


T H E  S H I E L D  N E W S L E T T E R  

God was in Christ, Reconciling  

the World unto Himself 

“…God was 

in Christ, 

r econc i l i n g 

the world 

unto himself, 

not imputing 

their tres-

passes unto 

them: and 

hath committed 

unto us the 

word of recon-

ciliation.” (II Corinthians 5:19) 

 

Perhaps the greatest statement in scripture 

is the revelation given by St. Paul in II Co-

rinthians 5:19, that GOD WAS IN CHRIST. 

It is for this reason that every year all the 

human family stops to celebrate the Christ-

mas season. We give gifts, we eat well, we 

visit family, we show love because the hu-

man family stops to celebrate the awesome 

truth that GOD WAS IN CHRIST! 

 

Christmas Day is a celebration of the moment 

when the Creator of the universe manifested 

His love by coming into His own creation. We 

do not know the exact date on the calendar 

when the Incarnation occurred, but we do 

know that God “gave His only begotten 

Son…”  (John 3:16) coming as a human being 

to attend to the needs of the human family. 

Truly, “he was in the world, and the world was 

made by him, and the world knew him 

not.” (John 1:11) 

 

No one could have required or demanded that 

the holy God must come to earth to see about 

us. We had no rightful claims that Deity should 

lower Himself to partake of frail humanity – 

but such was the love of God. The Psalmist 

voiced the amazement of both earth and 

heaven when he asked, “What is man that 

thou art mindful of him, or the son of man that 

thou visitest him?” (Psalm 8:4). God’s decision 

to come to earth in the form of a human baby 

stands in comparison only to Calvary itself as 

the signal expression of the all-sufficient God’s 

concern, compassion and gracious love for 
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Acts 10:34-35 - Then Peter 

opened his mouth, and 

said, Of a truth I perceive 

that God is no respecter of 

persons: But in every na-

tion he that feareth him, 

and worketh righteousness, 

is accepted with him. 

 

A Mandate for Greater Diversity at Shield 

of Faith 

Shield of Faith is changing from a “good church 

to a great church,” for the glory of God. For all 

our years as a congregation, we have been pri-

marily and almost exclusively an African-

American congregation. But, as of the 2000 US 

Census, the racial distribution in Pomona is 64% 

Hispanic, 42% White, 10% African American and 

7% Asian. We clearly can’t build the great church 

that God wants in Pomona by appealing to just 

the African-American 10% of our city’s popula-

tion. God is now requiring our church to pur-

sue diversity in an intentional manner. A 

careful reading of scripture requires diversity as 

a moral and spiritual necessity: It is not only 

something that we want to do, but it is also 

something that we are morally obligated to do. 

In the largest sense, our church must be con-

tinually soul-conscious and evangelistically-

minded. God’s church must always continue to 

grow, because every soul regardless of race 

matters to God. Scripture indicates that “…joy 

shall be in heaven over one sinner that re-

pents…” (Luke 15). The Gospel requires that 

we must reach out to every creature…” to 

souls of every race and culture. 

America is Ready for Change ð and So Is 

Shield of Faith! 

Socially, America has shown its willingness to 

operate as a largely post-racial society by elect-

ing Barak Obama as President of the United 

States. Obama’s election makes it clear that 

much of America is now comfortable about 

setting race aside in the way citizens interact 

with one another. Ironically, with no malicious 

intent, THE CHURCHES OF AMERICA have 

become nearly the lone hold-out of racial seg-

regation in our country. A “Separate but equal” 

philosophy has caused America’s churches to 

be racially segregated for many years. By con-

trast, God’s Word has always called for saved 

individuals to worship together.  America’s 

churches are at present more segregated than 

schools, businesses, neighborhoods and com-

munity groups. No other institution in society 

is allowed to be as racially segregated as the 

churches. Magazine ads and television programs 

are even more integrated than our churches. 

 

Shield of Faith, God is requiring an intentional 

change, a specific course of action! Righteous-

ness requires that our churches must 

look like the neighborhoods in which they 

are found. We must work to the best of our 

ability so that our church reflects the racial 

makeup of our community. Shield of Faith is 

excited to reach out to Hispanic, Asian and 

Caucasian members of our community with the 

love of Jesus Christ. Our differences will not be 

merely tolerated but intentionally CELE-

BRATED! We may come from different culture 

and backgrounds but we are eager to become 

ONE IN CHRIST! 

