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The Gallery @ Common Grounds, Living Word’s Coffee Bar, is a 

venue for emerging and established artists to courageously share 

their heartfelt creative expression. Exhibits change every six 

weeks.  
 

We hope you encounter God through interacting with the art on      

display and we pray that you’ll be inspired to discover the artist 

within yourself. 
 

For more information about The Gallery @ Common Grounds, or 

to submit your work for consideration, contact deAnn Roe, Direc-
tor of Creative Arts, at 755.0089 x126 or at droe@lwccyork.com. 

The Gallery @ Common Grounds 

[the arts @ LWCC] 

...affirms that, because we are created in the image of God, each 

person is gifted with some level of creativity. We believe we will 

encounter Jesus in new ways and will go deeper in relationship 

with God as we give time to explore and develop— individually, 

and in the context of spiritual community— the creative gifts 

He’s given us. 

Want to hear more? 

 

Contact deAnn 

(see info below) 

[The Arts @ Living Word]    

www.lwcc-arts .b lo gspot.co m 
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This exhibit idea was birthed out of the reality that we’d not be 
offering a Lenten Sacred Space this year. I posed this question 
to the artists of the monthly artists’ gathering, the studio, “In 
light of the empty tomb, how would you express your spiritual 
journey using your artistic abilities?” The art represented on 
the walls of the Gallery @ Common Grounds are these heart-
felt expressions.  
 
It’s somewhat easy to talk about our faith journey with others. 
But have you ever sat down and thought about what it looks 
like, visually? Consider where you are right this moment, what 
color would be associated with your faith journey? What shape 
would it resemble? Would it be two-dimensional or three di-
mensional? It’s intriguing to think of our spiritual journey with 
Jesus in this way, isn’t it? I find this to be a good prayer prac-
tice, especially if you consider yourself a “visual” person. I’d 
like to encourage you to reflect on this idea and maybe even 
ask God to show you a visual rendition of your relationship 
with Him. It can be a very powerful and moving experience. 
Grace & peace ~  
 
John 20:1 
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene 
went to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the en-
trance. 
 

deAnn Roe  

 

Director of Creative Arts 

LWCC |  York | 717.755.0089 x126     droe@lwccyork.com 

[The Arts @ LW] blog site: www.lwcc-arts.blogspot.com  

about  th is  exh ib i t  
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 Ken Davidson 

Easter is the joy after the painful “It is finished.”  After Jesus’ 
resurrection, He promised that the Spirit of God would be sent 
to His disciples at Pentecost.  His promise of “Christ in us” is 
the part of Easter that means the most to me (Matt. 28:20). As 
I reflect, I can imagine my life without Jesus’ influence.  I would 
be a disaster in relationships and hurtful to anyone with whom 
I came in contact through arrogance and controlling.  While I 
still have many personal evils that must be corrected, I espe-
cially rejoice during Easter in the changes He has made in me 
through His spirit within. 
 
The traditional image of the Holy Spirit is the dove, as is stated 
in each of the four gospels.  My glass image shows the Spirit of 
God moving from heaven to earth, on the way to indwell His 
people on Pentecost.  I tried to capture the instant heaven 
opened and the Spirit started His descent to the earth.  As 
heaven opens, there is only a moment where the colors of 
heaven are reflected on the top of the clouds and mixed with 
the bright color of the sun.  As the dove descends, he brings 
God’s glory and hope to us through the dark, spiritually stormy 
clouds of the earth. 
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When I think of Easter I always think of the word Redemption. 
This small series of paintings represent the Redemption of Je-
sus. Looking at these paintings after I had painted them they 
boldly spoke to my heart and spirit and were a visual reminder 
that I, too, carry that Redemptive spirit in me; the same heart 
as God wanting to see people set free and redeemed and walk-
ing in the life He originally planned for us! As a graffiti-style art-
ist, words and letters stand out to me. As a Christian, words 
are very powerful to me. Combining the two has been so pow-
erful because my paintings have been a visual reminder of who 
God is and who I am. They have also been a ministry to believ-
ers and un-believers. My paintings, I believe, serve as prophetic 
statements to people, letting them know who they are and 
who God is. 

