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Sunday Services, 5:00 p.m.  1001 Holden Avenue, Big Bear City (United Methodist Church on North Shore) 
P. O. Box 4184, Big Bear Lake, CA 92315 
909-584-2040, Email:  bvcse@earthlink.net.  Website: www.bvcse.org 
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Rev. Diane                    

   Borcyckowski 
Dear Ones, 

It’s the season of Love – hearts and flowers abound!  
It reminds me of the love I feel toward you, my Church 
family.  I’ve felt it profoundly since my first Sunday, and 
perhaps never more than the Sunday I told you all of the 
challenge we are having with the Masons and our rental 
contract….when I said we had to pack up that Sunday 
and prepare to move “somewhere” by the next Sunday.   
You were amazing!  Everyone grabbed some equipment 
and loaded multiple cars – all our “stuff” going to 
volunteered garages and spare rooms in a flash!  Again, 
you are amazing! 

As I write this article, I know nothing… We haven’t 
got an appointment set with the Methodist church to 
discuss the possibility of our use of their facility next 
week. Not yet… maybe tomorrow…  Maybe we’ll rent a 
hotel conference room…maybe we’ll find another 
church hall…maybe we’ll go back to the Masonic 
Lodge…. I know nothing… 

It’s very uncomfortable for me, for all of us I’m sure, 
yet not painful.  Deep inside me, there is a stirring of 
excitement. The thrill of the chase… the moment before 
the ball drops in the roulette wheel….  I know God 
always provides and I don’t doubt for a minute that we 
will have the perfect space where there is a return to 
harmony, order, balance and growth.  I may know 
nothing, but all is already known in the Mind of God and 
that gives me assurance and peace.   
 

I’m hoping by the time this newsletter is ready to go 
to print – the front page will exclaim: 

We found our new home! 
 

Whatever happens, whenever it happens, I know it 
will be good – better than good… It will be great! We’re 
growing closer together, closer in vision and closer to 
God.   

 
Join me in this treatment: 

 
Infinite Spirit ever growing.  

Forever within me, forever knowing… 
Infinite Spirit is Wisdom and Truth, Goodness and 

Love. The Bear Valley Center for Spiritual Enrichment 
is one with this Wisdom, Truth, Goodness and Love. We 
are being guided and directed to the perfect space that 
meets our needs and feels like home. It is beautiful, 
spacious and filled with God’s Energy and Light. We 
grow and thrive in our new home and graciously give 
back to our hosts all the love that they embrace us with, 
100-fold.  We are so grateful for all the blessings we are 
about to receive and we bless the Masons for many good 
years and their past generosity.  Our new home is in 
God. And so it is.   
 

Love & Happy Valentine’s Day, 
��������	��

 
 

We Have a New SPIRITUAL Home 
  

The United Methodist Church 
1001 Holden Avenue 

Big Bear City 
(Corner of North Shore Drive & Holden) 

 
Services will be held there  

February 4, 11, and 18 at 5:00pm 
�
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From the Board 
 

One Person’s View on 
Spirituality 

 
A friend recently 

asked me what goes 
through my mind when 
I’m playing drums with 
the band.  The answer is, 
hopefully, nothing, 
because thinking 
interferes with the 
creative process!  I find 

myself oftentimes staring at a blank wall or an object 
when playing.  The point is that I don’t need many of my 
senses, only my hearing and tactile senses, perhaps.  
Being familiar with the setup of my drums, I can close 
my eyes and still hit the appropriate drum or cymbal at 
the right time (well, most of the time).  I’ve learned how 
to let go of control and let myself be guided from 
something within.   

I believe that in ancient times our bodies knew how 
to keep a rhythm with music, keeping time via an 
internal “clock”, and create music.  Perhaps many of us 
have lost this capability when we became passive 
observers rather than participants in the creative process.  
Are you old enough to remember when grandma would 
gather the family around the piano in the living room and 
sing songs?  How about the ancients with their fertility 
and harvest rituals involving dance and drumming?  I 
mess up when I think about performing some drum 
“lick” with the music rather than just feeling where 
something might belong to enhance the song.  If I relax 
and just let the music take me, I’m unconsciously able to 
add some little drumming embellishment that hopefully 
adds to the overall musical experience.  In those 
moments I feel that I’m communicating with Spirit.  

Enough about me—what goes through your mind 
when you are engaged in such activities as walking 
around the lake, knitting a scarf or prayer shawl, 
performing mundane tasks like shoveling snow, ironing 
clothes (I’ll bet that a few of you out there still do this!), 
peeling vegetables, etc.  Maybe you’re not conscious of 
what’s going on inside of you, but I’d guess that you 
might be in a meditative state (much like I am when I’m 
drumming) and you are actually communicating with 
Spirit, having disassociated your physical activity from 
your mind.   

I sometimes wonder if our forbearers were more 
spiritual in that there were a lot of mundane tasks to 
perform in pre-industrial societies like plowing fields, 
harvesting crops, milking cows, hand washing clothes, 

chopping wood, etc.  Could it have been that folks in 
those days were more connected with God—in the times 
when we were more “analog”?  Maybe we might do 
better to turn off the TV and the iPod, get away from the 
Internet, and take a hike in this beautiful valley that we 
are blessed to call home, and spend some time with 
Source who is always available, always listening, and 
always ready to provide for our needs. 

 
Love & Light, 


����
�	�
���
 

Please join us in February 
 
February 4th    The Pending File 
February 11th    Where’s the Love? 
January 18th   Sh-h-h!  My Ego’s Asleep 
February 25th   Come With an Empty Vessel 

February 
 
 
 
 
 

�

Your Church Board 
 

Officers 
 

Judy Farry, President  584-1525 
Margo Stewart, Vice President 584-7637 
Susanne Klump, Secretary   338-9362 
Jan Sloan, Treasurer  866-0652 

 

Members at Large 
Paul Penardi   585-2673 
Bradley Winch   866-5960 

Rev. Diane Borcyckowski  
Home Office:   338-1125 
                Cell:    831-7370 
 

Your Practitioners 
 

These loving souls are available to 
support you in prayer for any 
challenges you might be facing.  

 

Carolyn Dawley  
585-5350 

 

Sally Cornett  
936-5284 or 866-3456 
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Practitioner’s Corner 
 
February -- dark, cold, and 

wet -- hardly seems fitting to 
be called the "Month of 
Love".  Most of us are ready 
for sunshine, warmth and 
flowers.  Even if Mother 
Nature doesn’t cooperate, you 
can create your own Month of 
Love with a smile on your 

face, love in your heart and loads of gratitude.  After all, 
we are in the business of creating,  "Since the Creative 
Mind receives our thought and cannot stop 
creating.....What It will make depends upon what we are 
thinking"....Science of Mind, p. 294. 

   This month, be creative!  Read a good inspiring 
book; buy some flowers at the market, light lots of 
candles.  Build a fire and roast marshmallows. Visit a 
new store, call a friend and share a cup of tea, or start a 
journal.  The list is endless.  Be creative and say with 
me: 

  “I am a complete individualized expression of the 
Divine Mind and have access to all that is good.  I am so 
grateful for this Power of Creativity which acts upon my 
thought and fulfills my faith and belief.  I am open and 
receptive to the inspiration I receive from the One 
Source of all that is, the Omnipresent Power, that returns 
to me the substance of my thoughts in the form of my 
daily experiences. 

 “Today and everyday I prove that I can achieve 
higher ideals of self-expression of joy, beauty, health, 
prosperity and love as I now align my thoughts and 
actions with them.  Right now, this very moment, I am 
creating a more satisfying life, for I know my thoughts 
are the building blocks of tomorrow.  With every choice, 
each day, I am creating a unique work of art called ME.  
I was created out of the Infinite Mind to leave my own 
mark on my own personal world. 

   “Today, not tomorrow, I know what needs to be 
done.  Today, I give thanks and count my blessings.  I 
open my life to the all encompassing Love of God for 
this love supports, sustains and protects me in all that I 
am and in all that I do.  Today. I fill my life with faith 
that all my needs are met, that God’s everlasting love 
helps me create, see and experience a world of sunshine, 
warmth and flowers. It is so and SO IT IS.” 
  