 

Stay tuned! This is going to be exciting! 

sinful humanity. Despite Adam’s evil choice to 

disobey and defy the righteous authority of 

God, God’s love for man impelled him to “…

make himself of no reputation, take upon him 

the form of a servant and be made in the 

likeness of men, even humbling himself to the 

death of the cross.” (paraphrase of Philippians 

2:7-8). 

 

We as Apostolic believers know precisely who 

the one and only God of all creation is: He did 

not come as Buddha or Mohammed or Confu-

cius or any other religious leader or prophet: 

He is not the seventh Madhi of Islamic escha-

tology or some obscure Indian swami, guru or 

mystic. No, “GOD WAS IN CHRIST!” 

When we saw Jesus we saw the Lord of 

Glory!  In the man Christ Jesus dwelt “all the 

fullness of the Godhead bodily!” And while it 

is true that God dwells in the heart of every 

believer by mean of His Holy Spirit, yet we 

rejoice that GOD WAS UNIQUELY IN 

CHRIST, the Everlasting Father perfectly 

manifested for the salvation of all mankind, 

but particularly those who will believe in Je-

sus. 

ñA CHURCH FOR ALL PEOPLEò 

Bishop Henry B. &  

Marty Alexander 

Dr. Marty Alexander 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hispanic_(U.S._Census)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/White_(U.S._Census)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/African_American_(U.S._Census)
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ñAppreciating 28 Years of  Serviceò 
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Loving Ministry 

Bishop Howard A. Swancy 

Bishop Henry B. & Dr Marty Alexander 

Dr. Simeon Alexander  
District Elder Thomas Alexander 

District Elder Earnest Alexander 



ñBeing In The Appointed Place  

 At The Appointed Timeò 
and they are a no show?  We get on our cell phones 

and ask in a frustrated or concerned tone, ñWhere 

are you?ò I think Adam ñstood upò God to go fruit 

shopping with his wife. I believe that Adam had a set 

time to meet with God daily. During these appointed 

times, he received instructions, direction, fellowship, 

worship and on one occasion, a wife!  We set ap-

pointments because we believe that after the meeting 

we will be better off; we believe it is for our benefit. 

 

As Christians our meetings are not discretionary but 

in fact mandatory. Appointed times have been set 

for us to worship, get instructions, to worship and to 

be blessed! When we gather, God promises that He 

will meet with us. What if  the President of the 

United States called Shield of Faith to say that there 

was a fifty  percent chance that he would stop by 

and visit our Sunday School for a few minutes. The 

place would be packed just because there is a chance 

President Obama would make a brief appearance. 

And guess what? We would invite someone to come 

along with us.  But God, who created the world and 

from whom every good thing comes, promises to be 

there with us. Can we even imagine what blessings 

He has in store for us if we are at the appointed 

place at the appointed time.  Maybe God is waiting 

to answer our most weighty prayer but He is waiting 

My son walks back into the 

house looking down at his 

feet and drops his backpack 

on the couch.ñWhy arenôt 

you at school?ò I ask but I 

already know the answer. 

Now, I was going to be late 

for work and he was going 

to get an earful as I drove 

him to school. My son had 

missed his appointment with the school bus. 

 

ñAppointmentò, according to Dictionary.com, means: 

1) a fixed mutual agreement for a meeting; engage-

ment. 2)  a meeting set for a specific time or place. 

 

We set appointments because we have deemed a meet-

ing so important that it takes precedence and priority 

over the mundane or routine activities in our lives. We 

all have appointments: work, school, dentist, doctors, 

movies, hair etc. 

 

In the Bible, it describes the Lord God walking in the 

garden ñduring the coolò of the day and He is looking 

for Adam; He calls to him saying ñWhere are you?ò 

Does not this phrase sound familiar? Donôt we ask 

this question when we are waiting to meet someone 

for us to show up at the meeting place.  Honestly, 

are we really meeting with Jesus at 9:30 on Sunday 

morning while we are in our pajamas, eating Captnô 

Crunch while watching a gospel show? 