Ramon trevino 
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Plugging iN 

 
It is so hard to narrow your faith down to just one unique im-
age, but the series that I created to resemble my faith and 
journey of where I am now in light of Jesus’ empty tomb is the 
idea of making the conscious decision to “plug” into God in 
order to be born again.  When we are “unplugged” from God 
there is this sense that we are fading with no energy and a 
feeling of nothingness, but when we truly “plug” into God 
there is this spark of divine connection that creates a vibrant, 
bright outlook on life.  There is a fulfillment of energy to hun-
ger after God.  In our technologically savvy world today, we 
plug into our iPods, laptops, cell phones, and TVs to strive for a 
sense of fulfillment, but all we really need to do is “plug” into 
God and His word to discover that He is really all we need!  I 
decided to print my linoleum block designs onto the old wood 
and the new wood to emphasize the idea of transformation 
from old to new in both our faith and the image of God.  If you 
think about it, Jesus had to be “unplugged” from this world 
and be revealed to us in a different way so that we, His chil-
dren, would better understand how to take a leap of faith to 
“plug” into Him… So, the question I ask you is simply: Are you 
plugged in? 
 
Linoleum Block Ink Print on Wood with Pastel and Watercolor 
Accents 

Stephanie Rudisill 
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 Chris Gold 

Transformation 

Dirt to Clay 
(Fire) 

Clay to Bisque 
(More Fire) 

Bisque to Pot 
 

Dust to Man 
(Jesus) 

Man To Eternal Spirit With God 
 

The pieces on display are all unfinished works in progress.  Just 
as useless clay is processed and step by step transformed into 
works of ceramic art, our lives are slowly but surely trans-
formed by Him, the perfect potter. 

 
The Sweet Kiss of Death 

A kiss can be a sweet, brief gesture of affection, or a light, 
glancing, gentle touch, or a wonderfully tasty piece of choco-
late.  Certainly, the kiss Judas gives Jesus is not sweet or moti-
vated by affection.  It seals the fate of His violent, body-
wrenching, unjustifiable murder.  Satan thinks Christ's killing is 
the final punch, his certain victory, but he is so wrong.  Instead, 
Satan's brutal act of killing has no more affect than a light, 
glancing touch.  For Jesus, death is as brief as Judas' kiss.  It is 
the ultimate gesture of His absolute, unconditional love for us. 
 
       (con’t) 
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 Chris Gold 

Do you ever wonder what it would have been like to watch 
God's power bring Jesus' lifeless body alive?  God doesn't re-
veal the details of how it happens, but, oh, to have been the 
proverbial bug on the wall of that dark space!  Ponder for a 
moment what you may have experienced.  Perhaps you would 
have become aware of His chest starting to rise and fall and 
listened to the whispers of His renewed breathing.  Maybe you 
would have seen the limbs stiffened by rigor mortis become 
mobile again as He slowly began to move His arms.  Most likely 
you would have held your breath as His raw, wounded hands 
painstakingly peeled off the scab-ridden linen cloth from his 
head, being especially careful where it stuck to His tender 
open flesh.  You probably would have captured the soft flutter 
of His burial wrap hitting the dirt floor as He slowly sat up and 
shrugged it off, and then watched Him methodically fold the 
linen head covering He removed earlier.  Possibly you could 
have observed Him gradually stand and walk a few tentative 
steps, testing his mortal legs, getting the feel of being alive 
again.  A few moments later, you would have felt the earth 
tremble.  You would have shielded your eyes as the dark tomb 
flooded with light.  You would have looked for Jesus and real-
ized He was no longer there.  Then you'd have heard the grat-
ing noise of the stone rolling away. What was full is empty, and 
what was dark is light. 
      And it is sweet...oh yes, so very sweet. 
 
 
       (con’t) 
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 Chris Gold 

The Muddy Bottom 

These pots could represent my life as a Christian. Sometimes I 
spend a lot of time in the bottom of the pot swimming in 
muddy circles, having no direction, chasing after things that 
don't matter, and expending remarkable amounts of energy 
doing it.  I have a relationship with God in this place, but it's 
stagnant, His voice distant and hard to hear because of all the 
muck I surround myself with.  The best moments in my life oc-
cur when, weighed down with exhaustion, I finally hear God 
screaming my name.  I surface to the neck of the bottle to si-
lently breathe in the fresh air that occupies that space and find 
God patiently waiting for me.  Once I'm there, He leads me fur-
ther upward and out into the open, where I am completely 
free of the things weighing me down.  Out here, I can hear His 
voice so clearly and be wrapped inside His gentle, loving pres-
ence.  I gain renewal, insight, correction and reassurance that 
He's still there.  After He quietly chides me for messing up my 
pool yet again, I return to the pot where He made the water 
sparkling clean.  The swimming is easier, my vision clearer, and 
my ears ready to hear His call. 
 

