
VENUE
Latah Valley’s monthly newsletter

D O G  S P E L L E D  B A C K WA R D S
North American culture is obsessed with codes and hidden meanings.   Challenge us 
to � gure out the latest and greatest conspiracy of the ages and we�ll spend hours and 
hours sur� ng the World Wide Web, which, by the way, is also a conspiracy.   

Let�s take Dan Brown�s best-selling novel, The Da Vinci Code as another example.   The 
Da Vinci Code thrives on enough anagrams to make one�s head spin.  Re-scramble the 
letters for SO DARK THE CON OF MAN and you get MADONNA OF THE ROCKS.   
This is, of course, fascinating, but it merely leads to the next clue.   Likewise, with 
the re-make of The Omen, strategically released on June 6, 2006 (wink, wink, nudge, 
nudge, 6/6/6)�the coded message of Revelation 13:18 regains ascendancy in the 
popular consciousness.   Allegedly, �six hundred and sixty six� is the birthmark of the 
devil�s child.  According to the � lm, it�s actually tattooed on his scalp, and conveniently 
Damien is born with a full head of hair to cover it up�

Yes, �this calls for wisdom,� doesn�t it?   In fact, the mystery of 666 turns out not to 
be such a mystery after all.  Biblical scholars and archaeologists have meticulously 
documented the numerical values which are associated with ancient Hebrew letters.  
So, without further adieu, the digits, 666, correspond to the name, �Nero Caesar,� 
who was the historic and notoriously corrupt leader of the Roman Empire during the 
years of Jewish and Christian persecution.

You see, we got all worked up for nothing!   The �Beast� of The Revelation to John 
is dust already.  Nero lived and died centuries ago.  And good riddance!  Yet, given 
the pressing concerns in Iraq, Iran, immigration policy, same-sex marriage, mounting 
international debt, credit-card debt, etcetera, etcetera�speculation as to the identity 
of the anti-Christ seems like a horrendous waste of time.   

Nonetheless, if you�ve stayed with this argument so far, please stay with it a little 
while longer� Herman Melville�s famous American epic, Moby Dick, describes a 
great albino whale who supposedly represents the unrelenting sovereignty of God.   
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(This, at least, is the standard buzz of English majors.)  Cap-
tain Ahab hates the Behemoth who robbed him of his leg.   
With a passion, he even aspires to butcher the Breaching 
Monster of the deep, and to sacri�ce his entire crew if he 
has to.   

Alas, captains like Ahab will not succeed.   But we can�t 
blame him (or them) for making an effort.   If Moby Dick 
rules the deep, leaders like Ahab don�t have a chance of rul-
ing any thing much at all.  

So this is where I tell it to you, the enduring reader, straight 
up:   if you are arguing with God, wrestling with God, angry 
at God, second-guessing God, disappointed in God, repressed 
by God, depressed by God, fed up with God or overwhelmed 

with God�focus only on these three winsome words, 
DOG SPELLED BACKWARDS is�

Let your imagination now wander to a faithful and playful 
animal who simply wants to give and receive love and affec-
tion.   Could GOD be like that?   Could the Sovereign King 
of the Universe genuinely desire a relationship? Of course, 
the metaphor will break down almost immediately; if God 
is God, that Unspeakable and Mysterious Living Lord is no-
body�s pet.  Even so, it�s worth considering how the simple 
joys--even the joys of walking your dog--might be the key to 
it all.

Peace in Christ,
Scott

 And so, I dream.  

When I had my �rst child I remember the day we left the hospital.  I was thrilled and terri�ed.  
�What are these people thinking,� I said to myself.  �They just let ME walk out of here with this pre-
cious little life.  This is a much bigger deal than the puppy I got when I was 10!  I am now responsible 
for a little human life��  Well, you probably know the rest of the story.  We did �ne, and �gured out 
our roles and regiments along the way.  Very soon, in fact, we moved on to baby movement classes, 
play groups, toddler time, etc.   Then, however, there was nothing.  Just me and my impressionable 
child and lots of time and space to wonder and to worry about what I was doing wrong.  There were 
no longer play groups for older kids.  The parenting styles of neighboring families often made me feel 
uncomfortable.  At the same time, I wasn�t sure what I wanted my parenting style to be or where to 
go to �nd out.

Enter the local church, alias the community of faith in Jesus Christ,  It was there that I realized what 
our family had been missing�that we need to be spiritually fed and to receive the constant support 
of a larger family, a family not comprised of blood relatives or well intentioned acquaintances. 

I dream (not exactly like Martin Luther King, Jr., but not entirely different from that civil rights 
leader too).  I dream that a newly forming congregation like LATAH VALLEY will be that network 
of support for which all parents long.  I dream that Latah Valley Children�s Ministry will be one that 
incorporates drama, dance, singing, arts, and a community of friends who are working toward the 
goals of God�s Coming Kingdom.  Love.  Peace.  Joy.  Just as we are trying to feed our children a bal-
anced diet of wholesome food, I dream that Latah Valley provides good wholesome nourishment of 
the Holy Spirit.  We all have such busy lives it may seem inconceivable to add in one more thing on a 
weekend.  But how many of our days are often �lled with spiritual �junk food�?    I dream that Latah 
Valley will be able to help tired parents like me discern what�s best for my child and for my family.  

Hillary Clinton once wrote that it takes a village to raise a child, and I guess I agree.  I�ve also heard 
other politicians describe the ideal family values to which we all should aspire.  But what if we don�t 
live near an African village?  What if our families occasionally fail to live up to that all-American 
ideal?   If that�s where you are today, please dream with me.  Latah Valley will be a warm and wel-
coming threshold!
  
