means to 
have a relationship with Jesus. Charles, who 
remembered going through the motions 
of accepting Christ years ago, realized he 
really did not have a dynamic and growing 
relationship with Jesus. And he knew he 
wanted one. 

So Ron walked Charles through what it 

means to be a Christ-follower. And there 
at lunch, Charles accepted Jesus; and they 
prayed. 

“This is something I’ve never heard in my 
life,” said Charles, who was both moved 
and surprised by the fact that he could be 
involved in church for so many years but 
never really, personally know Christ.

“I was really excited by the fact that he was 
so enthusiastically seeking Christ,” Drew 
said. “If there was a new Bible study, he was 
at it. It’s just what I had always prayed for.” 

It took several months, but Drew eventually 
felt comfortable enough to let Charles sit 
next to her in church. By this time, she had 
already run a background check on him—
she wasn’t just kidding around about being 
cautious.

Drew was nervous. She disclosed their 
budding relationship to a few close friends 
and to Pastor Jeremy Mikeska. Everyone 
was supportive, despite her concerns.

They were a little worried, but very prayerful. 

“I just have a lot of people who love me so 
much,” Drew said. “They didn’t know why 
this was happening so quickly. And so our 
prayer was, ‘If this is God’s will, light the 
way; if this is not, please close the door and 
lock it.’” 

Charles’ blooming relationship with Jesus 
was lighting the way. “Step by step, I watched 
him get closer to Christ,” Drew said. “He 
wasn’t doing it to impress me. One of the 
things I found most attractive about him 
was his genuine hunger for Christ.”

That very significant offshoot of this love 

Charles, who 
remembered going 
through the motions 
of accepting Christ 
years ago, realized 
he really did not 
have a dynamic and 
growing relationship 
with Jesus.
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story—Charles’ relationship with Jesus—
was proudly on display one bright Sunday 
morning in May with his public profession 
of faith in believer’s baptism at Frisco Bible 
Church.

The love story between Drew and Charles 
became official with an engagement on 

September 14, 2013, Drew’s birthday. 
Friends and family were invited to an 
engagement party a little over a month later, 
on October 20. Guests, however, were in for 
quite a surprise.

Pastor Jeremy stood up in the restaurant 
and said, “Dearly beloved.” Dramatic pause. 
“We’re actually here for a wedding.”

And so within a few months after some 
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polite chitter-chatter over coffee, Drew 
and Charles were married in a surprise 
ceremony. 

“Once we knew, we just wanted to do it,” she 
said. “I knew this was the man God had for 
me.” 

Charles finally felt that he had the woman 
and the new family that God had chosen for 
him. “I think God kept me single for that 
season because His plan was for me to be 
with this family,” Charles said. “It’s as if I 
said, ‘This is what I want, God;’ and He gave 
it to me, but even better.”

Grayson and Becket needed a dad as much 
as Charles wanted to be one. And they 
took to one another right away. They’re 
constantly playing games and sports, 
cutting up, singing songs, quoting movies, 
and goofing around. 

“They were used to wrestling around, being 
thrown up in the air; and now here’s Charles 
doing the same thing,” Drew said. “He just 
filled a hole. We have a Heavenly Father, but 
it really helps to have one here on Earth.”

The boys still occasionally call him “Mr. 
Charles,” which is a bit awkward. But they 
can also be overheard telling friends that 
“their dad” is doing this or that. 

“He was born to be a dad. Not just a dad, but 
my boys’ dad,” Drew said. “The boys have 
been so blessed to have Alan as their Daddy 
and now Charles as their Dad.”

Hindsight is truly 20/20. Trusting that God 
had a plan for them in the midst of their 

trials wasn’t easy, but both Charles and 
Drew can testify that His plans are so much 
better for you than your own. They are now 
able to clearly see God’s fingerprints all over 
their collective past, evidence of His perfect 
orchestration and timing.

The family has been blessed by God’s love, 
but they aren’t complacent. They want this 
love story to keep growing. 

All four of them recently returned from 
a mission trip to Nicaragua, where they 
shared God’s love and helped lead people 
to know Jesus. That’s tremendous in and of 
itself, but even more so when you consider 
where this journey began. 

In just over two years, God has turned 
the soul-crushing pain of Alan’s death 
into something beautiful. Several things, 
actually. 

Drew sums it up best: 

“I grew closer to God. Alan came to know 
Christ. Charles came to know Christ. People 
in Nicaragua came to know Christ. My boys 
will know a Christian leader in their house.”

 “I am just in awe of what God has done for 
me, and for my boys.” 

