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Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

Eastbrook Field Worker, Abbey, with

some of her students in Jordan
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SPRING 2015In the early 1970s, Philippe Petit, a French acrobat and 
high-wire artist, heard about the construction of the twin 
towers of the World Trade Center in New York. When he 
saw a picture of their design, it was like he heard a voice 
calling him to do something startling and risky.

After six years of planning, on August 7th, 1974, Petit and his 
friends secretly rode a freight elevator 104 stories up into the 
newly constructed twin towers. After stretching a ¾” metal 
cable across the 200-foot span between the towers, Petit 
illegally stepped out for a 45-minute high wire act like no 
other. With the winds blowing, he made eight crossings 
between the two towers, balancing without a safety net a 
quarter of a mile above the sidewalks of Manhattan.

Petit’s story reminds me of Jesus walking on the water toward His disciples, whose boat is 
battered by the raging winds and waves of a storm. Peter sees Jesus and says, “Lord, if it’s 
you…tell me to come to you on the water” (Matthew 14:28). Jesus simply says, “Come” (14:29). 
From what I read in the Bible, faith in Jesus Christ looks like that. It is startling and risky. It is bold 
and sometimes unsafe. 

As we seek to proclaim and embody the love of Jesus Christ in the city and in the world, we 
want to follow the Holy Spirit’s invitation to live into a faith like that at Eastbrook Church. My 
prayer is that as you read the following pages you will be encouraged, challenged and inspired 
to take a new step into the uncomfortable risks of faith in Jesus Christ.

Matt Erickson
Senior Pastor 

We love this image of Eastbrook �eld 
worker Abbey, taken last spring in 
Jordan with some of her students. Read 
Abbey’s story on page 3. 

IN THIS ISSUE:
2  GOD STORY: Oscar Muriu

3 BY FAITH: Abbey’s Story

5 FROM THE ‘BURBS TO 
 THE BUNGALOW

6 BLESSED: Mary Ellen’s Story

7 GET TO KNOW AN 
 EASTBROOKER (OR TWO!): 
 Tom & Laurel Guerrasio

SPEAK OUT!
TEAM:
Matt Erickson, Senior Pastor 
Liz Carver, Editor/Designer
Wayne & Brenda Breitbarth,
     Writers
Ruth Thompson Carver,
     Editorial Assistance
Mary Ellen Clegg, Writer
Maritza Diaz, Proofreader
Tom & Laurel Guerrasio, Writers
Abbey Gottinger, Writer
Asher Imtiaz, Photographer
Oscar Muriu, Writer
Michael Shabo, Photographer

5385 N. Green Bay Ave. Milwaukee, WI 53209
414.228.5220 |  eastbrook.org  |                        
SERVICES Sat. @5 pm, Sun. @8, 9:30 & 11 am

OFFICE HOURS Monday-Friday, 8 am-4 pm

Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

Jr. High Pastor Will Branch is doing just that. After serving faithful-
ly in Student Ministries at Eastbrook Church for 6 years, Will is 
heeding God’s call in his life and will be moving on from our sta� 
in June 2015. While we are sad to see him go, we celebrate that 
Will, like Peter in Matthew 14, is taking a bold step of faith to 
follow Jesus into a new phase of ministry. If you see Will around 
campus, please thank him for his years of service to Eastbrook!

-Will Branch
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My �rst conversion was one of conve-
nience rather than a real encounter with 
Jesus Christ. As a student, I needed an 
escape from the bullying we su�ered in 
the hands of the bigger boys and so I 
joined the fellowship of Christians in the 
school. Upon graduation, I stopped 
being a Christian and became so critical 
of Christianity that I started seeing 
myself as an atheist. 

Opportunity came my way to go and 
study in India. I felt deep within me that I 
needed to change and begin a new life 
altogether. Life in India was di�cult. I had 
been watching Christians closely and I 
admired their lives. I realized that their 
relationships and support networks were 
real. I decided to keep their company 
although I greatly enjoyed debating with 
them on their faith. Their arguments 
were always consistent, and their logic 
rock solid, but mine wasn’t as convincing. 