 

If I keep canceling or ignoring my doctor appoint-

ments, one might get the impression that my health 

is not very important to me.  If I have an appoint-

ment to meet a good friend for dinner but I chose to 

adhere to my daily routine and watch television 

instead, my friend may come to the conclusion that 

we arenôt such good friends after all.  The appoint-

ments we keep says more about who we are than the 

appointments we set. We all know someone who call 

themselves a Christian but never attend church. 

They know where the church is, the service times 

and they say they will go, one day but they donôt.  

And then there are some of us who set the appoint-

ment in our minds to attend Sunday School then we 

donôt attend. Isnôt God there. Is there any doubt 

that He has a word for us? 

 

 Please remember that there is a blessing being in 

the ñAppointed Placeò at the ñAppointed Time.ò 

And when we are not there God is asking, ñWhere 

are you?ò 

 

Pastor Cyndela Walters 

what you didnôt have to  
 

To the end that my glory may sing praise to 

thee and not be silent, Lord my God, I will 

give thanks unto thee forever, forever 
 

An eternity , and it still wouldnôt be enough 

time to tell you how grateful I am for the 

Holy Lamb, the one and only true righteous 

man brightened my dark world with your 

Holy light 
 

You fell in love with me on first sight 
 

Time cannot supply, no word can suffice 

The magnitude of thanks I want to give you 

so Iôll just have to settle for a simple thank 

you I suppose that will have to do.  

 

 

Thank you for the good days and the bad days, 

those oh my God why do I feel so sad days 
 

Thank you for the sunshine and the rain  

allowing me to push past the pain  
 

Thank you for the clothes that are on my back 

even though my money couldnôt take them off 

the rack 
 

Thank you for the food that will be on my table 

Particularly for the food that will be on my table 
 

Thank you for a mother who raised me right 

who raised me up so I can fight and even 

thought her doctors donôt have a cure 

I know what my God can do 

Thank you for my family who took me in 

grandma, sissy, auntie, uncleé all of them 

because I should have been a victim of the 

system but you said step off her Satan she be-

longs to me 
 

Thank you for my leaders who teach me right 

Preachin Jesus Christ Holiness until you die 
 

Thank you for getting on my cross 

You paid the cost 

Broke the curse 

I could not reverse 
 

Now your blood runs deep within my veins 

seeps right through to my bones, You call me 

your own youôll never leave me alone 
 

Thank you for just being you Lord you did 

Thanksgiving Poem òThank Youó 

By Samantha Hutchinson 
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Birthdays Weõre Celebrating! 

The Shield 

Newsletter 
since 1981 

 

Bishop Henry B. 

Alexander 

Editor-in-chief 

 

Pastor Byron 

Walters 

Managing Editor 

 

 

 

A monthly  

publication of  

Shield of Faith  

Christian Center  

of Pomona  

Larry Jackson  JoKena Scott 

Lonzell Burnett  Victoria Cunningham 

Anthony Jackson  Cortez Madkin 

Christian Smith  Sheri Price 

Jesse Duran  Joshua Everett 

Joshua Foster  Ernestine Everett 

Sandra Ramey  Claudine Bell 

Shatanga H -Hammond  Stella Hicks  

Janiece Gayles  Nathan Lee 

Clint Ball  Chardonay Sanders 

Zjaleece Boone   

Roberta Bullock   

John Gonzales   

Gloria Jones   

Jennifer Love   

Tatamika Hunter   

Victoria Lerma   

Breanna West   

Lisa Solorio   

Beatrice Bateman   

  

Happy Birthday to You! 

We Love You! 
 

Marty and I thank God for every precious saint who is a 

part of the spiritual family at Shield of Faith. We re-

ceive you as a gift to this body and we celebrate you on 

your special day. 

 

May your 2009 birthday be the 

most wonderful and Jesus-filled 

birthday of your life so far! 

 

          Your Pastor  

        and First Lady 

Hope we didnôt miss 

your birthday. 

If so let us know in 

the office! 

