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Greetings! 

 

 

 

As you might already be aware, this is the year that your child may choose to be confirmed. Exciting times, indeed!  

I must say that I place great emphasis on the phrase, your child may choose; for confirmation is not for everybody, 

or at least, it may not be for everybody at this particular point in their lives. In the past, several of our youth have 

gone through the class only in the end to elect not to be confirmed. I respect that choice. Naturally, it is my hope that 

every child will seek to enter this affirming and life-giving church and religion, but I shall make no presumptions 

and will certainly not be a source of coercion. Hopefully, we will all be able to say the same. 

 

 

 

To spare both time and paper, I only wish to further alert you about the Parents Expectations Meeting on September 

30th which will be held after church at 11:15am in my office.  Here we will discuss what will be taught and 

expected of both you and your children in terms of attendance and requirements. I would call this meeting 

mandatory, but I understand the dynamic and fluctuating nature of your calendars. Having said that, I strongly 

advise all parents to be present. 

 

 

 

The last time I taught confirmation (now two years ago) I quite honestly had the best year of my life. Now, that may 

have had something to do with Anya coming into my existence, but I digress. But quite seriously, I think I can say 

with confidence that the kids learned a great deal and even had fun in the process. A great shock, I have been told. In 

the end, each youth wrote at least three pages for their Faith Statement, and several even wrote north of seven! 

Clearly, something rather interesting and perhaps somewhat engaging was happening throughout the year. 

 

 

 

In faith, I know the same will be true for your children -- the 2013 Confirmation Class. Thank you, and truly, I can’t 

wait to get started. 

 

 

 

Most sincerely, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Brian Russo ---- brusso@chestnuthillpres.org 

 

 

 

 
 



2013 Confirmation Curriculum 
 

 

 

- Week One: What is Confirmation and Why Presbyterian? 

 

 

- Week Two: God's Origin and Arguments For/Against Existence 

 

 

- Week Three: God's Nature and the Problem of Evil 

 

 

- Week Four: Intro to Scripture and Parallel Constructions 

 

 

- Week Five: Mythological Narratives and Important Themes 

 

 

- Week Six: OT History, Literature, and Ethics 

 

 

- Week Seven: NT History, Literature, and Ethics 

 

 

- Week Eight: The Biblical Jesus 

 

 

- Week Nine: The Historical Jesus 

 

 

- Week Ten: Revelation and History of the Church 

 

 

- Week Eleven: Important Creeds, Doctrines and Heresies 

 

 

- Week Twelve: Science and Religion; and Our Modern Call to Christian Living 

 

 

- Week Thirteen: Confirmation Review and Faith Statement Workshop 
 

 



My Faith Statement 
 

 

 

When I first walked into confirmation class on January 13th, I was agnostic. I had no certain idea about what I 

did or did not believe in, and I knew very little about Christianity. I was so confused with where I stood that 

before the first class I could not of even told you who God was, or what I believed he had the power to do. At 

around the age of ten years old, I remember coming to Sunday services and always having many questions 

about what we learned. Due to the fact that my family had trouble fitting church into our Sunday morning 

schedules, this made me miss out on crucial education that caused me to feel uncomfortable because I did not 

know as much as the other children. I also missed out on becoming closer and more united with the church 

community, and this is one of the main reasons behind why I have chosen to get confirmed this year. At this 

point in the year I still am unsure about God, and several other areas of Christianity, but I do believe that there 

is some force above us that causes good things to happen, and I do believe in the teachings of Jesus. Although 

I am not a fundamentalist, and believe every word strictly from the Bible, I do follow the lessons and morals of 

being a good Christian.  

 

The main reason why being a Presbyterian is so important to me is because we are allowed, and in some cases 

recommended, to have doubts and ask questions. This not only helps us discover our faith, but it also allows us 

to explore all angles of this religion and not be forced to believe and agree with things that we do not think are 

true. One extremely important area of Christianity that I learned in class, and one that I believe and follow the 

most out of all, is the care and forgiveness of Jesus. I used to not spend large amounts of time thinking about 

the people living in this world suffering each day from poverty, homelessness, and starvation, but because I 

have learned more about being a good Christian it has made me realize how important it is to help others. I 

have always known that I needed to do this before, but the level of importance of helping others has extremely 

increased because of the time that I have spent learning in church and in confirmation class.  

 

This year, I have helped out with the gun violence program at church, worked at the spaghetti dinner, and I am 

also going to Belize this summer for the mission trip. These events and foundations have opened by eyes wider 

to the world around me and I am looking forward to more opportunities that present themselves to me as I get 

older. I also have gained more respect for people because I know and understand that everyone is struggling in 

their own ways, and it is our job, just like how Jesus taught us, to help those who need us most.  

 

One thing that stuck out to me when learning about Jesus was that a good Christian helps others without 

needing recognition. This year for the mission trip I am going to Belize to help and provide for the poor 

because I want to do this for them more than I want to for myself. I would rather make them smile, and help to 

make their lives easier, than to get rewarded for going. That is not the point of a mission trip. The point is to do 

something that Jesus would want us to do, and that is by helping the less fortunate, just like he did with 

women, the poor, and the outcasts of society as he began to shape Christianity hundreds of years ago. 

 

One story from the bible that expresses this idea is the “Good Samaritan.” I like this story and also find it 

interesting because it highlights the exact beliefs of Jesus. As both the priest and the Levite, who are believed 

to help others and be empathetic, passed the wounded man, this symbolizes how people back then would treat 

those who they saw suffering. The Samaritan, who took pity on the man and went to help him, is symbolic of 

the teachings of Jesus, and the ways that he would encourage others to help people that are suffering.  The 

Samaritan was not rewarded for helping the man, nor did he expect to be, because to truly help and look out for 

others you must be able to do it while the entire time staying humble. I look up to Jesus, and I especially 

admire his strength and courage to go against what has been accepted in society for decades, and to be able to 

throw that all away and stand up and say that he did not think it was right. Jesus changed the views of people 

across the world, and he helped us realize how precious and important it is to pay attention to the people that 

are suffering. He is the reason why I can proudly say that I am a Christian, and more importantly a 
Presbyterian, because although I do not believe everything from the Bible, I do believe in the teachings and 

ministry of Jesus.   



One story that we discussed this year that made me question what this faith really meant to me was the Story 

of Job. We talked about this story after the third confirmation class, which was the discussion about the 

Problem of Evil and how God is believed to have four main qualities: all-powerful, all-knowing, all there, and 

all good. The reason that this story makes me ask questions and have doubts is because if God truly is each of 

those four qualities, then bad things would never happen to good people at all. There has to be some type of 

force or idea that is controlling these things to happen, and if it is not the person’s fault then it must be 

somehow related back to God. There are instances in everyone’s life, whether they happen to ourselves or to 

someone else, that make us all ask ,“Why?”. How is it possible that someone who has done nothing wrong in 

the world can be hurt and damaged? How is it right that bad things happen to good people? Who controls these 

things to happen to them? These are questions that I asked myself when first learning about the Book of Job, 

and I still continue to have questions on why these types of situations continue to occur in society.  

 

A final area of Christianity that I still have several questions about is the topic of heaven and hell. At my age, 

the idea of death and possibly going to heaven or hell is a thought that I could never begin to comprehend. I am 

hopeful that after this life we will go on to live in a better place, but after thinking deeply about this topic I am 

not so sure about that anymore. My thoughts on heaven and hell now are that these places are merely just a 

description or motivation of your current life. If you are a constantly mad and upset person with an unhappy 

life then your life will become hell. If you are happy and surround yourself with good people then your life 

will become heaven. This relates to the saying, “Heaven is a place on Earth”, because if you life a happy life 

then that is all you need to “reach” your heaven. This is a choice that you must make, not a place that you need 

to find or discover. Life has so much to offer to everyone, and if you can find a way to stay happy with the 

people around you and yourself then that is all you need to live in a life like heaven. There is no life better than 

a life in which you are happy.  

 

Deciding to get confirmed this year was a big decision for me, as well as my family, and at this point in my life 

I can happily say that it was one of the best decisions that I have ever made. I may not be the most educated on 

the topic of Christianity, but coming to these classes and finally being able to understand and appreciate what 

being a good Christian is has truly made up for all of the things that I missed out on when I was younger. I will 

continue to learn and come to Sunday church services now because I have the confidence and interest in 

becoming more involved with the community, and I may even begin to read more of the Bible someday.  

 

After I have been given a small look at the components that are included in this religion, I can finally, and 

confidently, say that I am happy to be a Presbyterian. I now come to services with much more knowledge and 

experience than I could have ever imagined having before, and I continue to look forward to my future with 

this church. I also know that since I am only fourteen years old that my faith will continue to change and shape 

itself as I get older, and I am willing to be open and aware to these changes. Though I still have agnostic 

tendencies and am unsure about certain elements of this faith, I do know that I am happy to be a Presbyterian 

where I can have these doubts, yet also pursue my beliefs in Jesus and his teachings. This is only the beginning 

to a long and exciting journey, and I cannot wait to see how much I grow within the remainder of this year. I 

have met many new friends, experienced new places, and learned more about myself, but most of all, I am 

looking forward to entering a community that respects me and allows me to have my own doubts.  

 

 

- Carolyn Wilde, age 14 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I don’t really know where to start. I have so many thoughts and questions about my faith and Christianity, that 

if I wrote them all, it would probably be longer than the Bible itself. My name is Frances Madeira. I have been 

at the Presbyterian Church of Chestnut Hill since before I can remember. When I was younger, like most other 

children, I based my beliefs off of my parents. I went along with them to church to see my friends and do arts 

and crafts in church school. Although up until this year, I had not been baptized or thoroughly thought about 

my religion. There was no strict reasoning behind my adult baptism, except that my parents had just decided to 

wait. But, it actually was a beneficial experience for me. Being baptized in the middle of the confirmation 

process made me stop and think about what I was actually agreeing to in both my Baptism and my 

Confirmation.  

 

Even before the start of our first confirmation class, many of my Catholic friends had already been confirmed. 

They had gone through classes, and listened to lectures. At first I had just thought I would go through 

confirmation because everyone else was doing it. My parents encouraged going to church, and it was the next 

step after years of going to church school each Sunday. I thought that confirmation class would be similar to 

what my Catholic friends had done. I was wrong. Our confirmation class was more of a basis of ideas given to 

you, and everyone in the class was able to ask questions, agree or disagree, and most importantly, have their 

own opinions. This, to me, is sort of a representation of the Presbyterian religion, our church in particular. 

PCCH embraces everyone, and accepts questions of all kind. I do not think I have listened to a sermon in our 

church that has not asked questions. I want to be confirmed into a church that I am comfortable in, and that is 

how PCCH makes me feel. Being a Presbyterian, you know you are not alone in asking questions. In church, 

these questions are welcomed and answered as best they can, to help in strengthening your relationship with 

God. 

 
To put all of God’s power into words, seems almost impossible. To me, it seems like God can be combined 

with the Big Bang, or nature and the science of it. There is no love in science, so where does the feeling come 

from, the love, and the hate? I want to believe there is a God, that some bigger force out there watches over us. 

