
We have a saying in our family, “We’re Haroutunians, 
and we do hard things.”

Our goal is to help each of us (not just the children) 
to give everything we have to whatever a task or 
relationship demands.  This short credo pushes 
us beyond what’s convenient or easy into the “hard 
zone”.  I won’t deny that each one of us, at one time 
or another, has wanted to change our name, but we 
remain “Haroutunians” and we do hard things.

The marathon last week was hard … harder than 
anything I’ve ever done.  I had trained well, but 
apparently my body & mind were ready for about 22 
miles.  After that, the wheels sort of came off.  Intense 
tightening of my quadriceps, cramping in my left 
hamstring and the rising temperature all contributed 
to an epic slowdown in the last 4 miles.

I did finish, but it was HARD!  Yes, I know.  I’m a 
Haroutunian, we do hard things.  I get it!  Actually, 
it got me!  About ten minutes after the race, the real 
excitement started (my poor wife!).  I fainted twice.  
Lost whatever hydration & nutrition I had taken in 
over the last several miles and ended up in the ER 
with a drip line.  Needless to say, this what not how I 
saw this all unfolding.  It was hard!

There’s no question that every one of us faces very 
hard challenges.  Most of us don’t quit, but sometimes 
we slow way down.  So, what keeps us “in the race”?  
What enables you to keep going through the hard 
things?

The writer of Hebrews reminds us that we’re not 
alone.  Knowing that others before us have endured 
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Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of 
witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin 
that so easily entangles. And let us run  with perseverance  the 
race marked out for us, fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and 
perfecter of faith. For the joy set before him he endured the 
cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the 
throne of God. Consider him who endured such opposition from 
sinners, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart.  
     Hebrews 12:1-3

similar difficulties and the Lord has brought them 
through and knowing that others are going through 
hard times of their own by the grace of God, can keep 
us going.  That’s one thing I wish there had been 
more of during the marathon—people encouraging 
us to keep pushing and cheering for us.  I think that 
could have help me finish stronger.  Sossy showed 
up at mile 23 to bring me through to the finish and 
that probably saved me!  We need others!  Most of the 
race, I felt like I was running by myself.  Not good!  As 
the saying goes, “You may be able to run faster alone, 
but you can always run further together.”  Whatever 
you’re facing now, don’t try to do it alone! 

We also need to get rid of the “excess”, anything that 
slows us down.  Another runner that ended up in the 
ER with me had 4 layers of clothing on.  She couldn’t 
finish, she was so dehydrated. Others carried too 
much stuff—whether it was water bottles (one person 
even I passed had 8!), music players, even towels. 

The sin that keeps tripping us up has got to go!  No 
Twinkies in training!  The overconfidence & pride 
that was revealed in the last few miles was only 
a shadow of what many of us deal with.  The hard 
things humble us and we have to be honest.  We need 
to let the Holy Spirit point out areas where we need 
to walk obediently.

Finally, we need to keep our eyes on the prize:  Jesus 
Christ, Himself!  Those mile markers meant more the 
closer I got to 26.2.  At the finish, we will see Jesus 
face to face.  We do experience His presence daily 
sustaining us, but there will be a day we will see 
Him and it will all have been worth it!  We keep our 
eyes on all He’s done to purchase our salvation, all 
He endured for the joy of the resurrection and the 
coming kingdom.  It was worth it for Him, and it will 
be worth it for us.

Let’s embrace the hard things in front of us—whatever 
and wherever we face them?  We’re not alone! Let’s 
lighten our loads & focus on Jesus … together!
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The Church should be a safe place to be known, loved and cared 
for—a place you belong. It may take time, but most good things 
take time to develop.
One hundred religious persons knit into a unity by careful 
organization do not constitute a church any more than eleven dead 
men make a football team. The first requisite is life, always. –A.W. 
Tozer

In all the different places I grew up—from trailer parks to 
apartment divisions to little yellow houses—the word that 
wouldn’t describe any of them is “peaceful.” But that’s pretty 
common where abuse, addiction and financial scarcity cast 
their shadows. To me, “home” wasn’t a place of safety or 
refuge but a source of secrecy, seclusion and shame.

Not to say that I have zero happy memories from that time: 
I grew up in the country and spent my childhood outside, 
picking wild blackberries, jumping on hay bales and playing 
in the woods. I read a lot. I had friends. But the good parts 
of childhood often seemed like tealights placed in a storm 
cellar, small flames swallowed by the dark. I looked forward 
to leaving my town (and secretly, my home) and going to 
college.