The Vortex 

How do you envision God's love and power?  Sometimes I see 
it as a whirlwind, a large span of swirling energy on top nar-
rowing and spiraling downward, searching and reaching to 
find me in my little space on earth.  It whisks me upward, the 
clean wind whipping around me, dusting me off, making the 
dry, dead parts break away.  It purifies my spirit.  I feel His pres-
ence there and bask in the security that He'll never let me fall. 
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Quietly Waiting 
 

A child grows older knowing that God is love and  
Jesus is her friend. 

Bible School, Sunday School, and Church Camp 
are places where the Holy Spirit is nudging her soul. 

Yet, He is quietly waiting. 
 

A young woman’s childhood ideals collide with  
fierce independence. 

Satan sees an open door and grins in delight. 
Lost hope, broken dreams, and crushed self-image  

weaken an independent spirit. 
Yet, He is quietly waiting. 

 
A middle-aged woman, divorced and childless,  

uncovers her strength and will. 
Growth Group, Sunday Services, and Volunteerism  

renew her belief in God’s love and grace. 
Restored hope, renewed dreams, and boundless love 

From He who was quietly waiting. 
 

Painting and Poem by Pam Rolf 

Pam Rolf 
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 Jutta Stallman 

Lost 
 Before I knew Christ I felt like a dark mosaic with one lost 
piece. I tried so hard to do it by myself, but with the missing 
piece I was never complete and always searching for that what 
wasn't there. The edges were hard and sharp, and along the 
way I hurt a lot of people, including myself. How long are 
you going to look for that lost piece? 
  

Found 
 I found the missing piece of my mosaic and it had a name on 
it. JESUS. My edges have been rounded, but now another fight 
started. I'm going back and forth - to my old ways and back 
to Jesus. It is not easy to start a new way and stay on it, but I 
am not alone. The road is narrow, but I find many friends on 
my way and am able to repair some old paths. God is so gra-
cious. If you are on this road, don't give up. 
 

 Rewarded 
 There are no more lines - no rough edges to worry about - my 
fights are not as harsh anymore. I found my rock, my re-
deemer, my father, my lover, my potter, my teacher, my one 
and only. I found the way to Him through Jesus Christ - He is in 
me through the Holy Spirit - I am made in His image. There are 
still fights, but I trust in Him and He gives me strength, peace, 
knowledge, the words I need to speak, and so much more.  
I am His child and in His Hands I give myself. Abba, I love and 
trust you. You have ALL of me. 
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 Faye Barshinger 

Beauty Restored 

 
He takes me, broken as I am, and transforms me  

into a thing of beauty. 
 

Because of His love and mercy, my splintered edges laden with 
filth and grunge, my brokenness, my burden of shame which 
for so long had stunted my growth and beauty, have been 
transformed into a flourishing, vibrant vessel of Christ’s 
beauty.  
 
Sculpture using silk lily covered in egg shells. 
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 deAnn roe 

Rest in You 

These two novice watercolor paintings were put on my heart, 
then onto paper, during a quiet time in prayer, listening for 
God’s voice. At that moment, I didn’t know what they really 
meant, but I was obedient and just painted what I “saw.”  
 
I’ll be the first to admit that I’m no great artist. I’ve never had 
any formal art training and I’ve never studied art in college. For 
me, my creativity has come alive as I’ve grown closer to Jesus. 
When I surrender my artistic abilities (or lack there of) to Him 
through prayer, I find that through creating art, He communi-
cates with me in powerful ways.  Creating art through listening 
prayer bring my faith into a visual reality.  
 
These paintings are of me, standing on the edge of the shore 
or on a mountain top, peering out into the distance, relaxed 
yet anticipating what ever He has for me. At the time I painted 
these, they had a certain meaning. Now that I reflect on them 
again in prayer, I’m reminded that He’s always with me and my 
need is to trust securely in Him.    Always.  
 
In light of the empty tomb, we have a Lord who is always there 
with us, journeying side-by-side through all the joys and strug-
gles life dishes out. And with this truth, I can rest in You.  
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 Carol Shafer 

The Master Tailor 

When thinking about what The Empty Tomb means to me, I 
feel like this thought, “May God continue as our Master Tailor, 
weaving and treading our stories together, repairing and re-
storing our hearts and souls, one stitch at a time,” sums it up.  
God is indeed my “Master Tailor.”  Without Him and the sacri-
fice He made, my heart would never be repaired and my rela-
tionships with others could never be restored.   I would con-
tinue living my life on a day-to-day basis without ever experi-
encing love, grace, mercy, or hope. 
 

 

Spring Flowers 

When I took these photos several weeks ago, it never occurred 
to me that they would be anything more than just some pic-
tures I took of some pretty purple flowers.  After I loaded 
them on to my computer and looked at them, I was struck 
again and again by how the light changed the shades and hues 
of purple on them.  The contrast was amazing and beautiful.  I 
began to think how this same thing happens in my walk with 
Jesus.  Without Light, my life is dark and out of focus but with 
Light, suddenly, there is contrast and brightness and beauty! 
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 Ange Bentivegna 

Easter and the power of the resurrection have a deep meaning 
for me this year. I don’t even know how to begin to express 
my feelings in words because the experience keeps me in such 
awe. This year God’s amazing resurrection power, God’s 
faithfulness, God’s presence was a gift to me. 
 
I have expressed some of my emotions in these current paint-
ings. The process was an outpouring of energy and inspiration. 
I call them gifts because I listened this time, I got out of the 
way, I sought God’s presence. It started with meaningless 
scribbles that had spontaneous movement then I would 
see figures develop, I would open my bible up and I would get 
a passage to complete it. It was amazingly precise and yet out 
of control at the same time. My sketching went on for hours 
one after another. All of them had a message or a movement 
of reverence. 
 
At one point, I wanted to stop because it seemed so auto-
matic, it was almost frightening. Yet the connection was spiri-
tually exhilarating. The freedom, the movement, the dance, 
the flight, my whole being was engaged in an amazing 
collaboration. Earlier that day, I had actively asked God, as I 
have done in the past, to be part of my creative time, my 
prayer time, my life. I had read a book about divine inspiration 
by author Scott McElroy. I learned that I had not really in-
cluded God in my creative process on a deep level so I was 
hungry to do that. It didn’t happen until this moment, this 
amazing experience. 
       (con’t) 
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 Ange Bentivegna 

I felt I was in God’s sanctuary, it was beyond words, a shear 
connection to something sacred. I was content, at peace, and 
confident, surrounded by beauty that gently held me in a pow-
erful grip. Love was with me. Safety and security surrounded 
me. I let go and did not judge. I let it just be what it is suppose 
to be. Then the questioning started in my head... 
What does He want me to say? What has He just given me? 
I heard.... just keep going... I rested in that. 
 
Last year at this time my mom died and I experienced God’s 
resurrection power by being with her during her illness and 
when she went home to God. Over the past year I have cared 
for my dad who mourned the loss of my mom daily. Yet daily I 
saw God’s resurrection power in his life. God gave me His 
peace in all that. 
 
Now after seeking, praying, asking and listening, God graced 
me with his creative presence. I have never experienced any-
thing like it in my life. I know these images weren’t like any-
thing I had ever created before. The first image I received was 
this flying winged figure and Romans 15: 17 & 18 was the scrip-
ture I was lead to put with it. When I read that scripture about 
giving God the glory it resonated in my heart. I felt God was 
speaking to me about always giving him the glory. So I call this 
piece Glory. And for each piece and for everything I do, I give 
Him the glory. 
 
       (con’t) 
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 Ange Bentivegna 

I had created images with movement before. Now God has 
given me life in my life by divinely letting me experience him 
through the creative process. The paintings that are on display 
are a reflection of the sketches from that day. 

Michael Novak 

I have two fused-glass pieces in this exhibit. 
� Acts 2:3 They saw what appeared to be tongues of fire that 

separated and came to rest on each of them. 
� Luke 24.2 They found the stone rolled away. 

“Art enables us to find ourselves and  

lose ourselves at the same time.”  