TRUSTING GOD’S PLAN

Placing your faith in Christ also involves 
placing your complete trust in His 
perfect plan. When that’s “easier said 
than done,” this redemeed community is 
here to walk with you.

Need help? You are not alone. We would 
love the opportunity to have one of our 
pastors pray with you and provide help 
in any way that we can.

972-335-8150
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NOT 
THE

SAME
BY DAN SOUTHERN

I recently had the delightful experience of 
making friends with two medical doctors, 
both with Islamic cultural and religious 
backgrounds. I consider them to be men 
of real quality and intellect and have 
developed a genuine affection for them.

As we have come to know each other 
better, I have asked about their beliefs 
and perspective on God. Neither one is a 
particularly devout Muslim, but they do 
believe in God and the importance of the 
Golden Rule. So far, so good.

But the fundamental issue is not about 
how to be a good person. What we need 
to be asking is, “Am I rightly connected to 
God?” This question is so important that 
we absolutely must not get it wrong.

From those outside our faith, I commonly 
hear that all religions are the same and 
that they all lead us to the same God. The 
reasoning goes, “It’s just that we are all 
from different parts of the world or family 
backgrounds which have a different 
way of expressing belief in God. If you 
are sincerely seeking God through your 
religion and treat others with love and 
compassion, you will be okay in the end.”
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Let me give you four good reasons 
why this popular line of thinking just 
doesn’t ring true.

All prophets are not the same

Compare what we know about Buddha, 
Mohammed, Confucius, or the head of 
any other religion to Christ. All except 
Christ claimed to be merely men, and all 
espoused radically different paths to God. 
But Jesus said that He alone is the only way 
to God. He further claimed to be not just 
a prophet sent from God, but to actually 
be God in human form. An honest mind 
must conclude that He is either a liar, 
crazy, or God; He simply cannot be a 
mere prophet teaching another path to 
the same God.

Consider the fact that no other religious 
leader ever had his birth foretold, except 
Christ alone. Daniel predicted the precise 
year of Jesus’ birth literally hundreds of 
years before it happened. There are over 
300 other specific prophecies giving 
details of Christ’s life that could not have 
been fabricated by His followers. And 
there are eight times as many prophecies 
that speak to Christ’s second coming in 
the future.

If you wanted to find any person on the 
planet, you would only need a few pieces 
of reliable information—like their name, 
country, and street address—to locate 
them. If you had over 300 specific facts, 
then it would be impossible to not find 
that person.

All sacred writings are not the same

It is through these writings that we come 
to understand the basics of any religion. 

The Christian scriptures stand alone as 
the most well-attested ancient documents 
in all of human history. Even the writings 
of Plato and Homer have far less certain 
pedigrees.

Careful study of ancient biblical 
documents reveals a complete uniformity 
despite having dozens of contributing 
authors. The prophetic elements of 
scripture are accurate in every respect; 
and the archeological, scientific, and 
historical records are undeniably true.

Having read and studied sacred writings 
from most of the world religions, I can 
speak with authority when I say they are 
not in the same category of literature.

All gods are not the same

There is but one true God who is the 
Creator and the sustainer of life. But there 
are many pretenders to the throne.

We look at the fruit of a tree to determine 
what kind of tree it is. We know that God 
is a mixture of many characteristics, but 
He is always perfectly consistent and 
righteous. When you see something that 
doesn’t fit that profile, you know that 
what you are looking at is not God, but 
a counterfeit and not to be confused with 
the genuine article.

Only the God of Christianity gave 
Himself in payment for the sins of His 
own creation. There is no greater love 
than that.

All religious teachings are not the same

Let’s lay aside the ways in which 
adherents of every religion have gone 
astray. More importantly, we need to 
examine the truth of the religion, not 
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the fidelity of its followers.

If you study the religions of the 
world, you will soon discover that the 
differences are so enormous that even 
the most fundamental understanding of 
their teachings cannot be reconciled as 
being the same.

One example to consider is the method 
proposed for salvation. With the 
exception of Christianity, all other 
religions require that the devout must 
work their way to God. If that is the only 
path to God, then we are all in trouble 
because we are all desperately flawed.

As Christians, we know that we cannot 
earn a place in heaven. Salvation is by 
faith in the finished work of Christ 
alone, and we can never be good enough 
for God without Christ. Only Christ 
was flawless and able to be our perfect 
substitute.

Christianity is absolutely unique. You may 
not embrace its teachings, sacred writings, 
its prophet, or its God; but I beg you to 
understand that all religions are not the 
same. Try to lay aside your preconceptions 
and hearsay. Examine Christianity with an 
open mind, hold it up to the claims made 
by other religions, and I believe that you 
will discover it’s like comparing an apple 
to oranges. 