With a scholarship offer and not much else to go on, I ended 
up in Denton, Texas. I made friends with a group of Christian 
women, and, because I didn’t have a car, I ended up tagging 
along with them to The Village Church on Sundays. I was a 
“baby believer,” seeking after God and what it meant to be 
a Christian, something I’d heard a lot about but had seen 
conflicting examples of. And here, for the first time, I found a 
place and a people who truly felt like home.

A Place to Belong
It took several years of being a part of the church, but one day 
I realized that there was nowhere I wanted to go more than 
to worship with that body of believers each Sunday. Walking 
in, I felt peace, love and acceptance. This had nothing to do 

with the building, no magical line over which I stepped that 
ushered me into instant beatitude. In fact, if you saw the 
church—the none-too-appealing orange brick, its sad lack 
of natural light—you’d probably wonder why people wanted 
to go there at all. The appeal didn’t come from the aesthetic 
surroundings. It came from the people gathered there.

Edmund Clowney knew this when he said, “The 
congregation, not the building, is holy….The church is holy 
because the congregation is the house of God.” Just as there’s 
no substitute for mankind’s savior other than Jesus Christ, 
there’s no substitute for belonging to the people of God. 
No group or club or organization will do as much for the 
Christian’s soul and spiritual growth.

Churches should not be places of wounding; they should 
facilitate healing.
It’s the elder who texts you to say they prayed for you that 
morning. The member you’ve met once—twice?—but who 
listens to your fears about motherhood anyway. The pastor 
who asks, “But how are you really?” because he wants a 
deeper answer after, “Fine.” I felt a sense of belonging at my 
church because the people there knew me, loved me and 
wanted to continue knowing the state of my mind, my heart 
and my soul. Like most good things, it took time for this to 
develop, but it did.  

I know this is not every person’s experience. Like the hurts 
I carry from my childhood, others have been scarred by 
their experiences at churches, hurt by the people there. 
This is true, and it is devastating. It is devastating because it 
shouldn’t be so.

Churches should not be places of wounding; they should 
facilitate healing. They should be where the neglected, the 
voiceless, the broken-hearted, the crushed in spirit and the 
weary find love, kindness and the hope of Jesus Christ. When 
you find a people and a place like that, you yearn to belong.    

How to Belong
But today, especially in the Western world, wanting 
fulfillment outside yourself isn’t a desirable trait; no one 
hopes to be described as “dependent” or “needy.” Yet, inside 
us all, no matter what image we project, there is a deep 
longing to belong. Christians should recognize this longing 
as part of the way God made us—to live in community with 
Himself and with other people—rather than trying to hide or 
deny it, as we’re often tempted to do. We shouldn’t embrace 
the world’s virtues of independence and self-sufficiency. 
More than 300 years ago, the poet John Donne wrote, “No 
man is an island, entire of itself; every man is a piece of the 
continent, a part of the main.” And, going back almost 2,000 
years: “For just as the body is one and has many members, 
and all the members of the body, though many, are one body, 
so it is with Christ” (1 Cor. 12:12).

If you want to belong, you must make a commitment.
Belonging is hard. It doesn’t happen overnight, and it can’t 
be forced. So how does someone who wants to belong move 

How to Belong to a Local Church
toward it? I have three initial suggestions to offer, and you’ll 
probably think, “Well, duh. That’s obvious,” when you 
read them. In theory, each is incredibly simple to do, but in 
practice, can be incredibly difficult.  

Show up.
Show up to weekend services. Show up to prayer nights. 
Show up to Home Group. Show up to picnics, holiday parties, 
baby dedications, worship nights and everything else. Show 
up when you don’t want to. Especially when you don’t want 
to. You know that saying about how familiarity breeds 
contempt? I would like to counter with my own experience: 
that familiarity can also breed a depth of love like I didn’t 
know was possible. Being in and around the Church grew me 
in my knowledge of and subsequently my love for the Lord, 
for the Bible, for His mission—and my love for the Church. 
If the Church offers both the most hopeful and most joyous 
message to transform lives, why wouldn’t you want to be a 
part of it as often as possible?

