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F I R S T  W O R D

Our prayers may be

AWKWARD.
Our attempts may be 

FEEBLE.
But since the power of prayer is in the

ONE WHO HEARS IT
and not in the one who says it, 

OUR PRAYERS DO
MAKE A DIFFERENCE.

—  M A X  L U C A D O



“I LOVE TO PRAY.”



I see often when we pray for something, the Lord in His 
kindness allows us to be a part of the answer. God loves 
to use us. We just need to be ready and willing and then 
prepare to be amazed. A dying friend years ago asked me 
not to just pray, but pray now. Since that time I have had 
the privilege of praying with many people in lots of places. 
Prayer has brought connection and community.

Years ago I started sending out prayer requests and 
devotions leading up to the youth discipleship event “25”. A 
Calvary member that received them responded and asked 
me to pray for her son and his wife who were transitioning 
to a different job and state and needed to sell their home. 
I wrote them in my prayer journal and started praying for 
them. Years went by, and my third child graduated from 
UNC and moved to Greensboro for grad school. She got 
involved in a sweet church in Greensboro, and she attended 
a women’s beach retreat. She texted me and asked me if I 
knew the woman who had asked me to pray for her son. I 
said yes, why? She said that she was on the beach weekend 
with her daughter-in-law and that she and her husband 
were in her community group. It was the same couple I had 
been praying for for years. Now years later they are pouring 
into my daughter.

Being available and obedient is essential in being part of 
God’s plans. One Friday evening I was checking my emails 
and it popped up that there was a free photography class 
at the Apple store the next afternoon. I signed up. The 
next afternoon I almost did not go but then felt led to go. 
There was an empty seat beside me and I put my bag in it 
but then a girl showed up late. I was the only one taking 
notes so after the class ended, I shared with her what she 
missed. She started asking me questions about life and then 
started sharing some hard things she was going through 
and I ended up praying with her. She was from Romania 
and asked if I would be her friend. We started texting and I 

I HEARD A 

SINCERE 

BEAUTIFUL 

VOICE ASK FOR 

RESCUE AND 

RECOVERY.



planned to go over and visit her and her 5 year old daughter 
one afternoon. The night before I went I saw an email from 
Lifeway that they were going out of business and having 
a sale. The next day I ran by the Greensboro store, and as 
I walked around, one of Max Lucado’s children’s books 
jumped out at me. I felt led to buy it for Simona’s daughter 
Hannah. I wrapped it and stitched Simona a hope towel. 
When I got to their home and gave Hannah the book, she 
unwrapped it and Simona looked up at me sort of shocked. 
She opened the cabinet right next to her and pulled out the 
same book in Romanian. She opened the front cover and 
showed me her sister’s name. Max Lucado had asked her 
sister to translate the book into Romanian. God is in the 
details! Simona and her husband had lost 4 babies during 
pregnancy and the doctors told them they could not have 
any more children. We had several more sweet visits before 
they moved to Charlotte and I just recently went by their 
home in Charlotte to take a prayer blanket that I stitched 
for their new baby girl. God gives us opportunities to be 
part of what He is doing. What a privilege.

This fall, I went on a camping and hiking trip with two 
friends. One of them had hiked the whole Appalachian trail 
so she was an expert. It was my first camping experience. 
We were on the Appalachian Trail when we came upon a 
huge group of people. We passed through this gate and I 
looked down and saw blood on the ground. We realized 
that the group of people had gathered because a woman had 
gotten injured. I scooted through the crowd and kneeled by 
the woman and asked if she minded if I prayed for her. She 
said yes. I prayed right then and there. We continued on 
to our destination and I prayed for her with each step. On. 
the way back we passed her again but this time it was just 
her and her husband. No rescue had come for her at that 
point. I had thrown one of my devotionals in my backpack 
so I pulled it out and gave it to her. We did not pass anyone 

coming to get her, so we continued to pray. To my surprise 
that same woman later reached out to me on Facebook. 

