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The weary seamen had not yet secured the sails or tied 
off the mooring ropes when my feet hit the wharf. 
I quickly made my way through the narrow streets, 

away from the mournful cries of the seagulls and under a 
string of earth-toned arches, in search of the marketplace 
that was in the heart of the North African port.

Walking briskly down one high-walled alley after another, 
I kept hoping that the next turn would bring me to my 
destination, but the alleyways seemed endless. Finally, I 
turned a corner, walked under an arch, and before me spread 
a sun-drenched open-air bazaar. It teemed with hundreds of 
souls. The buyers and sellers, dickering over prices, filled 
the air with their bargaining, and amid the bantering back 
and forth, I could hear the whine of a snake charmer’s flute, 
the soft clinking of a dancer’s bracelets and finger cymbals, 
and the braying protest of a heavily loaded donkey.

Down the center of the market and along each side were 
vendors and merchants of every description. Featherless 

chickens hung by their legs. Curled up fish stared blankly 
out of woven baskets. Silver, copper and brass bands and 
necklaces gleamed as they caught the sun’s brilliant rays, 
and under brightly colored awnings and on top of ornately 
woven rugs sat all the wonders of Arab craftsmanship one 
could imagine.

As I walked past a booth where a heavily veiled woman 
was turning a succulent goat leg on a spit over a pile of 
hissing coals, I found what I was seeking.

There, set back a little and under a shabby awning, sat 
a little knot of children surrounding an aged man with a 
thousand wrinkles and lines crisscrossing his thin, well-
weathered face. As he spoke, the children listened to his 
story with great delight, their black shining eyes underlined 
by pearly-toothed grins.

Sensing my presence and obvious interest, the old man 
brought his story to an end and sent the children away amid 

Preface: Don’t worry! The Tube Traveler Tale will return after the first of the 
year. We cannot leave that poor rat in mid-air! But just for a brief change of 
pace, I want to share with you an Arabian Tale.

BY PASTOR FISHER

SEE ARABIAN, PAGE 9

AN ARABIAN TALE
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SEE PROPHECY, PAGE 6

Writing and speaking hundreds of years before Christ, 
Isaiah shed clearer light on what had been written 
and said by Moses and others — it is the nature of 

prophecy to shine like a candle in a dark window or a star in 
the blackened sky.

With each new revelation, William Symington says…
“... we advance into still clearer light.”
He points out that each prophecy has an accumulative 

effect as the numbers build up, but there is also a steady 
progression so that, not only is there more evidence, but 
there is also more light ...

“...the evidence more direct, and the reasoning less open to 
dispute. The light derived from the law is brighter than that 
derived from the ancient and universal practice of mankind; 
and the light derived from prophecy is brighter still than 
that furnished by the law.” —William Symington

And there is a wonderful variety in these prophecies as 
well. There is the promise of some strange wonder in the 
heavens — a star, or some such marvel, as Balaam reveals 
by the Spirit of God. This hesitant prophet declares…

“I see Him, but not now; I behold Him, but not near; A 
Star shall come out of Jacob; A Scepter shall rise out of 
Israel, and batter the brow of Moab, and destroy all the 
sons of tumult.” (Numbers 24:17)

On the one hand, Jesus, the Messiah, is to be born in some 
obscurity, but by prophecy and a sign in the heavens, God…

“... fetched wise men out of Chaldea or Persia, which 
should come into Judea to worship Christ, where he lay 
without honor and in disdain.” — John Calvin

Calvin confesses that this is one of the Wonders of the 
Wisdom of God, that He should surround the simple birth 
of His Son, so quiet, so obscure in many ways, with ancient 
prophetic utterances, wonderful fulfillments and the light of 
words and heavenly proclamations, so that it readily meets 
and encourages any trial of faith.

If the question is honestly put and answered, “Is this baby, 
born in Bethlehem, the Messiah?” the answer has to be, 
based on the preponderance of prophetic evidence, “Yes — 

PROPHECY: THE LIGHT IN THE 
DARK WINDOWS OF TIME
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SEE TREE, PAGE 6

CALIFORNIA’S SECRET FIR TREE
This is the time of year when we 

think about fir and pine trees 
and often place them in our 

homes. Hyperion grows in a secret 
part of the Redwood National Forest 
in California, and was discovered in 
2006. It stands over 380 feet tall.