Serve somewhere.  
Serve in Little Village. Serve in Connections. Serve on the 
parking team. Serve in your group. Serve in your group 
member’s ministry. Serve in your group member’s ministry’s 
ministry. The first place I served at the church was with the 
greeting team. This is like the 101 of serving—just smile 
and say hello as people walk into church—but it felt like 
an advanced step at the time. Talking to people, especially 
strangers, didn’t come naturally to me (or smiling, to be 
honest). But the more I served at weekend services, the more 
I got to know people and the more they got to know me. 
Being “known” by others was huge for me, someone who, as 
a child, felt like I always had to be on guard and keep secrets 
about my family and my home life. Taking that first step with 
the welcome team led me to serve with students later on and 
also helped me find a Home Group. Serving led me to greater 
involvement and even greater relationships.   

Become a member.
Become a member of a local church. There’s no other 
“become” suggestion here; it’s pretty straightforward. If you 
want to belong, you must make a commitment. This gets 
twisted in our culture in small and big ways, from cancelling 
plans at the last minute to no-hard-feelings, no-strings-
attached hookups to opting out of marriage altogether. 
Shockingly, “keep it loose, keep it casual,” isn’t really the 
ethos of the Bible. And while the Bible doesn’t outright give 
believers a command to be a member of a local church, it does 
call them to community and to belong to other believers in 
deep ways (1 Cor. 12; Rom. 12:4-16; Col. 3:16). Being vulnerable 
isn’t easy, but commitment requires it. It took me three years 
of attending The Village, getting to know people, joining a 
Home Group, going to events and serving before I became a 
member (partially because the membership class was always 
full!). But when I did, I committed with my whole self.        

Belonging for Good.
This isn’t to say that once you belong to a church, you 
always will. That’s okay, too. There are times for change, for 

new relationships, for new jobs and new towns, for shifts 
that a person can’t predict. Life isn’t static; why would your 
relationship to God and His Church be?

The safe, peaceful home that I desired as a child never came 
to be, but as an adult, I found that and more within my local 
church. I found the Church. I pray that those who are seeking 
a place to belong do, too, and that it reflects what Paul calls for 
in Romans 15:5-7: May the God of endurance and encouragement 
grant you to live in such harmony with one another, in accord 
with Christ Jesus, that together you may with one voice glorify the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore welcome one 
another as Christ has welcomed you, for the glory of God.

You may belong to a place for a time, or you may belong for 
your life. But when it comes to the Church, to the body of 
Christ, you will always belong.

JENNA LUSK | AUG 8, 2017
©2017 THE VILLAGE CHURCH

A Day At The Beach
With the start of the fall school semester comes the 
final days of summer.  For some it is great to return 
to school after a long and boring summer, for others 
it represents a sad time where the carefree life of 
summer fun is coming to a close.  In order to help 
with this transition, it has been our tradition to take 
the FAPC youth group for a day trip to Santa Cruz 
for one final fling in the sun before the “slavery” of 
school takes over.  As usual: the day was wonderful, 
the weather was great, the food was delicious, the 
rides were fun, and the sea lions were entertaining.  
But most importantly; the company was fantastic.  
I was wonderfully blessed by the group of students 
and leaders who attended this year’s trip.  We really 
enjoyed each other’s presence and you could feel 
the love and concern that the students had for each 
other.  Yes, school did start but we had our final day 
at the beach and a great day it was.  
      Pastor Phil
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Deacon’s Corner

15TH BIENNIAL CONFERENCE

ARMENIAN EVANGELICAL

FELLOWSHIP

FRIDAY-SUNDAY

2017

300 SOUTH COURT STREET, VISALIA CA
VISALIA MARRIOTT & CONVENTION CENTER
OCTOBER 6-8

in the in the
Rejoicing

Lord
“REJOICE IN THE LORD ALWAYS.  I WILL SAY IT AGAIN:  REJOICE!”

– PHILIPPIANS 4:4

15TH BIENNIAL CONFERENCE

ARMENIAN EVANGELICAL

FELLOWSHIP

REGISTRATION FORM

Please make checks payable to AEUNA-AEWF and mail with registration 
form to: Mrs. Lena Garabedian, c/o St. Nareg Armenian Church

PO Box 280, Montebello, CA 90640
or register online at: aeuna.org (a $10 fee will be added for
online processing.)

Questions: Contact Lena Garabedian, Registrar, (626) 533-2531,
 LVGarabedian@cbbank.com

Interested in bus transportation from Los Angeles for an additional fee?  
Please call Deanna Manachian (818) 939-3399

> $50 non-refundable depost is due by August 15, 2017
> Balance due by September 15, 2017
> If full payment is not received by September 15, an additional $25 late 

fee will be added.