People ask, Why do we picture God as a “He” or as a human, if He existed thousands of years ago and is 

bigger than all of us? And I wonder that myself too, but maybe it is not just because of our physical features, 

but humanity itself. I do not believe science gave us the good and evil. Maybe we got our human instinct and 

feelings from God which is why many people picture him similarly to a human. If this is the case, then I do not 

believe that God is benevolent. He works in ways that we cannot understand, and those ways may not always 

be good. God passing on our human instinct to us means that He would have given us the idea of hate as well. 

I do not think it is God’s intention to have hate or evil, but without it, there would be no good. In my opinion, 

you cannot label God with the words benevolent, omnipotent, and omniscient because they are all connected.  

 

The Question of Theodicy has no clear answer because there is no definite line of what He can and cannot do. 

‘God works in mysterious ways’ is certainly an accurate statement. I believe that God, if He truly exists, is 

something much bigger than humans can comprehend. Even the idea of the death, and the afterlife is somewhat 

hard to comprehend. If we knew exactly what God was, it would take away from the faith we have. God wants 

us to have faith in Him even if we do not fully understand who or what He is. The idea that we have little proof 

that He exists, yet still have so much love for Him shows how true we are to Him. If everyone knew, and we 

could prove 100 percent that God exists, then where would our faith, our trust and confidence in Him be? 

Knowing that He is real would just be reassurance. But, there are always doubts in my mind.  

 

How do I know that the idea of God wasn’t just created to explain the ideas which science hasn’t found an 

answer to yet? People used to believe that thunder and lightning meant that humans had sinned and a god was 

angry at them. Or some cultures believed that if a volcano erupted, it meant that the fire god was lonely and 

they would sacrifice a virgin girl into the volcano to be his wife to stop the eruption. What if our ideas of God 

today are just more modified versions of stories like these because we do not understand and need an 

explanation? Also, do people believe in God because they want something to believe in and be comforted by? 

Do they have faith because the idea of just living and dying and not having an afterlife is frightening? Even 

after all of these doubts, I still have a feeling that God is out there.  

 



We learn of God’s ways through stories in the Bible. Whether or not these stories are true, the majority teach 

good morals. In confirmation class, we learned how history in the past was thought of differently than history 

is thought of today. Since the main goal of history in the past was to teach people reading the stories a 

message, it makes me think whether or not those writing the Bible and recording stories wrote them in a 

different way, or exaggerated them. The stories in the Bible have many miracles and extraordinary occurrences 

in them, which makes me question their factuality. Although the stories are taken from a span of many years, 

they still seem to have quite a few bizarre signs from God. I do not know if people keep these sort of signs to 

themselves now, but it seems like there have been less major miracles or signs of God in the past couple 

hundreds of years. Why would God appear so much back then, and not as much now? It is probable that the 

stories in the Bible are historically less extreme, but they are made to be overstated so the moral stands out. For 

example, the story of Noah’s Ark is that the whole world was flooded to get rid of all life on earth that did not 

believe in God. Evidence has been found that there was a flood around that time, but it most likely was not the 

whole earth and did not kill off every living creature except those on Noah’s ark. The moral of Noah’s ark was 

to believe in God, and have trust in him. Having the story be more powerful, made the moral more important. I 

do believe biblical stories like these, just not to their full extent. 

 
Sometimes the Bible contradicts itself. This idea is hard for some fundamentalists to grasp considering they 

believe most everything about God and the Bible and have very little doubts. The Bible offers many wonderful 

stories and morals to focus on, but once again some are exaggerated. If you were to live by everything the 

Bible says, it would be extremely difficult. One of these reasons being that many of the books were written by 

different people. My belief is that the Bible focuses on different views of similar stories. Sometimes a story is 

told more than once, but altered or the perspective changes. They try to explain things like in the book of Job 

which explained that bad things happen to people who have done something wrong. This is not the case 

however because many good people have bad things happen to them. 

 
In the New Testament, Jesus starts a revolution. I believe Jesus is the son of God in some sense. I do not know 

how Jesus could physically be the son of God, since God is not really physical that we know of. But through 

the spirit, Jesus is a part of God. This sounds like a powerful statement, but then again I believe everyone’s 

spirit has part of God in it. If we do not completely understand the way God works, then it is unfair to state 

how Jesus is 100 percent God’s son. I have another theory about Jesus and the Trinity which goes back to the 

idea that many of the stories in the Bible are morals or ways of thinking. If the Biblical stories are ways of 

thinking, and not just history, then why can’t the Trinity be a way of thinking as well? The Trinity could be a 

metaphor for the idea that God, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit have the same morals and represent the same idea of 

faith. How can we know they are one instead of being three separate beings that work similarly. The same idea 

works for the resurrection. Jesus could have in fact sacrificed himself for our sins and risen again, or 

metaphorically risen again. Jesus took on everyone else’s sins, but was not appreciated until much later after he 

had died. After his death, people might have realized how significant his ideas were and then begun to worship 

him. You could call people discovering his ways his “resurrection” from the dead. This was when Jesus began 

to be appreciated after all he had gone through for the people. I believe that Jesus existed, and that his 

teachings started the ways of Christianity. 

 
My faith is something that will grow with me. I know my beliefs will change, and I will have more questions, 

some of which cannot be answered. This confirmation class has been an insightful experience in the journey of 

my own faith. It has opened me up to new ideas which I never would have thought of before. It made me 

realize how complex the whole idea of Christianity is. No one’s faith is the same, but after the thirteen or so 

classes we had discussing these different ideas about Christianity and Presbyterianism, I know I want to be a 

part of this church. I am open to the new ideas it has, and I know going to church at PCCH will help me 

understand more. I want to go to church to further my faith, and to learn more about the morals within the 

Bible and how I can apply them to myself. Even after all of the doubts, I still believe in God. I can’t explain 

my beliefs fully, even to myself, but I’m trying. I will still try to understand, even though I know it will be a 

lifelong process. 
 

- Frances Madeira, age 15 



 

 

 
 



For the past few weeks my time has been spent compiling my honest and true reflections about Christianity, 

these are my findings.  I guess the one part I should get across now is that I do not believe in God, or at least in 

the way that you do. I do not- cannot believe in the trinity, nor resurrection, healings, and miracles. Now, 

probably you have written me off as an atheist, and are expecting a long speech about the faults of the bible; 

but that is where I must correct you, as I do not define myself in any way shape or form over my interpretation 

of religion. If your definition of a Christian is one who believes in God, the Son, the Holy Father, then I am not 

a Christian. If your definition of a Christian were one who attempts to follow Jesus’ teachings, then I would be 

a Christian. But that is up to you, and I can tell you right now, your definition is different than the man’s next 

you, the woman’s down the street, and the person halfway across the globe.  

 

This brings me to my first topic, God the creator, the all-knowing, being, powerful, and good. Surprisingly 

enough, all of these strike me true, all except good. Let me explain, most likely to you, God is man, maybe 

he’s white, black, or perhaps even a woman, but he is a living, breathing, being. This strikes me as odd, we 

were made in the image of God, or that’s supposedly how it goes. But then, what are all the other life forms 

that came before us made after? What of the horses, snakes, lions, plankton, bacteria, what of the hulking 

chunks of rock that smashed together to form our planet and so many others? Why us? What makes us so 

special? … and to answer that, we just aren’t. You call the origin of all things God, and you give it the form of 

man to ease your struggles of understanding it, and you may say that he formed the earth and all the stars 

above within seven days. But I cannot, God to me, in a way, is the supposed Higgs Boson, the debated particle 

in which all matter originated from. It is, in truth, all being, as all matter, life, and essence, originated from it. 

Is it not all knowing? Maybe not in the personified way we tend to give to God, but most certainly in the fact 

that all topics in which we, the human race, strive to gain knowledge in, originated from this particle. And so 

in a sense, Higgs Boson is a grand engineer of epic proportions. All powerful, that’s pretty easy to understand, 

this itty bitty particle one day imploded, causing the beginning of all things, and is the ability to create not the 

most powerful of them all? But lastly, all good, benevolent, why? This is the one statement that perplexes me 

time and time again. Why would it care? A quote from David Garrold summarizes this concept pretty well: 

“The secret of the universe is this: The universe doesn't care. That part of the job is yours.” 

 
So I guess that is one way in which I differ, I cannot rely on the thing in which I place the title of creator to be 

a source of benevolent inspiration for us. I cannot rely on him to forgive, to redeem, or to cherish. Instead, I 

look to my friends, my family, my neighbors, my pets, the strangers, the folks with whom I have met only 

once before. You may think that this is the saddest part for me, that of believing that there is not some all-

powerful divine looking out for me, but in truth, this is the greatest part. It sets me free, free of debt, free of 

inaction. It frees me to help others, to be good to my neighbor, to help anyone who needs it. Because with this 

discerning enlightenment comes the ability to understand. To understand that unless you take it up with your 

own two hands, nothing will ever get done. And maybe that’s different for you, but to me, no amount of 

praying will solve my problems, and wishing them away will only sweep them under the rug. From a historical 

context, the reasoning behind why God was created makes all too much more sense than why God is, and 

creates. Why is it that almost every single god, ever, in the history of man, always reflects the culture of the 

people worshipping it? Why is it that God will be black when found in Africa, and white, when found in 

Europe? Why do the various gods who assert dominance over the world and all its beings never seem to have 

an actual influence outside the cultural boundaries of the nation that celebrates them?  It just doesn’t add up, or 

at least to me. It makes more sense, from my perspective, that mankind has always searched for answers. And 

when answers could not be found, answers were made. God is the reason that lightning strikes, why floods 

occur, why people die, and plague thrive. All of these were the unexplainable to the post-modern man, and so, 

in order to shut out the fear, to retain hope, a beacon was made, an answer for the unexplainable. God. But, is 

that a bad thing? Which brings me to my next topic- 

 

The bible, a collection of stories, or history, depending on the reader. Again, the reasoning as to why the bible 

exists seems to make much more sense than the reasoning behind what it explains. And because of this, I 

cannot accept its’ word for truth. When you look at the bible under the lens of modern thinking, reading only 
what is written on the page, you will find a story with magic and unexplainable feats----Of adventure and 

lessons learned, ending in betrayal. But in the end it will be just that, a story. You will close it and put it back 



on your shelf, and there it will gather dust. This is not how it is meant to be read. Like any great literary novel, 

the bible should to be interpreted far deeper than what is written on the page.  Under the lens of a scholar, from 

ages long ago, the bible is the standard of a perfect citizen. Carefully layered in each story is a lesson on how 

to be the most morally straight person you can be, the lessons are hidden among great feats and abilities as to 

keep the readers attention. The bible is a book that reflects the thoughts of its’ time period. But that’s just it, of 

that time period. No more is it acceptable to own slaves, or to stone felons. I cannot rely on this thousand-year-

old tomb to be my eyes of judgment. If I did this, I would be blind. Society has changed, the rules are different, 

and our mindsets have evolved. The ways in which we communicate and spread ideas have advanced 

exponentially from the days of writing books and dispersing them amongst the populace. And although the 

method, and some of the tenets of the bible have become outdated, there is one man with whom I can still 

agree with, one man whose teachings still hold true.  

