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Your Opinion Please

Dr. Clarence Shuler
In  each issue  we  hope  to  run  a  column  in
which one of our readers gives us their opinion
about what they would like to see on TV.  The
following is from Dr. Clarence Shuler, head of
Building Lasting Relationships.  Dr. Shuler is
an author and motivational speaker and works
with both singles and married couples.-Ed.

I miss shows like  Matlock and others
during  that  time  because  they always  taught
biblical  moral  lessons.  Doing  good  was
supreme and there were consequences for bad
moral choices. I also liked that men and fathers
were strong, yet, servant-leaders in the home.
These men had a gentle and teaching side of
them. These men were tremendous role models
for boys, even if the boys didn’t have a father.
The wives and mothers weren’t weak women,
but smart and strong. They didn’t view a man
as a servant-leader as the enemy.

I  also liked how the women dress  in
those  days.  They  didn’t  seem  to  feel  that
wearing body tight clothes, nor showing a lot
of  cleavage  defined  them  as  women.  These
women  had  a  quiet  dignity  that  demanded
respect from men and their children. 

I  love  seeing  a  family  show  that
promotes  family values  because the world is
looking for  that.  When a  new show displays
such values the world responds because those
shows usually become the number one show in
America or at least in the top five. Shows like
Seventh Heaven (started out that way) Touched
By An Angel,  and Promised Land. 

Television doesn't have to be Christian,
but  it  seems  the  best  ones  intentionally  or
unintentionally tend to reflect biblical values.
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It doesn't seem like it has been four years ago
that we started this feature in our publication
and it  has been a joy to bring you the great
stories  we  have  had  in  the  past  and in  this
issue.

Ann-Marie Murrell

It was Christmas Eve, 1969. My sister
Lisa and I were huddled together in the dark
room we shared, terrified. 

“Why aren’t you asleep?!” I whispered
harshly.  

“Why  aren’t  YOU  asleep?!”  she
answered, unable to hide the fear in her hushed
voice. 

“I  think  I  heard  something  on  the
roof,” I  said, tears starting to form. “Do you
think he’ll pass us by if we can’t go to sleep in
time?” 

“Yes,  Ann-Marie,”  Lisa  responded
despondently. “Yes, he will…” 

The last thing I remembered that night
was squinting my eyes so tightly together I saw
electrical-like  sparks  mixed  with  blackness.
Thinking  back,  rather  than  falling  asleep  I
probably  passed  out  from  the  strange
combination  of  exuberant  excitement  and
deadly  fear.  Nevertheless,  we  did  it!  We
managed  to  fall  asleep  and  were  awakened
soon after by the muted light of the morning

Christmas sun, slowly rising through our pink
curtains. 

As  we  shoved  our  feet  into  our
matching fuzzy blue house shoes,  Lisa and I
were filled with the anticipation of seeing our
Christmas  tree  laden  with  all  the  toys  we’d
asked for  in  our  letters  to  Santa  Claus.  That
year I had asked Santa for a doll I’d seen in our
local drug store. She was simply beautiful with
long,  curly blonde hair  and a  blue  polka-dot
dress  –  but  most  of  all  she  had  a  pair  of
sunglasses  that  would  make  her  especially
unique  amongst  all  my other  non-sunglassed
dolls. 

Finally, a full year of being on our best
behavior (or at least the past few months prior)
had paid off and we had made it to Christmas
morning!

But then, just as Lisa and I were about
to go to our parent’s room to wake them up, I
remember  being  filled with  doubt.  What  if  I
didn’t  get  any presents at  all?  What  if  Santa
knew I hadn’t exactly been a ‘perfect’ little girl
that year? In fact, I had been a major brat and it
seemed I’d done more ‘bad’ than ‘good’. What
if Santa knew I’d pinched Monica Lee for no
reason other than the fact  that  she had more
friends than me? What if  he knew I’d stolen
candy out  of  my teacher’s  desk  because  she
only gave it to students with good math grades
(meaning I never got any)? Yes, I’d confessed
that particular crime to my mother, who made
me use my allowance and buy my teacher an
entire bag of candy and apologize – but still…

Holding  hands,  Lisa  and  I  slowly
approached  our  living  room.  Other  than  the
twinkling of hundreds of Christmas lights on
our tree, the room was still quite dark.  As our
eyes adjusted, every trace of doubt disappeared
as we both saw that all our Christmas wishes
had been granted. 

And there she was—the doll from the
drug store, resplendent in her lovely polka-dot
dress and those amazingly cool,  otherworldly
sunglasses.  Lisa was in a frenzy of her own,
squealing with every ‘find’ on her  Christmas
list. 

That Christmas morning was the first
time  I  remember  really  taking  notice  of  my
surroundings.  I  watched  my  parents’  happy
faces as they unwrapped their presents, and felt
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joy as my sister unwrapped hers. But mostly I
felt  grateful,  recognizing  the  many blessings
we  shared  as  a  family.  And  I  said  a  silent
prayer,  thanking  God  for  bringing  His  son,
Jesus,  into  the  world  for  all  of  us.  God  had
been so good to us—the least I could do was to
live my life trying to be the best I could be for
Him. 

Michael McClendon
Growing up, my grandparents lived

just across the street.  I suppose I thought
that was normal, to have your grandparents
nearby.    The  grandchildren  called  them
Mom and Pop, often causing confusion for
strangers.   But  they  were,  indeed,  like
another set of parents.  

Christmas  was  a  big  time  in  our
family  and  I  have  endless  treasured
memories.  But one stands alone.