The tallest building in Tacoma is 
the Wells Fargo Plaza and this tree is 
over 40 feet taller. If you stood this 
tree up next to the Space Needle, it 
would rise two thirds of the way up.

This hyperion has stood proudly 

in the forest for 600-800 years and 
was growing there before Columbus 
sailed to the New World. All the 
trees around it were harvested long 
ago, but for some unknown reason, 
this tree was spared.

Various sources have this to say 
about the tradition of bringing 
Christmas trees into our homes, and 
they are well represented by this 
comment from history.com:

“Germany is credited with starting 
the Christmas tree tradition, as we 

now know it, in the 16th century 
when devout Christians brought 
decorated trees into their homes. 
Some built Christmas pyramids 
of wood and decorated them with 
evergreens and candles if wood was 
scarce. It is a widely held belief 
that Martin Luther, the 16th-century 
Protestant reformer, first added 
lighted candles to a tree. Walking 
toward his home one winter evening, 
composing a sermon, he was 

WILD WONDERS
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A SPECIAL TIME OF WORSHIP
On Sunday, Dec. 19 the congregation was treated to a worship service highlighted by vocal 
solos from Tinsy Luebke, John Williams, and Amy Onstot. The Wagner children recited and 
played a Christmas hymn, there were three short messages from Pastor Fisher, Mr. Battistin, 
and Mr. Brillhart, and the children of the congregation received books and stuffed animals.
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awed by the brilliance of stars 
twinkling amidst evergreens. To 
recapture the scene for his family, 
he erected a tree in the main 
room and wired its branches with 
lighted candles.”

Isaiah 61 begins with the 
wonderful words…

“Arise, shine, for your light has 
come, and the glory of the LORD 
has risen upon you. For behold, 
darkness shall cover the earth, 
and thick darkness the peoples; 
but the LORD will arise upon 
you, and his glory will be seen 
upon you. And nations shall come 
to your light, and kings to the 
brightness of your rising.” 
— Isaiah 60:1-3  

Then, reflecting prophetically on 
the Church in the New Testament 
Age, the prophet says…

“Your gates shall be open 
continually; day and night they 
shall not be shut, that people may 
bring to you the wealth of the 
nations, with their kings led in 
procession. For the nation and 
kingdom that will not serve you 
shall perish; those nations shall 
be utterly laid waste. The glory 
of Lebanon shall come to you, 
the cypress, the plane, and the 
pine, to beautify the place of my 
sanctuary, and I will make the 
place of my feet glorious.” 
— Isaiah 60:11-13  

When we see the lights 
sparkling among the dark 
branches of the pines it is a 
blessing to reflect on how God 
sent His Son to bring the light of 
life into a dark and dying world.

FIR TREE QUESTIONS
1) Who played an instrument 

made of fir wood?
2) According to the Bible, which 

bird lives in the fir tree?
3) Who made their ship planks 

of fir from Senir?
(ANSWERS ON PAGE 11)

TREE FROM PAGE 4

He must be the One.”
Isaiah said that He would be born of 

a virgin…
“Moreover the LORD spoke again to 

Ahaz, saying, “Ask a sign for yourself 
from the LORD your God; ask it either 
in the depth or in the height above.”  
But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, nor will 
I test the LORD!” Then he said, “Hear 
now, O house of David! Is it a small 
thing for you to weary men, but will 
you weary my God also? Therefore 
the Lord Himself will give you a sign: 
Behold, the virgin shall conceive and 
bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Immanuel.” (Isaiah 7:10-14)

Mary recognized the angel’s 
proclamation to her as the fulfillment 
of God’s Word and promise — she 
understood that what was happening to 
her was no uncommon thing and cried 
out.

“And Mary said: “My soul magnifies 
the Lord, and my spirit has rejoiced in 
God my Savior.” (Luke 1:46-47)

Mary’s song is filled with reverence, 
submission and joy, and it is the 
existence of these uncommon 
reactions to the Word of God that give 
evidence of the presence of God the 
Holy Spirit in her, and that what was 
happening with her was the fulfillment 
of God’s prophetic Word.