 

Jesus, the good Samaritan. The man, who, when faced with a social norm that made no apparent sense, 

questioned it. Jesus was a revolutionary, a great thinker, comparable to MLK, Abraham Lincoln, Roosevelt, 

Einstein, all of them. But among them, Jesus is probably the greatest, at least to me. I recognize Jesus the 

carpenter as a historical figure; he spent his time roaming the Middle East, taking the morals of the Bible, 

modernizing them, and spreading them. And for this I hold him in awe. Jesus is a revolutionary thinker, he 

changed the status quo so much that even today resonations of his teachings are still commonplace. Jesus took 

the time to question a broken system, and once he did, great change took place. The poor had no place in the 

world of pre C.E. They were the lowest of the low, stuck in a stranglehold of poverty and desperation. With 

not even a god to favor them and call them his own, they were left to their struggles and to wallow in self-pity.  

Jesus brought the word of a god, a god not favoring men, kings, nobles, merchants, and eldest brothers; A god 

favoring those with nothing, a god favoring the youngest sibling, the poor, the sick, meek, and old. Jesus was a 

beacon of shining light. Casting away the outdated concept that those who have been hurt have done wrong. 

Jesus presented hope to those afflicted by the ravages of poverty, disease and famine; and although I may not 

agree entirely with the method, or his reasoning behind this, I can say that because of his devotion to helping 

others, and the fact that in the end, his great sacrifices led to his demise, he is a man deserving of my 

reverence. I may not be getting down on my knees to pray to him, but I will be kneeling down to help pick up 

the gigantic burden that he placed on his shoulders. I will carry on his goal of bettering this world for all. 

“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.”   

 

I come before you today not to join your spiritual ranks. Not to pray to God, nor ask for his love and 

forgiveness. Rather, I see that this church has taken up Jesus’ burden, and that is a burden that cannot be borne 

alone. I come to aid in this church’s many undertakings, those of charity and kindness.  And so, if you’ll have 

me, I would love to come aboard. But on a final note, I will say this, if God does exist, if he is truly out there in 

all his grandeur, then he is doing a pretty good job. As when you do things right, people won't be entirely sure 

you've done anything at all . . .  

Thank you. 

 

- Riley Bakes, age 15 

 

 

 

 



   

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



    
 

 

My journey at PCCH, began when I was only 5 years old, at the pre-school. Though I don’t remember learning 

about religion in school, I do remember those Sundays where I ran down the center aisle of the church to listen 

to Mrs. Fitch’s children’s moment. I loved to dress up for our godly plays, or write letters as if we were the 

Israelites following Moses through the desert. As grew I looked forward to playing manhunt and going laser 

tagging with my youth group. When I found out this year that I was going to be spending my Sunday nights at 

Confirmation Class, I wasn’t too excited. I expected it to be like school, with books, and quizzes and exams, 

but I was very wrong. Every Sunday at 7 o’clock we would gather around Brian and his white board and talk 

about our topic for the night. It was a much more fun way to be learning about our religion. I entered the class 

as an agnostic. I strongly believed that the only way to prove God’s existence was with physical proof or a 

miracle. As the weeks past I began to understand the possibilities of God, and I developed my own 

Presbyterian beliefs.  

 

When I was little I imagined God as an old white man, sitting on a golden throne, watching over the earth. 

Now I know that he is much more than just a man in the clouds. The Bible states that God is omnipresent, 

omnipotent, omniscient, and benevolent. But if he is everywhere, why can’t we see him? And if he is all 

powerful and all good, why is there still evil in the world? The fact of the matter is that we know little to 

nothing about God; all we know is what we come to believe with our minds and with our hearts. I believe that 

the reason we never see God is because he is an entity inside of all of us. The reason there is suffering is 

because he teaches us the value of life through pain and mistakes. Without evil, we wouldn’t be able to 

appreciate the good lives we live. That is why humans were created with flaws, not because he wants to punish 

us but because he wants us to learn from our mistakes and grow into better people. Every person must learn to 

love their enemies, or their imperfections, to truly love God and thank him for the gifts he gave us. If you love 

God, he becomes a part of you and follows wherever you go with his power and his wisdom. Even the evil 

have God on their side, because he gives everyone a second chance. I have spent most of my life enveloped in 

my flaws, and in my mistakes, but now I know that he will love me even with my sins. The only way to live 

life to the fullest is to love our flaws, cherish our gifts, and most importantly love our God. 

 

During the time of the New Testament it was believed that only the rich and the righteous were loved by God. 

The poor were spit upon, the lepers were thrown in ditches and left to die, and women were treated like 

property. Jesus himself was a poor man who understood faith and began preaching at a young age. His beliefs 

were radical for the time, but his views on society established the modern morals we have today. He 

represented the poor and the helpless and he gave them hope that life is worth living and that God loved them. 

My favorite story of Jesus is when he protected the prostitute who was about to get stoned. He intervened and 

drew a circle in the sand around her. He told the crowd, waiting with their stones, “Let he who is without sin 
cast the first stone.” I admire how Jesus recognized that everyone has made mistakes, and that everyone has 

sinned. This story taught me not to mock others for their wrongdoings when I have done wrong as well.  



 

The Apostles’ Creed states “... I believe in Jesus Christ, his only son, our Lord, who was conceived of the Holy 

Ghost and born of the virgin Mary...” The story of virgin birth is common in many religions and in Greek 

mythology, which could explain why it was in our scripture. But the Gospel of Mark, which is theorized to be 

the most accurate because it was written in 67 A.D, doesn’t talk about the virgin birth at all. I feel that the 

likelihood of immaculate conception, even with the work of God, is impossible. I support the heresy of 

Adoptionism, that as Jesus became a spiritual leader, God saw his benevolence and adopted him as his son, 

turning Jesus into the human form of God. I believe that God instructed Jesus to reform Judaism, and to throw 

away the ridiculous laws and rituals. Instead, Jesus preached two of the most important laws we have today, 

love your neighbor, and love your god. 

 

One of the reasons I entered Confirmation as an agnostic is because of the Bible. I always thought that the 

bible was supposed to be a non-fiction book, and that it was claiming all the stories in the New and Old 

Testament were true. Even from a young age I doubted that radical stories like The Great Flood, and Creation, 

could be true. Through confirmation I discovered that, like Jesus, the Bible teaches through parables. Jesus 

taught through metaphors to see who his true followers were. The Bible uses anecdotes to teach the morals of 

Christianity. I realized that the Bible was just like my childhood picture books, each tale or passage taught a 

valuable moral to the reader who cared enough to decode it. Now I know that the Bible shouldn’t be read like 

my history textbook; it should be read as if the stories were metaphors, trying to teach us about faith and love. 

My favorite story in the Old Testament is story of Samson and Delilah. The Philistines temp Delilah with gold 

and jewels to discover the source of her love Samson’s great strength. When she discovers that the secret to 

Samson’s power is  his seven braids of hair, she tells the Philistine guards and they capture Samson and cut off 

all of his hair. When he is imprisoned in a temple, he is forced to work as a slave and is mocked by the people 

visiting the temple. But Samson pushes on. Even without his strength, he was determined to defeat his 

enemies. One night he prays to God for the first time. He asks for strength and God answers, instructing him 

on what he must do. The next day Samson goes to the two main pillars of the temple, and with all of his 

strength he breaks the pillars. The temple collapses, bringing the Philistines and Samson down with it. Even 

without his braids, Samson was able to defeat his enemies using the strength he didn’t even know he had. 

From reading this story, I understand that God would always be there for me to give me strength. This story 

taught me that if I sacrificed a little, I would be able to overcome my challenges and achieve my dreams. 

 

I started coming to PCCH more and more as I entered middle school. It’s a pleasant oasis from my busy 

teenage life. From playing manhunt, talking in Brian's office, or just listening to Cindy’s sermons, being in the 

sanctuary of my church was always enjoyable for me. As I became more involved with service projects and 

charities through the church, I realized how much these experiences changed me for the better. I remember our 

first trip giving mattresses to people in need. I never knew how something as simple as a mattress could make 

someone so happy. I had never been in the poor areas of Philly before and it was astonishing how many people 

are living in need right in our own backyard. When I walked into the first house carrying a mattress, there was 

a woman and her children sitting around an open stove. At first I was thinking why someone would do that, but 

then I recognized what they were doing. They were sitting by the electric stove for heat because they couldn’t 

afford heating or even a mattress. It was an epiphany for me. I had never thought about not having heat or not 

having a bed. Through the church, I was able to give back to my community and give back to myself. For so 

many years I’ve been ignorant to the suffering in the world, and now I know that I’m able to support those in 

need.  

 

I want to join Chestnut Hill Presbyterian because in the years I’ve been here I was able to discover God, and I 

was able to discover myself. I learned so much from Brian and from the other members of PCCH. I’ve also 

made great friends from youth group and I can’t wait to spend more time with them on next year’s mission 

trip. Before confirmation I was agnostic because I thought the only way to confirm God was from actually 

seeing him, or witnessing a miracle. But now I know that you can’t see God through your eyes, you have to see 

him with your heart and with your soul. 
 

- Hannah Calistri, age 14 



 

 
 



I can clearly remember that my first questions concerning the Bible began when I was in the second grade, at 

about the age of 7 years old.  It’s sometimes strange how certain incidents can stand out so vividly in your 

memory, while others just fade away into almost nothingness.  I’m not sure why, but this was one event has 

stayed in my mind for several years, while others have been long forgotten.  At the time, I did not doubt the 

Bible; I merely wondered about it.  I was young then, and I believed everything I was told.  I had been told that 

humankind began when God created Adam out of the earth, and then proceeded to craft Eve out of Adam’s rib.  

So I believed this.  Yet, during science class at school, I was also told that man evolved from apes.  In my 

young and innocent age, I assumed both to be correct, though it didn’t take me very long to realize that these 

two thoughts were somewhat conflicting.  It sparked my curiosity, but it did not cause me to consider one of 

the beliefs as false. For some time, I was forced to be content with accepting while not understanding. 

 

I did not doubt then, however it was only a few years later that I did begin to doubt.  The more I learned, the 

more questions I developed.  For example, school taught me that the world had formed extremely slowly, over 

a span of billions of years.  Yet the Bible said that the entire universe, along with the earth and all creatures 

that lived upon it, had been created within no more than a week.  The Bible also explained that Noah was able 

to place two of every species onto a single arc.  Yet through school, I had discovered that millions of species 

inhabited the earth.  How was it possible to situate such a large amount of organisms on such a small space?  

Many of my doubts stemmed from battles of faith versus science, such as these.  However, my uncertainties 

were definitely not confined to just that.   

 

Several of my questions resulted from hearing of the miracles performed throughout the Bible.  For instance, 

how could Jesus have fed a crowd of five thousand people with a mere five loaves of bread and two fish?  Or 

how was it possible that the entire Red Sea could part in half to allow Moses and the Israelites to escape the 

harsh rule of the Egyptians?  What made it even more difficult to believe was the fact that I had never actually 

witnessed such a miraculous occurrence.  Why would such extraordinary phenomenons happen regularly 

hundreds of years ago, then cease to exist during my lifetime?  Did God perhaps favor the people of the older 

days?  But that didn’t seem right, for hadn’t the Bible said that God loved everyone equally?   In addition, I 

began to come across contradictions within the Bible; verses in one section would completely deny what I had 

read in a different part of the Bible.  How was I supposed to believe both?  