Dear Lanie, found you on Facebook by searching your name 
and Extraordinary in the Ordinary. I fell on the Appalachian 
Trail in Grayson Highlands in October and you crossed my 
path. When you asked if you could pray for me I said yes, but 
(I’m embarrassed to admit) I was afraid it was going to be, 
shall we say a little, “ over the top.” Instead, I heard a sincere 
beautiful voice ask for rescue and recovery. I don’t know if 
you heard, but everyone on the mountainside said “Amen.” 
It was a moment that will stay with me forever. Reminded 
me of the goodness of fellow man. For that, I thank you. You 
touched my life! So cool!  Sincerely, Debbie McQuery

We never know how the Lord will use our prayers. We just 
need to be faithful to watch for opportunities to step into 
people’s lives and be willing to intercede as the Lord leads. I 
have found that I can never outgive God. I show up to be a 
blessing and end up receiving the blessing.

—  L A N I E  E H L I N G E R



I have an employee named Michael. He has been with my 
company for close to a year. From day one, Edwin (my other 
employee and a fellow believer) and I have not been shy 
about our Faith and love for the Lord. We have intentionally 
loved him and tried to treat him differently than he has 
been accustomed to in the construction industry. We listen 
to Christian music on job sites, talk about our church 
family often, and pray together at the beginning of every  
work week.

It didn’t take Michael long to tell us that he had never 
worked with anyone like us and I was able to use that  
as an open door to share my testimony with him. I told 
him it’s Christ work in and through us and nothing of our 
own doing.

Michael comes from a family riddled with sin, addiction, 
abuse, neglect and many other sins that have held them 
captive for many years. Fast forward to late January. We 
were a little behind on a large project and in order to help 
get us caught up I offered Michael some extra cash to work 

THIS IS THE DAY OF

SALVATION



one weekend. He accepted and did a great job for me. I paid him 
the following Monday and he was very appreciative and happy, 
but unfortunately that didn’t last long. 

Michael is constantly around people who drag him down.  He 
called me one Tuesday morning and was uncharacteristicly 
hysterically crying. He said that someone had stolen all the cash 
out of his wallet while he was sleeping. He felt cheated, robbed, 
angry, and was afraid he was getting ready to do something that 
he would regret. I told him to get out of the house immediately 
and I would come pick him up and take him to breakfast.

I found him walking down the side of Clemmonsville Road 
on the east side of Winston-Salem and he was still very upset. 
Needless to say, he needed the money as he is trying to get back 
on his feet and get a place to live of his own.  From the moment 
he got in my truck, I felt God telling me I had to be real with 
him. I shared with him about spiritual warfare and how Satan 
will do anything to keep him in the muck and mire of his life. 
God brought many scriptures to my heart that I shared with 
him. I also shared a Southern Gospel song that I have loved for 
a long time. One of its verses says, 

Is there a burden you bear, That’s got you battered and bound? 
Are you struggling for strength, Do you long to lay it down? 
Don’t take another step, just kneel where you stand, Lay it 
at the cross, and take the hammer in your hand. Nail it to the 
cross. Get it under the blood, drown your pain and every 
stain in the mercy flood. Nail it to the cross, find hope and 
forgiveness, kneel at the tree, and walk away free, nail it to  
the cross.

After about an hour of conversation, he admitted that he was 
a sinner, and needed a change in his life. He was tired of not 
having peace. I gently walked him through the Gospel, used 
several passages from Romans in hopes that he would feel and 
experience his brokenness in a whole new light, mainly the light 
of God’s grace! I felt an urge from the Lord in my spirit that said, 
“This is the day of salvation”. I shared that with him and told him 
I would like to pray for him. He agreed so I prayed with him for 

God to open the eyes of his heart, to break the chains of bondage 
that held him captive, and for Christ to heal his pain, guilt and 
regret that he carried daily.

When I was done praying we both were very emotional and the 
power of the Holy Spirit filled my truck. Without me asking him 
to, Michael started praying out loud. He asked God to forgive 
him for his sins, to give him a new hope and a new peace in life. 
He committed to following Christ, whatever that looked like! 
It was a very sincere and genuine plea for salvation. Michael 
experienced immediate peace in his heart and his outlook on 
life is much different. He still struggles with his sin nature as we 
all do, and he has agreed for us to be accountability partners for 
one another. After all, we spend most of the week together.

