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A Special Wish For All 
Our Readers

  We  particularly  enjoyed  putting  this  issue 
together, our  Christmas Holiday Special, so that 
we may extend our appreciation for all you mean 
to us.  The following is something we found that 
we  believe  expresses  our  feeling  this  time  of 
year.
     FAITH  makes  all things  possible, HOPE 
makes all things work, LOVE makes all things 
beautiful, May you have all the three for this  
Christmas.  MERRY CHRISTMAS!

Trying Something New

     This issue marks a change that we hope will 
both  cut our expenses and at the same time reach 
many more people.  Seventy Five percent of our 
readers opted to receive  Point  North † Tidings  
through the net.  We are still experimenting and 
we  did  send  an  email  out  a  few  days  ago  to 
prepare  those  desiring  us  to  go  digital.   We 
cannot  say  that  future  issues  will  be  handled 
quite  the  same  way,  on  the  net,  we  are  still 
learning. Twenty Five percent of you desired to 
continue receiving this publication as you have 
in the past and this will not be a problem.  We're 
just  pleased  to  still  be  able  to  continue  our 
outreach and to survive.  Yes, we will still need 
contributions  and  appreciate  the  great 
support we have been given in this regard and 
especially the prayers of all of you.

Beautiful Memories
of The Season

       For this issue it was suggested that instead of 
our regular interviews that we invite individuals 
to  share  with  us  their  favorite  Christmas 
memories.  Things that will be both uplifting and 
inspirational.   We  liked  the  idea  and  so  have 
those  who  agreed  to  participate.  This  is 
something that  we would now like to  do from 
time to time as we have been greatly moved by 
what has been submitted.

   Point North †  Outreach Mission Statement 

   Though  we  printed  our  updated  mission  
statement  two  issues  ago,  it  is  something  we  
have done annually at this time.  Having many  
new readers we felt it advisable to continue this  
practice.  It is also good to remind  ourselves of  
the  task  we  have  set  for  ourselves  and  the  
responsibility we believe God has given us. Ed.

   Point  North  †  Outreach,  Inc.  is  a  non-
denominational  Christian  organization 
that highlights,  promotes  and  supports  what  is 
being  done  in  regard  to  faith  and  family 
productions.   Our  publication,  Point  North  †  
Tidings,  is for all fans of the media who desire to 
see  more  faith-based and  family films  and  TV 
shows.   Our goal is to inform our readers about 
these productions and artists, encourage them to 
support  the  films  and  shows  they  create  that 
reflect Christian values, thereby ensuring a vital 
and growing market for the programs and films 
that will positively impact our culture.   Through 
publication  interviews  fans  may  witness  the 
transforming  power  of  God's  love  and  saving 
grace through His gift of the risen Jesus Christ.   
The  Point  North † Tidings staff  and the media 
stars with  whom  we  work  acknowledge  and 
respect  that  the  Christian  walk  is  a  continuing 
process  of  growth  in  faith,  hope,  and  love  to 
reach spiritual maturity.    We also seek to share 
this  with  non-Christians  so  that  they  may 
experience the joy of knowing Jesus Christ.
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Christmas 
Memories

Nancy Stafford
     My favorite memory happens every single 
year.
       As I “dress” our Christmas tree I’m flooded 
with  sweet  memories.  Every  ornament  holds 
significance.  Every  ornament  is  infused  with 
love.  Every ornament was made by my mother.
Each  one  is  unique,  sparkling,  elegant…like 
mom.  Glimmering  jewels,  pearls,  beads,  and 
velvet.  No  Faberge  egg  in  any museum could 
compare  with  her  ornaments.   The  tradition 
began the year I was born and traces my life’s 
journey.  (Pictured on cover.)
     When I got my blue eyeglasses at age 6, she 
made a blue ornament with iridescent stones as 
thick  as  those  coke-bottle  lenses.  The  shiny 
silver ornament criss-crossed in a spider web of 
orthodontia-looking wire marked the year I got 
my braces.  The purple satin ball with the gold 
crown of the  King of Kings  atop, was made the 
year I was Miss Florida.  
  When I joined the Emmy-winning St Elsewhere 
she made an oblong gold ornament that looked 
suspiciously like the Emmy statue.  And when I 
became  Matlock’s  law  partner  she  made  a 
silvery/blue ball that looked for all the world like 
Andy Griffith’s seersucker suit!
     The satin ball covered in sea pearls and lace 
snipped from my wedding gown celebrated the 