 

After a while, I started to reject anything that was connected to religion.  For many months, I was unable to 

make sense out of the Bible, so I therefore refused to believe it.  It took me a while, but over the past couple of 

months, I think I have finally begun to understand.  By learning to look at the Bible figuratively, rather than 

literally, I have slowly begun to comprehend more and more of it.  Through Confirmation, I have recognized 

that the intent of the Bible is not to give an entirely precise account of past events.  Instead, perhaps the real 

purpose of the Bible is to teach a lesson—to show the importance of caring and giving to others.  Perhaps the 

stories were altered, simply because the fashion in which the world used to be viewed differed from how we 

view the world today.  Most likely there never actually was a worldwide flood that resulted from forty days 

and nights of continuous rain.  It is possible that the flood covered only a town.  Yet to someone who rarely 

strayed far from his house, who never knew of anything past a few miles from home, that town was their 

whole world. I have also figured out that the contradictions between biblical stories are no more than the result 

of variations in viewpoints.  Individuals of separate social classes, ages, and genders are likely to interpret, and 

therefore tell, the same event in a completely different manner.  Additionally, stories were likely changed, and 

various details forgotten, as they were passed down through many generations before actually being written. 

Also through the course of Confirmation, I have recognized that portions of the Bible were most likely 

exaggerated, simply for the sake of producing a more exciting version.   Realizing that the Bible is a story, 

rather than a historical document, has truly allowed me to accept it. 

 

I have also recently begun to accept Jesus.  It wasn’t that I hadn’t before; I had always appreciated the meaning 

of his teachings, so I had therefore accepted at least some part of Him.  However, my inability at the time to 

trust the Bible made it more difficult for me to believe that Jesus had actually existed.  In accepting the Bible, I 
have also been able to completely accept that Jesus was real.  I now believe, without doubt, that there 



definitely was a man named Jesus, who lived his life preaching God’s word.  As to whether or not he was the 

true son of God…I’m not quite sure yet. 

 

My willingness to believe in Jesus being the son of God depends entirely on my willingness to believe in God 

himself.  And at this particular moment in my life, I am still struggling with that, as I have been for quite some 

time.  However, my reasons now differ from those I had a few years ago.   Previously, I did not believe in God 

because of science.  I was given ample evidence to support science, yet not God, so I believed in science, and 

not God.  Since then, it has become clear to me that the two are not conflicting to each other.  Trusting in one 

does not mean disregarding the other.  I have also recently realized that lack of evidence is not necessarily an 

indication of falsehood.  Some of greatest and most important parts of our lives are things that cannot be seen, 

but rather things that must simply be trusted. 

 

My reasons for not believing in God are probably not the typical ones either.  In my mind, the usual argument 

over God’s omnipresence, omnipotence, omniscience, and benevolence is more of a debate over God’s intent 

or power than God’s actual existence.  Perhaps there is a God who sees everything, yet He chooses for us to 

endure hardships so that we can then be taught to value the good in our lives.  Though allowing death on the 

context of teaching appreciation seems a little too harsh.  So maybe it is possible that a God could exist, but 

perhaps not be powerful enough to correct the large amount of evil in our world.   

 

Why, then, am I still doubtful of God’s existence?  My incredulity over God comes from the fact that religion 

in general is entirely man-made.  Religion originated with the occurrence of natural events, such as a house 

catching fire due to lightning, or a hurricane that left entire cities in ruins.  Thousands of years ago, with no 

other explanation, people turned to the belief that an almighty being was punishing them for their faults.  In 

attempts to prevent such disasters, man created a system to worship this great being.  Not to say that any man-

made belief is untrue, because of course this is not the case.  However, we now understand that lightning and 

hurricanes are not punishments, and are simply due to the forces of nature.   

 

My other reason is not as strong of a cause for my disbelief, though it is something I have been pondering 

lately.  Throughout the world, and throughout time, humans have believed in countless amounts of various 

gods.  Yet why is our god the “real” one?  What makes our deity more genuine than perhaps Buddha, or even 

Zeus?  This question has passed through my mind over and over again, and I have not been able to venture 

anywhere near an answer. 

 

I’m certainly not saying that I absolutely one-hundred-percent believe that there is no God.  I’m simply saying 

that I’m not sure.  At this particular moment in my journey through faith, there are still some things that don’t 

quite make sense to me.  And perhaps they never will make sense to me.  Once again, as when I was seven 

years old, I am must be content with not understanding.   

 

So why, then, go to church?  Why wake up every Sunday morning to go worship someone I don’t even know 

exists? 

 

Probably the most important reason, in my opinion, is because of the values and life lessons taught through 

church and through the Bible.  The belief in God is of little use if it is not accompanied by the understanding of 

what God and the Bible teach us.  It is of even less use if we do not act according to how the Bible advises us 

to act.  Through Christianity, we learn to be caring towards everyone.  Because hatred fades as love grows, we 

learn that kindness is the best approach towards those we dislike.  The Bible also teaches us to be giving, 

especially towards those in need, who require our help and guidance.  In addition, it shows that everyone 

deserves fair treatment, despite age, gender, or ethnicity.  Each of these morals taught through church is of 

tremendous importance throughout life.  

 

While the values learned are of great significance, they are not the only reason to go to church.  A few months 
ago, I came across a list that was titled “12 Things Happy People Do Differently.”  On this list, among advice 

such as “savor life’s joys” and “cultivate optimism”, was the caption “practice spirituality”.  Underneath, it 



explained that “when we practice spirituality or religion, we recognize that life is bigger than us.  We surrender 

the silly idea that we are the mightiest thing ever.”  By practicing religion, we are able to realize that there is 

more in the world than what revolves around ourselves.  We are able to abandon greed and selfishness, and by 

doing so, we learn to be grateful for what we have been given. 

    

Though I still doubt whether a god actually exists, I nonetheless believe in the importance of church—

especially the importance of the Presbyterian Church, because it allows me to doubt.  It permits me to 

question, which has been extremely helpful to me, considering the amount of questions I have had, and the 

questions that I still have.  And this is only the beginning.  Most likely, the questions will never cease; though 

some will certainly be answered, it is certain that more will be revealed.  It is all part of what I will inevitably 

encounter along my journey through faith.  I know I have quite a long way left to go, though I know that I have 

certainly come far since the start of Confirmation.      

 

- Natalia Nottingham, age 15 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       
 

 

 

 

 

 



I am so lucky to be apart of this church. This is a place that is very special to me. I have been coming here my 

whole life and I have been taught the traditions of this church. I want to become a member of this church 

because I believe in what PCCH has to offer and what it is trying to accomplish. I think that we are following 

what Jesus has taught and what we believe in. Everything that we do is what Jesus would want us to do and I 

believe that is very important. This church fits my needs. One main example is that I have the freedom to 

address my doubts and ask questions. I don’t believe in everything in the Bible and in this church that is ok. I 

also have lots of questions about this religion and I have the ability to ask them.  

 

During communion, we eat the bread representing Jesus body, and drink the juice representing his blood. By 

doing this, we remind ourselves that he died for us. He was our savoir.  

 

How can God be all-powerful, all knowing, all there, and all good? That is a confusing question and it seems 

to me that there is no answer. I think that it is possible for God to be all knowing because he may know 

everything, but that doesn’t mean he can influence bad situations. I think that if anything else he can be all 

there because he can be there with people on their deathbeds praying with them. Even though I think that he 

can be all there, I also disagree because it is just common sense that one person can’t be in two places at once 

yet everywhere at once. If God is everywhere and all knowing then was God here when the Big Bang 

happened and if so, then shouldn’t he know everything about it? Going even farther with this, if he is all 

powerful then did God create the Big Bang which led to the creation of the Earth? But then, God is 

supernatural and so it might be possible. I’m not sure if God is all powerful. If he is all powerful then he could 

change anything in this world. I’m not sure God is all good because bad things happen all of the time and evil 

does exist. In all, God may have some of these characteristics but I’m not sure that he has all of them. 

 

As a kid, I used to think that God was just someone in the clouds and someone that we pray to. I used to think 

Jesus was someone else who didn’t have much to do with God. I thought that Jesus was born in a manger and 

his parents were Mary and Joseph. I herd that Jesus was the Son of God and who was born to the Virgin Mary. 

It never really clicked to me that it wouldn’t be possible for both of those situations to happen. As I grew older 

and more knowledgeable, I realized there was something that I was missing.  Finally, I realized that Jesus was 

actually born to Mary and was the Son of God. I believe that Jesus and God existed in some way. 

 

I believe God is comforting. I know that he is always there, especially through difficult times. For example, 

when my Grandfather died last June, I was very upset. This was the first family death that I had experienced 

and actually remembered in my life. I was not sure how to deal with this. But there was one thing I did know. I 

knew that my Grandpa was suffering and was going to be up in heaven safe with God. I had faith that my 

Grandpa was going to be in a better place with God who I trusted with my life. It was comforting to know that 

God was there fore me in a really important time in my life.  

 

I have never read the whole Bible, but I have herd lots of bits and pieces from coming to Church. I understand 

some of it and then there are lots of other parts that I don’t understand. I have learned to not take everything so 

literally and that has really helped my understanding. I believe that lots of the stories in the Bible may not have 

happened, but that they are in it because of the stories and their morals. I believe that some of the stories 

actually happened in real life too. I think that some of the stories in the Bible may not be all true because these 

stories have gotten passed down. As the stories got passed down, people exaggerate them to make them seem 

more interesting. 

 

If it weren’t for Jesus Christ, we wouldn’t be sitting here tonight. He accomplished so much in his short life 

that we know of. Since we only have three important years of his life, I find it hard to believe that he could 

change so much in so little time. I wonder how we only have three important years of his life, yet he is 

probably one of the most important people in history. It doesn’t make too much sense to me but I have faith 

that such an important man existed in history.  

 
I believe in Jesus Christ. He had the courage to stand up for what he believed in and that takes a lot. Who 

knows where we would be in this world without him. He preached, “blessed are the poor and the meek”, which 



was unheard of in this time. He also gave hope to people like women, the poor, and the outcasts of society. 

That was crazy in his time because no one cared about them. If Jesus came from the lowest class in society and 

still managed to make these changes in the world, then we can too.  

 

Jesus taught in parables to see whom his true followers were and if they understood his stories lessons or not. I 

think that is really important because most of Jesus’s stories had a good lesson and it shows what kind of 

person understood them. I believe in his teachings and the message they are trying to get across. His two laws 

“love your neighbor” and “love your God” sum up a lot. I sometimes think that Jesus and God are the same 

person. If they are the same person, then I question why one of those laws state “love your God”. That is 

basically saying love me. I think that Jesus didn’t know that he was God when he was living; he only knew it 

when he rose into Heaven.  

