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these days says something to me about 
our culture, about our mentality.  And 
as I think about it, I wonder if we real-
ize what we have lost. 

It can be said that the American front 
porch, which was popular from the 
nineteenth century until the post WWII 
era, was a cultural symbol and repre-
sented the ideals of a nation.  This 
space, connecting public and private 
lives, invited neighbors in for a chat.  
The porch was about the land, family, 
hospitality, community.  It was like an 
outdoor living room where families 
would retire after dark to tell stories, ne-
gotiate, sing songs and greet passersby.   

The popularity of the front porch de-
clined with the inventions of the auto-
mobile and air-conditioning (not to 
mention radio, television and comput-
ers!).  But a more powerful force than 
technological factors arose with the in-
dustrial revolution- a highly favored 
philosophy: individualism.  The pursuits 
of personal success and pleasure be-
came top priorities.  Alas, the family T.
V. room has replaced the front porches 
of America.   Gated communities are 
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"Nobody thought much about the 
front porch when most Americans had 
them and used them. The great Ameri-
can front porch was just there, open 
and sociable, an unassigned part of 
the house that belonged to everyone 
and no one, a place for family and 
friends to pass the time."  

--Rochlin, The Front Porch, in 
Home, Sweet Home  

I write this article from my sister and 
brother-in-law's house in North Caro-
lina; a Queen Ann farm-style house 
with a large a L-shaped front porch.  
This house is only 14 years old, but 
unlike most modern architectural de-
signs, this porch is included.  It ap-
pears inviting but is seldom used.   

It is Thanksgiving Day in America.  
As we drove through town today we 
saw many houses, some old, some 
new.  New houses never include 
porches and even the old porches we 
saw laid empty on such a beautiful 
day.  If we study the design of our 
homes, we can learn about the design 
of our lives.  Our lack of front porches 

preferred as people come home from 
work and lock the doors behind them-
selves for safety. 

In the church I grew up in as a child, a 
team of deacons would go "visiting" on 
Wednesday nights. In other words, 
these men would actually go visiting the 
visitors who had come to the church for 
the first time that week.  Unannounced, 
they had the nerve to just go up to 
strangers’ front doors, ring the doorbell, 
and wait to be invited in for a visit!  
Now, I suppose this tradition began be-
cause at one time, people appreciated 
and welcomed visits in their home.  My 
brother-law sat in his church committee 
meeting about this visitation topic re-
cently, and the consensus was unani-
mous:  People nowadays do NOT ap-

(Continued on page 3) 

���������	������	
���
�������  ��������	
�

PCF Baptism 
 

On November 12th  Martina Miššíková 
and Robin Šedivý chose to seal their de-
cision to follow Jesus by responding to 
His call to baptized. It was a wonderful 
time of worship, confession and prayer 
(not to mention great fun swimming be-
fore and afterward). 
 
The event was sponsored by Jonathan 
and Sharon Jackson at their home in 
Roztoky. They have a beautiful home 
(complete with indoor swimming pool) 
and have hosted PCF baptisms many 
times in the past. It was also very kind 
of Linda Snell to fill in as hostess while 
Sharon was away. 

had so many questions after this.  A 
few months later he saw another per-
formance and he went in front of the 
people to confess Jesus as his Savior. 
The future of a hell just did not made 
him happy :-) Since that time I can see 
the change in his mind. He is praying 
for his friends that they will also find 
Jesus as their Savior. 
 

PCF Thanksgiving 
 
Who said Thanksgiving is for Ameri-
cans? This year as we gathered together 
(21 of us) we had 8 Czechs, 6 Ameri-
cans, 1 Australian, 1 Brit, 1 Canadian, 1 
Chinese/German/American and 3 kids 
(all born in CZ). By the looks of the res-

 
Martina's testimony can be read on the 
Family Profile on the next page. She 
also spoke at church and her testimony 
can be downloaded as a MP3 from the 
PCF web page: www.PragueFellowship.
cz in the Resources section. 
 
Robin's story is a best told by his 
mother, Klara. She writes: "Robi is 5 
and a half y old boy. My husband and I 
are both Christians and have been talk-
ing about Jesus with him, since he was 
born.  
He told me that he wants Jesus in his 
heart when he was 4. He saw at that 
time a performance at the church about 
the sin and Jesus´ death on the cross. He 



This is the story of how I became, 
through the grace of the Lord and with 
help of His faithful servants, a member 
of the family of Jesus Christ (I always 
enjoyed using capital letters in my 
writing, just for the fun and aesthetics 
of it; it is only now that I seriously 
emphasize what I capitalize).  
 
For a long time, I thought God was just 
a concept. I was 15 when I told 
Marína, my piano teacher back home 
in the town of Partizánske (Slovakia), 
that I was getting all the love and 
strength I needed for my life from the 
world and people around me. It wasn’t 
until almost ten years later that I came 
back – broken - longing to listen to 
what this Christian woman had to say, 
to learn about this living God I could 
feel shining though her life and the life 
of people around her. 
 