year I was married.
    Through the years  Mom’s  ornaments  have 
chronicled  events  in  my  life  both  joyous  and 
heartbreaking,  like  life  itself.   The  year  my 
Daddy died  mom covered  an  ornament  with  a 
swatch of his favorite plaid work shirt.  It  still 
smells  like  Old  Spice, and  every year  when  I 
unwrap it I hold it close to my face, breathe in 
his memory and loving fragrance of his life, and 
thank God for allowing me to be his daughter.
      Mom’s ornaments are beautiful expressions 
of her creativity and love,  treasures of our life 
together and how well she knows me.  They’re 
also a ‘picture’ of how intimately God knows us. 
“Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, 
before you were born I set you apart” (Jeremiah 
1:5)  This Christmas be assured that every detail 
of you is known by a gracious Father, who pours 
out His creativity and love for you. 
     Mom died last  year at  age 90.   I  miss her 
every  day.   But  her  love  shines  through  the 
countless  lives  she  has  touched,  especially 
mine…and especially at Christmas when my tree 
shimmers with loving memories of mom. 

Kathy Garver
   I  cherish  the  photo  taken  on  Christmas 
morning when I was 11 years old  sitting in my 
navy blue printed flannel robe on the floor by the 
decorated  Christmas  tree  with  my  new  Betty  
Crocker  Cooking  Set.  The  living  room  was 
warm  and  filled  with  joy.  After  we  opened 
presents,  my family and I  quickly dressed and 
went to church to celebrate the blessed day.
       As soon as we returned home, I got to work 
baking my first  treat  from the ingredients  and 
cookware in the newly opened Betty Crocker gift 
box. The smell of freshly baked warm apple pie 
soon  wafted  through  the  house  as  I  carefully 
went  to  remove  the  cooked  miniature  pastries 
from  the  oven.   Setting  them  on  the  kitchen 
counter to cool, I went to my room to put away 
my other gifts from "Mr. and Mrs. Claus."
      Returning to cut the tarts and taste my first  
baking  accomplishment  I  was  shocked  to  find 
both little pies gone, only crumbs remaining in 
the  tiny  tins.  Crushed,  I  wailed,  "What 
happened?"My two big  brothers, then passed by 
the kitchen wiping apple and flakes of crust from 
their  mouths.  "Lance! Bud!! I  cried out.  "How 
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could you do that?!"
    Wiping  their  mouths,  they said  in  unison, 
"Those  pies  sure  were  good, Kathy, thanks!" I 
never got a bite of those tiny little pies(which my 
brothers downed in one gulp) but I realized then, 
with a smile on my face from their compliments, 
that  maybe Christmas truly is  about  giving,  no 
matter  now  much  it  hurts.  I  became  a  loving 
cook for life!

Kerri Pomarolli
    One  of  the  best  parts  about  being  a  half 
Yankee  Detroit  kid  with  southern  family from 
Alabama  was  Christmas.  All  of  us  met  up  in 
Alabama  and  both  my  grandmothers  did  the 
cooking.  I  can  still  remember  my  Yankee 
Grandma  making  the  turkey and basting  it  for 
hours. I'd sneak in and eat the skin off of it, so 
much so I literally got a tummy ache but it was 
worth it.
   We  always  had  two  kinds  of  dressing 
(southern) and stuffing (northern) for Christmas 
dinner.  The  food  aromas  were  all  through  the 
house days  before.  It  was a time of  family all 
getting together and I loved every minute. 
    Each  year  I'd  sleep  in  the  bed  with  my 
grandma  and  keep  my eyes  and  ears  open  all 
night to hear Santa bringing my gifts in the living 
room. Without fail she'd threaten death to me if I 
dared get out of bed. But each year about 5:00 
A.M. I'd sneak out to the living room to see a 
couch full of the most wonderful gifts and then 
I'd run back to Grandma's bed screaming" He's 
been here! He's been here!" 
        She'd make me lay back in bed till the rest  
of the family could get up and open gifts which 
was about 7:00 A.M.  because I would visit each 
bed and drag them to the living room.
       My Grandmama from Alabam was like a 
little  kid  squealing  in  her  southern  drawl" 
Somebody give me a present! Somebody better 
give me a present!" I can still  hear her oooohs 
and aaaahs and now my mom has taken over that 
role on Christmas morning.  We try to  make at 
least one of the traditional dishes in honor or my 
grandmothers traditions.
       Now as a mom of two daughters I am like a 
kid  again  each  Christmas  eve.  Last  Christmas 
"Santa" brought my three year old a trampoline 