To a world in gloom, God promised 
through Isaiah,

“The people who walked in 
darkness have seen a great light; 
Those who dwelt in the land of the 
shadow of death, upon them a light 
has shined. You have multiplied the 
nation and increased its joy; They 
rejoice before You according to the 
joy of harvest, as men rejoice when 
they divide the spoil. For You have 
broken the yoke of his burden and the 
staff of his shoulder, the rod of his 
oppressor, as in the day of Midian. 
For every warrior’s sandal from the 
noisy battle, and garments rolled 
in blood, will be used for burning 
and fuel of fire. For unto us a Child 

is born, unto us a Son is given; and 
the government will be upon His 
shoulder. And His name will be called 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
Of the increase of His government 
and peace there will be no end, upon 
the throne of David and over His 
kingdom, to order it and establish it 
with judgment and justice from that 
time forward, even forever. The zeal 
of the Lord of hosts will perform 
this.” (Isaiah 9:2-7)

Commenting on these verses, 
Matthew Henry says…

“... it is matter of comfort to us, 
when things are at the darkest, that he 
who forms the light and creates the 
darkness has appointed to both their 
bounds and set the one over against 
the other. He can say, ‘Hitherto the 
dimness shall go, so long it shall last, 
and no further, no longer.’ ” 
— Matthew Henry

And so it was, that in the fullness 
of time, the piled-up evidence—
the growing light and the patient 
expectation should all give way to 
the blessed fulfillment of all that was 
promised. God chose, in the fullness 
of time, to push open the gates and 
release the pressure created by all 
these things, and His Son, the Lord 
Jesus Christ, was born in Bethlehem. 
“The glory of the LORD was being 
revealed, and all flesh saw it together; 
for the mouth of the LORD had 
spoken it.” (Isaiah 40:5)

— By Pastor Fisher

PROPHECY FROM PAGE 3

The people who walked 

in darkness have seen a 

great light; Those who 

dwelt in the land of the 

shadow of death, upon 

them a light has shined. 



PARENTS
“You shall teach them diligently to your children, 

and shall talk of them when you sit in your house, and 
when you walk by the way, and when you lie down, 
and when you rise.” 
— Deuteronomy 6:7

This command is given after we are told to love 
God with everything that we are. God has promised 
to preserve his church, but the 
nations will turn to rebellion. It is the 
responsibility of parents to train up 
their children in the way they should 
go, and the foundation of this way 
is the love of God. There are many 
people today who claim the title of 
“Christian” and profess love for God, 
but by their works they seem to show 
they do not possess God. Their words 
are empty because they reject the 
things of God they do not like.

I have heard countless testimonies 
of kids growing up in “Christian” 
households, but the extent of “Christian” was just 
going to church on Sundays. There was no real 
discipleship. In 2017, 66 percent of college-age 
people said they stopped attending church after going 
off to college. They had no foundation to build on. 
Parents are responsible to give their children the 
foundation to build on and continue in the faith. 
Deuteronomy chapter 6 does not say to love the Lord 
your God with everything you are on the Sabbath as 
you dedicate time to him, but with everything you 
are in all things you do; sit, walk, lie down, rise up. 
As you come and as you go. As you relax and as you 
work. It is a lifestyle that never stops.

If all our children get of Bible study, fellowship, and 
worship is an hour and a half on a Sunday, not only 
are we being disobedient to raising up our children 
in the love of the Lord, but we are setting them up 
to leave. Family worship is crucial to laying that 
foundation and keeping it strong. So many focus on 
the future, and hoping and praying their children will 
remain faithful, but the future begins now. Dr. Voddie 
Baucham writes, “The question is not whether or not 
our children sin later in life. The question is, do we 
have a biblical obligation to train them before they 
leave home?” (From Family Driven Faith: Doing 
What It Takes to Raise Sons and Daughters Who 

Walk With God). The answer to this question is a loud 
“yes”. We have been charged by God to raise our 
children in the faith, and if we are to succeed in this 
we need to be praying for our children (which I will 
cover next month) and making worship a priority in 
life, not just in church.