So what had happened in those ten 
years? I had always been excelling in 
school and many extracurricular 
activities, up to the point of being. 
Quite predictably, I had zero friends. 
However, my family was giving me 
support and recognition for my 
achievements. After all, I was not 
doing anything wrong . . . right? 
Except for my burgeoning pride and 
self-righteousness, of course. But I did 
not get to see that since I was suffering 
from a very dangerous form of pride 
and self-righteousness – one that is 
masked as the struggle for being a 
‘good and humble person.’ The 
philosophy of my family was to lead a 
moral life, just like the philosophy 
practiced by Christians, with the 
exception of not wasting time in 
church or with prayer. And that, I must 
say, is very difficult and tiring. You 
can avoid the ‘big’ sins like murder, 
theft, adultery. But if you take a really 
close look, you see that all the ‘little’ 
crimes of the heart were right there in 
my life and I was drawing solely on my 
strength and the world around me. I 
could not live up to my own 
expectations and I was constantly 
unhappy.  
 
All this time, there was a CRAVING 

(spelled in capital letters) in my heart. I 
was able to suppress it, to forget about it 
for some time, especially when I was in 
love with a boyfriend (numbers one, two 
and three) but it would always catch up 
with me. I was wondering what was 
wrong with me – in my head I knew I 
ought to be happy and content and yet I 
wasn’t. And I saw that deep down my 
beloved mother was not happy either. I 
was not ready to resign myself to the fact 
that life was meant to be this hopeless. I 
started digging and I was digging deep, 
using my heart as my compass – and I 
would give that as the only piece of 
advice if ever asked, by a believer or 
non-believer. 
 
In His grace, God started revealing 
Himself to me. I feel I know so little that 
to use words to describe these issues is 
daring and forever insufficient. I would 
just like to share with you two dreams I 
had (the first dream came on the day 
when I was complaining to my Christian 
friends in Partizánske that I never get 
anything as clear and supernatural as 
dreams with a clear, Biblical message). 
In this dream, I was baking muffins. 
After I had finished baking, I looked in 
the bag of flour I had used and saw that 
there were worms in the flour, moving, 
ugh, disgusting...!..!!!... 
 
In the second dream, I was looking for 
something. I was moving in a large 
house where movies were shown in 
different rooms. I was going from one to 
another and didn’t find what I was 
looking for. Then the setting changed 
and I found myself in a small town, it 
looked Italian to me, with ancient alleys 
and staircases. I was working my way 
upwards, and slowly in my mind I began 
to get hold of what it was I was looking 
for. I was searching for bread to bring 
back home. At the top, yes, the town was 
built on a hill, I entered into a bakery 
and asked for bread for the Miššík 
family. The smell of the fresh bread in 
the room was wonderful and I was 
looking forward to bringing home one of 
the wonderful loaves of the most 
appetizing-looking bread. Yet what I 
was given was a thin, moist lump of 
some dark, well, very unappealingly 

looking substance. I said there must 
have been some mistake and that I 
wanted bread for my family, we surely 
can’t eat that, no thank you. But I was 
assured by the shop assistant that this, in 
fact, was the bread that my family 
always had always got and eaten from. 
 
I was deeply stirred and deeply 
disturbed. These dreams revealed so 
much to me which I could no longer 
ignore. Through them, and much more, 
God convinced me and overwhelmed 
me. I desperately wanted the kind of life 
that Marína was living - she then told 
me of the bread that was Jesus Christ. It 
was so obvious to me that these dreams 
were not of my making - I never even 
realized how important this imagery had 
been to me. God touched the innermost 
places of my heart and I could no longer 
deny it. I just melted and for the first 
time let go of all my rational concepts, 
of my will to try to understand it all and 
just desperately called for God to guide 
me further. On that day, I made the 
decision to invite Jesus into my life and 
asked him to take over. I did not feel 
anything special at that moment; I just 
said those words out loud in prayer with 
Marína. I feel I could probably fill the 
next five issues with what has happened 
since then and how God has been 
working in my life. Since I took that 
first leap of faith, my life has changed – 
praise the LORD. 
 
The true bread of God is the one who 
comes down from heaven and gives life 
to the world. (...) I am the bread of life. 
No one who comes to me will ever be 
hungry again.  
John 6:33-35 
 
�  



 

PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

1) Church Finances – Please 
pray for provision to cover our 
expenses and wisdom in spend-
ing and giving.  

2) More laborers in the har-
vest /PCF - Please pray for 
more leaders at PCF (Mullen 
have announced planting a new 
church in their village Úvaly) 

3) Former PCF members in-
volved with full-time minis-
try such as David & Linda 
Snell, Sam & Rosalee Ewell, 
Steve & Emma Gower, and 
Roger & Robin Harsh for 
God’s total provision and pro-
tection in their lives.  “Always 
keep on praying for all the 
saints.” (Eph. 16:18) 

4) John & Kelsie’s trip to Dal-
las. Kelsie & Ester left Nov.1 
and the guys leave Dec 7. All 
returning Jan 8. 