Blessings and Love to you all, 
��������
	����

 
 

 Angel of the Month 
 

Margo, or Dagmar as John 
Grandi calls her, was born in 
Des Moines Iowa in 1956 and 
raised in Orange County with 
loving parents, a twin brother 
and older sister all steeped in 
the daily activities and 
traditions of the Presbyterian 
Church. They were sixth in 
generations of Presbyterian 
theologians and college professors, a tradition her twin 
brother followed. 

Margo worked her way though college as an 
instructional aide for special education, and as a 
counselor for special needs with Tri-City Parks & 
Recreation and as camp counselor with the YMCA.  
After receiving her AA degree from Cypress College and 
working as a volunteer in mission for the Presbyterian 
Church, she transferred U.C. Santa Barbara as a Cultural 
Anthropology major.  It was during these college years 
her fascination with comparative culture/religious 
philosophies grew and she quickly recognized the greater 
significance of this knowledge for higher consciousness 
in human acceptance, as well as understanding a path for 
world peace. 

Margo broke her back during her senior year of 
college, and shifted her interest to healing through 
preventive medicine and holistic healing arts.  She began 
a long career heading up the Massage Department for 
four different sports training and testing facilities and 
doctors offices in the beach communities of Orange 
County. She continued teaching, healing, and counseling 
on a personal level with all ages and abilities.  Later 
testing the waters of Real Estate, she took a job with a 
mid-range developer of golf course communities as a 
market researcher in land acquisition.  This job took her 
all over the world.   For the last ten years she was 
caregiver for her aging parents who have since died. 

Lucky for us that Margo came to Big Bear and found 
our Center.   She does so many invaluable services for us 
each Sunday, in addition to being Vice President of our 
Board.   Margo tirelessly gives of her time coordinating 
the ushers and greeters each week, arranging for the 
various materials needed at church each Sunday 
(including the guest packets, name tags, etc.), as well as 
handling the lighting during service. 

Margo’s the money lady too.  She counts the monies 
on Sundays, tracks and monitors the hours for our paid 
volunteers, signs checks, is on the Tithing Committee for 
the Board and the thankless job of Sunday Cleanup Crew 
(often the last to leave).  Blessed are those who clean up!  

Thank you, Margo, for all you do behind the scenes 
to keep us going.   We love you. 
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Reflections On That Old Time Religion – by Sam Farry 
 

Sometimes when I find myself spontaneously humming a tune, or a melody repeating itself over and over in my head, I 
come to realize that it contains a message for me. The message frequently turns out to be about what is going on inside me right 
now, in my body and in my brain or about my relationship with something or someone outside of me.  

Recently, I found myself singing a fantasy from that old time religion of my youth, Dwelling in Beulah Land. “I’m living 
on the mountain underneath a cloudless sky. I’m drinking at the fountain that never shall run dry; O yes! I’m feasting on the 
manna from the bountiful supply, For I am dwelling in Beulah Land.” Although it was a fantasy then, it sparks my awareness 
now that in many ways it is a living reality today. Obviously, I am living on the mountain, and I’ve just experienced the 
bountiful support of a community that has helped my recovery from a disabling accident through love, concern and wonderful 
food. Surely, this is an inner message to me to stop for awhile, and to acknowledge how I am relishing life at the present 
moment. It must be an injunction to appreciate and to express gratitude.  

This set me thinking about that old time religion. As another song goes, “it was good for my father, it was good for my 
mother and it’s good enough for me”. When I was a boy we sang many of these songs Sunday after Sunday. As I reflect on 
them I recount the themes that were common, especially in those that I remember. It strikes me that most were a longing or a 
wish for a condition that was beyond immediate actualization, even sometimes, comprehension. Often, fulfillment depended on 
adoration and supplication and translated into a desire for power or transcendence from an immediately helpless state to a bliss 
that was provided by a higher power, often “God” or “Jesus”. Somehow, this bliss was treated mostly as imagination. That is, it 
was not really expected in this world, only in some other world. For example, I never really expected to live in Beulah Land. I 
didn’t even know what it meant. But, it sounded appealing and everyone sang about it with gusto.  