Since then, I have had the privilege of sharing the same Gospel 
with his younger brother Coty, who is trapped in addiction and 
on the verge of losing his family. We are still praying for God 
to move in that situation. Michael is learning what it means to 
be discipled and to seek after Christ. He is definitely “drinking 
milk” as Paul puts it, but he is finally drinking it! Praise God! 
He has joined our home group from West Campus that meets 
on Wednesdays and says he is going to give church a shot. I 
told him that there was no pressure, God loved him whether 
he was in church or not but he was not going to experience 
the full Christian life without being connected to a local body  
of believers.

I praise God that he brought Michael into our lives and know 
that he has even more good things in store!

—  J O S H  T U C K E R



JORGE



One evening Jorge and a friend were approached by people from the community and Jorge and 

his friend were shot. Jorge suffered three gun shot wounds. His friend died.

Jorge’s mother, Maria, is a member of our Southside family, so Pastor Vielza visited Jorge in the 

hospital and then again when he was released from the hospital. As Pastor Vielza met with Jorge 

and his family, it was clear the Holy Spirit was working. In the midst of this time, Pastor Vielza 

presented Jorge with the gospel. Jorge’s heart was moved by the Spirit and at that moment came 

to a saving faith in Jesus. In the presence of the Lord Jorge was given new life. A life that will 

have kingdom impact.

At just 19 years old, Jorge came face-to-face with the reality of life and death. He has truly 

experienced death to life through his circumstances, but more importantly, death to life through 

the blood of his Savior.

Pray for Jorge as he begins his new journey of faith and hope.

Jorge’s story is one of deliverance. 



And the morning that You rose

All of Heaven held its breath

‘Til that stone was moved for good

For the Lamb had conquered death

And the dead rose from their tombs

And the angels stood in awe

For the souls of all who’d come

To the Father are restored

And the church of Christ was born

Then the Spirit lit the flame

Now this gospel truth of old

Shall not kneel, shall not faint

By His blood and in His name

In His freedom I am free

For the love of Jesus Christ

Who has resurrected me

–  l y r i c s  f r o m  K i n g  o f  K i n g s



Where do you serve?
Brew Crew, Welcome Team, and 
Students at Calvary West

How long have you been at 
Calvary?
Since 2011

Why do you serve?
Volunteering with brew crew, 
welcome team, and students 
all give me an opportunity to 
meet new people. Whether 
I’m serving a cup of coffee,  
welcoming someone to service, 
or a new student at the Link, 
each experience offers a time to 
get to know someone better; all 
which bring us closer and create 
community.

Family?
Married to Joanie for 37 years 
and we have two grown kids. 
Truett Jr. and his wife, Hannah 
and Kaleigh and her husband, 
Ben and their precious daughter, 
Emory Laurel, and our faithful 
dog, Chester.

What’s your position?
Associate Pastor, Adult Bible 
Fellowship

How long on staff?
29 years

Your prayer for Calvary
That we would be a church 
that has a burden for the lost, 
locally and globally and that we 
would grow in unity as we make 
disciples of Jesus.

Are you new to the area?
We moved to Winston-Salem 
in August of 2018 when Van 
became the Upper School 
Principal of Calvary Day School.

Why Calvary?
We visited Calvary Central 
and West when we first came 
but landed at Calvary West. It 
reminded us of our previous 
church in Charlotte and we love 
hearing Ryan speak.

What has meant the most 
to you so far?
Our small group is very 
important to us and we also enjoy 
Cam and the Praise Team. We are 
so thankful that God has led us to 
Calvary.

STEPHANIE SNYDER TRUETT WILLIAMS VAN & CATHY WADE
S E R V A N T  S P O T L I G H T N E W  M E M B E R  S P O T L I G H TS T A F F  S P O T L I G H T
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