December 1 
December 2 
December 2 
December 3 
December 3 
December 4 
December 8 
December 8 
December 10 
December 15 
December 17 
December 20 
December 21 
December 26 
December 27 
December 27 
December 29 
December 29 
 
 

 

10 Year Celebration – 
John & Kelsie Mullen-
have been with PCF for 
over ten years now. PCF 

is hosting a party for prior 
and current members of 
the community to cele-
brate God’s goodness to 
them. The party day is 

January 20, 2007. 

Jana Deršatová 
Judith Old 
Barbara Denková 
Tasi Gibson 
Justin Kruizenga 
Matthew Ables 
Laura Herrmann 
Ted Whang 
Emma Gower 
Joanne Scott Rudland 
Zora Kounovská 
Andy Herrmann 
Oleg Pimenov 
Lída Rychnovská 
Samuel Gawlik 
Martina Miššíková 
Stephen Cheong 
Joan Rigby 
 
 

The following PCF members past and present 
will be having birthdays this month. 

(Continued from page 1…. Front Porch...) 
 

preciate unannounced visitors and they 
do NOT like to invite strangers into 
their home, especially not a man in suit 
with a fake smile.  A cultural shift has 
taken place.  This ministry is no longer 
relevant in America, and it probably 
never would have been in the Czech Re-
public. 

Even if we do not have a front porch, 
we as Christians are called to be "front 
porch people".  As followers of Jesus 
we can display an attitude and a value in 
our families and in our church that says 
"Hello!  You are welcome here."  In 
other words, "You are welcome in our 
church.  You are welcome in our city.  
You are welcome in my home.  You are 
welcome in my life."    

Modern houses do not have front 
porches for entertaining, but rather have 
a design that is non-functional and is 
merely for "show," to look good.  Are 
we like that?  Are we looking good on 
the outside, but not creating any space 
in our lives for others?  Or worse yet, I 
have seen many houses in Central/
Eastern Europe and other countries like 
Mexico which can hardly be seen be-
hind thick locked gates and tall fortress-
like walls.   The emotional scars of past 
relationships have left many of us, tragi-
cally, walled and guarded. 

We would like to suggest a practical 
model of discipleship that can keep us 
stay connected and open.  Get together 
with another believer weekly, and ask 
each other these 3 questions: 

1.  How is your daily walk/time with Je-
sus? 

2.  Who are investing your life in and 
praying for? 

3.  How are you doing with personal 
character/holiness issues?  Any prayer 
requests? 

Let's make a commitment to be "front 
porch people."  Listen, if there is some-
thing going on in my life that no one 
else knows about, sin is waiting!  Be 
alert.  Be open with others and ask God 
to give you the courage to risk being 
hurt or rejected by making yourself vul-
nerable.  Our virtual front porches will 
be places of gathering, salvation, and 
fruitfulness.               �  

PCF Retreat 
February, 1 – 4, (Thu – Sun). 

Location: Hotel Bolson, 
Desna, Jizerske Hory  

www.bolson.cz 
450 CZK including breakfast 
for staying at least 2 nights. 
Sign up at tomas.landovsky 

@praguefellowship.cz. 

 

John & Suzanne Wallace  
arrive December 4th to 
help fill-in for John & 

Kelsie’s absence. 



The Prague Christian Fellowship Post:  
Editors: John Mullen (John.Mullen@PragueFellowship.cz), and LauraFarrel                                                                 www.PragueFellowship.cz 

Should you have a testimony to share please email us. The deadline is January 20, 2006. 
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PCF Bank Info: 
Sbor K�es�anské spole� enství PCF, 
� SOB a.s., Kamenická 26, Prague 7 

Account No. 181730394/0300 
Variable symbol: 10261 

Contact Tomaš Landovsky for assistance 
+420606787121 

(Continued from page 1…. PCF Events) 
 

taurant you would think all of Prague 
was celebrating, but in truth, it was only 
a hand full of restaurants (and a few 
homes, of course).  
 
We started the evening with prayer and 
then went around the table giving 
thanks for something in our lives this 
past year. It is a great exercise that 
needs to be practiced more than once a 
year. Afterward we played a Thanksgiv-
ing quiz game and Michelle Šebestová 
won.  
 
The highlight of the event was the tur-
key and gravy.  The cranberry sauce 
turned the meal into a desert of sorts 
(the pumpkin pie wasn’t bad either).  
 
Most of us just showed up and gobbled 
down our food. However, Dawn Custa-
low worked behind the scenes to find 
the best “deal,” do all the advanced 
booking, and arranged payment of the 

meal. Thanks Dawn. �  

PCF  
Baptism  

Congratulations to  
Martina Miššíková and 

Robin Šedivý! 
You can listen to Mar-

tina’s testimony from an 
MP3 file on  the PCF 

web page. 
www.PragueFellowship.cz 

and 
Thanksgiving 

Dinner 