A detailed program and driving instructions will be mailed upon receipt of 
the registration form and full payment.

Name

Address

City State Zip

Home Phone Cell

Email

Church Affiliation

❑ Double Occupancy, $250 (plus $10 for on-line registration) – includes regis-
tration, sessions, seminars, Sunday Communion Service, accommodations, 
Saturday breakfast, lunch, banquet, Sunday breakfast, and digital photo.

❑ Single Occupancy, $385 (plus $10 for on-line registration) – includes registra-
tion, sessions, seminars, Sunday Communion Service, accommodations, 
Saturday breakfast, lunch, banquet, Sunday breakfast, and digital photo.

❑ Weekend Package Without Accommodations, $125 (plus $10 for on-line 
registration) – includes registration, sessions, seminars, Sunday Communion 
Service, Saturday breakfast, lunch, banquet, Sunday breakfast, and digital 
photo.

❑ Saturday Only Package, $100 (plus $10 for on-line registration) – includes 
registration, sessions, seminars, Saturday lunch, banquet, and digital photo.

I would like to room with:

❑ Please assign a roommate for me.

Total Registration Amount Enclosed: $

4

Come join our Bible Study Group! 
I look forward to meeting my small bible study 
group every week. I’m so grateful to be part of this 
wonderful group of women, and that we continue to 
get together and learn God’s word. The time we spend 
together in the word of God has been so important 
for growing in our faith and finding definite answers 
to our questions about God. When we meet for bible 
study every week the sharing time is so deep. As a 
small group we are not afraid to share together our 
thoughts and emotions and what the Lord has done 
in our lives. By joining the bible study group, I have 
connected with wonderful women I now call my 
friends. By reading God’s word we have a promise that 
says, “if you remain in me and my words remain in you, 
ask whatever you wish, and it will be done for you.” John 
15:7”. As we study the word of God we learn that we 
have a heavenly father who loves us unconditionally 
and every beautiful thing we need in our lives. As a 
servant of God, I want to encourage you to join our 
Women’s bible study group, to grow in your faith, and 
to learn about what a friend we have in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, Our Heavenly Father. 

Men’s Fellowship Fall Dinners 2017
Sept 5, 2017, Oct 3, 2017, Nov 7, 2017

Plan ahead to join us!

Our Young Families are a lively group! More than 14 
families gathered for lunch after church on Sunday, 
August 13. The kids almost outnumbered the adults 
as we talked, laughed, caught up on each other’s' lives 
and enjoyed a meal together. We have many exciting 
activities planned for the coming year, as well as our 
bi-monthly Bible studies. If you are a young couple or 
have elementary-aged children (and younger), please 
contact Silva Emerian (hyestar77@gmail.com) to be 
added to our email list!

Our Condolences:Music Ministry
“There different kinds of gifts, but the same Spirit 
distributes them.  There are different kinds of service, 
but the same Lord.  There are different kinds of working, 
but in all of them and in everyone it is the same God at 
work.”    1 Corinthians 12:4-7 (NIV)

Calling all who are interested in being part of the 
CHOIR or BAND. We are making plans for the 

FALL season, including CHRISTMAS, 
so now is the time to prepare.  Opportunities to serve 
include:

Singing (choir or band)
Instruments: (guitar, bass, drums, keyboard, violin, 

oboe, trumpet, etc.) 
Platform setup

Soundboard technician 
Powerpoint operator 

Soloist (voice)
Soloist (instrument)

Piano
Please email music@fapc.net for more information.   

Or call/text Jesse at 559-978-7832

Clarence Auldon Davis passed away 
in Fresno on July 22, 2017 at the age 
of 97.  A native of Dinuba, Clarence 
grew up in Fresno and served as 
a decorated Flight Engineer on 
a U.S. Army Air Force Air-Sea 
Rescue B-17 in World War II.  In 

civilian life, Clarence worked for half a century in 
the trucking and transportation industry, driving for 
Fortier Transportation, Cities Fuel, Cal Gas, and as an 
independent owner-operator.  Clarence is survived by 
his half-sister, Stacy Schroeder, of Fresno; daughters 
Karen Davis of Arroyo Grande and Ruth Nash and 
her husband, Ed, of Fresno; grandchildren Sarah 
Hickman and her husband, Richard, and Michael 
Nash; great-granddaughter Reagan Hickman; 
nieces Nancy (Sheppard) Hensel of Fresno and 
Joyce (Sheppard) Markarian of Ridgecrest and their 
families; and many other nieces and nephews located 
throughout Oregon, Texas, and California.