I admired the Christian ladies around me 
because they were principled and knew 
their boundaries when relating with the 
opposite sex, unlike other women on 
campus. I fell in love with a Christian girl 
but her fellowship challenged her to 
break up with me because I was not a 
Christian. On the night we broke up I was 
so angry with God that I threatened to 
hurt his people. The next day riding on a 
bus I heard a voice clearly asking me, 
“Why do you refuse to get saved?” I was 
startled because there was not a single 
person on the bus who knew me, yet the 
voice was so real! As if to make an empha-
sis, the voice asked again. As I began to 
ponder what this was, I saw a vision of an 
ant holding out its �st to threaten a man. 

I immediately saw my foolishness in 
trying to threaten God for taking my 
girlfriend away from me. The words of 

Isaiah 40 came alive and 
immediately I understood 
the importance of the ques-
tion I had been asked. By the 
time I got o� the bus, I found a 
friend who helped me receive 
Christ into my heart.

Not long after this, I began thinking 
through my career. I had chosen 
aquaculture because of the money I 
could make. As I studied the Scriptures 
however, my eyes and heart were 
caught by the words of Jesus, “The 
harvest is plentiful but the workers are few. 
Ask the Lord of the harvest, therefore, to 
send out workers into the harvest �eld.” 

I prayed that God would 
send other people, not me, 
into the mission field. As I 
prayed however, I felt a 
nudging in my spirit that 
the Lord could actually 
be calling me to the 
ministry. 
I started to think about which direction 
to take after exams. A tempting idea was 
for me to pursue a master’s degree in 
zoology. I took a short break after my 
exams to visit my folks at home. Amaz-
ingly, God connected me to Rev. Mutava 
Musyimi of the Nairobi Baptist Church. I 
met him and after close fellowship and 
prayer, he discouraged me from pursu-
ing another degree in Zoology if God 
was calling me into ministry.

I enrolled at the Nairobi Evangelical Grad-
uate School of Theology for a Masters of 
Divinity degree. It was during this time 
that I met and married my wife Beatrice. 
After completing my studies, I joined 
Nairobi Baptist Church as a trainee. 
During that time an o�er came from the 

Nairobi 
Chapel for Nairobi Baptist to revitalize its 
ministry with special focus on the Univer-
sity of Nairobi students. Those �rst 
months were di�cult for me. I had no 
real idea what I was supposed to be 
doing. The congregation followed a 
Brethren tradition and a good number of 
the members were older than me and I 
did not know how to lead them.

One or two moved out after I took over, 
which was quite discouraging for me as 
a young pastor. At �rst, I took this 
personally, as a sign of failure. I remem-
ber Rev. Tom Houston advised me to 
“Always leave the front door of the 
church wide open so many can come in 
but also leave the back door a bit open 
so that those who need to leave can do 
so, otherwise they would become 
trouble makers.” That really encouraged 
me. 

That �rst year was largely one of laying 
foundations for ministry. God was good 
to us and the church began to grow on 
di�erent fronts. And the rest is history. ■

Oscar Muriu is now the Senior Pastor of Nairobi 
Chapel in Kenya. Under his leadership, Nairobi 
Chapel has grown from a 40-person local church to 
a network of 30 churches with more 
than 14,000 weekly worshippers. 
Learn more about his ministry at 
nairobichapel.org.
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look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

a�ey’s story



Spring 2015  |  SPEAK OUT! 4

Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.
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A few years ago, Eastbrookers Wayne and Brenda 
Breitbarth found themselves as empty nesters, 
asking God what He wanted them to do next. He led 
them to sell their family home of 22 years in 
Mequon and move to the Sherman Park neighbor-
hood of Milwaukee, and He continues to reveal His 
plan to them! Here’s what they had to say about the 
excellent adventure God has them on...

Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

Wayne and Brenda’s Excellent Adventure
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Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and 
God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our tribulations, that we may be able to 
comfort those who are in any trouble with the comfort with which we ourselves are 
comforted by God. For as the su�erings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation also abounds through Christ. 
Now if we are a�icted, it is for your consolation and salvation, which is e�ective for enduring the same su�erings 
which we also su�er. Or if we are comforted, it is for your consolation and salvation.” (2 Corinthians 1:3-5)

My name is Mary Ellen Clegg. Mary means “blessed”. I was blessed at the age of 12 years old to be diagnosed 
with epilepsy. Yes, I did say “blessed”, and I wouldn’t have changed it for the world. Let me explain.