but  Daddy  was  up  at  4:30  A.M.  putting  it 
together she proudly tells  everyone.  We've had 
mommy  and  daddy  moments  spending  hours 
trying to put together wooden ironing boards or 
card board castles. And what do you know? Who 
gets all the credit? Santa!
      Gee Santa, what are you bringing mommy 
this year? A spa day?

Jenn Gotzon
   Growing up, my parents made our Christmas 
holidays magical.. we were raised in the Catholic 
faith  and  Polish  in  heritage.  We  would  travel 
each Christmas Eve to my mom's parents country 
home  in  Pine  Island,  NY which  was  a  Polish 
farming community. Our relatives would squeeze 
into the sweet farm house and we would share 
my gramma's homemade perogies (Polish potato) 
and  cheese  filled  dumpling  type  yummy 
food) sautéed with butter and onions. Afterwards 
we  would  gather  around  the  Christmas  tree  in 
this small little room and would snuggle tight as 
us kids would be the Christmas elves passing out 
the presents from our relatives to each other. We 
would open the gifts and before you know it.. it 
was time to go home. 
       My brother and I would pile into the van as 
my parents began our two hour commute home 
to  Pennsylvania.  It  would  be  dark  and  foggy 
usually  and  my dad  and  mom would  have  us 
look for Rudolph in the sky.. There were so many 
days that I would pear out the window desperate 
to catch a peak at Rudolph's red blinking nose in 
the  air..  sometimes  we  thought  we  actually 
caught him swwoooshing by in Santa's sleigh..  :)
   Upon arriving home, we would quickly freshen 
up and head to midnight mass at Sacred Hearth 
Church in Bath, PA. The incense was always so 
strong  and  I  remembered  feeling  so  little  as 
everyone would tower over me .. though it was 
very  special  because  I  was  with  my  family 
celebrating the birth of Jesus Christ. 
  These were our magical Christmas traditional 
moments I remember growing up. Very special 
memories and that is my – favorite Christmas 
memory . 
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Rusty Whitener
     At some point in my childhood home, my 
parents decided to  do something for Christmas 
every year,  and the practice became a tradition 
for Mom, Dad, my two older brothers and me. 
Every  December  19,  one  of  us  children  read 
“Stave  One”  of  Charles  Dickens  A Christmas  
Carol aloud to the rest of the family. This was in 
the  evening,  all  of  us  in  the  living  room,  the 
lights  low,  Christmas  candles  burning.  Mom 
loved  candles  at  Christmas.  Dickens  used  the 
word “Stave” instead of “Chapter.”
   Each  succeeding  night,  one  of  us  children 
would read the next stave, so that when “Stave 
Five,”  the  last  chapter,  was  read,  it  was 
Christmas  Eve  night.  Through  the  years,  the 
tradition evolved, as traditions often do. By the 
time  my  oldest  brother  Huck,  five  years  my 
senior, was in his last year of High School, I was 
the only one reading the Stave each night.  I’m 
not sure how or why that happened except that I 
know I loved reading it and giving Dickens’ rich 
characters  different  voices  and  inflections.  I 
loved reading the descriptive prose aloud as well. 
All of us enjoyed hearing the same story every 
Christmas,  marveling  at  Scrooge’s 
transformation.  Reading  one  chapter  a  night 
aloud together, is a memory that will not leave 
me.
      Many Christmases come and go. Today Huck 
is  a  dentist  in  Marietta,  Georgia.  My  brother 
Mike  works for  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  but  is 
quite  sane.  He  has  a  comprehensive  video 
collection  of  every  film  ever  made  of  A 
Christmas Carol  including Jim Backus’ TV Mr.  
Magoo as Scrooge, and of course  The Muppets  
Christmas Carol. He maintains, as do I, the 1951 
version with Alastair Sim in the lead role is the 
best film adaptation of Dickens’ masterpiece. But 
we  are  biased  toward  that  version  since  Sim 
bears  an  uncanny resemblance  to  Mr.  Waddell 
who lived down the road from us.  As kids we 
pointed at the TV screen and said, “Look at Mr. 
Waddell going nuts!”
  Mike  also  has  one  filmed  version  of  A 
Christmas  Carol that  only  a  small  handful  of 
persons own. He has the filmed version of a play 
that the church I pastored put on with yours truly 
playing Scrooge. If he ever shows it to anyone 
except immediate family, I will hunt him down 