I was tiny, and bundled into the car
with my parents and grandparents.  I had
no idea where we were going on Christmas
Eve,  as  this  holiday  was  traditionally
shared at home.  You see, my grandparents,
like  all  my family,  worked very hard for
what they had.   At one point, Mom and
Pop  hired  a  woman  to  have  the  laundry
done,  house  cleaned,  and  dinner  fixed
when they dragged home at the end of the
day.  In the summer I raced over to spend
hours with Mary.    She was kind,  funny,
and made the best meals!   Though I had
no such idea at the time, I sometimes now
wonder  if  they  hired  Mary because  they
needed her, or because she needed them.

So  there  we  were,  on  Christmas
Eve, outside a tiny shack.  Pop knocked on
the door, and there was Mary!  And there
were  Mary's  children;  so,  so  many
children.   No  daddy.   Just  a  dark  little
shack and Mary and all her kids, huddled
in the doorway.  And Pop, Mom, and my
parents  began  to  empty  the  cars.   We
brought food, clothes, toys, firewood, and
so much more.  Though I didn't understand
why, Mary cried and cried. 

Another  thing  I  didn't  understand
was that Pop was raised at poverty level:
what they grew they ate and nothing more.
His mother died when he was a child.  And
he was such a gruff, funny, bear of a man,
you  would  never  guess  his  hard  start  to
life.

But he taught me much.  And what
he taught me that dark Christmas Eve, was
the gift of giving.  No amount of giving is
as great as the gift  received from giving.
Give  a  little  or  a  lot.   If  you don't  have
money,  give  a  smile  or  a  hug  or  an  old
sweater or a blanket for your local animal
shelter or a pair of gloves to the homeless
man  searching  through  the  trash.    Give
with no expectation of getting.  I know that
many of us learn that at some point, but I
was blessed to learn it,  by example,  as a
child.

Some  time  after  that,  Mary  was
shot by a man, a father to some or all of
her  children.   I  suppose  Mary  was  not
turning over enough of her money to him,
or some such thing.  We're told when she
arrived at the emergency room, she asked
them to call one person:  My Pop.  And he
was  there  with  her,  staying  right  by  her
side, making her feel safe.

Thanks  for  the  memory.   Thanks
for  teaching me.   Thanks for  making me
feel safe.  Thanks for everything.   Merry
Christmas, Pop.

Michael's Grandparents
Sharon Wilharm

Point North † Tidings Volume 12, Number 4 Page 4



Fred and I were married December 8,
1990.  As  a  young  bride  I  wanted  our  first
Christmas to be perfect, filled with wonderful
memories  and  setting  the  stage  for  future
traditions. 

I wanted to kick off  our marriage on
the  right foot  and  keep  our  Christmas  focus
where it needed to be, so I planned for us to
have a Happy Birthday Jesus party following
the  Christmas  Eve  service  at  church.  I  spent
the  day  baking  delicious  goodies  and
decorating our little kitchen for the party. Fred
came home from work, we went to the service,
and were just getting ready to enjoy our feast
when Fred’s beeper went off. 
 At  the  time  we  got  married,  Fred
owned  a  chain  of  24  hour  unattended  coin
laundries. Whenever the changer or one of the
machines  malfunctioned,  the  customer  could
call  his  beeper  and  he’d  take  care  of  the
problem. Most of the time he would mail them
the money, but this time they’d lost a ten dollar
bill.  Fred  felt  that  anyone  doing  laundry  on
Christmas  Eve  should  be  reimbursed
immediately rather than having to wait for it.
So before I knew what was going on, he was
putting on his jacket and heading out the door
to go take care of his customer.

I’ve  been  known  to  overreact  a  few
times in my life, and this may have been one of
those times.  I  let  Fred know in no uncertain
terms that  I had spent a lot of time planning
and preparing for this spiritual celebration and
I expected him to share it  with me.  He very
calmly  informed  me  that  I  was  welcome  to
have my Happy Birthday Jesus  party,  but  he
was  going  to  do  what  he  could  to  make
someone  else’s  Christmas  a  little  better.   I
grumbled a bit then grabbed my coat. And as I
reached into the coat closet, I noticed a bag of
small  toys  left  over  from a  children’s  event
we’d  had  at  church  earlier  that  week.  So  I
grabbed the toys, then while I was at it, threw
some  of  my  cookies  in  baggies  and  tossed
them in a basket to take with us.

We were both surprised to discover not
just  one  lone  customer  doing  laundry  on
Christmas  Eve,  but  a  store  jamming  with
business.  While  he  found  the  customer  who
had lost the money, I went around distributing
toys to the children and cookies to the adults.
The  laundry  quickly became  a  festive
Christmas party. Inspired, we went to the other
stores. They, too, were busy. At the last store
we gave away the last of our toys and cookies. 

We  never  had  our  Happy  Birthday
Jesus  party  at  home.  Instead,  I  spent  the
evening making more goodies and we made a
laundry  cookie  run  on  Christmas  day.
Delivering  toys  and  cookies  became  our
Christmas  tradition  which  we  continued  the
entire time we were in the laundry business. It
became Brittany’s favorite Christmas tradition
and  when  we  moved  on  from  the  laundry
business,  we  adapted  it  to  taking  cookies  to
anyone  we  could  find  who  had  to  work  on
Christmas  Eve  or  Christmas  day.  Over  the
years we’ve delivered to emergency workers,
convenience  store  employees,  and  homeless
people. 