Having epilepsy as a child and teenager meant that I was sometimes lonely. I didn’t have many friends. I 
felt di�erent from others my age. I remember that I could sense a seizure coming, and it was not a good 
feeling—I felt like I was distant from myself. When I had grand mal seizures, I lost control of my body. But 
here is a good thing: from this lack of control, I learned to fully trust in Jesus. I developed a strong faith in 
Jesus and a will to praise Him even when I didn’t feel He was there during a seizure. You see, I had accepted 
Jesus as my Lord and Savior at the age of 12 a few months before my diagnosis.

I knew even at a young age that God had allowed epilepsy for a reason, and I begged Him to use my illness 
and experiences for His glory. Just as Christians have been granted salvation, we have been granted 
su�ering, “For to you it has been granted on behalf of Christ, not only to believe in Him, but also to su�er for 
His sake” (Philippians 1:29 NKJV).

God has blessed me with excellent medical treatment, and I have been able to live a normal life. My 
epilepsy is completely under control now. For 24½ years, I worked as a receptionist for a major company 
until my position was one of 100 eliminated. When I was without work, I continued to ask God to use my 
epilepsy for His glory. Then in June 2014, God answered my prayer.

I got a position as a caregiver for ill and elderly people. I help them with meals, cleaning, personal care and 
above all, encouragement.  I try to enrich their lives through meaningful conversation and memory recall. 
This work comes so naturally to me that it doesn’t seem like work! I can see God using my past experiences 
with my childhood illness to give me empathy and love for these dear people.

Many of my clients experience dementia. I am able to identify with the thinking di�culties and scary 
feelings that go with their condition, because I remember my epilepsy. I can understand their feelings of 
loneliness and their need for encouragement. In many instances the Holy Spirit has given me the perfect 
words to say because I’ve experienced these things.

I can empathize when my clients experience physical problems and limitations. Sometimes I need to clean 
up after people. One of them said to me, “This isn’t fair to you!” But I told her, “It’s not your fault. And you 
have served others; now it’s time for you to be served. I wouldn't want to be anywhere else but here 
helping you.”

What a blessing my su�ering has been! My middle name is “Ellen”, which means “light”. I like to think that 
I have become a “blessed light”, the meaning of “Mary Ellen”. I couldn’t have asked for or imagined 
anything more than this. “Therefore I take pleasure in in�rmities, in reproaches, in needs, in persecutions, in 
distresses, for Christ’s sake. For when I am weak, then I am strong” (2 Corinthians 12:10).

Ble�ed
by Mary Ellen Clegg
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DO YOU WANT TO SPEAK OUT & TELL YOUR STORY? CONTACT LIZ, LCARVER@EASTBROOK.ORG.

Last year, we moved to Milwaukee from 
our home of 25 years in New Jersey. We 
had a great home church there and the 
church family was a big part of our lives.  
We’d both come to faith in Christ at that 
church, as had our 3 children. I (Laurel) had 
a great job teaching preschool and Tom 
was engaged in leadership at the church. 
We had both served together in Youth 
Ministry there for many years.

Tom started coming to Eastbrook about a 
year ago. He had a new job in Milwaukee 
and we were in transition from our home in 
NJ.  I was still back east working at the 
preschool at our church there. When I even-
tually moved to Milwaukee, I wanted to get 
involved at Eastbrook, so I went on the 
church website to see about joining the 
Women’s Bible Study on Friday mornings.  
Since it was July, the groups were meeting 
in people’s homes and I found the contact 
info for a woman, Mary, who was hosting a 
group near our home. Mary was incredibly 
welcoming and invited me to come out 
that week to join her group. Mary also 
invited us both to join her Life Group, which 
was having a social gathering at one of the 
homes about a week later. The Life Group 
was also very welcoming to us.  

We really saw Jesus in how Mary cared for 
us during the transition to a place where 
we had no family and hadn’t established a 
circle of friends. She not only tended to our 
spiritual needs but she also brought us a 
delicious meal while we were unpacking 
from the move.

Early in our time at Eastbrook, one of the 
couples from our Life Group saw us at 
church and came to sit with us.  It might 
seem like a small thing, but Gary and 
Dianne helped us to feel like a part of the 
church family and encouraged us by this 
practical demonstration of God’s love.  

