
 

                                  My  Faith Story 
 

 

 I am Dwight and I would like to share how “we were strangers and they took us in” 

 Cindy, our two young daughters (ages 5 & 3) and I moved to Pennsylvania, nine months 

after the September 11 attacks that brought down the World Trade Center towers.  I admit I had 

some doubts about leaving New York City, having been born and raised in the Bronx.  I loved 

living in the City, the busy lifestyle and having just about anything within grasp.   

 Prior to having a family, I never thought of leaving New York, but I knew this was God’s 

plan for us.  We wanted to raise our children in a less volatile, less dangerous environment and 

God made it possible for me to work from home. So in June, 2002, we packed up and left for our 

new life in Schuylkill County.  Cindy knew the county, having visited during the summer with the 

Fresh Air Fund that allows inner-city children to spend time with a host family in “the country.” 

 Before moving, Cindy and I discussed where we would attend church since we were 

committed to God as well as raising our children in godly ways. A few months before moving, we 

visited a small church that met in a local fire hall.  The members were very friendly, made us feel 

very welcomed and the love of God was certainly in this place.  We visited one or two more times 

before moving and prayed about it before committing to this congregation.  We felt that this was 

where God wanted us. 

 The members of our new would-be church had offered to help us move. Not wanting to 

inconvenience them, I was hesitant but soon realized we had to move a lot of items.  It began on 

Saturday morning with the church members planning to meet us at our new home and help us 

move in.  However, packing the truck took longer than expected and we wouldn’t arrive until late 

Saturday night.  I felt we were letting the church members down, since we weren’t going to arrive 

as planned.  I called the pastor to let him know we would be very late. He was very understanding 

and suggested that they could help us after their Sunday service the following day. 

 After the service, it appeared the whole congregation volunteered.  With everyone 

pitching in, it took only minutes to get everything into our home!  They not only moved us in but 

set all our furniture in place. Here we were, outsiders, strangers new to this county and 

congregation. We were so blessed to belong to this “family of God” and already felt as if we 

belonged.  Being part of this church also helped us adjust more easily to our new surroundings.  

After a few months, it felt like we had lived here for much longer. Thank God.  

 

             As the scripture says, “God sets the lonely in families, …” Psalm 68:6a (NIV) 

 