and end his  tenure  on Earth.  I  played Scrooge 
five  different  years  while  I  was  pastoring  a 
church  in  Virginia.  That  was  before  I  sensed 
God’s call to work in film as an actor and write 
screenplays and novels full-time. 
      My second novel, now nearing the end of the 
editing process with the publisher, includes a key 
chapter  where  high  school  students  discuss 
Dickens’ Scrooge and the identity of the author’s 
visiting “Spirits.” Are they entirely fictitious or 
was Dickens suggesting a real Spirit world? The 
issue is central to my novel, which also includes 
spiritual  beings,  benevolent  and  malevolent, 
relating to human beings, except not in England 
but in what Flannery O’Connor called the Christ 
haunted  South.  My novel,  called  A Season  of  
Mysteries, is  set  in  1976  in  a  small  Alabama 
town.

                    Laurie Prange
     One   of  my   most   special   Christmas 
Memories, was when I was about 5 years old. It 
was  Christmas  Eve's  twilight  service,  at  our 
church. My father, with his beautiful voice, had 
the  yearly tradition  of  narrating  the  Christmas 
story  from  the  choir  loft  balcony,  while  the 
children  enacted  the  nativity  scene  below.  I, 
along with the rest of the preschoolers,  was an 
angel  The  costumes  were  made  from  white 
sheets, cinched with gold ties around our waists. 
While singing "Silent Night", each of us, holding 
a  'battery  lit'  candle,  walked  down  the  center 
aisle  of  the  church,  towards  the  baby  Jesus, 
laying in the manger. After the service, my father 
drove his family home, where we were ushered 
off  to bedtime.  Now, in our family,  there were 
never presents under our Christmas tree. Only on 
Christmas  morning  did  presents  miraculously 
appear, six little piles of presents, left by Santa, 
for six kids.
       After reciting our bedtime prayer "Now I lay 
me,  down to sleep....",  I  remember  my mother 
smiling  and  winking  at  me  before  closing  the 
bedroom door. She and I both knew that she had 
shared a secret with me. This was our secret: A 
few days earlier, my  mother had revealed to me 
that Santa had delivered a present early for me, 
that  I  was  to  receive  Christmas  morning.  If  I 
would cooperate and take my afternoon nap, she 
would  allow me  to  take a  peek  at  it.  I  slowly 
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nodded "yes." Holding my hand, my mother then 
walked me down the hall to her room, and with 
the  wonderment  of  her  own  excitement  with 
what was to be soon revealed, slowly pointed to 
a light blue box, with pink flowers, resting high 
up on the shelf in her closet. I couldn't take my 
eyes off the pretty box, as my mother carefully 
lifted it down off the shelf,  gently setting it on 
the bed. Taking the lid off, she nodded for me to 
peek inside. There, veiled in pink tissue, was the 
most  beautiful  Madame  Alexander  baby  doll, 
eyes  closed,  sound  asleep.  I  remember  my 
mother's  smile,  as  she  watched me  behold  the 
sleeping  baby.  After  a  few  moments,  mother 
carefully replaced the lid,  and gently lifted the 
box  back  onto  its  high  closet  shelf.  Quietly 
leading me back to  my  room for my promised 
nap1 I went to sleep dreaming of my baby doll. 
      As I walked into the living room; on that 
Christmas morning; I immediately saw the light 
blue  box  with  pink  little  flowers;  towards  the 
bottom of my Christmas pile,  I knew my baby 
was inside waiting for me. 
    After  breakfast   we  all    dressed  up  for  
Christmas morning service at our church.  Sitting 
in the long pew with my family; holding my new 
baby  doll  in  my  arms;  we  all  joined  the 
congregation,  singing  and praising  the  birth  of 
baby Jesus.