While we were at 
our �rst Life Group meeting, several of the 
women were asking me what I had done in 
NJ.  While I had been a preschool teacher for 
many years, there are certi�cation require-
ments in Wisconsin that precluded me from 
teaching preschool here.  Laure Herlinger 
invited me to come and see the Sunday 
School as there is always a need for workers 
in the Children’s Ministry.  Tom and I both 
visited the classes and Laure invited us to 
become teachers for Third Hour for the new 
school year. We knew that God had a place 
for us to serve here but were surprised that it 
all came together so quickly.  

It’s clear that God had planned for us to 
come to Milwaukee where His people 
have welcomed us with open arms.  

There are so many examples of how God 
prepared things for us here in Milwaukee, a 
place to live, and a new church family at 
Eastbrook.  We are so grateful to God for 
Eastbrook Church where we have come to 
be a part of a multi-ethnic and intergenera-
tional family that shows us a glimpse of what 
heaven will be like! We love our Life Group, 
serving in Children’s Ministry,  and are excited 
to be a part of what God is doing here “…to 
proclaim and embody the love of Jesus Christ in 
the city and in the world." ■

Brenda❱❱ I grew up on a dairy farm in 
Dodge County, Wisconsin. My dad was a 
farmer and mason, and my mom did her 
best to keep four kids from hurting each 
other. We went to church every Sunday, 
and I actually attended a one-room Chris-
tian school through third grade. I was one 
of three kids in my class. 

Wayne❱❱ I grew up on the South Side of 
Chicago and attended church every 
Sunday. When I was in 8th grade, we 
moved to Wisconsin because my parents 
bought a grocery store in Reeseville, a 
small town in Dodge County. 

B❱❱ I met Wayne (the city boy) in 8th 
grade. He immediately tried to impress 
me by playing Proud Mary on the guitar, 
but that attempt was less than successful. 
However, we went to the Junior Prom 
together, and the rest is history. We’ve 
been married for almost 35 years. We have 
three daughters. Erica is a high school 
music teacher in MPS, and you’ll regularly 
see her leading worship. Jenna and her 
husband Joe live in Ft. Myers and have 
recently blessed us with a beautiful grand-
daughter. And Deanna is a K4 teacher at 
Eastbrook Academy and also attends 
Eastbrook Church. 

We �rst learned about Eastbrook in 1993 
from Bruce and Kim Brunner, when we 

met them on a bus in Colorado and quick-
ly realized they lived a half block from our 
house in Mequon! We visited occasionally 
(on Sundays when Kim was dancing) at 
Riverside High School but didn’t attend 
regularly until about �ve years later when 
Eastbrook had moved to the current 
location. 

W❱❱ We’ve been involved in serving since 
then. Brenda served in Children’s Ministry 
and Eastbrook Academy, and I served in Jr. 
High ministry. Now we serve at the 
Welcome Desk.

B❱❱ During this time, we were living in 
Mequon. There’s no denying that the 
schools are superb, and our big house and 
yard were great for hosting church youth 
events and leaders retreats, complete with 
wild games of capture the �ag and 
endless amounts of s’mores. But our 
hearts have belonged to the city since we 
joined Eastbrook. 

W❱❱ A few years ago, we found ourselves to 
be empty nesters, ready to simplify our life 
and spend more of our time and resources 
on the things we’re passionate about. So 
we decided to downsize—actually, the 
new buzzword is “right-size.” We called 
Citybrooker Shar Borg, and she sold our 
house in less than a week—but we had no 
real plan about where we wanted to move.

After looking at a few houses on the East 
Side and Riverwest and not �nding 
anything that appealed to us, Shar asked if 
we’d ever considered her neighbor-
hood—Sherman Park. I said “No!” but 
Brenda said “Yes.” 

Well, as God would have it, Shar knew an 
Eastbrook family in Sherman Park that 
wanted to sell their bungalow. We took a 
look, loved the house, and made an o�er 
but could not come to an agreement.

The clock was ticking, and we eventually 
started looking for a rental, but Brenda 
really felt the bungalow was where we 
were supposed to be. So, I agreed to pray 
about it, and we subsequently upped our 
o�er and bought the house. Our girls were 
a bit reluctant at �rst, but it’s now clear to 
all of us that this is exactly where God 
wants us to be. Of course, most of our 
family and friends think we’re crazy to 
leave the suburbs for the city, but I think a 
lot of them probably thought we were 
crazy even before we moved into the city.