Newsletter Staff 

  

Joanna Braagan  Alexia King  

Vanita Gathers Shamarr Dubose  

Gregory W. Harris Diamonzshay Williams  

Shaunice Harris Sandra Jones  

Kori Williams Donald Smith  

Ashai Awodo Darnell Stallworth  

Cece Franklin Ted Harrington  

Elizabeth Glove Daveon Lacey  

Le Gina Pittman  Jeffrey Fittz  

Paul Figuera Stephanie George  

Alvin Frierson Pedell Bills  

Sonya Robinson Latia Brewster  

Leslie Lee Timahje Keesee  

Margarita Mieux Keisha Smith  

Enet Fisher Evelyn Nelson  

Diane Henry Danny Ramirez  

Orlando Watkins Preston Robinson  

Kenneth Poole Caira Davis  

Greg Tibbetts Stanisha Scott  

Darius Harris Travon Wimberley  

Debbie Bills Bob Adams  

Terri Spears Carolyn Devine 

Robbin Stark  Diana Evans 

Infinity Scott Andrea Binion 

Michael Randell Eric Johnson Jr. 

Tasiah Hunter Jasonique Scott 

Mary Madkin Josiah Hunter 

LaTriva Newton  Charles Sanders 

  Ann Parker  Jason Burnett Jr. 

 William Toney  Thomas Collier 

November & December  Birthdays 

 



ñé and it sat upon 

each of them, and they 

were all filled with the 

Holy Ghostéò 

Acts 2: 3 

Obey  

Acts 2:38! 

Study to shew thyself ap-

proved unto God a work-

man that needeth not to 

be  ashamed rightly di-

viding the word of truth.ò 

2 Timothy 2: 15 

T H E  S H I E L D  N E W S L E T T E R  

Welcome to the  

Family of God! 

We welcome these 

new souls to 

Shield of Faith 

and to the Body of 

Christ. We rejoice 

that God has sent 

them to us. We 

receive them with 

love and look for-

ward to growing 

together In Christ 

Jesus in days to 

come. Saints, re-

member to em-

brace the new 

saints and help 

them to feel at 

home at the Shield 

of Faith Pomona. 

Remember, we are 

soul-winners and 

disciple-makers! 

Salvations & Anniversaries- November  
Water Baptized and /

or Filled with  

The Holy Ghost  
 

 Alexa Adame 

Joseph Adame 

Nicholwaja Butler 

Tami Hill 

Tia Nicole Pryor 

Tameka Trenise Pryor-

Ramika Ross 

 

Anniversaries 

 

 

ñ...and be baptized every one of you in 
the name of Jesus Christ for the remis-

sion of sins, and ye shall receive the 

gift of the Holy Ghost.ó   Acts 2:38                

MENTORS SERVE EVERY 

SHIELD OF FAITH MEMBER 

 
Every single member of the Shield of 
Faith family is assigned to a mentor 
who prays for you and guides you in 
your growth in Christ Jesus! If you 
don't know who your mentor is, please 
contact the church office immediately!            
 
                 Min. Brenda Buck 
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Diane Jones  

Frank Thompson  

Dorothy Thompson  

Deirdre Kilgore  

Jay OôNeal 

Gail OôNeal  

Keith Boone  

Courtney Boone 

Yomi Famuyiwa  

Abimbola Famuyiwa  

Teri Jenkins  

Laurie Jenkins  

Jeffrey Fittz  

Geraldine Fittz  

In early 2009 Pastor 

Gustavo Roa came to 

the Shield of Faith 

along with Bishop J.R. 

Ruano as a Spanish 

ministry catering to 

Spanish speaking mem-

bers only.  The name of 

his ministry is Biblia 

Abierta ñOpen Bi-

bleò. As our relationship grew Pastor Roa 

began to embrace the Shield of Faith 

church under the leadership of Bishop 

Ruano. Pastor Roaôs ministry began on 

the Mission fields of Guatemala under 

Guatemala Iglesias de Dios Apostolic. 
 

Pastor Roa as a teen served as Youth 

Leader over hundreds of youth here in the 

Christian Spotlight-Congratulations Pastor Gustavo Roa 

United States.  Before coming to the Shield 

Pastor Roa was the local Pastor of International 

Missions Fellowship where he did extensive 

Missions work for the Kingdom.  
 