This  year  we  celebrate  our  25th
wedding  anniversary.  I’m  thankful  that  God
gave me a husband who had the good sense to
discern the best way for us to spend our first
Christmas together. 
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The Christmas Kim-chee Miracle

By Ron McGehee
When  I  was  a  kid,  Christmas  was

always a miraculous time.  Living in Michigan
we  had  white  fluffy  snow  angel  canvasses,
colorful  illuminated  decorations,  and
Christmas  ham  with  a  side  of  lava  spiced
pickled cabbage.  I may want to clue you in to
the  fact  that  I  grew  up  in  a  Korean-Irish
household.  

My Mom is Korean and my Dad Irish.
They met in South Korea during the Vietnam
War.  My Father served in the U.S. Army and
was wounded.  He was sent to South Korea to
heal.   My  mother  was  a  waitress  at  a
restaurant.   Now as it  goes my father wooed
her  with  Army  issued  towels,  a  fumbling
command of the Korean language and an invite
to  a  dance  held  at  the  base.(F.Y.I.  American
girls  aren’t  as  impressed  by  the  gifting  of
towels  as  Asian  women  are  known  to  be.)
When  my  father  brought  home  his  lovely
bride,  it  caused quite  a stir  in little  Davison,
Michigan.   There  was  even  a  story  that  my
father rescued a village and was awarded my
mother.  (On my mother’s grumpier days I bet
he regretted not taking the village goat.)  

My family warmly welcomed her and
as my mother grew more comfortable with her
new family she would introduce them to foods
from her homeland at family gatherings.  And
we had some big get togethers.  And the food
was amazing.  Aunt Dee’s scalloped potatoes,
Aunt  Deano’s  fried  chicken,  and  just  about

anything  my grandmother  made.   Now there
was a hierarchy the food.   You know like in
Baseball  you  have  College,  Minor  Leagues,
and when you really were something the Major
Leagues.  Well, with the food if your dish was
a  consistent  hit  at  some  small  gatherings,  it
could  move  up  to  the  bigger  gatherings.
Calendar  Holidays  were  like  the  Major
Leagues.   And Christmas was like the World
Series of the Family Feasting Kingdom.    

Christmas  when  I  was  five  was  so
awesome. It had everything.  Already spent the
glorious  morning  opening  mountains  of
presents, playing in the snow and all with none
of  the  worries  of  “who’s  paying  the
mortgage?”,  and  “how  does  the  toilet  paper
replenish itself?”.  And now I knew it would be
time  for  guests  to  arrive  with  even  more
presents and the FOOD!  I was too young to
understand  the  epic  breach  in  Family  Food
Festivities  Protocol  my Mother  was about  to
make this year.  In Korean families a popular
side dish is kim-chee.  (A very spicy pickled
cabbage that is  said to be used by the North
Korean government to obtain State secrets. No,
but it is pretty spicy.)  Since we had it at just
about  every  meal,  and  the  party  was  at  our
house my Mother put it  out.   As I  explained
earlier about the food, this was akin to starting
a Little League kid, who’s always picked last,
in  The World Series,  because it  was a  home
game.  

Even  at  five  I  knew  the  grumblings
and mumblings presented some sort of dissent
at the festivities.  A great- uncle asked what it
was.  And a very animated discussion ensued.
My mother finally asked if anyone wanted to
try a bite.  Silence.  Softly, toward the back of
the crowd, “I’ll have some.”  It was a cousin of
my Grandmother.  We called him Uncle Jim.
Uncle Jim had been in a terrible car crash and
hurt his hips and back so much that he could
not  walk.   The  doctors  tried  many different
surgeries to no avail.  Even now he spoke from
a  gurney  where  he  was  semi  propped  up.
Uncle Jim said, “If she says it’s good then it
must  be  good.”   My  mother  grabbed  some
kim-chee and walk over to him.  She picked up
some with her chop sticks and said, “It’s a little
spicy.”  She then proceeded to feed him.  The
whole room was totally still.  Uncle Jim had a
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quizzical look.  He turned his head and leaned
forward  as  if  to  hear  something  better.
Suddenly Uncle Jim jumped up off the gurney
and rushed toward the table…on his own two
legs!  He grabbed someone’s cup and drank it
down.   He  turned  and his  face  was  red  and
sweat  beaded  at  his  upper  lip.   “That’s  got
quite a kick.”  The room erupted with shouting
and jostling.  

It wasn’t until I was older that because
the kim-chee was so spicy Uncle Jim’s singular
goal  in  life  after  consuming  it  was  to  get
something to drink.  He jumped up so fast that
somehow his hip socket, that medical science
could  not  cure,  popped  back  into  place  and
started a chain reaction that  aligned his back
right then and there.  You could believe it was
just a Christmas coincidence, but  I believe it
was a bon fide Christmas Miracle.  If you have
faith,  God  can  do  anything.  The  Star  of
Bethlehem is a great reminder of God’s gift to
us in His Son Christ Jesus.  And why does that
Star shine so bright? It’s made of Kim-chee.

We  have  a  feeling  some  of  our
readers will be asking for that recipe. Ed.

