
Hi, my name is Kenlee Fischer. I am currently a senior at Athens Drive High
School. I will be attending NC State next year and I plan on majoring in statistics.

Let me begin today by saying everyone is different. From the way we dress to the
way we talk, no two people are the same. Whether we root for nc state or unc or even
Davidson… we do have at least one thing in common, God’s love. He has loved us from
the moment we entered the world. Along with his love, he has made us part of his
mission. We each have a distinct role that only WE can play. Just like an ear is an ear
and a nose is a nose, we are who we are, and no one can be us better than we can.

A great example of this is the handbell choir, of which I am a member. As part of
the handbell choir, every person has a different note. If someone isn’t there, like my dad
who is on hikes with the scouts a lot of weekends, the piece doesn’t work the way it
should. We all have to rely on one another to create a beautiful piece of music, just like
God counts on us to be vessels of his word. And just as God values and treats us as
important, we need to treat other people with the same sense of importance. In his eyes
we are all part of his plan.

Prom season is upon us, and I’m sure most of you have been to prom before.
Due to COVID this will be mine and most of the other seniors’ only prom. Unfortunately,
the student council at my school scheduled our prom over Ramadan. When people
raised concerns about the conflict, the school administration repeatedly told us there
was nothing they could do to change the date as a venue had already been booked.
Therefore, my Muslim brothers and sisters would have to miss their only prom because
my school didn’t seem to value their attendance. I am happy to say the rest of the
student body rallied around our friends and persuaded the school to reconsider and the
date was changed. Now everyone has the opportunity to attend prom if they want to.

As the bible says, “But God has so composed the body, giving greater honor to
the part that lacked it, that there may be no division in the body, but that the members
may have the same care for one another.”  We can apply this same spirit to any people
around us who are treated as if they are less important. It doesn’t even have to be that
world changing. Something as simple as making someone feel respected is enough to
spread God’s message of importance. As a church we already have ministries that act
in this way. Like Family Promise. We are offering a place or a meal to a group that is
often overlooked and treated as less than, simply because of their circumstances.
Everytime I have volunteered at Family Promise I have been so moved by the children
who I get to hang out with. They are always so sweet and take what life has thrown at
them with absolute strength which is so inspirational. The youth mission trips that I have
been a part of have also been super impactful. I have met so many people who have



been often brushed to the side. To me, mission trips are as much about the work we do
on the house as it is being a friend to the people we serve. Everything construction wise
that I do in a week could just as easily be done by local craftsmen, but that friendship
and fellowship would be missed.

Not only do we have to treat others with respect, we have to treat ourselves with
respect. I know I find it way too easy to start comparing my self worth to what I perceive
other people’s importance to be and in the process tearing myself down. Social media is
a big factor that I find makes it even easier to fall into that spiral. When we start to feel
ourselves falling victim to that way of thinking, God reminds us that we are absolutely
vital in his plan. That in itself is such a reassurance. God doesn’t value one person more
than another, to him we are all his children. And just like a body can’t function without a
heart, we are absolutely necessary to God.

God also says that “If one member suffers, all suffer together; if one member is
honored, all rejoice together.” As a church family, we don’t just carry each other’s
burdens, we carry each other’s joys. I have appreciated the way we, as a family at
WBPC, are not afraid to share our joys and concerns every Sunday during the service.
For the past 17 years, you have always been the first people on my mind when
something important happens, good or bad, and I always want to share those things
with you. Through the years, we have laughed together and cried together. You have
supported me and my family through the challenging times. We have for sure
celebrated too. You have been an amazing support system and family, and I am blessed
to be a part of it. Thank you for everything you have done for me.