 

I believe in the Historical Jesus more than I believe in the Biblical Jesus. I believe that the Historical Jesus was 

baptized by John the Baptist and followed him. That makes sense to me. But I’m not so sure if I believe in the 

Biblical Jesus as much because he was conceived by the Holy Ghost to the Virgin Mary. That doesn’t make as 

much sense to me. No matter if I believe in it or not, I think that his teachings are important to live by. I have 

faith that Jesus can help me live a life that matters. 

 

Right now is one of the many important chapters in my life. Getting confirmed is an important step to 

becoming a good Christian. I am getting confirmed because not only do my parents want me to get confirmed, 

but because I want to get confirmed. I want to become a member of this Church because I believe that it has a 

lot of good things to offer me and because I believe in the mission here. I also want to help others who are less 

fortunate than myself and this church can help me achieve that.  It matters to me to help others and for myself 

to become a better person. I am not perfect and I don’t always do the right thing, but I think that becoming a 

member to this church can help me get a step closer. I have a lot of faith and I know that will get me far in life. 

 

- Paige Lawton, age 13 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



“The opposite of faith isnʼt doubt, its certainty” 

 

I have never been certain about my faith. Some days I am more willing to learn more than others, and some I 

am able to accept more than others. One thing that I have always been certain of is my commitment to this 

church. Iʼve grown up in this church. I know it backwards and forwards, and I am proud to be a member of this 

Church. Letting it all go was never an option, not because my mother wouldnʼt let me, or because fear of sin, 

but because I have a special connection with this Church that no one can alter. I am lucky and fortunate to have 

grown up in a Church where it is ok to ask questions and to doubt. Where I felt like I was, in fact, in a 

sanctuary where no judgment would be passed; only the help of others to guide me through. 

 

The hardest part of this process was figuring out what I needed and wanted. What I accepted to be true in my 

faith, and what I struggle to tolerate. Rather than what other people want and accept me to believe. I think that 

the two people who have influenced me the most were my parents and my Gran. My parents were brought up 

in a Catholic tradition, as where I was baptized. My Mom grew up with her two sisters, brother, mother, and 

father. My Grandfather is no longer with us. Despite my Momʼs Dad dying her faith is still incredibly strong. 

When I was younger she practiced the art of “dragging your child out of bed” to go to church. Similar like 

many other things, once I was out the door, and in the moment, I was glad that I had gotten up. For my Dad, he 

attended Church with his mother, father, and brother in Ireland, where he grew up. My Uncle and Grandmother 

are no longer with us anymore. My Grandfather did get remarried to a lovely woman who could never replace 

the whole that was where my grand-mom Marie was supposed to be, but she still meant the world to me, thus 

bringing me to my second influence. My Gran had several health issues over the years, and no one really knew 

how long she would last. In spite of all her hardships her faith was still incredibly strong. She was and still is, 

truly inspiring even from her grave. To think of how proud she would be.. I canʼt even describe. Still my 

influences are not me they do not feel what I feel, think what I think, and simply they are just not me. And it 

would be unfair for them and for me if I didnʼt express what I believe. 

 

When I was in 4th grade I took it upon myself to announce that I was an atheist, also horrifying my Italian 

aunt. That was five years ago. Since then I have graduated from my primary school, moved to my new school 

(Go PC), made new friends, graduated middle school, gone to high school, made even more friends, lost some 

friends, struggled, succeeded, failed, triumphed, my point is a lot can happen in five years. Especially for me, I 

know that I am physically, mentally, emotionally, and spiritually not the same person that I was then. Knowing 

that, here is what I currently believe. I like to believe that there is a higher spirit (God), and that there was a 

man who people call the Messiah of that same spirit (Jesus). I do not believe in most of what the Bible 

perceives as “The heroic, not explainable messiah, who walked across the water.” I believe in the historical 

prophet who spoke to those who needed a leader, and listened to those who needed someone to hear them. That 

being said, I find it harder and harder to believe in that every day. With current events, science, and even 

society it seems like there are more things pointing towards doubt then belief. That is the ugly, and also beauty 

in faith. The idea that you have to reach for something that you cannot grasp, look for something that isnʼt 

visible, and listen for a call that might not ever come, but accepting that. 

 

Leviticus, states that one must not touch the skin of pigs, talk to a woman menstruating, or wear the clothes of 

more than one fabric. It also says not to shave, and that anyone who has a flat nose, is blind, is lame cannot 

enter the house of God. Deuteronomy states that anyone who professes against God or tries to convince others 

that there is not a God, must die. Deuteronomy also states that anyone of another religion must die, including 

someone in your family. Now, these rules were written over 2,000 thousand years ago, and a lot can happen in 

that space of time. That doesnʼt mean that these rules still werenʼt written. Thatʼs the argument that a lot of 

people make when ever they try and defend the horrible thing(s) that they are doing. Murderers say that they 

were just “defending their religion” by killing innocent people. Or when homophobic people say that “Gay 

people are sinners”. The whole point that Jesus tried to teach, those 2,000 thousand and some odd years ago, 

was not to judge other people, and love your neighbor like you love yourself. Two ideals, and the majority of 

the religion has forgotten them. Still I ask myself this question almost every day: “Do I want to be part of a 
religion that states the awful and ridiculous rules?” In which the whole point of them is to bully others in order 

to feel powerful. Itʼs a really tough question, and I have to remind myself that not everyone who is a Christian 



believes this. Then my next question is: “What kind of a Christian do I want to be?” Thatʼs what I am trying to 

figure out now. 

 

My two favorite gospels in the new testament are Mark and Luke. I like Mark because he gets to the point, he 

gives the “audience” what they need. He is also the first book written, and probably the most accurate. 

However, for some strange reason, I like Luke too. Luke takes all the stories of Jesus and describes them in a 

very poetic and beautiful way. He gives the audience what we want to hear. Of a great Man, who was God like, 

heroic, valiant, brave, humble, a savior who was given to us by God. I like to use the analogy of a present. 

Mark is the box, concrete and simple. While Luke is the wrapping paper, bow and whatever else can “jazz-up” 

a present. Both parts of the present only one is “prettier” than the other. When one opens the present, some 

people keep the decorations and container, but some people just want what is inside. The stuff inside being 

what actually happened, who Jesus was, who God is, is there a God? As a person I have to decide what is 

inside, same as everyone else. Again I try to find the balance in what is true and what is false, what I want to 

hear and what I need to hear. More importantly, accepting the fact that I might not know one way or the other. 

 

I find that today the hardest thing to do is tolerating and accepting. As a society we are so quick to judge and 

also so quick to separate ourselves from the crowd. Judging, is a natural human instinct. We all do it, and we 

are supposed to. Simple things like how something looks, tastes, smells can set off a whole set of emotions and 

reactions. Putting this logic towards faith doesnʼt add up. Tolerating and accepting that we might never know 

the truth is really hard. Not to mention when you believe what you believe in spite of that. Above all thats what 

I love, and sometimes hate, about faith. It may have taken me a while but I think I understand what that means, 

and I am going to continue to try and understand what my faith means. 

 

“The opposite of faith is not in fact doubt, but certainty.” 

 

- Ali Watson, age 15 
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It is very important for me to be confirmed into this church. I believe in the teachings of Jesus Christ and his 

good deeds. However, I do not want to be confirmed into just any church. I want to be confirmed into the 

Presbyterian Church of Chestnut Hill. During confirmation class, we discussed the differences between our 

church and other churches. I agree with this church because here, anyone can be a minister, we don’t pray to 

idols, material is taken more figuratively, and we are allowed to question. In the beginning of confirmation 

class I had many questions.  

 

Many stories in the Bible didn’t make logical sense to me nor didn’t seem possible. I now understand that 

these stories should be taken more figuratively instead of literally. The story is important for the message or 

moral that it portrays, instead of the literal content. I must also keep in mind that the writers were men from a 

very long time ago. Back then, things were different causing their perspective to be very different from ours 

today. A good example is Noah’s Ark. As we know in the story, it rained for 40 days and 40 nights causing the 

whole world to be flooded. This was a punishment from God. In actuality, it was most likely a region flood. 

Back then it probably looked like a world flood since there was water as far as the eye could see. Also, they 

must have assumed that the flood was a punishment because they had no other knowledge or explanation. I 

have learned that if one takes the stories in the Bible for the moral lessons it will make more sense.  

 

I also had other questions. It is said that God is benevolent, omniscient, omnipresent, and omnipotent. If God 

has all of these qualities, then what is the explanation behind evil and bad in this world? I do not believe that 

God completely has all of these assets. However, I believe that God has a little bit of each. I don’t believe God 

is completely omnipresent because I don’t understand the idea of God being everywhere at the same time. 

Therefore, since he is not completely omnipresent, he cannot completely be omniscient, or all knowing. I 



believe God is powerful but perhaps not as powerful as we may perceive Him to be. This could be the 

explanation for why bad still happens in this world. I do believe that God is benevolent, or all good. I believe 

the explanation for evil is free will.  

 

The actions of human beings cause evil, not God.  

 

This idea is portrayed well in the book of Job. Job states that bad things can happen to good people for no 

reason at all. The book of Job tells of a good man who loses all of his possessions even though he has done 

nothing wrong. The book tried to change the mindset that if something bad happened to a person, they must 

have deserved it as punishment.  I believe God always has good intentions. I believe He is always willing, but 

not always able to prevent all evil.  

 

In my opinion, God was here from the beginning. The Big Bang and religion may be interconnected after all. 

When there was nothing, I believe God created the first thing which then led to the Big Bang and eventually 

created life. This I believe is how God played a role in creating this world.  I also believe in the scientific 

research that the world evolved over millions of years. God started the initial reaction and then science and free 

will helped to develop the world today as we know it.  

 

I believe praying to God does help. Since He is benevolent, He will listen and give help to those who ask. An 

additional belief I have is that there is only one God. Even though other religions call their God by a different 

name, I believe that all religions worship the one and same God whom Christians worship. 

 

I do not believe the Bible is 100% historically accurate. However, I also don’t think the bible is completely 

inaccurate historically either. From a historical standpoint, I believe the accuracy is somewhere in between. I 

also must remember that during the time of Jesus, history was different. The message and story component 

was considered more important than the actual facts. Out of the four gospels, I probably agree most with Mark. 

Coming first, the gospel of Mark was closer to the time of Jesus. Mark also does not mention the virgin birth. I 

believe that God adopted Jesus as his son. Jesus was very different from most people during his time. Jesus 

flipped the social classes and had very different and radical views. Jesus taught ideas such as compassion and 

forgiveness. He also blessed the poor and the less fortunate in society. Jesus went out of his way to give 

women, children, slaves, and outcasts hope, all of whom were looked down upon and treated poorly. Jesus was 

a very good man who taught to love everyone around you even if they are your enemy. He started a revolution 

in religion and flipped the beliefs and teachings of society at the time. I believe God witnessed Jesus’s good 

deeds and realized that Jesus was a great man. I believe that God agreed with the beliefs of Jesus and adopted 

him as his own son. I want to believe in a God like this, who helps and supports the less fortunate. I also 

believe that God will adopt anyone as His children if they are good and kind like Jesus. After all, we are 

commonly referred to as the “Children of God.”   

 

This is my faith and what I believe thus far at 15 years of age. This is my interpretation and understanding of 

God so far. My faith is still constantly growing and changing and I am still willing to learn more. 