Christmas Present
By Jenny L.Colt

Ever since I learned that Jacob Marley
was dead, I’ve always most enjoyed venturing
with  Ebenezer  Scrooge  and  the  ghost  of
Christmas  present  through  the  streets  of
London, particularly as portrayed by George C.
Scott in my favorite movie version of Charles
Dickens’ A Christmas Carol. It’s not Christmas
unless  I’ve  watched  the  invisible  Scrooge
attempt to play “simile” with the party guests
at  his  nephew’s  home,  or  seen  his  icy heart
begin to  melt  at  the  uncertain future  of  Tiny
Tim. Scrooge’s Christmas past and future leave
me sad over what he lost and could have had,
while his Christmas present gives me a thrill of
hope for the hopeless character. 

While  my  Christmas  past  evokes
nothing but happy memories from childhood, I
love getting caught up in the magic and hope
of my Christmas present—and my Christmas
present  from  God.  Let  me  explain.  Every
Christmas Eve as I’m sitting in the beautiful

service at  Church of  the  Apostles in Atlanta,
God speaks to  me  with a  specific  word.  His
voice is as audible in my mind and heart as the
music of O Holy Night in my ears as I sit there
opening my present. Sometimes He gives me
an encouragement that I’m desperate to receive
in  the  deepest  recesses  of  my  heart.  Other
times,  it  is  a  new  direction  to  take.  And
sometimes,  that  direction  is  as  urgent  as
Scrooge pleading for more time with the ghost
of Christmas future. In 2011, God specifically
told me that I needed to get to London to sit
and write in the composing room of George F.
Handel.   I  was  in  the  midst  of  writing  my
fourth novel,  The Roman, the Twelve, and the
King, which is  the story of the life of Christ
told  within  the  story  of  Handel  writing  the
Messiah. I remember looking up at the stained
glass  windows  of  the  church  and  replying,
“Seriously, God? You really want me to go to
London and write?” “SERIOUSLY,” came His
reply. 

Jenny  L.  Cote  at  the  desk  where  George
Handel wrote the Messiah in his home.

Now I’m a carpe diem kind of gal, so
suggesting that I do something crazy fun will
likely lead to my doing it. But this was beyond
crazy fun. This had a note of urgency to it. I
felt  that  I  MUST do  this.  So  by the  time  I
walked out of the church, I told my family that

Point North † Tidings Volume 12, Number 4 Page 7



I had to get to London. The O Holy Night push
was so intense that I went home and emailed
Handel  House  Museum  in  London  that
Christmas Eve night: “I know this may sound
crazy, but I was wondering if I could fly over
to London and sit in Mr. Handel’s composing
room  and  write  the  scene  of  him  writing
Messiah—in the  room where  he  wrote  it.”  I
heard back from them the day after Christmas:
“We’ve never had this request before, but will
be happy to accommodate you.” Just like that.
Within three weeks, a full trip to London was
planned,  including  my  screenwriter  Lori
Marett  to  accompany  me,  for  God  had  also
given  her  a  word  to  go  with  me  and film a
documentary  of  my  adventure  called  Chairs.
The experience was magical,  not  only in the
surreal, inspirational writing time in Handel’s
composing room, but in the miraculous Handel
encounters God gave me that week. I held and
turned the pages of a 1759 copy of Handel’s
Messiah. I  visited  the  place  where  Messiah
premiered in London. And when I visited his
grave in Westminster Abbey, I actually got to
sit right on top of Mr. Handel’s burial plot in a
row of chairs set up for worship. Guess who is
buried right next to Mr. Handel? Mr. Charles
Dickens. Can a Christmas present get any more
magical than that?

So I eagerly look forward to Christmas
present  2015.  And my Christmas  present  for
2015. May yours be as magical and memorable
as  Marley’s  news,  and  filled  with  God’s
presence, which is the greatest present of all.

Tony Senzamici

When I look back at Christmas time in
my life I really have to say my most wonderful
Christmas memory is of my children and my
wife when our children were very young.

I  remember  the  LONG  hours  of
staying up late and putting toys together with
my wife Judy after Marissa and Anthony have
gone to bed. It was 2000 and Anthony was 4
and Marissa was 7. I swore I would never buy
another toy that would have to be put together
because I am not a handy guy by any means. 

Well  Judy  and  I  finally  got  to  bed
around 5 am and the break of dawn was not too
long off  before we heard the sounds of little
feet running and giggling in the family room.
Judy  and  I  make  it  out  there  and  we  see
Marissa  sorting,  arranging  and  explaining  to
Anthony  how  Santa  was  able  to  get  the
presents  in  the  house  and  how  she  was  in
charge of making sure they opened all the gifts
properly  (according to  Marissa).  Judy and I
announce ourselves and Marissa and Anthony
are all smiles and proceed to explain that they
should  open  all  the  gifts  immediately.  Of
course  Judy  and  I  accommodate  such  a
heartfelt  request  and let  them open the gifts.
Smiles after smiles were the pictures of the day
for sure.

It  really has  nothing to  do  about  the
cost of the gift or how many they got but for
the kids it was the joy that Judy and I saw on
their  faces.   I  think  it  is  sometimes  like  our
Heavenly Father  that  looks  at  us  and  smiles
and sees  what  joy is  on His  children’s  faces
that gives him pleasure. 

We  received  the  greatest  gift  of  all
from  our  Heavenly  father  in  His  Son  Jesus
Christ  and  when  we  acknowledge  Him  and
bring that  joy into our lives  that  makes Him
smile.  Oh and by the way,  Judy and I spent
several more Christmas seasons putting those
toys  together  till  all  hours  of  the  morning.
Those are smiles that we will never forget.

Merry Christmas Everyone.
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Sandra Elise Williams

From childhood to now, Christmas Eve
has  always  been  special.  My  mother  is
German, so even though I grew up in America,
we held on to several of her customs, including
opening presents on Christmas Eve. We would
have a hearty dinner meal, as mom is such a
wonderful  cook,  and then at  dusk,  we would
gather around the Christmas tree as a family.
Opening  thoughtful  gifts  that  spoke  to  our
interests, meant that soon after, the house was
filled with activities late into the night. 

As I had my own children, Christmas
Eve still presents reflective moments. The boys
are allowed to open one gift that night and wait
to  open the rest  in  the  morning.  I  buy them
new  pajamas  or  boxers  that  they  wear  that
night  and  we  stay  up  late  playing  games,
having hot chocolate and treats.\

 As  they  have  gotten  older,  it  is
meaningful, because the oldest is in college
and the middle intends to join the military
after this Christmas. We realize the blessing
of  gathering  together.  I  celebrate  the  gift
they are as my children, as I ponder the gift
of God's son to each of us. 

In The Beginning, Vol. 1

Out in time for Christmas
Some of us remember the great days of

radio  when  there  was  outstanding
entertainment as well as education at times.  It
was what we considered  The Theater Of The
Mind.  Well done stories could be visualized at
least as easily as watching TV and film if not
better.   Many  of  those  old  shows  are  still
popular  and  purchased  on  CDs.   So  it  is
refreshing to have a new one out on CD that is
not  only well  done,  but  taken from from the
Bible.

In the Beginning,  Vol.  1  is  an audio
drama  series  featuring  stories  from the  Holy
Bible.   It is performed in the style of the radio
plays  in  the  past  and  covers  three  important
areas.   This  first  volume  features  three  very
important periods. It begins with creation and
original sin is covered.   The days of Noah and
the flood are also well done and for some of us
there seems to be a similarity with today.  Then
we have the enthralling story of Moses.   

The  performers  are  professionals  and
include  Joe  Estevez,  Daniel  Roebuck,  Nancy
Stafford,  Michael  Sorich,  Kyle  Hebert,
Kimberly  Woods,  Mary  Elizabeth  McGlynn,
Tim  Goodwin,  and  Jason  J.  Lewis.  Written,
directed, and produced by Kevin Herren.

While  this  is  listed  as  “juvenile  non
fiction” we think it can be enjoyed by all ages,
used in churches, Bible studies and for home
schooling.   We highly recommend it.

The  audio  book  was  released
November  17  and  may  be  purchased  from
Amazon  and  Barnes  &  Noble.  Readers  may
also go direct to the company, Blackstone.
http://www.blackstonelibrary.com/in-the-
beginning-vol-1
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Bradford Haynes
A TV Series looking at Politics
through Christian Eyes
When one of our directors told us about this
pilot for a series titled Running we knew we
had to talk with the man behind it, Bradford
Haynes.  We will be in a hot election season
for  the  next  eleven  months  and  too  many
Christians believe we should not get involved
in  the  election  process.  This  interview  may
change  some  minds  about  how  involved
Christians should be in government.

Nancy Stafford and Bradford Haynes

Ed.:  Bradford, we are intrigued by the plot
for  this  series  Running.  Please  tell  our
readers about it.

Bradford:  Basically  this  series  is  a  political
drama.  It is about a prominent Atlanta attorney
who  gets  talked  into  running  for  the
governorship of Georgia by his best friend,
because  he  has  seen  that  the  sitting
governor,  Teddy  Spencer  (portrayed  by
Wilbur  Fitzgerald),  just  is  not getting the
job done.   So MacNeil  Carver  (my role)
agrees  to  do  as  his  friend  Justin  Harper
(Jackson Walker) has encouraged.  There is
also some bad blood between MacNeil and
the governor.   He feels  that he would be
the  right  man  to  be  governor  at  this
particular  time.   There  are  a  number  of
factors that come into play.  This series is

going to  take  you behind the  scenes  and
show  you  what  it  is  like  to  be  on  the
campaign trail.  At the same tine there are
back alley deals that go on.  It is going to
be a very controversial show.  One of the
major parts of the show is I am running as
a Republican which in the South is going
against the grain when African-Americans
tend to be Democratic in the South.  For
me to run as a Republican is really a big
deal. I think it will be great television and
it will be very controversial. 

Ed.: Now we understand Nancy Stafford
is in this pilot.  What is her role?
Bradford:  Nancy has the role of Maggie
Price  who  is  the  opposite  of  me  in  the
Democratic  Party.   She  runs  the  election
for the Democratic Party and I am running
for  the  Republican  Party.   When  I  was
casting the show I felt there was no other
person who could play this role other than
Nancy. She and I are going to have a lot of
fun  as  we  go  back  and  forth.   It  is  not
really so much Maggie and McNeil,  it  is
Henry Wallace (Terry Kiser) her campaign
manager  and my campaign manager  and
best  friend  Justin  Harper.   These  are  the
two behind the scenes pulling the strings,
throwing jabs at each other.  To the media
it will seem like it is Maggie and myself.
These are great actors and I am thrilled to
be working with these people.  

Ed.:  We will  look forward to  that  and
knowing Nancy we have no doubt this is
a fun role for her.  Now we have to go
into something about you that will be a
first  in  all  the  interviews  we have  had
the  past  twelve  years.  You  were  an
outstanding  baseball  player,  what
caused you to segue to a career in film
and television?