.              — Tyler Brillhart

HUSBANDS AND WIVES
Your wife is your other self. “And 

He took one of his ribs, and closed up 
the flesh instead thereof; and the rib, 
which the Lord God had taken from 
man, made He a woman, and brought 
her unto the man. And Adam said, 
this is now bone of my bones, and 
flesh of my flesh: she shall be called 
woman, because she was taken out 
of man.” (Genesis 2:21-23) Though 
now existing apart from him, with a 
personality of her own, she is restored 
by marriage to a mystical re-union 

with him. The rib, which was taken out of his side, is 
replaced by the living form which is the complement 
of himself, so that he “who loves his wife loves 
himself.” 
            — Benjamin Palmer (Edited by Pastor Fisher)

SINGLES
I have never cared much for the term “singles.” Not 

having a marriage partner does not make an individual 
a “single” person — one all alone in the world. 

Much to the contrary, a person without a marriage 
partner is just as much a child of God, often has 
more friends, and usually, though not always, has a 
family that includes a wide range of personalities and 
characters.

One can even find a soulmate, one to whom he 
or she is very close in every way but physically. 
Such unique relationships are rich and well worth 
cultivating, and can be a source of spiritual and 
emotional support.

But ultimately, there is One who sticks closer than 
all others and has promised to never leave us or 
forsake us. No one who has the Lord Jesus Christ, the 
One who swore, “I am with you always,” as his or her 
Savior can ever be called a “single.”

                — Pastor Fisher

BITE-SIZED BIBLE LESSONS
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JANUARY BIRTHDAYS
5 Nancy Lundberg
    Susan Mesler
6 Faith Bracewell
7 Jakob Sawaya
11 Mercy Montgomery

15 Dave Lane
18 Watchman 
      Tamminga
19 Thomas Tabler
27 Aaron Frey

28 Kim Robinson
29 Stuart Welch
30 Sasha Vlasyuk

BIBLE QUIZ
1) Who said prophetically that “a 

star shall come forth out of Jacob”?
2) What did Herod want to know 

about the star the Magi were 
following?

3) Who took up the star of their god 
Rephan?

4) Peter says that it is important to 
pay attention to the Word of God, like 
a lamp shining in the darkness until 
the day dawns and…?

5) To which church did Jesus 
promise to give the “Morning Star” to 
conquerors?

6) Who said these words: 
“Remember Abraham, Isaac, and 
Israel, your servants, to whom you 
swore by your own self, and said to 
them, ‘I will multiply your offspring 
as the stars of heaven, and all this 
land that I have promised I will give 
to your offspring, and they shall 
inherit it forever?’ ”

7) Where is the last mention of 
Christ as the “Morning Star” found?

8) Why did King David not count, 
in his census those who were under 
20 years old?

9) Who held on to their spears until 
the stars came out?

(ANSWERS ON PAGE 11)

WE ARE WAITING FOR 
SUBMITTED ANSWERS TO 
OUR PEOPLE QUIZ

1) How many people in the church 
either attended or have a family 
member who attended Shelton 
College?

2) How many members were born 
in the Pacific Northwest?

3) How many on the east coast?
4) In how many states will you 

find other members of the Bible 
Presbyterian Church?

5) How many of our members have 
ever been to Wittenberg, Germany, 
where Martin Luther lived and 
worked?

PUZZLES

MEN’S AND WOMEN’S 
MINISTRIES

On Saturday, Dec. 
18, the men’s study 
resumed at the Harr’s 
house and they 
enjoyed a time in God’s 
Word. Meanwhile, 
the women met at 
the church and were 
treated to a sweet time 
of fellowship and a 
wonderful brunch.
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groans and giggles. The young ones 
were quickly drawn into the current of 
the endless river of people that flowed 
around the stalls. Soon, the storyteller 
and I were alone.

“Be seated my friend and tell me 
about your business with the humble 
Abu-Duwani.”

As I jerked, squatted and fell on my 
legs with a muffled grunt, my host 
went from standing to sitting with 
his legs tucked under him with one 
graceful movement. 