Robert Andrew Azzaro, florist to First 
Armenian Presbyterian Church for 
more than half a century, passed 
away in Fresno on July 6, 2017 at the 
age of 79.  Bob was the son of John 
and Anita Azzaro, who founded 
San Francisco Floral Company in 

1913, just 16 years after the chartering of FAPC.  Bob 
is survived by his wife, Deanna "DeDe" Azzaro; 
brother, Vernon Azzaro; his children, Vince Azzaro 
and his wife, Tina; Aimee Moore and her husband, 
Mike; Andy Azzaro and his wife, Linda; and Noelle 
Azzaro Acosta; nine grandchildren; and three great-
grandchildren.

ARMENIAN-TURKISH
PEACE INITIATIVE

Did You Know?? In the past 30 years, a vibrant Turkish 
Christian fellowship has been growing.

Some of these same Turkish pastors & leaders went 
to Armenia in April 2015 and publically apologized 
and asked for forgiveness from the Armenian people. 

Godly forgiveness and transformational reconciliation 
is occurring between these groups! 

A Delegation of Seven Turkish Pastors and Leaders 
Will be in Fresno...

You’re invited to share a meal and personally 
meet and greet them. Come and hear how God is 

transforming hearts in Turkey!
Sept 30, 5:30pm (Mezze), 6:30pm (Dinner)
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1897     First Armenian Presbyterian Church     2017 

 

Celebrating FAPC’s 
First 120 Years 

 

Saturday, October 21, 2017 
Mezza: 5:30-6:30pm  Dinner: 6:30pm 

FAPC Fellowship Hall, 430 S. First St., Fresno 
 

Celebrating God’s work and our relationships with 
each other as we connect our past with our future 

 

Tickets: $25 per adult • $15 children 4-12 • $75 max per family 
(childcare provided for ages 1-3) 

― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ― ―  

To confirm your reservation, please complete this portion and return with 
payment to Silva Emerian, 10251 N. Armstrong Avenue, Clovis, CA 93619 
(559.916.2339 or hyestar77@gmail.com for questions). Reservations must be 
received NO LATER THAN OCTOBER 10. Tickets will NOT be sold at the door. 

Names of all attending:  _______________________________________________ 

# Adults:  ________  # Children 4-12:  ________  # Children 1-3:  ________ 

Contact name & number:  ______________________________________________ 

Total Enclosed:  $__________  Checks payable to FAPC with “120th Celebration” in memo line 

Family Camp 2017 
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Upcoming Special Events 

First Day of Sunday School, 9:37AM  Sept 10
Rally Sunday Carnival after worship service Sept 10
ATPI       Sept 30
Rev. Nerses Balabanian’s Installation Service
Pilgrim Armenian Congregational Church, 5pm Oct 1
First Friday Worship & Prayer   Oct 6
120th Anniversary Celebration Dinner  Oct 21
Merchants Lunch     Nov 9
Hunger Project     Nov 18
Congregational Meeting    Dec 10

Teaching Elders:

Staff:
Suzy Artemyan, Church Administrator
Jesse Dunbar, Interim Music Ministry Director
Vera Darakjian, Armenian Ministries Pianist
Marisa Bagato, Administrative Assistant &  
Nursery Attendant
Marine Frznlyan, Nursery Attendant
Susan Ruiz, Custodian

Church Office:
8:30 a.m.–4:30 p.m. 

(M - F)
P: 559.237.6638
F: 559.237.9526

E: fapc@fapc.net

Hagop Afarian, Kenneth Bedrosian, Ed Esajian, Krikor Kalayjian,
Paul Koligian, Fernando Rubio, Dennis Shamlian, Ron Statler

Vera Darakjian, Silva Esajian, Maryvonne Gagliardi, Sela Ghazarian,
Sossy Haroutunian, Keith Harrison, Maria Kalayjian, Kohar Kojayan,
Bob Mangasarian, Anto Sakayan, Rita Shamlian, Varvara Sivas

Rev. Greg Haroutunian, Senior Pastor (badveli@fapc.net)
Rev. Mgo Mekredijian, Associate Pastor of Young Families’ Ministries (associate@fapc.net)
Rev. Phil Garo, Jr., Associate Pastor of Youth Ministries (pgaro@fapc.net)

Mosaix submissions
are due by the

15th of the month.
Please e-mail

information to
fapc3@fapc.net.

Ruling Elders:


