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The best way to enter into the gift of a new 

year is to gather to worship the Author of time 

and eternity. On this winterôs day, enter into 

the warmth of Christian friendship. 

 
Dillman United Brethren Church 



Since the month of December was so busy 

everyone I asked to let me feature them said, 

ñmaybe later.ò Now, you are stuck hearing about 

me.  

Ben, Amanda, Allyson and Lillyan 

Hamilton.  Plus, 2 Labrador Retreivers (Tuff & 

Tumble) and 4 cats. 

Ben works at General Motors in Marion as a 

Senior Project Engineer.  He plans and oversees 

equipment installations and major equipment 

repairs.  Ben attended Southern Wells High School 

and GMI Engineering & Management Institute in 

Flint, MI.  He graduated with honors and was a 

member of the National Engineering Honor Society.  

GMI had accelratated learning semesters coupled 

with a Co-op semester.  This required us to move 

every 3 months from school in Flint, MI to a 

company (Dana Corporation in Auburn, IN) that 

allowed him aquire hands on training.  Ben worked 

for Dana Corporation until he graduated from 

college and was hired at GM. 

I also went to Southern Wells.  I  worked at 

ITT Aerospace as a project manager until we 

decided to have a family.  Once we started a family, 

I was a stay at home mom until January 2011 when 

I became the secretary of Dillman Church.  In my 

spare time, I enjoy coaching Varisty Cheerleading 

at Southern Wells and teaching Girls of Grace.   

We grew up living 1 mile apart and started 

dating when I was in the 8
th
 grade.  Well, you 

wouldnôt say ñdatingò because we were too young.  

When I turned about 15 my dad allowed some 

dating, but his rule was that I had to be home before 

the sun set.  Not before dark, but before the sun set. 

Do you know how early the sun sets in the winter?   

As a parent I feel he was brillant, but as a teenager 

he was totally unfair.    

Ben proposed to me just after I turned 16 

years old at Don Halls Restaurant.  We were 

married on June 12, 1993, at Blackford Baptist 

Temple, six days after I graduated from high school.  

We worked our way through college, purchased a 

house, and then God decided to surprise us with 

having a child.   

Allyson was born on March 

17, 1998 (St. Patricks Day).  It was 

interesting how her birth statistics 

came out.  She was born on the 

17
th
, weighed 7#, 7oz., was born at 

7:17 p.m., and her first and middle 

name have 7 letters each.  No, she 

wasnôt 17ò long, that would have 

just been weird. Ha Ha.  Allysonôs 

passion ever since she was about 4 

years old has been animals.  She plans to attend 

Purdue University to obtain a Doctorates Degree in 

Veternary Medicine and specialize in Pathology.  

This will take approximately 8-9 years.  She was 

one of 50 students selected out of several hundred 

applicants from all over the United States to attend 

a Vet Camp at Purdue last summer.  At camp, she 

would text pictures of disected animals and was so 

intrigued that it led her to want to specialize in 

pathology.  Allyson LOVES school and has always 

been a straight A student.  Allyson skipped the 6
th
 

grade and is currently a freshman at the age of 13.  

She is on the Varsity Cheerleading Squad and takes 

gymnastics at Tumble X. 

Li llyan was born on June 

8
th
, 2001.  When she was little she 

loved to clean.  Itôs too bad she 

used baby wipes for everything; 

mirrors, glass oven fronts, TV 

screens, etcé  Now that she is 

old enough to clean effectively 

she wonôt.  So, she gets the Miss 

Clutter Award at our house or the 

infamous title of Hurricane Lilly.  

Lillyan also has had a skin 

sensitivity issue since birth.  Everything is either too 

scratchy, too tight, or too soft.  Unfortunately, she 

got that issue from me, and my parents said, ñitôs 

finally reap what you sow timeò.  Lillyan loves to 

craft, and is really talented at using my sewing 

machine to create purses, doll clothes and clothes 

for her pets without any pattern. (The pets just love 

it too!)  Lillyan loves to sing and has a beautiful 

voice.  Her desire is to be a singer/actress.  She is 

starting guitar lessons after Christmas, and I have 

been teaching her to play the piano off and on.  

Lillyan is in the 5
th
 grade.  She is always on the 



honor roll, but HATES school.  Lillyan likes to 

tumble and cheer too. 

Both of the girls love animals of all kinds; 

dogs, cats, frogs, snakes, 

etcé  The fun part of 

springtime is collecting as 

many toads as you can find.  

One year we had over 75 

toads collected in a large 

trash can.  However, catching 

frogs from the pond is a much more difficult 

challenge.  They would beg their dad to drive them 

around the pond on the 4-wheeler so that the motor 

noise would make the frogs freeze in place, and 

would muffle the sneaking up noise.  They caught 

some humongous bull frogs that way.   Once the 

girls used the 4-wheeler without Dad.  As you can 

imagine it didnôt go so good.  They ended up in the 

middle of the pond.  What a sight to see two girls 

swimming to the edge of the pond fully clothed, 

wearing helmets, and out in the middle of the pond 

4 little tires floating.  It was quite a chore for me to 

lug that 4-wheeler out all by myself because Ben 

was still at work.  I am sure God was having a good 

laugh that day.  

We take a vacation every other year in 

Flordia for a week where we live it up at 

Disneyworld and surrounding theme parks.  For the 

past 4 years, Ben and I have went to Hawaii on the 

off year.  We would love to move 

to Hawaii when we retire.  Ben 

also decided to purchase a ski 

boat this fall for next summer.  

Hopefully this will create more 

family memories. 

Ben and I were raised in an Independent 

Baptist Church in Hartford City.  I was saved when 

I was 8 years old at a Chester Center Church 

Revival.  Ben was saved when he was in high 

school at Blackford Baptist Temple.  We 

were both baptised on November 17, 1991 

at Blackford Baptist Temple.  Ben and I 

became members of Dillman Church a few 

years ago.  Ben has been asked to serve 

on the Administrative Board for 

2012 as a member at large.   

Allyson and Lillyan 

asked Jesus into their hearts 

when they were very young.  

Allyson and Lillyan were baptized on June 14, 

2009, at Shidelerôs pool after a Girls of Grace 

campout. 

I asked Jesus into my heart when I was 8 

years old, but recommitted my life several times 

since.  I never get tired of telling others about my 

Savior and how they need Him even when they 

think they donôt.  About 6 years ago, I was having 

dreams about a new youth program for girls.  I kept 

pushing it aside and telling God that I could not lead 

a group, but He didnôt give up on me.  After several 

months of conviction, I went to Rosalie Couch (my 

ladies ministry mentor) and told her about what God 

was laying on my heart.  The rest is history.  

Honestly,  I have no idea what I am doing with 

Girls of Graceéitôs a good thing God is always in 

control.  I would just like to tell others, ñWhen you 

think there is no way you could do what God is 

asking you toéjust remember you are not doing it, 

you are letting God do it through you!ò  Remember 

my motto, ñKeeping our eyes on Jesusò because 

when we take our eyes off Jesus, we sink! 

 

 

 



From the Pastor 

Well, it is that time of the year again; time to wish each and every one a Happy 

Same-O, Same-O, nothing ever changes except to get worse, canôt even 

hope for better anymore, New Year.  Iôve been through a few of these you 

know, and as I look back it seems that I approached the first day of 

each New Year with a lot of anticipation that this might be the best 

year ever. What disappointment as I looked back at the end of each of 

those years and discovered that it hadnôt been the best year ever. It had 

been just another year, filled with pain and disappointment. It is 

ridiculous to get so excited about a day as though one day was 

different from others. It is the nature of life that each day is the same 

as the last or worse. There is nothing new or exciting under the sun. 

 

Did any of that sound familiar, as in Ecclesiastes? If youôve listened to me in the past, you know those really 

arenôt my feelings. It is true that I donôt expect that our nation is going to suddenly be transformed into a perfect 

place.  Additionally, I have no expectation that peace will come to this world (except as Jesus brings it to 

individuals). And I am positive that government leaders (though I try hard to respect them) will not solve the 

debt problem, or any of the other significant problems faced by our nation or the nations of the world. However, 

I do look forward to a great new year and I hope and pray that you are too. There will be a lot of sameness in 

the year that is ahead; however, we each have the possibility of becoming more of what God desires to make of 

us. That is exciting.  As a church, we will enter another phase in the idea of a building intended to widen our 

possibilities as a church. We will begin early in the year working our way toward February 26 when as a church 

we will bring an initial cash offering for the new building. If everyone looks openly at the idea of sacrificially  

giving an offering worthy of Jesus instead of what is ñreasonable and comfortable in this time of economic 

downturnò, we will astound each other and the community around us. We have the opportunity to SHOUT 

OUR FAITH, instead of quietly whispering that we believe in God. We have the opportunity to have a building 

that will open fresh ministry opportunities to this community; and we can have it before the end of the year. But 

that will happen only if each person, each family decides to make this a year to remember; a year in which 

individuals allow the Father in heaven to make them more like the person He wants them to be; a year in which 

Godôs will is sought instead of some other will; a year of faith expressed in action rather than the usual faith 

expressed in word (James 2:18). 