In Christ�s Love,
Charlotte Mace
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I used to think about God in my spare time.   That is, when 
I wasn�t busy with school, or with work at the delicatessen, 
or with playing sports, or with going to parties, or with rem-
iniscing about the parties, or with family chores�whatever 
time I had left�that series of moments would invariably 
slip into thoughts about God and what difference a relation-
ship with God might mean.   But I re-
member, very distinctly, an instant when 
that compartmentalization changed.

I was on the job, as a security guard 
with Martin Marrietta, at an of�ce 
complex, near Princeton Junction.   My 
supervisor had hired me, along with other seminary stu-
dents to patrol the grounds and the buildings after hours.   
That meant that typically we arrived on the scene, when 
all the technicians and other staff were headed home.   The 
busiest time was the �rst hour, from �ve to six in the after-
noon, when we had to �eld this barrage of phone calls and 
route them to the appropriate extension.   At the beginning, 

it was extremely stressful.   But then, six hours later, things 
became very quiet.   Quiet enough to read theology text 
after theology text until even that made me eerily aware 
of how silent and dark it was.   Then, around mid-night it 
would be time to do rounds�time to check door knobs, 
windows and walk down corridors.   We carried neither 

weapon, nor cell phone, which made me 
wonder what we were supposed to do if 
we met a drug-addicted criminal trying 
to break in.   Should I ask for his name 
and write it in my notebook along with 
the conjugated Greek verbs?   Should I 
invite him to receive Christ?

So, because I had become a little freaked out by the si-
lence and the darkness, I started to pray aloud as I did my 
rounds.   And in an especially scary corner of the campus, I 
realized something:   God has been here before me and will 
come around after me.   In fact, God is continually doing 
rounds, checking doors and windows, not to see which ones 
are locked, but to �nd out which are open.

Doing Rounds

�God has been here 
before me and will come 

around after me.�
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Threshold

A group that meets every 
Tuesday evening from 7-8:30 p.m.

Hospitality
A group that meets on the �rst Thursday 

of every month and March 1 from 7-8:30 p.m.

get involved!

For more information contact 
Pastor C. Scott Kinder-Pyle at 
509-481-8119 or e-mail him at

LatahValley@msn.com or
 visit our web site 

www.LatahValley.org
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Fundamentalists come in all shapes and sizes, not to mention in all religions and all political ideologies.   And what con-
stitutes the psychological make-up of a fundamentalist is an intense zeal for the sequential order of things.   A�B�C�  
1�2�3�  Letters, numbers, acts of God, dinosaurs, fossils, Adam, Eve, Moses, Jesus�all have their place and time.         

What may perplex and throw an evolutionary monkey wrench into this scenario is the Bible itself.   For instance, Genesis, 
chapter one, has a sequence that differs from Genesis, chapter two.   Take a look.  If you have a Bible gathering dust on a 
shelf somewhere, crack it open to the �rst page, after the Table of Contents.   Verses one and two say something like this:   
�In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the 
face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters.�  So far, so good. In fact, that�s what God says 
after creating each new facet of the unfolding creation:  �Good!�  From the �light� in verse three to the �dome� in verse 
six to the �dry land� in verse nine to the �vegetation� in verse eleven to the day and the night in verse fourteen�it�s all 
�Good.�  That designation of �good� also applies to the �living creatures� that God speaks into existence in verse 20 and 
to �male and female� human beings in verses 26 and 27. Everything and everyone seems to have their place well-de�ned.   

But then, if we dare to keep reading, we come to chapter two. The fourth verse of the second chapter of Genesis will mess 
with the fundamentalist mind:   �These are the generations of the heaven and the earth when they were created.�  Wait.  
Let�s recap.  After all that good, orderly work, topped off with male and female human beings as the paragon of creation, 
this later phrase signals a major re-shuf�ing of the deck.   Pay close attention.   The man, from the earth, is created �rst in 
Genesis 2:7.   Then comes the foliage ad in�nitum.   Then comes the plethora of living creatures, which Adam or literally 
�From the Earth-Man� names for posterity.   And then comes woman.   

What gives?   Is this the same writer, who in chapter one, told us that human beings had been made last�both sexes in 
unison?   If not, does it really matter?   Are there other parts of the Bible that may not fall in logical, sequential line in the 
same way?   Any one of these questions is enough to sti�e the debate that so easily rages around school board meetings 
and court house placards.   But, to reduce the inherent complexity here, and to show that scientists don�t necessarily have 
fundamentalists backed into a corner, let�s focus on one fundamental question.  Are you ready?  

Here it is:  Why is there something rather than nothing?    

The answer may not be enough to satisfy the intellect, but it�s worth just as much effort as those ideologues of intelligent 
design put into their attacks on Charles Darwin�  Throughout the 66 books, which comprise the Bible, the single most 
consistent theme is that the entire kit and caboodle of creation has a beginning and an end in the Creator, who fashions 
something out of nothing.   That is, in a relationship with the Maker of Heaven and Earth.  

Scientists, of course, can study, dissect, hypothesize and write proofs about the nature of relationships�empirical relation-
ships of organism to organism, person to person, culture to culture, ecosystem to ecosystem, subatomic particle to sub-
atomic particle.   There is no denying the mighty success story of science and technology.   Galileo Galilai, Ben Franklin, 
Thomas Edison, Albert Einstein� Bill Gates�they all will have their indisputable places in history.   And yet, the relation-
ship to which the Bible points still eludes that seemingly all-encompassing parade of innovators.   They have asked and 
proffered answers as to WHAT, WHERE, HOW and WHEN.   But the words and cadences of Genesis speak to the funda-
mental question of WHY�Why is there something rather than nothing?   And, then:  Why are we here in the midst of this 
awesome something? 
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