Greg Robbins
     When I think back on Christmas memories 
the moment in my life that I relive frequently is 
the Christmas of 1971; I was twelve years of age 
and  that  year  my  Uncle  John  was  killed  in 
Vietnam. It was also at this time came the end of 
a very volatile time in my life with my biological 
father.  Uncle  John,  which  is  my  mothers  kid 
brother, was my saving grace, he was bigger than 
life to me, he was definably my hero and now he 
was gone. 
     With the pain of this loss and the drama of 
everyday life at this young age I was sure my life 
was over. Not being raised in a Christian home I 
knew very little of God and Jesus Christ and yet I 
prayed  to  Him on Christmas  eve  at  my grand 
parents home in North Hollywood California that 
God would save me for Christmas.  
       The mail at my grandparents home came late 
in  the  day  and  a  package  came  from  our 

Government and it was some of my Uncle Johns 
belongings; in this package of clothes, pictures, 
his wedding ring and wallet was a letter for me 
that  he  didn’t  live  long  enough  to  send.  This 
beat-up handwritten letter contained nothing out 
of the ordinary from past letters except for one 
sentence  that  I  believed  shaped  my  path  and 
perhaps saved my life. 
      He wrote: I sure hope the Cowboys go to the  
Super Bowl, they got a shot. I wish I was there to  
watch it  with you. I finally got  your last  letter  
and I want to tell you Chief, don’t worry God has  
big plans for you. Just ask Grandma she will tell  
you. 
     The Cowboys did go to the Super Bowl and 
they won. I did ask Grandma and she told me 
“That God had big plans for me…she said that 
she spoke that over me when I was one-month 
old after I was in a car accident with my parents 
and  I  was  in  a  body  cast…but  that’s  another 
story.

Rhonda Fleming
      Christmas has always meant a lot to me, as a 
child  looking  for  “Santa  Claus,”  as  an  adult 
having  family  and  grandchildren  to  my  home, 
celebrating the birth of Our Lord.  And now, for 
the  homeless  mothers  and children  at  P.A.T.H. 
(People  Assisting  the  Homeless) where  I've 
established a family center.  The families gather 
around  a  beautifully  decorated  Christmas  tree 
and a tasty feast is served with all the trimmings, 
as holiday music fills  the air.   My dear friend, 
Luci  Lawrence,  makes  sure  the  children  and 
mothers  alike  delight  in  opening  their  hand-
picked gifts.   It's  heartwarming as the children 
listen  intently  while  the  true  meaning  of 
Christmas  and  the  story  of  Jesus  birth  in  a 
manger is told to all.  Blessed memories indeed. 
A very Merry Christmas to all our readers.
Ed. Note.  If you have an interest in donating to  
P.A.T.H    http://www.epath.org/ 
Also on Rhonda's web pages you will find links  
to other charities that she supports which may  
interest you. http://www.rhondafleming.com/

We really appreciate the sharing of these special  
memories and we thank these kind readers for  
sharing them with us.  They add to making this a  
beautiful holiday season. Ed.
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Just before publication we received this excellent  
film to review.  We recommend it highly to our  
readers.  Ed. 

Nancy Stafford as Mrs. Hartley in 
Christmas Oranges

Christmas Oranges 
Starring: Edward Herrmann, Nancy Stafford, 

Bailee Johnson.

       Christmas is a Time of Miracles 
     In a town not so far away and a time not so 
long  ago,  baby  Rose  was  left  at  Greenwoods 
Orphanage, where Mrs. Hartley (Nancy Stafford) 
and  the  children  under  her  care  become  the 
young child's family.  But when tragedy strikes, 
Rose (Bailee Johnson) loses the only home she 
has  ever  known  and  is  abruptly  shipped  to 
Irongates a place that seems as cold and cruel as 
her previous home was kind. 
     The strict headmaster, Mr. Crampton (Edward 
Herrmann),  immediately seems to  dislike  Rose 
and makes sure all children are punished for any 
infraction  of  his  rules.  When  she  learns  that 
every  Christmas  Mr.  Crampton's  generous 
brother gives an orange to each child, Rose waits 
in eager anticipation. She's certain it must be the 
most  delicious treat  in the world.  However,  on 
Christmas morning, Rose is devastated when she 
learns Mr. Crampton is punishing her again. 

  But  Christmas is a time of miracles.  Share a 
slice of Christmas sweetened with friendship in 
this poignant Christmas story based on a classic 
holiday tale.

Other Reviews

"Pull this one out for the holidays or anytime you 
simply want to watch a great movie that tells a 
compelling  story.  Pull  this  one  out  for  the 
holidays or anytime you simply want to watch a 
great movie that tells a compelling story."  Dove 
Foundation  Family  Approved----Awarded  5  
Doves!  
 
"A  beautiful  Christmas  film  with  a  timeless 
message. Lovingly crafted, well-acted, and told 
with  warmth  and  tenderness."  -  Jonathan 
Decker, film reviewer

Available from Amazon.Com

http://amzn.com/1621082245
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The Back Pew-
Jeff Larson
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Book Reviews
Noah  Primeval  and  Enoch  Primordial, 
Chronicles  of  the  Nephilim  by  Brian 
Godawa.  Embedded Pictures Publishing.

      Author Brian Godawa states on his Facebook 
Page,  “I  dig  ancient  history.”   So  do  we, 
especially  when  it  is  also  Biblical  as  in  his 
Chronicles of the Nephilim Series. Brian Godawa 
is  an  accomplished  screen  writer  and  this  is 
evident as this series makes you feel like you are 
watching epic films such as we enjoyed in the 
majestic Lord of the Rings productions.
     The Nephilim have intrigued Biblical scholars 
for years.    We first hear of them in Genesis 6:4 
“The Nephilim were on the earth in those days 
and also afterward, when the sons of God came 
in  to  the  daughters  of  men,  and  they  bore 
children to them.  These were the mighty men 
who  were  of  old,  men  of  renown.”   They are 
referred  to  throughout  the  old  testament, 
sometimes as giants.   The “sons of God” have 
been seen by some scholars as the fallen angels 
who had rebelled against  God and then set  up 
kingdoms of their own on Earth.  
       Godawa uses both the Old Testament and the 
New Testament to build his stories, also touching 
on  both  leviathan  and  behemoth  who  are 
mentioned more than once.  The author doesn't 
stop there.   He has  researched ancient  Jewish 
manuscripts not included in the Christian Bible 
as well as writings of the Mesopotamian people 

who  lived  during  early  Old  Testament  times. 
One  example we have enjoyed ourselves is The 
Book of  Enoch.   While not  a part  of  our  Bible 
both Peter and Jude in the New Testament quote 
from that book as it describes the war in Heaven 
and  the  fallen  angels.   It  also  describes  the 
coming of Jesus Christ with ten thousand angels 
to make things right.
    Of  course  these are  novels  and the  author 
admits that his theories are not carved in stone. 
No more than Tolkein's Middle Earth.  However, 
he  does show how there  can be much truth in 
these old tales and he knows how to weave spell 
binding adventures that keep the reader wanting 
more.
      The first book,  Noah Primeval, shows us a 
Noah  who  seems  more  real  than  we  have 
understood in the past.  Chosen not just to build 
the ark, he has the mission of serving God who is 
about  to  cleanse  the  Earth  of  the  great  evil 
brought  about  by  these  fallen  angels  who  set 
themselves  up  as  gods  and  their  armies  of 
Nephilim.  
      Noah is the leader of a nomadic tribe, people 
who worship the one true God, Elohim Yahweh. 
They are  nomadic  and  hiding  out  because  the 
cities are controlled by false gods who want to 
either convert or eliminate all who believe in the 
real  creator.   A  beautiful  texture  is  given  to 
people  we  have  read  about  before  in  Genesis, 
including Noah's grandfather, Methuselah.  There 
is also plenty of action and romance.
   The  second  book,   Enoch  Primodial,  is  a 
prequel  and  like  the  first  one,  a  well  written 
adventure yarn.  Enoch is the great grandfather 
of Noah and while there is only a slight mention 
of  him in Genesis,  we only know that  he  was 
favored  by  God  and  taken  to  Heaven  without 
dying,  the  author  uses  the  times  and  other 
writings, including The Book of Enoch to make 
him come alive.  It is a society where the people 
are enslaved by governments in each city run by 
false  gods  who  meet  all  their  needs  while 
controlling their actions through the Nephilim.