 

- Ana Nottingham, age 15 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



 



        
 

 

 

What is my faith statement? As with most questions I have these days, I started my search with Google.  I soon 

discovered that even dictionary.com was not going to provide me with the answer. My faith statement was 

going to have to be mine, not something that I found on a website. Faith, I found, is personal. It comes from a  

collection of experiences, beliefs and behaviors. Everybody’s faith is different.  I guess my faith statement is 

simply — I believe that by trying to do the right thing, everyday in every situation and for every person is what 

God wants. If I work to accomplish that, then I think I have lived my faith and hopefully done a little to make 

the world a nicer place. 

 

But, I guess I need to expand on that a little, so here is my personal faith journey. Truth is, I didn’t have a 

choice to come to church for most of my life. I didn’t choose to be baptized, or to be raised Christian, or to 

attend church. My family was already here and they raised me here and made this a second home to me. I came 

to church school, sat through services and participated in activities because that’s what they did.  But recently, 

that’s changed. We’ve reached the end of our confirmation class and now it is my choice to leave or become a 

part of the Presbyterian Church of Chestnut Hill (PCCH). During this past year, the choice became clear to me. 

I belong here.  

 

I want to be a Presbyterian because it makes me strive to be the best person I can be. PCCH offers many 

opportunities for me to grow in my faith both in and out of church.  I helped rebuild the church school and the 

Center on the Hill, places where kids and adults come to learn. I’ve also been able to help people in Montana 

and New Mexico by going on church mission trips with my family. Through church I’ve come to appreciate 

the importance of giving back. As a member, I want to take more opportunities to be helpful in the community 

and far away. 

 

While growing up in church and going to church school, my thoughts and beliefs have evolved. I’m sure they 

will continue to transform through life. It seems that PCCH continues to grow and develop too, so I feel 

comfortable exploring my faith freely. I like how Presbyterians leave the cross empty because I think it’s a 

symbol that everybody moves and progresses, kind of like my faith. I also believe that men and women are 

equal and being a Presbyterian can helps express that because either can be a church leader or minister. This is 

the kind of place where my faith can grow. 

 



I don’t know a whole lot about the Bible, but I would like to read it sometime in the near future. I don’t take 

the Bible literally and that helps me understand it better by thinking more about the themes and lessons that it 

contains. What I have read of the Bible is interesting and I believe that reading it will make me be a better 

person by understanding the significance of helping others and will answer some of my questions about my 

faith. I believe that the Bible does have some historical accuracy and that the stories are based on some true 

accounts. I would like to know more about Jesus and if he made mistakes and what happened during the gaps 

in the stories. 

 

I believe that God and Jesus are two different things. I think God is more of a force or power and Jesus is a 

man that made the world the way God wanted it. I would like to know more about God, but I do believe that 

God is all good, all present and all knowing. I do not think God is all power, because it makes me understand 

why evil and bad things exist. I do believe there is a God and it does make me feel comfortable and blessed 

that he is watching over me. 

 

I believe that Jesus became the son of God and was not born the son of God because Jesus did great things. I 

think Jesus represents many things and that if you do or try to do these things that you have done what God 

wants you to do. Jesus helped the people that were poor and in need and treated everybody equally. I believe 

that if you follow those principles that you have done the most important thing to being a Presbyterian. 

 

I do believe that there is a heaven and hell, but it’s not a place, but rather it’s a state of mind and peacefulness, 

or uneasy and uncomfortable. If you do good things and follow the principles of treating everybody equally 

and helping the people that do not have as much as you, you will rest peacefully. If you are selfish and 

conceited then you will be in discomfort. I believe that you cannot just ask for forgiveness rather you have to 

make up for it by helping and thinking of others. 

 

A quote that I was introduced to on the mission trip to New Mexico has stuck with me and I’ve been able to 

relate to it many times. 

 

We accomplish in our lifetime only a tiny fraction of the magnificent 

enterprise that is God's work. Nothing we do is complete, which is a way of 

saying that the Kingdom always lies beyond us. 

 –Oscar Romero 

 

I’d like to think that my faith connects to this quote because it means that every little thing you do, no matter 

how big or small, is part of something bigger and that you can never be done helping others. Becoming a 

member of this church will allow me to act on my faith. 

 

So for me, it really is simple—strive to do the right things every day. I know that my faith statement is just the 

beginning. I want to continue to develop it as a Christian at PCCH. Thanks to Brian for making religion easier 

to understand and for providing a comfortable atmosphere to talk about faith. 

 

- Luke Brzozowski, age 14 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



My definition of a Christian is someone who tries to follow the teachings of Jesus in his or her daily life. Jesus 

taught people to help those less fortunate than themselves, and to be kind, and to embrace all different types of 

people. I think that it doesn’t matter if you can recite scripture or if you know every section of the bible, 

because being a Christian is more than that. Being a Christian isn’t about your knowledge of theology, but is 

about your actions, morals, and possibly a little bit of your faith. I like the Presbyterian Church because it 

doesn’t try and tell me what I have to believe in, and because it is tolerant of all kinds of people. I want to be 

confirmed at PCCH because I want to be a part of the community here.  

 

When I think of god, I don’t think of some big man sitting up on a fluffy cloud in the sky. I don’t think that 

god resembles any human or animal that we have ever seen before. I think of god as sort of a very special 

particle, that is everywhere and inside of everything in the universe. There are four ideas of god: that god is 

omnipotent, omniscient, omnipresent, and benevolent. Although I believe that god is a particle of types, I still 

believe that god is omniscient and omnipresent. I believe that god is all knowing, and sees everything, because 

I believe god is everywhere. Because I think that god is a particle in everything, I definitely believe that god is 

omnipresent. I’m not so sure that god is benevolent, and I don’t think god is omnipotent. In confirmation class, 

we talked about why bad things happen to good people. I think the explanation for this is that the bad things 

that happen to people are random occurrences that can’t be controlled. Although god may be all good, I don’t 

think that he is all powerful. If god was all powerful, I don’t think that god would have people go through the 

suffering that some experience in a lifetime.  

 

I don’t really know what I believe about the bible. I don’t think it’s possible that it’s some great historical 

record, because it was written hundreds of years after Jesus died. Some of the morals in the bible are good, but 

I believe that almost none of the stories in the bible happened the way that they are told. I think that most of 

the bible stories have some kernel of truth to them, then got exaggerated and exaggerated. I don’t believe in the 

creation story of Adam and Eve, and I don’t believe in the immaculate conception story. The only story in the 

bible I think seems accurate would be the last supper and how Jesus was crucified on the cross.  

 

The way that I see god, I believe that everyone is a son or daughter of god, so it’s very hard for me to just think 

of Jesus as the “son of god”. I know that Jesus existed, but I don’t think he was really sent to earth as sort of a 

version of god. I have two ideas of what I think could be explanations of Jesus that seem more logical to me. 

One of these ideas is that Jesus was just a regular guy, who had really revolutionary ideas and was very 

progressive for his time. The other idea is one of the Heretical ideas called Adoptionism, which is that Jesus 

lived such an amazing life and was such a good guy that god adopted him. The idea that I lean towards more is 

the notion that Jesus was a regular guy who was just a revolutionary for his time. Because of that, I’m not 

really sure I believe that Jesus was resurrected after he died on the cross. There’s this thing called the Holy 

Trinity, which is the belief that god and Jesus and the holy spirit are all one thing, yet different. I’m unsure 

about that idea, because I both believe that and don’t believe that. I think of god as a particle that is everywhere 

in everything, and Jesus as a really spectacular man who has died, and I think of the holy spirit as an emotion 

that one can feel inside. However, my idea of god is that it is a particle inside of everything, so it would have 

been inside of Jesus, and could be a part of the holy spirit feeling. The holy trinity idea is hard to grasp for me 

and I don’t think I’ll ever truly understand it. I find some aspects of the Christian religion a little contradictory, 

which confuses me. For example, the classification of Christianity as a monotheistic religion: If the Holy 

Trinity were true, it would be saying that god and Jesus are somehow different things, although they are also 

the same. If they were different, and both powerful and divine, and both forms of god, then wouldn’t 

Christianity technically be polytheistic, even though it is taught that there is only one god? I grapple with many 

aspects of traditional Christianity because it’s tough for me to decide which contradictions I can accept and 

which I cannot.  

 

I don’t believe in hell, or the devil, or even really heaven. Instead of heaven, I like to believe in the idea of 

reincarnation. Some Christians believe that even if you do a lot of bad stuff in your lifetime, all you have to do 

is regret it and apologize at the end of your life, and you will be forgiven. All though that idea is comforting, I 
believe in accountability. That is why I believe in reincarnation. In reincarnation, your actions and morals from 



your previous life determine what you will be in your next. I also like the idea of reincarnation because it 

means that you have multiple chances to get things right, and that you don’t just get one shot at life on earth.  

 

I am only fifteen years old, and I’m sure that my ideas about religion will change as I mature. I realize that I 

have some unconventional notions, and that what I believe isn’t strictly just from the Christian faith However, 

this is another reason why I am being confirmed at PCCH; because I can have doubts and ask questions and 

not believe what everyone else does, and I am still accepted. 

 I look forward to becoming a member of the church.  

 

Thank you.   

 

- Jenni Bown, age 15 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 



I am 14 years old. I started coming to this church when I moved here from Long Island. As a little girl, I never 

really used to pay any attention to what was going on during church service. To be honest, I don’t think I really 

started to pay attention until I was in fifth or sixth grade, and even then, we couldn’t make it to church that 

often as a family. This year, we started to go to church more regularly. I knew that this was a priority over 

everything else because we started confirmation class.  

 

In confirmation class, we started talking about a lot of bible stories that I had never heard of. I learned that 

since I had not gone to church too often as a child, I was going to really have to pay attention during this.  

 

In the beginning of confirmation class, we were asked what being Presbyterian meant to us. At first, 

Presbyterian was just a word that had no meaning to me. As we learned more and more about the differences 

between being Presbyterian rather than catholic, the next thing we talked about was why we wanted to be a 

member of a Presbyterian church. Why we wanted to commit to this church, instead of any other ones.   I have 

come here now wanting to be a member so I am able to learn what my family believes in. I have come here so 

I could be a part of something, and to help to do good things for our community. Even now, there are so many 

people who I have met at this church that I have come to know and that make me feel at home here. I had a 

choice of what I wanted to do, and I chose to stay here with all the friends that I have made, and to keep 

learning the good things that this church teaches me. I will be able to give back to this church for all the things 

it has given me, in addition to help others who are in need. The next question that we were asked was “what do 

you believe in?” I didn’t know what to say, and today I am not sure that I have found that answer. After that, 

we started to look at the bible.  

