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I want to take a moment to express my gratitude and to share a few things I’ve learned during my time 
here. 
 
First and foremost, I am thankful to God above. There’s nothing that I’ve done to deserve the grace and 
mercy that He has showed me. May all the praise, power, glory, and honor be to God. Hallelujah. 
 
I am so thankful for the people who make up or are involved in CCF. I am thankful for the students who 
create a welcoming and joyful atmosphere. I am thankful for the numerous people that support the 
ministry both financially and in prayer so that CCF can operate. I’m thankful for the staff and interns, 
who put in so many hours every week to make disciples who make disciples. I’m thankful for my 
brothers in Christ; multiple mentors, corefas, co-leaders, core-members who I’ve met over the years.  
 
I’ve been blessed to learn a lot in my time at Western, often though friends that I met through CCF. I 
know it didn’t happen by accident; it was because of God’s providence and because certain individuals 
listened to what God had to say and simply obeyed. 
 
I’ve learned that being in a community is key to growth and maturity. It’s no wonder that the bible talks 
about being in community a lot. Many of the things that the bible teaches have to do with relationships 
with other people. Love your neighbor as yourself – Jesus himself said that that is the second greatest 
commandment, second only to loving God. Being in community is about relating with one another in 
various ways. Having peace with one another. Receiving one another. Being kind to one another. 
Confessing your trespasses to one another. Forgiving one another. It’s tough to do any of those things if 
you’re not plugged in to a community. I’ve been blessed to say that CCF and Cores and 1:1s have been 
that community for me in this season of my life. 
 
Community was a huge part of my own personal growth, especially over the past 3 years when I was 
facing issues of my own pride and arrogance. Pride gets in the way of so much. I felt like I had to show 
that I had everything figured out and put together. It affected my relationships with people, my 
relationship with God, and my effectiveness as a leader. I was as the bible puts it, loving the “praise of 
men more than the praise of God.” Yet I always thought that I was being less prideful than I really was. 
There was a point in my life where I was ironically proud of how humble I was. But I’ve learned that 
confessing your trespasses, or sins, takes an element of humility. You have to be able to swallow your 
pride and say: “I did this, and it was wrong. Will you forgive me?” I didn’t want to admit that. However, 
the bible tells us to confess our sins to one another, and a lot of people in CCF helped me to do that. 
Those people had compassion on me and wanted to see me grow as a disciple and as a disciple-maker. I 
began realized that maintaining a certain image is not what’s important. What matters much more is 
that God is glorified. The book of John says that “He must increase, but I must decrease.”  
 
Once again, I’m so incredibly thankful for God and this community that I have had the  
privilege of being a part of. 
 
Here’s my hope for the future: that God will be glorified though the students on Western’s campus. I pray 
that the people at CCF will love their neighbors as themselves, whether or not those neighbors love them 
back. I hope that they’ll be kind to one another, forgiving, welcoming, and honest with each other. I pray 
that CCF will be like a city on a hill, a light that cannot be hidden. That they’ll be a light not because they 
are perfect, but because as ambassadors of Christ they are seeking a kingdom that is greater than 
anything we can ever imagine. Hallelujah. Praise be to God. 