   What  also  appeals  to  us  is  the  long 
appendixes at the end of each book showing the 
detailed scholarship of the author.  Check out the 
website  www.ChroniclesoftheNephilim.com for 
cool trailers and other free material,  as well as 
his other works at  www.godawa.com
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A Full House of Growing Pains 
by Barbara Cameron. 

     Advisory Board member Kerri Pomarolli put 
us in touch with Barbara Cameron, an author and 
mother of a family closely associated with film 
and  television.   Upon  contacting  Barbara  we 
were sent a most enjoyable book,  A Full House  
of  Growing Pains.  The title  is  taken from the 
two successful TV series  Growing Pains which 
starred  Kirk  Cameron  and  Full  House which 
starred Candace Cameron.
      Do not be misled as this is more than a book 
about  a  famous family and all  the  experiences 
each member had going from a normal life to the 
glitz and glamour of Hollywood.   This is a very 
personal  story about  a woman's  Christian walk 
and her having to deal with a troubled marriage. 
You  will  be  enthralled  by  this  story  of  how 
Barbara,  like  Paul  in  the  New  Testament, 
considered  herself  ordinary and who  overcame 
obstacles, dealt with the things that have ruined 
the lives of other Hollywood kids and emerged 
triumphant as a model for Christian motherhood 
and as a business woman.
       This writer was very enthralled in how, with 
God's  guidance,  she  saved  her  marriage  and 
succeeded in protecting her four children and the 
values that would stay with them into adulthood. 
This is no easy task and Barbara is very up front 
with her frustrations and temptations.
       Of course there are a number of interesting 

tidbits you may learn for the first time about this 
family.   For  example,  as  a Trekkie,  this  writer 
was delighted to hear that Kirk Cameron's name 
came from James T. Kirk of Star Trek.  
   Go  to  http://www.barbaracameron.net/ to 
purchase this excellent book.

      We are pleased  to be able to share one of 
the  best  documentaries  we  have  watched  in 
years, Hollywood  on  Fire.  This  was  first 
introduced  to  us  by  advisory  board  members 
Kerri Pomarolli and Ron McGehee who appear 
in  this  documentary.   We  have  used  it  with 
success before Christian groups.
       This one hour,forty five minute documentary 
looks  at  faith  in  Hollywood,  past  present  and 
future.   It  fits  nicely  with  our  own  goal  and 
mission  statement  republished  in  this  issue.  It 
shows  that  Christians  in  Hollywood  may  be 
achieving what  we have hoped and prayed for 
since we became involved in this ministry.
  There  are  interviews  with  high  profile 
celebrities,  some of whom we have featured in 
this publication.  This includes Pat Boone, Eric 
Close (Without A Trace), Penelope Foster (Free 
Willy), Mark Joseph (The Passion, Narnia), Phil 
Roman (How the Grinch Stole Christmas), Cory 
Edwards  (Hoodwinked),  Jane  Russell,  Brian 
Littrell  (The  Backstreet  Boys),  Bill  Ewing 
(Spiderman,  The  End  of  the  Spear)  Howard 
Kazanjian (Star Wars, Indiana Jones) and others.
   Producer  Kevin  Foster  has  blessed  us  by 
donating thirty copies to help us in our own fund 
raising.   We  are  making  these  available  for 
$15.00 each, postage $2.00.  Make your check 
out to Point North † Outreach, Inc.  and mail to 
our  address,  545  Howard  Drive  Salem,  VA 
24153-2167.  
        We sincerely thank Kevin and all the others 

associated with this important film.
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People & Places
     We always like to cover our friends whether 
in their film or TV work or witnessing for our 
Lord. Early in September we were able to follow 
the  activities  of  two  who  were  involved  in 
helping launch a short  film making project  for 
the Roanoke County Schools of Virginia.
     The Burton Center for Arts and Technology is 
into a  program of  short  film making,  a  school 
activity new to the Roanoke Valley and different 
from any in the state of Virginia. Burton has a 
Center for the Performing Arts directed by Carol 
Webster.  
     The project began in earnest this September, 
first with guidance by guest artist Deanna Lund.