I was a kid and I especially resonated with the power imagery in hymns such as: Onward Christian Soldiers, or All Hail the 
Power of Jesus’ Name. However, the implicit necessary act of supplication was troubling. After all, living in The United States, 
I really wasn’t used to Kings. Was it truly necessary to totally give up, to withdraw and to hand it all over to that elusive higher 
power? Perhaps, but this was difficult to accept. After all, where was I in the scheme of things? Was I just peripheral, or worse, 
non existent, in terms of everything that was going on?  

The magic, metaphor and myth were also appealing. For instance: “Up from the grave He arose, with a mighty triumph o’re 
His foes…”; Christ the Lord Is Ris’n Today; I’ll exchange it someday (The Old Rugged Cross) for a crown”; Rock of Ages cleft 
for me, Let me hide myself in thee….”; I Love to Tell the Story; and “Jesus wants me for a sunbeam, to shine for Him each 
day…”.  

The songs of Christmas, among others, seemed to encourage new life, creativity, celebration and love. They added a joyful, 
nurturing and peaceful element. Examples include: Away in The Manger; O Little Town of Bethlehem; Silent Night; “O come 
let us adore him…” and Joy to the World. There were: Love Lifted Me; Jesus Loves Me; and Bless Be the Tie That Binds,  

From today’s presumably more sophisticated perspective, these songs seem rather quaint, as mere fantasies from an earlier 
time rather than realities. Beyond quaint, they can even seem self defeating, especially if taken literally. However, if I come to 
understand these fantasies as happening within me rather than to me I know that they can be very real. After all, I’m now living 
on the mountain underneath the cloudless sky, even though there weren’t any truly significant mountains for thousands of miles 
from where I grew up.  

More importantly, however, I notice that many of these themes have been involved throughout my life. At various times my 
life and thinking have transformed, for instance, from that of a youngster to that of a grown-up, from care-free to responsible, 
from responsible to irresponsible, from loving to resentful, from resentful to accepting, from put-upon and passive to initiating 
and active, from married to alone, from alone to engaged, from cocky, smart and confident to humble, uncertain and questioning 
and on and on. I am grateful. I have truly experienced a power that made a difference.  

Certainly I can’t point to particular changes that have arisen with each song nor assign these particular songs full 
responsibility. However, I am convinced that they and others like them have had something to do with providing hope, prodding 
courage, shaping dreams, clarifying truth, encouraging moods and expressing joy and love. For me, much of that old time 
religion acknowledges what, sooner or later, really happens, though not without my involvement. Needless-to-say, it’s not that I 
make it happen, but I do seem, to have to take notice in some fashion. I haven’t been able to just hand it off to some other 
power. That power has had to be both within me and everywhere outside of me. I have had to see it as an aspect of me and of 
everything else.  

Perhaps the quaintness comes from a time or space when many were feeling powerless or deprived and needed some 
bolstering-up. Or, perhaps it’s just that the images are technologically and stylistically out of date. In any case, I am tempted to 
dismiss that old time religion as too restrictive or even irrelevant. However, this inclination seems unnecessary. Instead I choose 
to understand it in an expanded light. I conclude that if it was good enough for my parents it is good enough for me, just not 
necessarily on the same terms nor in literally the same way. Surely the possibility of faith and spiritual enrichment can be 
sparked not only by that old time religion but by engaged inquiry, meditation and awareness as well.  

I think that I will continue to listen to those songs as they pop into my mind from time to time and to reflect on what they 
have to tell me. Further, I’ll even try to keep some space open to pay attention to more current tunes in case they also wish to 
prod me along.                                                                                                                          © Otis S. Farry, 12/31/06 
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A Heartfelt Thank You to the 
 BVCSE Community 

 

I recently returned from a visit to the doctor and he and 
his x-rays tell me that the broken bones from my recent 
accident are now in good shape and properly knitted 
together.  I want to express a heartfelt “thank you” to all 
of you in the BVCSE community for your loving 
contributions to my healing process.  Lots of prayer, 
concern and wonderful food provided not only me but 
Judy as well with emotional and spiritual support, 
nurturing and delicious sustenance. We are extremely 
grateful.  As in the words from an old religious camp 
meeting song, we are truly “living on the mountain” and 
“feasting on the…. bountiful supply” of love from our 
new-found community.  

