Meet Karen Hunt

By Donna H Eliason

San Jose native, Karen Hunt attended EVC as a small child alingex parents, her older sister and
younger brother. She says, “I can’t remember not attending EVC.” Shis tbegbeople, summer youth camps,
and the meetings in homes and meeting at the Grange.

Karen has experienced God’s guidance throughout her life. After high schooltgradsiae was unsure
about her career choice, but knew she didn’'t want public speaking. Bloeeeixdifferent fields during her
three years at Evergreen Valley College

While attending Sonoma State University as a pre-med biologgrimstje lived with her maternal
grandparents. She decided against medicine and worked in electronics.

When Karen’s husband Ryan’s family moved to San Jose fromiB@idumbia, Karen was the first
person he met at Liberty Baptist School. As a close friend oérka brother Troy, he attended their many
family activities.

God had great plans ahead for Karen and Ryan. When he helped mewnés Kaissessions home after
her graduation, Karen showed Ryan her grandparents’ apple orchard. Rijaer@roposed on December 31,
1992. They married on August 14. They now have 3 children: Katie (13), Stethean¢l Nikki (7). “First and
foremost, I'm thrilled to be a mom,” says Karen.

With young children, Karen didn’t work outside their home but volunteetesttaool. She realized
working in electronics wasn’'t conducive to having kids, especially duswimgmers. After helping in
classrooms, Karen knew she’d enjoy teaching, so she becameisil@he year she was the third long-term
substitute in a difficult "8 grade class. In her class of 18 students, 4 were specialtietiica emotionally
disturbed, and 3 at low level of English comprehension. Karen shlgaetv if | could get through that, I'd
know this is where God wants me to be.”

She completed the two-year Internship Program at SJSU in 2005. Rvameelow as both Karen and
Ryan were unemployed. An unexpected person helped them by paying their housgenortéwo months.

Karen’s SJSU advisor recommended her for a position at Cangpbklhroe Middle School. After her
interview she waited for a phone call from the superintendent. Helcalanted an interview, and asked her
not to sign with another district until she talked with him. Becdrgan's plane home from an Ethiopian
mission was delayed, Karen interviewed and signed the contractftdratoan. She met Ryan at the airport
with the exciting news. Karen smiles because teaching does invablie speaking. “If you want to see God
laugh, tell Him your plans,” she says.

Amazingly enough, the interviewing principal was a cousin of Pdstor His niece also teaches there.
Karen says, “I know this is where God wants me to be. Therscamany students with working parents, who
need to know someone cares about them.” They have a teacher who not only cares, bysdtsotipean.

Within days after Ryan’s return from Ethiopia, they attended agouarried class function at SVCC
where a man said to Ryan, “You owe me a resume.” Karen saysifivihe space of a week we went from
earning nothing to more money than we ever had in our entire lives.’pfawttles. Isaiah 40:31 is Karen’s
favorite verse.

The Hunts bought Ryan’s childhood home, which they call “The Hunt Compounrdri’fRyounger
brother and family live there also.

Karen enjoys the outdoors, and works with EVC Hospitality. Ryan ns eier trainee.



Men’s Night Out

Links N’ Lemonade

On behalf of a bunch of guys with full tummies, thanks to the Women'’s Ministry trgoutting on a
tremendous BBQ for us guys. We enjoyed some wonderful hotlinks and hotdogs, corn on tharsb, be
potato salad, macaroni salad, watermelon, and of course brownies and ice dseama#ting how you

can touch a guy’s heart through the stomach.

Somehow | ended up sitting at the picnic table in the yard where the bees havwgtagsidence. So
we were sharing stories, eating together and trying to take bites withcaddey bee meat. As we
looked around the yard, our table was the only one with all the guys’ hands up in the air.axen'we
all that charismatic and in fact we weren’t even thinking about worship, we wattng bees. But no
one got stung and it added adventure to the night.

We sat together and enjoyed catching up on stories and then had some good laugigstbstenie
funny guy. No, not Pastor Tim, it was Steve Harvey (and no, he didn’t cuss).

It was really nice because many of us guys brought along some friends frode dlschurch and so it
was a good chance to meet some newcomers to the church and to greet some tisitoes & nice
low key event that wouldn’t intimidate anyone but let us build relationships. | knowaaimese guys
showed up on Sunday morning at church. Hallelujah Amen!

Most important part of the night was seeing how the women served us so well andmiith s&
thank you all very much.

By the way, prod your hubby, boyfriend, dad, or son to consider joining us this fall as goeray¢o
start a new Men'’s Bible Study fellowship called “Real Talk” meetingVC on Wednesday mornings
at 6:30 am, before work. We are starting September 5 and hope all the gugsngilhied bring along a
friend. It will be a chance to build eternal relationships as we study the wommtipfjét to know each
other better and pray for one another. Pastor Tim and | will be leadingdbs gnd hope the men will
join us.

Pastor Dennis and all the men of EVC