 

A building is just a small part of what is ahead in 2012. We each have people who the Father will place in our 

path in this year. They will be people who are experiencing their great need for Jesus, and He will encourage us 

to help them find the solution to their need. Some of us will find ourselves in the midst of troubles that will test 

our inner fabric to see if it will tear or remain intact. Our faith in Jesus and our relationships with each other will 

encourage the fabric or the lack will let it tear into pieces. 2012 will be a year of spiritual growth or spiritual 

stuntedness; it will be a year of triumph or ho-hum; it will be a year for which to be thankful or a year to forget. 

I can imagine and will pray for new gains in our childrenôs programs. The more we give in that area, the more 

we get. There is no end to the possibilities for a legacy of faithfulness to God when it comes to investing time, 

energy and money into our kids. They are amazing vessels of Godôs great potential. I fear doing something or 

not doing something that diminishes the potential in even one child. Dillman has a reputation of being a church 

interested in kids. Thatôs why so many, who attend other churches, participate in our Wednesday evening 

programs. 2012 is a year when we will have the incredible opportunity to unleash in the kingdom of God, 

dynamos of spiritual potential equal to the impact of any spiritual giant whose name might come to mind: King 

David, Billy Graham, Moses, Phillip Otterbein or Martin Boehm (check with me if those last two names are 

unfamiliar to you). What we do in 2012 will determine the results. 

 

I wish you a most, extremely Happy New Year filled with the joy of unleashed power in your life and in the 

kingdom. Come on 2012, we are ready! Get out of the way Satan or youôll get knocked down. 

 

 

 

 
Dick 



 

 

The Administrative Board  met on 

Monday, December 12
th
.  The 2012 

Administrative Board will be Dick 

Case as Pastor, John Jones as 

Personnel Relations Commission 

Chairperson, Brad Johnson as Finance Commission 

Chairperson, Debbie Swartz as Treasurer, Jeni 

Paxson as Worship & Music Commission 

Chairperson, Matt Trickle as Property Commission 

Chairperson, Cherry Story as Spiritual Commission 

Chairperson, Linda Walters as Womenôs Ministry 

Commission Chairperson, Judy Mauger as Missions 

Commission Chairperson, Emily Jones as Christian 

Education Commission Chairperson, Fred 

Schweikhardt as Lay Leader, and Tony Benefiel, 

Ben Hamilton and Stan Roush as Members at 

Large. The next meeting of the Board will  be held 

on Monday, January 9
th
, at 7PM.  Anyone is 

welcome to attend. 

 

 

Rosalie Couch 

Dillman Youth Programs 

Dillman Admin. Board 

Marriages and Families 

Our Men & Women in the �0�L�O�L�W�D�U�\�« 

Army -Sam Banter & Zach Thompson 

Marines-Joel McMillan, Cliff Roush, Tiffany Lloyd 

Justice & (Gregory Peiffer--front line in Afghanistan!) 
Air Force-Ben Schweikhardt, 

Jared Stoffer, & Matt Sullivan 

National Guard- Blake Banter 

Government Leaders 

Unspoken Requests 

Girls of Grace Dinner & 

Program will be on March 24
th
, 

2012, starting at 6:00 p.m.  They 

will be serving Salad, 

Homemade Vegetable Soup, 

Rolls, and Dessert.  Donations will be accepted that 

evening to help with food expenses.   

 

Camp Cotubic Winter Fundraiser 

Banquet will be January 21
st
, 2012 at 

5:00 p.m. at Praise Pointe U.B. 

Church in Willshire, OH.  Director 

Dave Stephens said, ñDue to an 

overwhelming response from our 

friends, we will be enjoying a 

Winter Camp Banquet again this 

year.  Last year around 275 folks enjoyed a great 

meal and fun program.  The purpose of the banquet 

is to raise awareness of the ministry and to raise 

financial support.  The meal will be free.  This 

yearôs theme will be ñA Walk Down Memory 

Laneò as we make plans for future memories for 

many kids in the years to come.  Since there will be 

a banquet meal served, we need to know who will 

be attending.ò  Please contact Caryn Johnson for 

your reservation. 

 

 
Living above the 

weather  
Have you ever boarded an airplane in a snowstorm? 

The sky is gray with heavy clouds. Snow is coming 

down hard, with no sign of letting up.  Plows clear 

the runway and unfamiliar machinery de-ices the 

wings.  Passengers might consider it madness to fly 

in such weather.  

 

But the pilot knows the storm is earthbound. Past 

the clouds is glorious sunshine. The plane can fly 

above the weather, if only it can get off the ground.  

 

When troubles overtake us like a storm, we may 

wonder in the midst of the darkness if God still 

cares or if he is even there at all. But if we believe 

that God, like the sun, is unchanged in good 

weather and in bad, we can ride it out. For storms 

are earthbound, but we are not.  

ðKari Myers 

 