  Deanna  Lund  covering  the  differences 
between stage and film acting.

 Deanna reviewing acting scenes.
       Deanna, who is also one of the directors for 
Point  North  †  Outreach  actually  did  double 
duty.   While  here  she  scouted  film sites  for  a 
possible film her friend  Connie Stevens might 
like to shoot in Virginia.

Deanna,  and  her  host  while  here  Carolyn 
Eichelman (left),  met with Bootie Chewning, 
(right)  a  member  of  the  Virginia  Film 
Commission and a leader for bringing films to 
the area.
       Deanna was given a tour of Explore Park in 
Roanoke County where much of  Alone Yet Not  
Alone was filmed.

    Later   in September there was an intensive 
three  day  workshop  on  film  making  under  a 
second guest artist. The workshop was conducted 
by John David Ware, founder and president of 
the 168 Film Project which has been responsible 
for  600  short  films  being  produced,  many  of 
them award winners. 

John David Ware (behind the camera) setting 
a scene for student actors at Burton.

      John worked with eighty students on every 
phase of  film making including pitching ideas, 
script writing, site location,  acting,  filming and 
editing.  Burton's  Mass  Communication  
Department under Eric Salo also took part and 
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will be heavily involved. There is a central theme 
for this year's work,  Bullying, a major problem 
across the nation. 

John worked with individual groups  to help 
them decide  on the  best  approach  to  use  in 
handling  the  theme of  Bullying.  There  is  a 
goal  to  have  four  to  eight  short  films 
produced.

Yes, Virginia, there is a 
Film Festival

The climax of this year's program  will be 
April 12 to 13, 2013 when the Roanoke County  
Parks,  Recreation  and  Tourism  Department  
under  its  director  Wendi  Schultz  will  have an 
Arts  and Entertainment  Conference. There  will 
be  a  film  festival  in  which  short  films  from 
throughout Virginia  will compete for awards, the 
bulk  of  the  program being  held  at  Burton  on 
April 13. 

John   is  consulted  with  by  Center  Director 
Carol Webster about the coming film festival.
   There  will  be  several  film  stars  and  film 
makers present for this event, including folks we 

have  had  the  pleasure  of  covering  in  this 
publication.
      The  guests confirmed so far include George 
D. Escobar  and  Mike Snyder  (Co-Founders of 
Advent Film Group located in Northern Virginia, 
The Screen Writers, Come What May, Alone Yet  
Not  Alone), Jerry  Franks  (Emmy  Award 
winning  casting  director,  Lost,  Fame),   Jenn 
Gotzon  (Actress,  Alone  Yet  Not  Alone,  I  Am 
Gabriel, Screen Writers,  Doonby) Torry Martin 
(Actor,  Author  Screenwriter,  Film  Maker), 
Nancy  Stafford  (Actress,  Author,  Matlock,  
Christmas with a Capital C, Christmas Oranges,  
Season of Miracles), Sandra Van Natta 
(Actress, Director, Screenwriter, The Shunning, 
The  Notebook,  Screen  Writers,   Season  of  
Miracles) and  Rusty Whitener  (Actor,  Author, 
Screenwriter,  Alone Yet Not Alone, A Season of  
Miracles, A Matter of Time, Lukewarm).  Space 
of course limits listing all  the credits  for these 
guests and  more guests are anticipated.
      The  Holiday  Inn  Valley View in Roanoke 
will  have  a  special  reception  Friday  evening, 
April  12  and  a  closing  gala  awards  banquet 
Saturday  evening,  April  13.  During  the  day 
Saturday  there  will  be  the  showing  of  films, 
panels and workshops.  The planning committee 
also  expects  to  have  vendors  with  film 
memorabilia.  
       There is also expected to be the screening 
of  some films  Friday and Saturday that  the 
guests  are  involved  in.  Another first  for the 
area.
     One guest,  Nancy Stafford pictured below, 
will  be in both before and after this event as a 
guest artist for the Center and William Byrd High 
School.  She also has been serving as an adviser 
for the event's organizing committee
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