For we have not followed 
cunningly devised fables, 
when we made known unto 
you the power and coming 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
but were eyewitnesses 
of his majesty. For he 
received from God the 
Father honor and glory, 
when there came such 
a voice to him from the 
excellent glory, This is my 
beloved Son, in whom I 
am well pleased. And this 
voice which came from 
heaven we heard, when 
we were with him in the 
holy mount. We have 
also a more sure word 
of prophecy; whereunto 
ye do well that ye take 
heed, as unto a light that 
shineth in a dark place, 
until the day dawn, and 
the day star arise in your 
hearts: Knowing this first, 
that no prophecy of the 
scripture is of any private 
interpretation. For the 
prophecy came not in old 
time by the will of man: 
but holy men of God spake 
as they were moved by the 
Holy Ghost.
2 Peter 1:16-21 (KJV)

PLACE YOUR TRUST IN CHRIST

We believe that by following Jesus 
Christ, you not only secure eternal entry 
into Heaven, but will also experience 
abundant living today.

Ready to learn more? Please call us.

972-335-8150
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Kids & Teens //

FB KIDS (birth-4th grade)
Sundays, 8:45, 10:15 and 11:45 am

Awana Clubs
Mondays, 6:30-8 pm (during the school year)
friscobible.com/awana

Pre-Teens (5th-6th grade)
Sundays, 11:45 am
friscobible.com/preteen

Middle School (7th-8th grade)
Sundays, 11:45 am
friscobible.com/middleschool

High School (9th-12th grade)
Sundays, 11:45 am; Wednesdays, 6:30 pm
friscobible.com/highschool

Adult Community GROUPS //

LifeGroups
A small group, meeting in homes, with whom you 
naturally and intentionally “live life.”
friscobible.com > Opportunities > Find A Group

LifeGroups: Sunday Morning Edition
Sundays, 11:45 am
friscobible.com/groups

Men’s Ministry
Bible studies, breakfasts, sports, and retreats.
friscobible.com/men

Women’s Ministry
Bible studies, Moms’ Exchange, and retreats.
friscobible.com/women

Young Adults (ages 23-30, singles and marrieds)
Sundays, 10:15 am
friscobible.com/youngadults

College
Sundays, 10:15 am
friscobible.com/college

Who’s Who //
Wayne Braudrick

Senior Pastor

Andy Sipes
Executive Pastor

Jeremy Meyer
Adult Discipleship Pastor

Jeremy Mikeska
Family Ministries Pastor

David Barnes
Facilities Director

Jessica Braudrick
Pre-Teens Director

Jennifer Bryant
Women’s Ministry Director

Joshua Chilton
Technical Arts Director

Matt Dalrymple
Middle School Director

Roland Gilbert
Communications Director

Sarah Gosvenor
Receptionist and Prayer Requests

Rita Moody
Receptionist

Vicki Nix
Administrator

Stephanie Ott
Children’s Ministry Director

Jose Portillo
Communications Associate

AJ Rinaldi
College Director

Dana Rinaldi
Worship Director

Summer Sipes
Connections Director

Adam Southern
High School Director
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Serve Others //

Discover your unique S.H.A.P.E. (not 
required, but highly recommended) and 
get started using your gifts to invest in the 
lives of others.

Summer Sipes, Connections Director
ssipes@friscobible.com

FB KIDS (birth-4th grade)
Sunday mornings, Awana, and 
Special Event Teams.

Student Ministry (5th-12th grade)
Sunday mornings, camps, and other 
special events.

Adult Community GROUPS
Leadership Teams, teaching, and 
activity organization for Men’s and 
Women’s Ministries, College and 
Young Adults, and LifeGroups.

Worship
Worship Band, Choir, Technical Arts, 
Prayer, Drama, Communion, and 
Breakfast Club.

Hospitality
First Impressions, Information Desk, 
Book Nook, Parking, Coffee, and 
Ushering.

Communications
Graphic design, writing, 
photography, video, web, social 
media, and All the Difference radio.

Global and Local Missions
Short-term mission trips, annual 
Missions Festival, missionary 
support, and community 
involvement.



Stay Connected //

facebook.com/friscobible
twitter.com/friscobible
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SUNDAYS 8:45, 10:15 AND 11:45 AM

Service Times //

Assisted hearing services 
available upon request

“The goal of 
our instruction 

is love from 
a pure heart 
and a good 

conscience and 
a sincere faith.”

1 Timothy 1:5
friscobible.com

allthedifference.us