“My name is Thompson,” I said, “and 
I am a storyteller from the great island 
of England. I am searching the coastal 
towns of the Mediterranean for tales 
to take back to the court of my king, 
Henry II. Does Abu-Duwani have a 
story that he would be willing to share 
with a fellow narrator of history?”

The old man got a twinkle in his eye 
and said, “Should Jehovah grant it, I 
will see the end of my 100th year at 
the close of this sailing season, but my 
story is older than that.”

I was stunned by his reference to 
Jehovah, for I was in the land of Allah 

and had expected to meet only Arab 
Muslims.

My new friend began a story.
“My grandfather was a Turkish 

raider who dwelt in Syria and made 
his living attacking bands of Christian 
pilgrims who traveled the trade routes 
to Jerusalem. He would send spies into 
the inns of the villages to the north, 
posing as fellow travelers.

“They would lurk in the background, 
watching for the European visitors to 
reveal the extent of their wealth. This 
was an easy thing to do, for many of 
the pilgrims were more than willing to 
impress their hosts with their gold and 
silver.

“A long stretch of innless land ran 
near my grandfather’s pavilions, or 
tents, as you would call them. This 
wasteland often forced the travelers to 
camp overnight on the road. And if a 
wealthy group of travelers set up their 
shelters for the night at the halfway 
point, my grandfather’s spy would 
shoot a flaming arrow into the sky at 
midnight. Then, just before dawn, my 
grandfather would draw on his black 
robes, buckle them up with the belt 

that carried his great scimitar, and 
covering his face with a purple scarf, 
he would lead his troops down into the 
camp.

“I regret to say, that they showed 
very little mercy. They stripped their 
victims of every valuable they could 
find, and as the sun rose over the hills 
at their backs, they finished their work 
and were ready to disappear back into 
the hills, headed home.”

A tear glistened in the old man’s eye, 
and he paused. It puzzled me, but I 
made no mention of it. He blinked 
and the tear ran down one of the deep 
cracks that lined his face.

“My grandfather reveled in leaving 
no witnesses behind. He would often 
turn at the top of the nearest hill and, 
silhouetted by the rising sun, look on 
the smoking ruin he had left behind 
until it was bathed in the morning 
light. Then, with a wild shout of 
triumph, he would turn and ride back 
to his tents.

“This went on for some time, 
Thompson, and eventually my 
grandfather had 50 golden rings, 25 

ARABIAN FROM PAGE 2

SEE ARABIAN, PAGE 10



on each arm, one for every raid he had 
made against the Christians.

“One day, a spy of his came 
unexpectedly into camp. He seemed 
frightened, and the lather on his 
horse’s back showed that he had been 
riding hard and fast. He fell flat on his 
face onto the carpet rolled out before 
my grandfather’s feet. His back heaved 
as he struggled, in that posture, to 
catch his breath.

“Grandfather told him to rise. The 
spy got up on his knees and appeared 
to be severely shaken. He kept his eyes 
downward and said between gasps, 
‘Master, thousands of soldiers are 
sweeping the roads of raiders, stealing 
their bounty, and destroying their 
camps and Master, they are on their 
way here!”

“‘What sort of soldiers are these?’ 
asked my grandfather without concern 
or passion.

“‘I do not know!’ replied the 
trembling spy, ‘but they are dressed 
in white tunics with a red cross 
emblazoned on them.’”

Taken up with the moment, I 
interrupted and said, with perhaps 
a little too much warmth, “Our 
Crusaders.”

“Yes,” replied Abu-Duwani, without 
a trace of malice or hatred.

“My ancestor pulled on his robes, 
a sign to all of his raiders to take up 
their arms. My father, then in just 
his tenth year and still a boy, waited 
until my grandfather left the tent. As 
soon as he saw his father was clear, 
he slipped inside, strapped one of his 
father’s yataghans to his waist, and 
ran to his horse, a present to him from 
grandfather’s last raid.

“My grandmother had begged her 
husband to wait on giving their son 
a horse, but the boy, my father, was 
ready, and grandfather knew it was 
time he learned to ride.

