
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Important 

Dates! 
 

Spring Gathering 

& Potluck 

May 3, 2026 – 5 pm 

 

 

Contact us… 
 
WEBSITE: 

billingsemmaus.com 

 

 

EMAIL: 

info@billingsemmaus.com 

 

 

FACEBOOK: 

Billings “Walk to 

Emmaus” 

 

 

MAILING ADDRESS: 

P.O. Box 1975 

Billings, MT  59103 

 

 

PRAYER REQUESTS: 

jefferyaday@gmail.com 

     

  

 

 

“For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to 
separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” —Romans 8:38–39 

As I think back on our recent Walk to Emmaus weekend, my heart is full—and still, maybe a little 
tired—but in the very best way. 

Our weekend was a living, breathing reminder of the truth Paul proclaims so boldly in Romans: 
nothing can separate us from the love of God. Not exhaustion. Not doubt. Not our past. Not the 
questions we carry with us into the future. And certainly not the long hours, early mornings, late 
nights, or sore feet that come with pulling off an Emmaus weekend. God’s love and grace showed 
up everywhere—and it showed up through people. 

To every volunteer who prayed, planned, cooked, cleaned, decorated, sang, spoke, listened, 
drove, served, and expertly snuck around delivering agape like holy ninjas—thank you. Your 
faithfulness mattered. Your behind-the-scenes love mattered. Every hour given, every detail 
tended, every quiet prayer offered became a visible sign of God’s presence. Grace looked like 
name tags and tablecloths, music and meals, candles and posters, notes slipped into cubbies, 
and hands folded in prayer. It even looked like extra desserts and decorations that made the 
space feel a little more like home. 

And to our pilgrims—what a gift it was to walk alongside you. We laughed together. We cried 
together. We prayed together. We sang together. We shared stories, silence, coffee, and yes…a 
whole lot of really good food. We watched walls come down, shoulders relax, and hearts open 
just a little wider. You showed courage simply by showing up. You trusted God—and this 
community—with your time, your stories, your doubts, and your hopes. 

The weekend reminded us that the love of God is not an abstract idea. It is experienced. It is 
embodied. It shows up in community. It meets us right where we are and gently reminds us that 
we are not alone—and never have been. And now, we carry that truth forward. 

As we continue to step back into our everyday lives, may we remember that the light we 
experienced here was never meant to stay contained within these walls. It was meant to be 
carried. Shared. Lived. When the world feels heavy or uncertain, may we remember the light of 
Christ that nothing can extinguish. When we encounter darkness, may we have the courage to 
shine anyway. And when we wonder if our small acts of love matter, may we trust that even the 
smallest light can brighten the way for someone else. 

Nothing can separate us from the love of God. So go—carry the light. Live the love. And let it 
shine.                                                      
DeColores!    John Goodheart 

                               

           

 

 

 



 

 

    
  

   

 

 

 

 

                                                  

 

  

 
        

SPIRITUAL 

THOUGHTS  

 

Faith—an 
unshakable belief 
that God will do 
what He promised 
 to do. 
 
Empathy is your pain 
in my heart. 
 
Comparison is the 
thief of joy. 
 
We can’t change 
what we experience, 
but we can choose 
how the experience 
changes us. 
 
Biblical hope is a 
confident 
expectation of a 
guaranteed result. 
 
A sin is not simply 
the bad things we 
do, but also the good 
things we do not do. 
 
The single greatest 
proof that we belong 
to God is our 
obedience to Him. 
 
It is not our first 
response to God’s 
call that is important 
but our final 
response. 
 
“He is no fool who 
gives what he cannot 
keep to gain what he 
cannot lose.”         
Jim Elliot 

 

 

Oh, what blessed weekends the men and women had in 2026.  God is so great!  We 
had 12 men and 27 women join our community. That gives us over 2900 4th Dayers in our 
community. For this past year, John Goodheart and I diligently prepared for what God had 
planned for us.  What a blessing John, I and our two teams had as we watched in 
amazement the journey of these 39 beautiful souls.    

As the Lay Director I got to just sit back and let God take control during the 
weekend. The preparation was complete!  You could see the anxiety and stress in many 
faces on Thursday night.  By Friday night there was a little less tension and by Saturday 
night the hearts of these women were opened and the flood gates let loose.  

 My scripture passage this year was Phil 4:13 “I can do all things through Christ who 
strengthens me”.  That scripture has helped me so very often in the best and worst of 
times.   I have felt close to our Lord more than ever in the last year as I prepared for God’s 
grace, love, joy, and healing.  Gerri Rowe painted my amazing picture this year of the 
loon’s on my grandmother’s lake in MN.  The mournful wail of the loons are saying to us, 
“I am here; where are you?”.  Isn’t that what God is asking us? Like the loons, you have a 
voice, and that voice has a purpose. You have a story, and you get to use your voice to 
tell your story and share Jesus Christ with the world. I know that the women felt the love 
and grace of God and Jesus Christ this weekend. As 4th Dayers, we all encountered God 
and Jesus Christ in a unique way during our own weekends.  The experiences of these 
three days may change the history of the world – or it may fade into obscurity and 
insignificance.  It all depends on what we do with it on our Fourth Day.   

The pilgrims, team, head table, and I all felt the Agape love of this entire 
community (from as far away as New Zealand), as you prayed, sang, cleaned, 
cooked, provided snacks, delivered candy, posted international agape on the walls, 
delivered agape drop after agape drop, provided skits and  laughter, but most of all, you 
brought God’s love to everyone.  Our hearts are full beyond measure.   

On Monday, as I sat and reviewed the comments by the new 4th Day ladies, my cup 
overflowed.   I wish I could share them all in this letter but here are just a couple that sum 
up what a lot of us felt in our own weekends: 

These 3 days have been a deeply needed immersion of so many aspects 
of being a child of God.  It was like going to a place with a healing plan that 
comes from every direction – silence, friends, music, community, the words, 
and on and on. ~  pilgrim 1 

A personal journey to refresh my faith, allowing me to feel God’s love 
and acceptance.  I learned to be able to feel loved, especially in my 
brokenness.  I am a child of God and I AM LOVED!! ~ pilgrim 2 

God bless you all, ~ Becky Muller  
 
 Phil 4:13 “I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me.” 

 



 

 
WELCOME 

New Fourth Dayers !       

Elijah Basye, Eric Basye, Rueben BullTail,  
Alden Carmichael, Carey Darlington,  J.D. Decker,  

Charlie Denison, Jeani Doney, Heather Doyle,  
Christal Duke, Kaity Fouhy, Brenda Fowler, Shane Fowler, 

Nadine Fredrickson, Marilyn Fry, David Guenthner, Lori Hudson, 
Nikki Jelle, A.J. Johnson, Bree Jones, Kari Jones, A.J. LaVair, 

Rachel LaVair, Lori McDonald, Paula McKenna, Angie Meidinger, 
Bonnie Nicholson, Sandy Pastian, Cheryl Prophet, Jim Prophet, 

Sharon Richardson, K.J. Roark, MacKenzie Scheie,  
Matthew Scheie, Alison Skillman, Carol Skinner,  

Heather Thompson, Ashlee Torgerson, Kathy Waldorf 
                      

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 MAY THE SPIRIT OF THE LORD BE UPON YOU. 
 

 

 



  



   