Soon after he came to serve at Biblia Abierta 

which is in the Shield Fellowship Hall. Pastor 

Roa is working to help The Shield and Biblia 

Abierta build a culturally diverse congregation 

of believers that can worship together regard-

less of cultural barriers.  

 

Pastor Roa will be working with worship team 

every other Sunday to help present a wonderful 

new worship experience that will be a blessing 

to everyone of our members.   

Pastor Gustavo Roa  
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 òJosephôs Letter Homeò -A Christmas Story 

Dear Mom, 

We're still in Bethlehem--Mary and I and little Jesus. 

There were lots of things I couldn't talk to you about last 

summer. You wouldn't have believed me then, but maybe I 

can tell you now. I hope you can understand. 

You know, Mom, I've always loved Mary. You and dad used 

to tease me about her when she was still a girl. She and 

her brothers used to play on our street. Our families got 

together for supper. But the hardest day of my life came 

scarcely a year ago when I was twenty and she only fifteen. 

You remember that day, don't you? 

The trouble started after we were betrothed and signed the 

marriage agreement at our engagement. That same spring 

Mary had left abruptly to visit her old cousin Elizabeth in 

Judea. She was gone three whole months. After she got back, 

people started wondering out loud if she were pregnant. 

It was cloudy the day when I finally confronted her with the 

gossip. "Mary," I asked at last, "are you going to have a 

baby?" 

Her clear brown eyes met mine. She nodded. 

I didn't know what to say. "Who?" I finally stammered. 

Mom, Mary and I had never acted improperly--even after we 

were betrothed. 

Mary looked down. "Joseph," she said. "There's no way I 

can explain. You couldn't understand. But I want you to 

know I've never cared for anyone but you." She got up, 

gently took my hands in hers, kissed each of them as if it 

were the last time she would ever do that again, and then 

turned towards home. She must have been dying inside. I 

know I was. 

The rest of the day I stumbled through my chores. It's a 

wonder I didn't hurt myself in the woodshop. At first I was 

angry and pounded out my frustrations on the doorframe I 

was making. My thoughts whirled so fast I could hardly keep 

my mind on my work. At last I decided just to end the 

marriage contract with a quiet divorce. I loved her too much 

to make a public scene. 

I couldn't talk to you. Or anyone, for that matter. I went to 

bed early and tried to sleep. Her words came to me over 

and over. "I've never cared for anyone but you.... I've never 

cared for anyone but you...." How I wished I could believe 

her! 

I don't know when I finally fell asleep. Mom, I had a dream 

from God. An angel of the Lord came to me. His words 

pulsated through my mind so intensely I can remember them 

as if it were yesterday. 

"Joseph, son of David," he thundered, "do not fear to take 

Mary home as your wife, because what is conceived in her is 

from the Holy Spirit." 

I couldn't believe my ears, Mom. This was the answer! The 

angel continued, "She will give birth to a son, and you are 

to give him the name Jesus, because he will save his people 

from their sins." 

The angel gripped my shoulders with his huge hands. For a 

long moment his gaze pierced deep within me. Just as he 

turned to go, I think I saw a smile on his shining face. 

I sat bolt upright in bed. No sleep after that! I tossed about 

for a while, going over the words in my mind. Then I got up 

and dressed quietly so I wouldn't wake you. 

I must have walked for miles beneath the moonless sky. Stars 

pricked the blackness like a thousand tiny pinpoints. A warm 

breeze blew on my face. 

I sang to the Lord, Mom. Yes, me, singing, if you can imag-

ine that. I couldn't contain my joy. I told Him that I would 

take Mary and care for her. I told Him I would watch over 

her--and the child--no matter what anyone said. 

I got back just as the sun kissed the hilltops. I don't know if 

you still recall that morning, Mom. I can see it in my mind's 

eye as if it were yesterday. You were feeding the chickens, 

surprised to see me out. Remember? 