“My grandfather and his raiders 
thundered out of camp, shouting, and 
waving their blades. Riding just behind 
them and hidden in their dust, was my 
father.

“Despite my father’s efforts to hide, 
his sister saw him. She cried out and 
tried to get him to stop by waving him 
down, but my father was determined to 
take part in the battle. He was deaf to 
anything but his memory of the stories 
on the field of battle.

“My grandfather was soon 
scrambling up a small hill that 
overlooked the main road south to 
Jerusalem. He slowly raised his head 
over the brow of the hill until he could 
peer over it. He and his raiders had 
seen the dust cloud from afar, but now 
they could see the troops whose march 

had raised it, and he almost stood 
straight up with surprise. Never had he 
seen so many warriors!

“Their tunics shone like mountain 
snow and their weapons glistened in 
the bright sunlight. My father, who 
was hiding among the horsemen 
behind the hill, could hear not only the 
clank of armor and weapons, the tramp 
of feet, and the whinnying and snorting 
of horses, but he heard a strange chant 
as well. It rose from the valley and 
over the hills.

“My grandfather and his close 
advisors slid slowly down the hill 
and rejoined the warriors. He stood 
silently, reins in hand, listening to 
the strangely beautiful song that 
the oncoming soldiers sang. Their 
march kept time with the music and 
their deep voices made it resonate 
with the very hills.

“Suddenly, my grandfather leaped 
on his steed. Silently, he led his men, 
including my thinly disguised father, 
along a parallel trail to the next hill. 
He waited there for the head of the 
crusader column to round the next 
bend before the hill, and when their 
banners appeared, he ordered his 
raiders to the top of the ridge.

“Silently, the troop of over 70 men and 
1 boy on their horses stood like statues, 
silhouetted by the bright blue sky.”

NEXT TIME: “The Attack!”
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ANSWERS for BIBLE QUIZ 
(Page 8)
1) Balaam (Number 24:17)
2) When it appeared
    (Matthew 2:7)
3) The Jews, before the
    Babylonian Captivity
    (Acts 7:43)
4) The morning star rises in
    your hearts (2 Peter 1:19)
5) Thyatira (Revelation 2:28)
6) Moses (Exodus 32:13)

7) Revelation 22:16
8) Because they were in
     number like the stars of  
     heaven (1 Chronicles 27:23)
9) The guards of the wall
     builders (Nehemiah 4:21)

ANSWERS TO TALLEST TREE 
QUESTIONS (Page 6) 
1) King David
2) Storks
3) Tyre

ANSWERS KEY SUBMISSIONS
If you would like to submit a short 
article, family news and/or pictures, 
or if there is anything else that you 
would like to contribute, please send 
it to tacomabpc@gmail.com. We 
reserve the right to edit or exclude 
any submitted material.

YOUTH GROUP
CHRISTMAS PARTY

The youth group met Wed., Dec. 15 at the church for 
a Christmas party. Teens and Jr. Highers from the 
church and Heritage Christian School attended. There 
were games, a Bible quiz, prizes, a time of worship, a 
brief message, and pizza! Church leaders are currently 
planning the next youth event which will be in January.

TACOMA BIBLE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH GAZETTE                            DECEMBER, 2021 — PAGE 11



A TIME FOR STAFF APPRECIATION
On Sunday, Dec. 12 Pastor Fisher took a few moments after a fellowship lunch to show appreciation to some staff 

members and the volunteers who selflessly serve the church on an ongoing basis. Each received a gift of chocolates.

PAGE 12 — DECEMBER, 2021                         TACOMA BIBLE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH GAZETTE



The TBPC Gazette is a publication of Tacoma Bible Presbyterian Church — 6202 S Tyler, Tacoma, WA 98409

Editor-in-Chief: Pastor G.W. Fisher — Production Editor: Brian Harr — Please submit any comments to tacomabpc@gmail.com

A MUSICAL TREAT

On Sunday, Dec. 12, after the fellowship lunch and a special 
time of staff and volunteer appreciation, members of the 
congregation joined together in the sanctuary for a wonderful 
time of special music. Church members were treated to 
soloists, duets, a men’s quartet and a children’s ensemble. 
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