
Sharing the Story of Hope 
By Ken Knight 
 For those of you who were unable to attend the “Gathering of Families and Prayer 
Service” in memory of the three little girls who lost their lives in a horrific car accident near 
Prescott, may I take this opportunity to share with you my perspective of the day’s events. 
 Had I not been asked to get involved, I too would have perhaps been among the missing.  
But I can assure you,  it would have been a great personal loss to have not witnessed this 
community and church changing event. 
 I was asked to welcome people as they came into the building.  To extend a hand to those 
whom I had never before met, and to receive such a warm, gracious response was heart-felt 
beyond words.  But when the mother of one of the girls introduced herself with the embrace of a 
“shattered life” reaching out for hope... I knew that I was involved in something bigger than 
myself. 
 And it didn’t take long to realize that the church and the whole community was going 
above and beyond anything they had ever before attempted at such a spiritual level. 
 When Pastor Amy gathered together all of the volunteers for a time of instruction and 
prayer, she asked that they each take the time to look each and every volunteer and participant 
“straight in the eye” to extend a sincere thank you for coming together that day.  As she was 
saying this, my thoughts were of Pastor Amy, and how I wished that everyone would take the 
time to look Pastor Amy “straight in the eye” and thank her for pulling this event together for 
these families, the church and the greater community. 
 In my opinion this was the biggest “spirit filled” event our church has ever been involved 
in.  To think that the death of these precious little girls would affect, or in some cases change the 
lives of so many, gives hope in a time of tragedy.  Because of this prayer service they brought 
love, hope and understanding of salvation to others whose lives will have been changed forever. 
 As tragic as this accident was, it was no accident that perhaps hundreds of kids have 
been saved.  It is estimated that there were between four and five hundred people there at 
various times on Sunday.  It was a proud moment for me, and I know it is for the rest of the 
congregation as well, for it happened under our Pastor’s watch in our church. 
 It causes one to look back upon all that this congregation has sacrificed and 
accomplished.  Had it not been for those struggling moments in the life of our church, this day 
would never have been.  It should open our eyes to the fact that what we’ve done wasn’t for 
ourselves, but for those hundreds of kids whose lives have been changed forever, and for those 
families who had no where else to turn.  THAT’S WHAT OUR CHURCH SHOULD BE ALL 
ABOUT! 
 Like our fore-fathers who built those little country churches, so that we would have a 
place to attend and worship, we have fulfilled an obligation to do the same for our kids.  And let 
it be said that we have the same obligation when it comes to education. 
 You had to be there to appreciate it; unfortunately there wouldn't have been room for 
you... there wouldn’t have been a place for you to sit, as the sanctuary was wall to wall kids and 
families, sitting on the floor.  It was a sight like none other we have ever seen or experienced.  
Yet, you can be proud that by the fruits of your resources and by the Grace of God..  all for which 
the church is intended was fulfilled. 
 
 