Bradford:  Growing up I was a three sport
athlete in junior high and high school.   I
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attended  Wofford  College on  a  baseball
and  academic  scholarship.  Through
baseball  there  are  a  lot  of  endorsement
contracts,  commercials  and things  of  that
nature.   I  was  playing  Winter  ball  in
Australia  after  playing the regular  season
in the states,  in the Dodgers  rookie league
that first year.  I started doing commercials
and  print  ads.  I liked it.  When I was in
college we had an interim period right after
our  Christmas  Break.   January  to  March
you either took one elective or you went to
study  abroad.   My  baseball  scholarship
would  not  permit  me  to  study abroad  as
there was more time needed for the sport.
So  I  took  courses  like  Introduction  to
Television  and  Film.   I  used  to  produce
news and even way back then I got a taste
of what it was like to be behind a camera.
When  I  got  endorsement  contracts  while
playing baseball  things  took off.  Then in
2009 when I was in Japan playing baseball
in the Japanese Major and Minor leagues,
my contract was finished and my body was
worn out  due  to  an  old  injury.   It  didn't
necessarily sideline me or end my career,
but I'm one of those guys that it was tough
for me to keep playing if  I  couldn't  give
100%.  At the end of that season I told my
wife, “You know I really don't know what
I'm going to do.”  I had possible contracts
to play for a couple minor league  teams in
the  States,  however,  I   felt  my  body
couldn't  take  it  any more  and  I  had  had
seven great years in professional baseball
and when you count my school playing it
was like twenty plus years.  I had a buddy
who said. “Hey, there's this new television
show filming in Atlanta called  Necessary
Roughness.  They are looking for a guy to
be an offensive coordinator.”  I felt I had
some  experience  and  I  went  in  and
auditioned  for  it.    They  liked  me  and
called  me  back  later  and  offered  me  the
role.  That's kind of how it all started.  I
had  experience  through  advertising  for

Pepsi, Coke, Nike and in the off seasons I
took acting classes in LA and Atlanta.  In
acting  I  didn't  want  to  be  good  at  it,  I
wanted to be great.  That is with everything
I do.  I don't know any other way.

Ed.:   There is an old Hollywood saying
about  what  makes  a  good  film,
“Location,  Location,  Location.”   For
years  that  was  considered  Southern
California and now, especially with faith
films, productions are going on all over
the  nation.   In  fact  Georgia  is  getting
quite a good reputation in this  regard.
You  are  Georgia  born.   How  are  you
making this work for Running?

Bradford:  The Georgia governor signed a
tax  break  to  encourage  production
companies  and  film  makers  to  come  to
Georgia.  So a plethora  avenues have been
opened  up  for  people  like  myself  and
others  to  come  here  and  film.   Doing  a
television  show  about  a  guy  who  is
supposedly from Georgia and running to be
governor of Georgia has been tremendous.
I  can't  tell  you  how  many  people  have
jumped on board when we told them about
this project.  Some of the locations where
we got to shoot this pilot are phenomenal
and I believe this came about because we
are doing a show about Georgia.   I  hope
and pray we are able to keep this show in
Georgia.  

Ed.:  We have respected the attitude of
another  Georgian,  Tyler  Perry,  who  is
very successful working out of that state.
When  he  was  told  by  Hollywood  that
they  wanted  him,  but  he  couldn't
mention  God  he  replied,  “Then  you
don't have room for Tyler Perry.”

Bradford:   I  feel  the  same  way.   Most
people  who  work  around  me  know  I
believe in God.  I put God before anything
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else,  my  personal  relationship  with  him
and my family,  my wife and daughter.   I
don't let anything come before any of that.
In this business there comes a point when
you have to decide.  I choose to serve God
first and in everything I am doing, like this
television show.  It is amazing to have so
many  believers  working  with  me  in  this
show, who feel the same way.    

Ed.:  Another state where a lot is going
on is Tennessee.  You were there recently
with a couple friends of ours, Nancy and
Tony Senzimici, for  The Line which we
have written up.  You were also one of
the stars.

Bradford:  That is where I met those two
and others I recruited for my pilot.  I am
involved in the Black Ops program in that
show.  I am called in to get the job done.  It
is kind of like Jason Bourne in the Bourne
movies, but not with all of the killing and
that  sort  of  thing.    I  hired  a  number  of
those  involved  in  The  Line to  be  in  this
show.   Not  just  because  they  were  great
actors, but because they were great people.
If I had not been on that show we probably
wouldn't be having this conversation right
now.  

Ed.: Outside of  Running and  The Line
there are other projects you have been
on including a number of short films.

Bradford:   I  have  done my fair  share  of
SAG short films because I feel like the best
training  is  to  be  in  front  of  the  camera.
Often times when people approach me to
do a short film and the script is good I will
do it.  I love acting. There are a lot of short
films  that  have  a  very  positive  message.
Some will go on to be a feature film.  This
television  show  Running was  actually
based  on  a  short  film  my  partner  Amy
Rowland and I wrote titled Fortune Falls.  

Ed.:  One last question we like to ask.
What advice would you give Christians
wanting to be in films.

Bradford:   There  are  so  many  films  out
there  being  made  that  you  can  find
Christian and family films to be a part of.
You don't have to do something that goes
against  the grain of being a  Christian.   I
can tell you first hand that anytime I get a
script the first thing I do is go through the
whole  thing  and  if  I  see  any  kind  of
discrepancy that will  give probable cause
against my character.  I ask myself  is this
something I would not want my wife to see
or my daughter watching me as she grows
up.  I  would say don't  sell  your self out.
Don't try to justify what you do by saying
it's only this one time.  Or, it's  not really
that bad.  If there is anything that will look
like it is not who I am, this is not what I
want  to  stand  for  or  what  I  represent  I
won't do it.   Don't  sell  yourself  short  for
the fame or the money.  Just look at who
you are.  