������
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February Birthdays 
 

Art Erickson   Fran Fish 
Donna Fisher           Gena Hester 
Rev. Jack McCarthy      

          
Sandra Morrell-Lucia 

 

 Global Warming 
 
The issue of global warming will be brought up with 

the Big Bear Lake City Council at its meeting on 
Monday, Feb. 26, 6:30 pm at the Big Bear Lake City 
Hall. The Council will be asked to sign on to the U.S. 
Mayors Climate Protection Agreement, which requires 
the reduction of global warming pollution similar to that 
of the Kyoto Protocol, which has been ratified by 141 
countries. Everyone who considers the planet Earth their 
home should attend and speak up during the public 
comment period immediately following the presentation. 
Anyone wishing to be part of a coordinated effort to 
speak about the issue during the public comment period 
please contact Jonathan Nourok at 585-5355.  

 

December Financials 
 

Sunday Collections      $7,823 
Other Income               $2,601 
Total Income             $10,424 
December Expenses   $ 6, 721 
Net Total                   $ 3,703 

 

We wish to keep our Community advised of our Church's 
financial picture and to thank you for your generous 

support. 

The Principle of Financial Freedom 
 

Duplicating the Nature of Spirit in Your Financial 
Affairs 

 

An 8-week class facilitated  
By Rev. Diane Borcyckowski 

 

An interactive, whole-brain learning experience that 
is spiritually principled with practical applications aimed 
to put you on the Path to Freedom in your financial 
affairs and creative life fulfillment.   

 

This is the Ultimate Prosperity Course! 
Rev. Diane says: “If I were Queen, I would make 

this a mandatory class for everyone who attends our 
Church.  It is so powerful and life-changing there is no 
course like it!  It will not only “up”  your prosperity, it 
will change your life and the life of our Church!” 

 
Week One  Getting to Know God 
Week Two  Living the Creative Process 
Week Three  The Power of Spiritual Practice 
Week Four  The Fundamentals of Freedom 
Week Five  The Meaning of Money 
Week Six  The Presence and Practical Means 
Week Seven  Sacred Circulation 

   Week Eight  Letting Go of Lack  
 

This Course is guaranteed 
to make you uncomfortable! 

 

It pushes you like a tractor into integrity with 
Prosperity Principles and your beliefs in lack and 
limitation in every avenue of life, not just money!  If 
you’re ready to prosper – sign up! 

 
When:    Thursday evenings,  

February 15th through April 5th, 2007 
Time:     7:00 p.m. to 9:30 p.m. 
Where:   Church Office: 502 W. Big Bear Blvd., 

Big Bear City, CA (909) 585-2042 
Tuition:   $100 plus workbook $15* 

 
Enrollment is limited so pre-registration is required. 

 

*Time payments are available and scholarships are 
available. (No one will be turned away for lack of funds!)   
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Meet our Sponsors 
 

ADVERTISE! 
 Let your spiritual community know about the services and products you provide.  We want to support you!  You are 

invited to advertise your business in our monthly newsletter, which reaches over 300 people.  Please provide camera-ready 
art and a check for $25 to the church office (or any Board member) for the March issue by February 15th. 

Questions? Call 909-584-2040 
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This newsletter is being sent to someone who is loved and respected. 
 
Bear Valley Center for Spiritual Enrichment 
A Religious Science Community 
P. O. Box 4184, Big Bear Lake, CA 92315 
 

Sunday Service:  United Methodist Church  
Address:   1001 Holden Avenue, Big Bear City (Corner of North Shore Drive & Holden) 
Time:  5:00 p.m. 
 

Church Offices: 
502 W. Big Bear Blvd. 
Big Bear City, CA 92314 
 

Phone:  909-584-2040 
Fax:      909-584-2040 
 

You can email at: 
bvcse@earthlink.net 
 

Visit our website at: 
www.bvcse.org 
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