 

One of the first stories we read was not from the Bible, but from the infancy gospel of Thomas. It was a story 

about Jesus pushing a young boy off the roof. Brian then explained to us that stories like these are not 

something that you are supposed to take 100% seriously. A bible story that is better known is the story of 

Noah’s Ark. It talks about a worldwide flood happening, and Noah building a boat and surviving with his 

family and two animals of each species. I think that the message that you should get from this is that even in 

tough situations, if you stick together with those you love you can get through it. Never the less, there are parts 

that are real stories, and parts when things are exaggerated to get a point across. I think that although the bible 

can be taken as stories just to teach a moral, many people read it as a historically correct story.  Whether they 

are taken literally or figuratively, all of the stories in the bible have something to teach you, but if you learn 

from them or not is up to you. This came in when I was listening to the sermons that Cindy would preach, 

knowing that they can be figurative and also realizing that the lesson that one person may take from what she 

says can be completely different then yours and that is okay.  

 

When we started to talk about god, one of the first things that Brian told us is that god is omniscient, 

omnipresent, omnipotent, and benevolent. These words describe him as all knowing, all-powerful, all present, 

and all good. We thought about that for a little, but then he said, “If god is all these things, then why do bad 

things happen?” I guess no one really knows the answer to this question, but it took a while for me to wrap my 

mind around it. I thought that if he wasn’t all of these, could he possibly be a few of them? And if he is all of 

them, then in the world today why do terrible things still happen? Maybe it’s not that bad things happen 

because god isn’t all these things, but because the people who bad things happen to have not found a way to 

involve god into their life.  

 

After learning about the Question of Theodicy, we talked about the book of Job, a story about a great man who 

loses everything that he has. Back then, this story was written because the people believed that if something 

bad happened to you, no matter what it was, you must have done something to deserve it. It was a great 

example to help me understand that bad things do not only happen to bad people.   

 

It is said that the world was started with the big bang, but what I don’t understand is if god had anything to do 

with that, whether it was related to religion or if it was just a natural phenomenon. Even if he had something to 
do with that, how could it be? Was he the force that started the big bang? or is he just a person – or GOD? 

Personally, I believe every person has their own vision of what god is, what he looks like and what he does. 



Everyone says that god is a boy, and it is presumed to be that way, but could god be a girl? I think that people 

have this idea of god being male because for so long their were no women’s right’s here, and in addition to 

that, there was racism, so a white male was the one person that everyone thought to be “okay.”  

 

Relating to this, we also talked about the trinity. That God, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit are all one 

person/being/power. The example used to explain this was H2O, and how it was water, ice, and vapor in three 

different forms but it ends up being just one element. At first, this didn’t make sense to me, and now I am 

beginning to believe against it. In the apostle’s creed, it says, “He ascended into heaven and “sitteth” on the 

right hand of god the father almighty.” When I hear this, it makes me think that Jesus, the Son, sitting on the 

right hand of God, the Father, makes god sound more powerful, but if in fact they were the same person, why 

would God have more power then Jesus? 

 

A story that we spent a lot of time on with Jesus is the story of the Good Samaritan. This is the story of Jesus 

helping a bleeding man in a ditch, when no one else would. After that, we talked a lot about how Jesus tended 

to care more for the least wanted people, such as the poor, the second born child, and people like that. The 

messages that Jesus sent were things like “love your enemy as you love yourself” and “blessed are the poor 

and the meek, not the rich and the strong.” I think that there is a reason that Jesus is the one that we look up 

too, and why we all strive to be like him and act like his disciples. He is welcoming to everyone, and by 

showing that love, humility, compassion, and forgiveness are important, believing in him can truly change the 

way we are for the better.  

 

- Katie Asper, age 14 

 

 

 

 

 

     
 
 

 



The Bible can be confusing. In Leviticus 18:22, it says homosexuality is a sin. In Leviticus 11:7, it says I can’t 

play football because touching the skin of a dead pig is a sin. In Exodus 21:7 the Bible says it’s ok to sell your 

daughter into slavery and later, in 35:2, it says if any of you do any work today it is punishable by death! But 

then later on, there are these guys, Matthew, Mark, Luke and John, who quote Jesus saying things like: “love 

God with all your heart, soul and mind and after that love your neighbor as you love yourself,” Mark 12:29-31. 

And then John says the Lord loves me so much that he gave his only son to us and if we believe in him we will 

have eternal life. In John 11:25-26 Jesus states he is the resurrection and the life and if I believe in him, though 

I die, I will live….and then he asks if I believe this? 

 

I'm not sure yet, and that’s the beauty of it, I don't have to be sure yet. I want to be, but there are things in this 

world that you just can’t explain.  Things that you wish you had the answer to, but honestly you might go 

through your whole life not knowing the answer.  Personally, I think that’s just fine, because if there's no way 

to find an answer, then I don't think we're meant to know it.  Now, going back to what I said before, with 

football and homosexuality, God put us on this earth for a reason, as hard as that is to believe, it’s true.  You 

may not think your being has much importance, but to someone it does.  If God truly didn't want people to play 

football or for people to be gay, then he wouldn't have given humanity an option to do so in the first place. 

 You could say, “Oh no,  that’s where you’re wrong, God cannot affect free will.”  And maybe they're right, 

maybe he can't, but he loves all his children.  

 

So again you ask me what I believe in, and again I’ll say I'm not sure. I can tell you right now that I believe in 

football. I believe in love, I believe in friendship. I believe in not judging people because I am not perfect, and 

honestly I don't think I would want to be, because perfect to me might be awful to you. It truly is all in how 

you look at things. That’s why I’m not 100% on what I believe in.  I try my best to believe in the Lord and in 

Jesus and the Holy Spirit, (who I also think are three completely different beings, which goes against the 

Apostles Creed) but I also believe that Adoptionism is something that could be very true. The reason I like this 

theory so much is because it shows that Jesus was just a normal man who loved the Lord and did the right 

thing. It shows that you don’t have to be a being sent from god, you can just be a normal person, there didn't 

have to be any immaculate conception or anything like that. If you go back to the Apostles Creed, and you 

match it up with the conception, it would make absolutely no sense because it would mean that the Lord sent 

himself down as the Holy Ghost conceived himself as Jesus in the Virgin Mary.    

 

So those of you who are listening to me up here are probably thinking “Oh Lord, where’s this kid going with 

this?” Well, here’s your answer.  

 

I believe that some of the stories in the bible were told to help people understand. For example, in the movie 

Life of Pi, some of you may have seen it or read it some may have not, but by the end of the story the author is 

telling his story and the reporters who are listening to the story don't believe that he survived that long on a 

lifeboat, with a Bengali tiger no less, so he had to retell the story so that they would be able to understand and 

believe. Even though the second story wasn't true. That’s how I think the bible is. I also think the bible 

exaggerates many stories to make them seem more amazing because honestly, are you going to want to believe 

in someone who died on a cross and that was it? Or, would you rather have the amazing happen and have that 

same man, who died, come back and talk to the people who doubted. Unfortunately, I think that if that story 

hadn't been told, not many people would have listened. But maybe that did happen.  

 

As I sit here and think about what I believe in, I try to narrow it down to one main belief and I just can’t.  I, 

too, think of all the amazing things that were told in the bible; His conception, the resurrection, the creation 

story, Adam and Eve, so many amazing stories, none of which I believe 100%. But here’s the other thing, 

maybe all these things did happen and the reason many of us don't believe, and maybe some of you do, is 

because we all try to rationalize the bible. We all try to make sense of it, but we can’t, it just doesn't work like 

that. We can’t make sense of it because we weren't there and nothing like that happens today. Things, maybe 

less worldly known, but just as amazing do.  
 



For example; the miracle of birth.  Perhaps some of you were struggling with your beliefs with the lord and 

then along came an amazing moment, that moment when you held your newborn baby girl or boy, and at that 

moment you knew that the lord was with you, that he helped you and helped bring this little child into the 

world. Then I look at my grandparents and parents and siblings and friends and I know there must be a heaven. 

 The reason I know is because when “the time” comes for these amazing people in my life, the ones that I'm so 

lucky to have met and to have loved, I’ll know that they are going to heaven.  It’s a constant battle between 

wanting to believe and finding myself back to this point of not knowing and yet still wanting to. Personally, I 

don't think I’ll need a miracle to get me to truly believe,  I think once I accept the idea of not knowing, then I 

will truly believe.  

 

My Name is Jack Walker and I believe that all men and women are equal, I believe in friendship, I believe in 

love, I want to believe in God and I believe in football. Thank you.        

 

- Jack Walker, age 14 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The definition of Faith is a complete trust or confidence in someone or something.  I would be able to tell all of 

you right now that I can strongly agree with that.  In faith, you do not have to believe in a specific thing.  I 

think faith is something that you believe.  I do not believe that faith is something that you are forced to believe 

in.  It is something that you as an individual think of something and the details that you believe in.  As for me, 

I believe that there is a greater force watching over us.  However, I do not believe in many stories in the bible.  

This is one of the reasons of why I love being a Presbyterian.  Presbyterians are open to change not just as a 

whole, but also as an individual.  We all do not have to believe in the same thing.  We can all believe in 

whatever we want to. 

 

I want to join this church because we are allowed to have our own opinion on faith.  We are never forced to 

believe in something that we don’t want to.  Our church is a very nice community because nobody is ever 

judged and we don’t have to hide what we believe in and be scared to admit it.  I can really feel comfortable 

when I am at church and I feel like I can come to anyone here with any of my problems. 

 

I believe in a greater force, but I do not believe in all the stories that are told in the bible.  For example, when 

god speaks to Moses from a burning bush, I believe that a message could have been taught or given to him to 

tell him or prove to him that he had to be the one to rescue the miserable Hebrews in Egypt, but I do not 

believe that a bush was actually on fire and god, or the greater force, was speaking to him that way. 

 

I do not think god is all-powerful, all knowing, and all good.  I do not think god is omnipotent.  I do not think 

he is omnipotent because you can never force someone to do something.  I think god is benevolent because 

even though bad things happen to people, it can be to prove a point or to show people that we need good which 

in a away is a positive outcome.  I think that god is aware of all this and knows that this world would not be 

able to function for too long if everything was all good.  I think god knows that if he does everything for us 

that we will be very dependent on god and not know how to take care of ourselves when the time came that 

something bad came. 

 

When the world was created, I do not think that god was here at the beginning.  I do not think he existed at the 

beginning because if he didn’t then who did?  I think that this is where the science comes in.  I am not sure 

how god was created, but I think the earth is a mixture of all the particles in space, and we are too.  I do not 

know how god was created, but I do not think it was science.  I think that in a way, we created god.  I think 

that we believed in a greater force and came up with a god.  We aren’t the only religion.  I think that god might 

just be a reason or an excuse for the past.  Something we can use to explain to people how the world was 

created and how the first people alive lived.  I could be wrong, because I am not totally sure of what I think 

about god and how he was created. 

 

I think that god can come in many forms, like the trinity.  God could be father, son, or Holy Spirit, but I think 

that god could just be energy, or a motivation.  God could be a motivation or a reason for all of us to do what 

we feel like we need to do. Without god maybe we wouldn’t feel the need to make a stand.  I do not think that 

praying to god works.  I do not think that you can send a message directly to god.  I do not believe in that 

because if god is taking care of all of these people, and he is omnipresent, how does he have time to answer a 

prayer?  Of all the people in the world, there are probably many that are praying to him at the same time, and 

he can’t answer all of them.  I think that god will answer prayers, but you have to have a good reason for it 

because there are plenty of people in his hands that have needs.  I think that the reason why a lot of people 

believe in god is because it comforts them.  If they are alone, they feel like they have someone to talk to, and 

someone to fix all of their problems. 