Thomas Merton 
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 The garden tomb 

Jerusalem, Israel 

A peaceful and beautiful place to contemplate Jesus’  
Resurrection - which was discovered early that morning  

by Mary Magdalene.  
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 LWCC Ar t  S tuf f  

� May          Budding Possibilities  

� June          N.C. Artist, Melody Hogan, in conjunction with 

  Encounter: a night of worship. Gallery Reception 6/18 

� July                      no exhibit — deAnn’s maternity leave 

� Aug-Sept          KidzArt 3.0 —Treasure Park Kids 

� Oct-Nov          special exhibit in conjunction with Encounter 

� Nov-Jan          TBA 

 

[Exhibit themes are subject to change. But we hope they don’t.] 

Upcoming Exhibits AT LWCC 

the studio 
where visual artists gather 

 

This informal gathering of emerging and established artists meets on 

the third Wednesday of each month, from 7:00—8:30 PM at LWCC. 

 

If you have discovered your preferred artistic medium and are intentionally 

developing your skills through classes, mentoring, and/or practice or actively 

creating professional level art, have experience in gallery exhibits, and        

continue to hone your talent, the studio is where you belong! 

 

 

               the studio, connecting as artists to: 

Artists 

God 

Church 

Community 

 

For information about this ministry and the interest groups that focus on  

photography and writing, check out the blog: 

 

[the Arts @ LW]  www.lwcc-arts.blogspot.com 

 

To talk art and spirituality—contact 

deAnn Roe at 755.0089 x126 or email: 

droe@lwccyork.com 
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And for encouragement on the  

creative & spiritual journey, check out: 

http://blog.verticalcreativity.org 

Each of us is created in the image of God, the Master Creator 

and Artist. Therefore, we too, have the ability to create beauty 

that brings Glory to Him. That is the real purpose of art.  

 

Often, our “inner critic” speaks loudly in our mind. We ignore the 

creative longing buried deep in our heart—the desire to paint, 

write, sculpt, draw, whatever creative interest He’s given us. 

When we  ignore this longing, we rob ourselves of an opportu-

nity to develop a God-given facet that’s vital to who we are. 

 

Art is an expression of the human heart. Creating can be a form 

of heartfelt prayer and worship, a time where you encounter the 

Creator Himself and transformation occurs in the heart of the 

artist.  

 

Not only does God speak to our hearts through our own creative  

endeavors, He uses what we create to speak to others who en-

counter and interact with it.  

 

It’s amazing, beautiful, and mysterious.  
 

 

deAnn Roe   

Transforming Arts 
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 The Arts  -  In terest  Groups 

Photography   

   

Aperture ~ We meet at different 

locales each month and spend 

time intentionally “seeing” 

through the camera lens as we 

capture creative images. It’s a 

great way to meet other photogra-

pher-type people and learn from 

one another all in the context of 

community.  

 

Everyone is welcome and, no,  

you do not need to have a fancy  

camera to participate in these 

gatherings. For more information 

on this group,  

visit: www.lwcc-arts.blogspot.com 

 

Find fun and creative photo chal-

lenges and view photos from oth-

ers in this art community on the 

site, too. You can participate 

online and through the monthly 

“photo field trips.”   

Writing     

 
Pages ~ This is a writing commu-

nity specifically for those who 

have writing projects budding 

and simply want time and prac-

tice. This group also offers the 

writer much-needed and grace-

filled feedback on his or her 

work. We meet from 7-8:30 pm 

in the large board room across 

from the kitchen.   

For gathering dates and for late-

breaking news, check out:  

www.lwcc-arts.blogspot.com 

 

 

Reflective Souls ~ a gathering 

geared for women only that is 

currently on hiatus until interest, 

once again, arises. If you are in-

terested in this group, please 

contact deAnn Roe.  

 

The Arts  Lend ing L ibrary  

There are many books on creativity and 

writing available to borrow from  

The Arts Lending Library.   

Contact deAnn to check one out.     

Literally.  
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This booklet is created as a companion piece to   

The Gallery @ Common Grounds exhibit at LWCC. 

2530 Cape Horn Road ~ Red Lion, PA 17356 ~ 717 755 0089 

L I V I N G  W O R DL I V I N G  W O R DL I V I N G  W O R DL I V I N G  W O R D     
A GRACE-FILLED COMMUNITY 
www.lwccyork.com 

Cover image is a painting by Ricky Trione, “Empty Tomb of Jesus.”  

www.flickr.com/photos/25412288@N04/3645269400 