B❱❱ Despite Wayne’s initial reluctance to 
move into the city, he’s been involved for 
many years with urban organizations and 
issues. He teaches �nancial literacy classes 
at nearby Washington H.S. with Make A 
Di�erence Wisconsin. He works tirelessly 
with the Community Warehouse and 

DATES TO
KNOW 
(March-May 2015)

Leadership Forum with Oscar Muriu
Multiply: Increasing Your Impact through 
Developing Others
Sunday, March 8, 12:30-2 pm, Fellowship Hall

2nd Tuesdays:Worship & Prayer
Tuesday, March 10, 7-8:30 pm, Worship Hall

30 Hour Famine (Jr. High & High School
Friday-Saturday, March 20-21
eastbrook.org/students

Good Friday Services
Friday, April 3, 12 & 7 pm

Easter Services (no Sunday School)
Saturday, April 4 at 5 pm
Sunday, April 5 at 8, 9:30 & 11 am

eastbrook.org/Easter

Lunch With the Sta� (for Newcomers)
Sunday, April 12, 12:30-2 pm, Fellowship Hall
eastbrook.org/lunch

2nd Tuesdays:Worship & Prayer
Tuesday, April 14, 7-8:30 pm, Worship Hall

Quarterly Leadership Forum
Monday, April 27, 7-8:30 pm, Worship Hall
eastbrook.org/leadership

Children’s Musical
Sunday, May 3, Worship Hall
eastbrook.org/childrenschoirs

2nd Tuesdays:Worship & Prayer
Tuesday, May 12, 7-8:30 pm, Worship Hall

Family Worship Weekend
May 24/25 
(no classes for children through adults)
eastbrook.org/familyworshipweekend

DID YOU KNOW?
You can �nd a full, up-to-date
list of calendar events at
eastbrook.org/calendar. Use the
drop-down menu on the right
side of the screen to select a
speci�c ministry’s calendar.

Look for the 
Connect & Grow 

Brochure for a full 
list of groups & 

classes!

GUERRASIO

Milwaukee Working, a job-training and 
Christian mentoring organization in our 
neighborhood. And he founded and leads 
Urban Promise, a group of businesspeople 
who mentor urban high school students. 
So God had been preparing him for this 
move for quite some time.

W❱❱ This move has de�nitely been an 
adjustment for us. Every time I read in the 
morning paper about another crime that’s 
been committed in our part of the city, I 
feel uncomfortable, but that feeling is a 
reminder that we need to diligently stand 
with our neighbors and �ght for our city.

B❱❱ The gunshots were the biggest adjust-
ment for me. It took a while to get used to 
that. But now the gunshots are a reminder 
to pray for the situation at hand and for 
peace in our city.  A wise and wonderful 
pastor named Marc Erickson once said, 
“The only hope your neighbor probably 
has is you.” Sure, stu� happens, but we need 
to continue to be good neighbors, and we 
cannot live in fear. We actually got to know 
more people in our �rst month here than 
we knew in 22 years in our old neighbor-
hood. People have your back on our street, 
and a group of us walk in the mornings and 
pray for our neighborhood.

We were challenged by last summer’s 
Love Your Neighborhood sermon series 
and realized the way to love our neighbor-
hood at this time is through the children. 
Wayne plays basketball with the kids in 
the alley, and we’ve hosted camp�res and 
backyard movie parties. We’re hopeful this 
will eventually lead to relationships with 
the parents.

W❱❱ This has been a learning experience 
for me. If God is calling you to do some-
thing radical, my advice is to not just rush 
into it—pray �rst and discuss it with Chris-
tians you know and trust.

B❱❱  I would add that if you think it’s just 
too risky or too hard, remember that all 
things are possible with Him—and with 
big steps come big blessings! ■

Wayne is a LinkedIn speaker, consultant, and 
the author of The Power Formula for LinkedIn 
Success. Brenda does the behind-the-scenes 
work for the family business. You can �nd both 
Breitbarths serving at the Welcome Desk 
during 2nd service every month.

GET TO KNOW AN EASTBROOKER (or two!)