 

I do not think that the bible is 100% accurate or 0%.  I think that it is in between.   I think that it is in between 

because the bible is not totally historically accurate, but the point, or the mural, of it is true.  I think that 

everything they put into it is symbolic in some way.  When Jesus is thought of as this king on a stallion, he 

comes in riding a donkey, and he is a shepherd.   This makes a point, even though every detail could not be 
accurate.  This is symbolic because it shows that people that are even the lowest can make a difference.  Many 

stories are most likely exaggerated, but the moral or the point of the story stays the same.  I believe that why 



they made it so extreme is to also get us to be more interested and pay attention more, and that the stories will 

be more memorable that way. 

 

When something bad happens to me, and people tell me over and over about karma, I disagree very strongly 

with them.  I do not believe in karma.  I don’t believe in karma because just because you did something bad or 

made a mistake earlier, It doesn’t mean something bad gets done to you.  I think that it is just important to 

learn from your mistakes and to move on.  When you think about it, it is hard to go through your life without 

some disappointment or bad things to happen to you.  It might just be something that happens out of the 

ordinary, for no reason.  It does not mean you did something wrong.  In the book of Job, Even though Job loses 

everything, it’s no because he did something bad, it’s just a lesson of life.  Sometimes you just can’t stop 

things, not necessarily bad things, from happening to you. 

 

In the New Testament, we caught a glimpse of the last three years of Jesus’s life.  Though we only caught a 

glimpse of a couple years, Jesus seemed to make a big difference that still affects us today.  He taught many 

people what it was like to take a stand, and had us put ourselves in other people’s shoes.  When he saw a very 

wounded man lying on the side of the street, he did not ignore him and keep on walking like everyone else did, 

for they believed that if they touched someone who was dirty, they were dirty.  He went up to the man to help 

him.  Not only did he put himself in the man’s shoes, he also stood up to everyone else saying that we have to 

respect each other, and help those who need it, because that is what being a good person is all about.  You 

shouldn’t expect anything back, you get the pleasure of helping someone else, and their gratefulness should be 

enough. 

 

I favor many of Jesus’s teachings.  Jesus seemed to bring sense into the world.  He taught us that we need to 

help the less fortunate, like the Sermon on the Mount.  Jesus did not focus on blessing the fortunate and the 

needy, he focused on the women, the outcast, the poor, and all in all the less fortunate. He focused on what was 

right to do; he made us see to worry about others, to hear for their cry of help, even though it may be silent.  

He taught us that forgiveness is many times the better choice.  Forgiving is a great thing that we have 

benefitted from a lot in the past.  He taught us to look past the conflicts and the hate into a happier and better 

future, which also helped to make us see the beauty in helping others and the less fortunate, because it’s not 

just for ourselves, it’s also for others and their future, too.  Jesus brought courage into our world.  He wasn’t 

afraid of what was going to happen to him, as long as it was for others.  He put everyone in front of himself, to 

help all of us, and it still makes an impact today.  All of his messages still run through my head everyday, even 

at school, like help the outcasts, and forgiving others.  The most important one to me is that even though 

people try to bring us down, we still need to stand up.  For the people that are scared, we need to be brave and 

face the world, because I hope to make even the tiniest impact so that I can learn more from Jesus and spy 

from his point of view. 

 

I am where I am now, to get confirmed, because I want to show everyone that I am more than what they see.  I 

can make a change, be the difference, and help others.  I can prove myself to everyone.  By writing this paper, 

I have learned more about faith and myself than I ever have before.  I’m only fourteen years old, and I can’t 

guarantee that I will believe in the same things when I’m sixteen, or eighteen, or twenty.  Right here is a good 

place to start.  I am learning not only more about my religion, but also more about myself, as an individual. 

 

- Maddie Elwell, age 13 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 



The Bible is a big fishing story. Stories can be told how they originally happened or they can be told in a more 

interesting exaggerated way. Like how people tell stories about the 50-pound trout they caught when in reality 

it was 10 pounds, but the story about the 50-pound trout would sure be more interesting to hear. The point 

being that in both cases, the fish was caught, regardless of its weight. This is how I think the Bible was written 

and how it was supposed to be interpreted.  

 

One of the main narratives that illustrates how the stories in the Bible are exaggerated is Noah’s ark. In Noah’s 

ark the Bible states that Noah was told that there was going to be a ‘worldwide’ flood and was told to build an 

ark (a large wooden boat) to save the animals. It was said that he brought two of every single species that had 

existed in the world onto this boat. There is around 8.7 million species in the world today. So by taking a male 

and female of every species onto this boat, Noah would have had to take over 17 million animals onto this 

boat! Now in reality did this happen probably not, but that is not the point of the story. The point of the story is 

there was a large flood, and since the people back then didn’t know that a world existed beyond what they 

could see, and all they could see was water, it was assumed that it was a worldwide flood. In this story my 

belief is that Noah probably got two of every species of animal he could find, so say he got 500 species. Thus, 

he thought he had gotten all the species in the world, because those were all the species he could find.  

 

On a more different but similar note there is my question about the issue of god being Omnipotent (all-

powerful), Omniscient (all knowing), Omnipresent (everywhere), and Benevolent (all good). If all of these 

things are true then how can bad things happen to good people? This is an issue that I really struggle with 

because my uncle was an amazing person but for around the last 8 years of his life he was an alcoholic, and 

sadly he has passed. But before those last few years of his life he was an amazing powerful person. Now if god 

is these four things then how could this have happened? If good was all knowing and benevolent then how 

could he have let this happen? How could he let my uncle go without helping him? On the same note my 

cousin has now passed from random heart failure at the young age 27. How could this be? God should have 

seen him at that moment and helped him through all of that and he should still be on this earth and being a 

great cousin or brother or son. I think then that god is perhaps limited to being just Omnipresent and 

benevolent, because good is said to be in and around all of us, and that goodness is there helping everyone of 

us in our daily lives get through struggles and hardships; but he only has so much power that he can use to help 

us, and like everyone he makes mistakes too, even though he is benevolent. 

 

There are also things that I am not too sure of like the Trinity: Jesus, God and the Holy Spirit being all one 

person. This doesn’t make sense to me because the bible says that Jesus is the Son of God. How could this 

make sense if they are all one person? If they are all the same person then did Jesus give birth to himself? On 

the same note where did god and the Holy Spirit come from? How were they made before Jesus, even though 

they are the same person as Jesus and therefore made at the same time? This is why I like heresies. Sometimes 

they make sense to me especially the “Adoptionism” of Jesus. This heresy states that after God noticed the 

supreme and enlightened nature of Jesus when he was already grown that God then adopted him as his son. All 

that being said one creation story that does make sense to me is the story of creation itself; even though I still 

believe the Big Bang Theory. The way I believe both of these things simultaneously is that far enough back 

there had to be something to create something. And how was that created scientists don’t really know. This is 

where I think god came in and created the cosmos before and through the bang.  Because there had be 

something many years ago to create that something that started the big bang.  

 

In conclusion I believe in many things, probably more than I have mentioned here but I have questions on 

certain things and will always have questions. But I am a person that likes to ask questions and likes to find a 

way to answer them. And even though that for some of my questions, no matter how hard I work at them, I 

will never find an answer, it gives me comfort that this church would welcome my questioning mind and 

unsure faith. And that is why I hope to get confirmed into this church. For even though we all might believe 

slightly different things, we still all come together and everyone is accepted.   

 
- Peter Butler, age 14 



As I grew up, I began to question whether God could truly exist with all the science surrounding things like 

creation and why things happen. However, I think I’ve come up with a reasonable way both science and 

religion can combine without impeding one another.  

 

What it means to me to be Presbyterian, is that I do not uphold the extra sacraments such as marriage, and the 

rules such as women cannot be in positions of power. Women have just as much right to power as men do, and 

the whole “annulment of marriage” deal Catholics have seems a bit ridiculous to me. As for this particular 

church, I choose here because this is where my friends are, and I can feel separated from the life I lead outside 

these walls, things like homework, cleaning up after the dog, (I trust you know what that means), and 

boredom.  

 

In terms of God, I’m not sure He’s the perfect being we may be led to believe. I think it is possible for Him to 

not be all powerful, though all knowing and omnipresent, and most likely, beneficial. Ever heard the phrase, 

“God works in mysterious ways?” I think that He does, that He is more of a catalyst, rather than all powerful. 

He, I think, is limited to being able to start a process, but cannot control what happens afterward. What that 

means in terms of evil, is He used his limitless knowledge to weigh the good and bad of mankind, and deemed 

the good more powerful than the bad, and created the Big Bang, and started evolution. He cannot control the 

choices we make, but He believed when he evolved the first primate, that we would overall do more good than 

bad, and whether this is true or not remains to be seen.  

 

As for Jesus, I go back to the idea of being a catalyst. I believe that for the most part, things the Bible says 

Jesus did may have actually happened. One possibility I’ve been tossing around is that he may have been a 

form of superhuman, another result of God’s hand, but instead of (in some cases, it seems the disciples figured 

it out) praising him, we put him to death, destroying God’s handiwork. I do believe in the Resurrection, but as 

one of his abilities as superhuman, he became like energy, and transformed from one phase of being to another, 

into a more otherworldly, spectral form, and actually conversed with Mary and the disciples. I therefore also 

believe in the Virgin Birth, but seeing as explaining it would be too graphic, I’m just going to assume you 

understand I would continue to say something along the lines of using his abnormal abilities. 

 

Now we come to what I think may be a very important aspect of humanity-The Holy Spirit. I believe, still 

going with the catalyst thing, that the Holy Spirit represents the potential energy we all have to become beyond 

what evolution made us today, to become super beings. However, it isn’t just snap, you did something nice and 

you are suddenly extraordinary. God tried that in a trial run with Christ, and he was crucified. So it needs to be 

subtle, and be given to someone selfless, like movies make them seem to be, because one wrong move and the 

hero is now the villain, we’re all dead, and no going back. That, I believe, is why evil is allowed to exist, 

because there are too many bystanders, too many neutrals, and not enough good to conquer the bad. Through 

this theory, I believe theology is possible, and can be achieved through non-spiritual means. 

         

I know this all sounds like something out of a fairy tale, that eventually God will step in and make everything 

all happy dandy, but I believe it is beyond His power and within ours. The first step is to, as a race, learn to be 

more accepting of people who are different than ourselves. We need to become more selfless, more caring, and 

less violent. I’m not saying we have to completely drop things like violence, just senseless killing, abuse, 

things that are negative and aren’t necessary. If the Good Samaritan from Jesus’s parables can do, there’s no 

reason we can’t. We are, after all, a far more developed and intelligent race. This is another particular aspect of 

this church that I am fond of- its willingness to help others. This is something we must, as a community, 

further embed into the footprint the human race leaves on this Earth. It’s the only one we have (until, of course, 

another is located, as I am sure we will), and we’d best make the most of it for everyone. My only question is, 

who will join me in my noble quest? 

 

- Tommy Rebeck, age 14 
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