What we like about Bradford Haynes is
that he takes responsibility for the image
he may project as a performer.  We look
forward to following this project.  
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Providence

A Valentine Treat
Coming February 12, 2016

Cole  Porter  wrote  a  hit  song  titled
What  Is  This  Thing  Called  Love,  a  question
that has been asked since ancient times.  The
Apostle  Paul  wrote  beautifully about  love  in
First Corinthians  13:4-7,  however  that
question  still  remains  a  mystery  for  many.
Now we have a film that beautifully describes
real love in today's world which will be out in
time  for  Valentine's  Day  thanks  to AMC
Independent.

Mainstreet  Productions has  done  it
again.  We enjoyed their  first  film  The  Good
Book and now they have a feature coming that
we  have  had  the  privilege  of  screening,
Providence,  a  beautiful  Christian  love  story.
Produced  written  and  directed  by  Sharon
Wilharm with Co-Producer Fred Wilharm who
also did film editing and cinematography this
should be an award winner.    One thing that
distinguishes this feature film is that it is silent
with  only well  placed  music.   However,  the
acting  is  so  vivid you will  feel  that  you are
hearing every word.

The story involves two people over a
period  of  forty  years,  Rachel  and  Mitchell.
They seem destined for each other as children
and then fate separates them until high school.
Just  when  you  think  they  will  finally  get
together there are circumstances that separates
them again until many years later.  The story
when  the  two  are  adults,  however  there  is
tragedy as Rachel is stood up right before her
marriage.

From there we are taken back in time
to a very young Rachel (played Emily Knapp)
and  Mitchell  (played  by  Chase  Anderson)
who  have  yet  to  meet.  Rachel  has  a
grandmother who gives her a Bible before her
death and the child stays at her side reading the
Bible aloud.  She has a mother who does not
come  off  as  very  sympathetic  and  there  a
cleaning causes Rachel  to lose  her  Bible.   A
little while later Mitchell is in a store, finds the
Bible and buys it.  He loves reading it and has
to resist losing it to bullies who pick on him.  

Emily  Knapp  as  young  Rachel  reads  her  new
Bible by her grandmother's bedside. 

We are next taken to a period of time
when Rachel is now a teenager in high school,
an  outgoing  young  lady  with  an  interest  in
cheer-leading.   Stacy  Bradshaw does  an
excellent  job  as  the  teenage  Rachel.   Josh
Allen as  the  teenage  Mitchell  portrays  the
angst  of  a  James  Dean  when  he  becomes  a
friend of Rachel's, but never is able to reveal it.
It reminds one of Clark Kent. He also has his
own interests and that is public speaking which
he uses in a church run contest.  In his case too
there  is  a  feeling  he  does  not  have  the  full
support  of  his  mother.   There  is  an accident
that  ends  cheerleading  for  Rachel.  She  then
gets  on the yearbook staff  with Mitchell  and
you are sure that something is going to click
with these two.  

The  teenage  Mitchell  and  Rachel  as
portrayed  by  Josh  Allen  and  Stacy
Bradshaw. 

The audience will relate to the scenes
from the lives of these teenagers as there will
be  scenes  back  and  forth  showing  events  in
their lives.  If you were a fan of  Happy Days
on TV you will love this period while feeling
the  frustrations  we  have  all  gone  through as
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teens.   You  also  will  get  hints  of  the  future
ahead of them.

As  we  go  into   the  adult  years  for
Rachel and Mitchell it may appear that they are
too far apart to ever get together.  Rachel, now
well played by  Juli Tapken is a professional
photographer.  The  adult  Mitchell  played  by
Rich Swingle has found his calling.  He is a
pastor.

Again  we  have  the  intermingling  of
scenes showing bits and pieces of the lives of
each.  The scenes of Mitchell carrying out his
pastoral duties are perfectly done and a must
for any whom feel called to take that role.  The
two do cross paths and remember each other
and  have  a  friendly  relationship,  but  again
things  happen.   Very  striking  is  Mitchell  in
prayer and you know he is praying about and
for Rachel.  A good lesson for anyone seeking
to find the right person in their life. 

The  adult  Rachel  (Juli  Tapken)  and  adult
Mitchell (Rich Swingle).

The audience will be kept in suspense
wondering if these two will ever get together
and we will not be spoilers.  You need to see
this film and you will see the meaning of true
love portrayed. It  must  be  added  that  during
each period in the lives of these two there is an
outstanding cast of people of all ages who were
well selected for the roles they play.    Some
you  will  recognize  from  The  Good  Book. 

There  is  also  a  hilarious  cameo  with
Jenn Gotzon playing herself.

Coming new from Extreme
Christian  Entertainment  

Extreme  Christian  Entertainment  LLC
filmmaker Aaron Allen, who is concept owner
and one  of  the  writers  announces the  movie
Kidnapped Runaway, a faith-based feature film
about heroin addiction.  This is a story about a
young twelve year old boy raised by a single
over  protective  father.  When  the  boy  gets
kidnapped by his  long lost  mother  who is  a
heroin addict, the boy escapes out of an open
window  changing  the  lives  of  his  father,
mother,  a  homeless  man,  a  missing  persons
detective  and  a  narcotics  detective.  The
adventure changes the lives of these characters
possibly for the better.