"Sit down," I said to you. "I've got to tell you something." I 

took your arm and helped you find a seat on the big rock 

out back. "Mom," I said, "I'm going to bring Mary home as 

my wife. Can you help make a place for her things?" 

You were silent a long time. "You do know what they're 

saying, don't you, son?" you said at last, your eyes glisten-

ing. 

"Yes, Mom, I know." 

Your voice started to rise. "If your father were still alive, 

he'd have some words, I'll tell you. Going about like that 

before you are married. Disgracing the family and all. You... 

you and Mary ought to be ashamed of yourselves!" 

You'd never have believed me if I'd tried to explain, so I 

didn't. Unless the angel had spoken to you, you'd have 

laughed me to scorn. 

"Mom, this is the right thing to do," I said. 

And then I started talking to you as if I were the head of 

the house. "When she comes I don't want one word to her 

about it," I sputtered. "She's your daughter-in-law, you'll 

respect her. She'll need your help if she's to bear the 

neighbors' wagging tongues!" 

I'm sorry, Mom. You didn't deserve that. You started to get 

up in a huff. 

"Mom," I murmured, "I need you." You took my hand and 

got to your feet, but the fire was gone from your eyes. 

"You can count on me, Joseph," you told me with a long 

hug. And you meant it. I never heard another word. No bride 

could hope for a better mother-in-law than you those next 

few months. 

Mom, after I left you I went up the road to Mary's house 

and knocked. Her mother glared at me as she opened the 

door. Loudly, harshly she called into the house, "It's 

Joseph!" almost spitting out my name as she said it. 

My little Mary came out cringing, as if she expected me 

give her the back of my hand, I suppose. Her eyes were 

red and puffy. I can just imagine what her parents had 

said. 

We walked a few steps from the house. She looked so 

young and afraid. "Pack your things, Mary," I told her 

gently. "I'm taking you home to be my wife." 

"Joseph!" She hugged me as tight as she could. Mom, I 

didn't realize she was so strong. 

I told her what I'd been planning. "We'll go to Rabbi Ben-

Ezer's house this week and have him perform the cere-

mony." 

I know it was awfully sudden, Mom, but I figured the 

sooner we got married the better it would be for her, and 

me, and the baby. 

"Mary, even if our friends don't come, at least you and I 

can pledge our love before God." I paused. "I think my 

Mom will be there. And maybe your friend Rebecca would 

come if her dad will let her. How about your parents?" 

I could feel Mary's tiny frame shuddering as she sobbed 

quietly. 

"Mary," I said. I could feel myself speaking more boldly. 

"No matter what anyone says about you, I'm proud you're 

going to be my wife. I'm going to take good care of you. 

I've promised God that." 

She looked up. 

I lowered my voice. "I had a dream last night, Mary. I saw 

an angel. I know." 

The anguish which had gripped her face vanished. She was 

radiant as we turned away from the house and began to 

walk up the hill together. 

Just then her mother ran out into the yard. "Wait," she 

called. She must have been listening from behind the door. 

Tears were streaming down her cheeks. 

"I'll get your father," she called, almost giddy with emo-

tion. "We," she cried as she gathered up her skirts. "We," 

she shouted as she began to run to find her husband. 

"We ... are going to have a wedding!" 

That's how it was, Mom. Thanks for being there for us. I'll 

write again soon. 

Love, Joseph 

http://www.joyfulheart.com/christmas/joseph.htm##
http://www.joyfulheart.com/christmas/joseph.htm##
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Weekly Order of Service 
 

Sunday School ééééééé..é 9: 30 am 

Sunday Bible Collegeéé..ééé.. 9: 30 am 

Sunday Morning Worshipéé...... 11: 30 am 

Biblia Abierta ééééééééé 3:00 pm 

Monday Hour Power ééééé.. 12: 00 pm 

Tuesday Bible Study éééé.éé 7: 30 pm 

Wednesday Prayer ééééé...é. 7: 30 pm 

Friday Youth Service ééééé... 7: 30 pm 

Saturday Evangelism ééééé. 10: 00 am 

  

Special Services  

 

1st & 3rd Sunday TAME é...é..é..6: 00 pm 

2nd & 4th Sunday Mentor Groupé. 2: 00 pm 