This movie  was set  for production this
Fall if  the  production  funds  are  raised.  With
just  close  to  $900 saved from fundraisers  so
far, they need to raise $1100 or more to move
forward  to  get  the  ball  rolling  and  secure
investors for the rest of the budget. Once the
money  is  in,  the  production  team will  meet
with  Film  Hamilton  for  location  scouting  at
sometime. Once the movie is completed it will
be distributed on a variety of platforms.  The
cast has yet to be determined.

Earlier this year Aaron  produced a short
film, Foster Home,  filmed in a local Hamilton,
Ohio church.  It has now been released online
via  Video  On  Demand  to  stream online  for
$1.99 on ChristianCinema.com and anyone can
watch it there, attached below is a link to the
movie also:

http://www.christiancinema.com/catalog/produ
ct_info.php?products_id=5662
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People,Places&Films

Kathy Garver has been criss crossing
the  country  on  special  signing  tours  for  her
book  Surviving  Cissy.  Pictured  here  at  a
signing with  Ann-Marie  Murrell who has  a
Christmas  Memory submission  in  this  issue.
We had the pleasure of reviewing this book in
our last issue and we are pleased Kathy's latest
has been so well received.  In our opinion it
well deserves it

Latest on Hacksaw Ridge

Principal  photography  began  on
September 5, 2015 in New South Wales for
Hacksaw Ridge-an upcoming war drama
directed  by  Mel  Gibson and  written  by
Gregory Crosby, Robert Schenkkan and
Randall  Wallace.    It  is  based upon the

true story about US Army medic Desmond
T.  Doss,  a  conscientious  objector  who
refused to bear arms, yet was awarded the
Congressional  Medal  of  Honor  by
President  Harry  S.  Truman for  single-
handedly saving the lives of over 75 of his
comrades while under constant enemy fire
during  the  brutal  Battle  of  Okinawa  in
World  War  II.   The  film  stars  Andrew
Garfield,  Vince  Vaughn,  Sam
Worthington,  Luke  Bracey,  Teresa
Palmer and Rachel Griffiths.  The project
was  originally  brought  to  Hollywood  by
screenwriter/producer  Gregory  Crosby
through the efforts of  Stan Jensen of the
Seventh-Day Adventist Church.

Jenn Gotzon  will  be  playing  one  of
the characters  in  Unbridled  produced by Jerry
and Christy McGlothlin and directed by David
Thiernes.  It is a true life story the exposes the
atrocities of abuse, neglect and sex trafficking
and the healing and redemption experienced by
girls.   Horses  are  involved  in  the  healing
process.  Production is set for December 1-18.

Francine Locke is once again busy as
ever. The past few months have found her in
Nashville,  where  she has  a  recurring role  on
ABCs Nashville, to Florida, filming Gravity &
Grace (Andrew  Walkington)  to  Buffalo
(Trew Calling by  Gregg Robins). Not one to
sit  still  for  too long,  December  will  find her
back  in  Florida  as  the  celebrity  guest  for
STAAR ministries  benefit  for  their  women’s
rescue shelter, and then up to Baltimore for an-
other film, the lead role in  Christmas Ranch,
look for a 2016 release!  
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Francine  is  in her  own self  produced
short  film,  The Remember Box,  based on her
own story,  as we follow “Johanna’s’  journey
from hope to hurt, anguish to redemption. The
Remember Box  will be a vehicle to introduce
and entice followers and investors for the fea-
ture she will be starring in next summer, Take
Me With You. Both are written and will be di-
rected  by  Michael  McClendon,  who  also
wrote  & directed  Stand Your Ground,  which
she also starred in.   

She  is  so  thrilled  to  step  out  and
take  whatever  path  God  puts  in  front  of
her.  As  her  mom always  said,  “Go  with
God, but go!”

DARLA  RAE  FLYING
HIGH WITH NEW FILM

This is a film production that Darla Rae
told us some time ago that was a dream of hers
and it looks like that dream is coming  true.

She  is  making  a  movie  called  The
French American and has gotten her hands on
an airworthy Second World War B-17. The B-
17 was the four-engine ‘flying fortress’ heavy
bomber  that  acquired  mythical  status  as  the
aircraft  that  got its  crew home, even when it
had sustained extensive battle damage. 

Director /  Producer Darla  Rae and her actors
Julien  Oblette  and  Greg  Kyle  on  set  of  The
French American with the WWII Flying Fortress
B-17 Aluminum Overcast.
 

Darla’s  film  tells  the  story  of  John
Tschirhart,  who was a B-17 bombardier back
in 1943. John was born in Texas in 1920 and
by 1940  he  was  living  in  France.  Aged  20,
John was deeply in love with a beautiful girl
called  Malou.  In  May of  1940  the  Germans
invaded France and the young couple fled to
Paris, thinking they would be safe. However, it
became  obvious  that  German  troops  would
soon  occupy the  city  and  John  would  be  in
danger.  As an American,  he was likely to be
arrested and sent  to a German Prison camp. 
Deeply distressed, John parted from Malou and
eventually  found  his  way  back  to  America
where he joined the US Air Corps, qualifying
as a bombardier.

The French American depicts the daring
and  creative  efforts  the  young  B-17  “Flying
Fortress”  bombardier  made  to  re-establish
contact  with  Malou  both  by  air  during  his
bombing runs over Nazi-occupied Europe and,
later, by land after rolling out onto the beaches
of Normandy just two days after D-Day.  Darla
says we have to see the film to find out if John
succeeded.
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