
Count it all joy … when you meet various 
trials … for you know that the testing of 
your faith produces steadfastness (James 
1:2–3 RSV).

By Jill Muñoz

When my husband was called to pas-
tor his first congregation almost thirty 
years ago, the district required him to fill 
out a self-assessment about his strengths 
and weaknesses. There was even a sec-
tion for the brand new pastor’s wife. I 
remember cavalierly writing that I was 
willing to go wherever God would send 
us and support my husband in every 
endeavor. [W]here you go, I will go; and 
where you lodge, I will lodge; your people 
shall be my people; and your God, my God 
(Ruth 1:16 NASB).

I believe that God honors the willing-
ness of His people to follow wherever He 
leads. Fast forward to twenty-five years 
later and I am in New York, helping to 

make a film, a brand new endeavor for 
the pastor and his wife.

We had come from Toronto, Canada, 
where my husband pastored a downtown 
Lutheran congregation. Our family (five 
adult children) ran a theatre ministry out 
of the basement of our church, present-
ing biblical plays and musicals for over 
five years.

In 2000, we moved to New York and 
continued our theatre ministry with 
Off-Broadway productions in Manhat-
tan. But we weren’t able to do as much 
in New York City as we had done in 
Toronto, which led to frustrations. It 
seemed that God was steering us along a 
new path.

After spending time in prayer, we decid-
ed to pursue the idea of turning one of our 
stage-plays into a full-length motion pic-
ture. My husband was confident that this 
direction came from God. I, on the other 
hand, was still not so sure. I thought to 

Still, she knows that 
“passions and hobbies” 
can’t always put food on 
the table. “Teaching Eng-
lish is something I’m also 
looking into.” Like many 
high school students, 
Anna isn’t sure where her 
future will lead. “There is 
so much that I enjoy and 
that I want to do with my 
life. I have my music and English and 
science that I love. So much that I want 
to look into — and I don’t have time to 
do it all!”

Even as an individual, Anna is eager 
to serve in small ways. Her latest proj-
ect was to revamp old jewelry from her 
church’s long-standing holiday fair. “I 
love to make jewelry, and when some of 
the women approached me about remak-
ing the old jewelry, I agreed.” Anna’s 
church holds an annual holiday fair, and, 
according to Anna, the jewelry was left-
over “stuff from the 70s and 80s. Gaudy 
earrings!” She has redesigned a few pieces 
and started wearing them to church. “I 
want to see if anybody notices, because 
they’ve been seeing the same jewelry for 
who knows how long!”

College is the next adventure in 
Anna’s life, and like so many students, 

she has mixed emotions. 
“Sometimes I don’t want 
to grow up! I like staying 
home and my mom pack-
ing my lunch. I am really 
excited, though, to go off 
to college and be indepen-
dent.” She is eager to find 
a church where she can 
continue LWML activities. 
“Once I’m in college I’m 

hoping I can find somewhere I can stay 
involved — even if it’s online.”

While this young woman’s life is 
certainly busy, she seems to have her 
priorities straight. Her faith in Christ 
keeps her grounded and encourages her 
to look for ways to reach out to others 
with His love. So much of what she 
does seems to be a reflection of 1 Cor-
inthians 10:31: whatever you do, do it all 
for the glory of God.

Portland 2009? It may seem like a 
long way from American Idol auditions…
a different world, but Anna — and 
many others like Anna — fits beautifully.

Look for a beautiful smile, listen for a 
lovely voice, and you’ll find Anna — or 
perhaps other high school young women 
who are eager to serve the Lord.

Anna says, “I can’t wait for Portland! 
I’m definitely going!”

Anna’s disappointment is momentary because she knows how much 
God and her family love her. The American Idol audition is one step in 
her journey to discover herself, gaining confidence in what she likes and 
what music fits her style. Anna is thoughtful about what she learned 
from her audition: “I found out that this is not what I want to do. I want 
to perform opera.”

Even though she didn’t succeed on American Idol, she “made it” in a 
different way. Her big, sweet smile says, “Good-bye, disappointment!”

Count It All JOY:Bringing a Christian Film to Life
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boom microphone died. It wouldn’t seem 
like a small battery should cause so much 
trouble, but this wasn’t just any battery: 
it was a rare, specialty battery. Our pro-
duction was stalled.

So with a quick prayer, my son Mar-
tin and I hopped into our van to try to 
locate a replacement battery. I drove. He 
started calling stores on his cell phone to 
see who might possibly carry this type 
of battery. No one, not even Sony (who 
made the battery!), had what we needed. 
It seemed as though our only remaining 
recourse was a costly option: to purchase 
a second microphone.

That’s when my son called a battery 
store several miles west, on Long Island. 
And from a simple conversation, we had 
our solution: taping together a series of 
hearing aid batteries to make our own 
battery! God had provided a way out of 
our dilemma.

And God wasn’t done yet. On that 
particular day, I was the one who was 
supposed to be getting lunch for the cast 

and crew. But instead I was driving all 
over New York City looking for that bat-
tery! However, this day also happened 
to be the day that Eunice, an LWMLer 
from Immanuel Lutheran, had taken off 
work to lend a hand on the set. With 
a quick call to her, the cast and crew’s 
lunch was ready on time!

God continued to provide for us. We 
needed a ballerina figurine for a prop. I 
had purchased a few inexpensive balleri-
nas, but none of them were quite right. 

One day I headed out to pur-
chase some grommets that were 
needed to hang sound proofing 
material. I got directions to a 
craft store — which I never did 

find — and ended up at another supply 
store near Brooklyn. And there, behind 
the counter at the checkout, was the 
ballerina we needed! (You can see her in 
the movie.)

As we faced each new challenge, we 
realized more and more how much we 
had to rely on God. Each day we turned 
to God in prayer. [See sidebar, next page.]

There were many people from area 
Lutheran congregations who helped when-
ever and wherever we had need of them. I 
am thankful to the many LWMLers who 
helped on the film shoot in some form — 
our caterer, Valerie, and stills photographer, 
Thea — as well as those who participated 
as background actors (“extras”) on location 
in Queens and upstate New York.

The film shoot ended, but our 
struggles did not. How were we going 
to keep this film from becoming one of 
those that sits on a shelf collecting dust? 
Once again, we turned to our heavenly 
Father in prayer.

And now? We begin to see glimpses of 
the joy that God promises us. God led 

myself, “A movie?! We don’t have the 
expertise to make a movie, do we?”

I recalled that promise I had made 
“to go wherever God would send us and 
support my husband in every endeavor.” 
I knew that our heavenly Father prom-
ises to be with us in all circumstances, 
and I could trust Him to guide us.

This filmmaking experience certainly 
did bring a whole set of trials to over-
come. Struggle became a metaphor, not 
just in the making of this film, but it 
also was a theme that was so much a 
part of the movie’s plot.

The movie “Dear J” is about a young 
evangelist named James who must face 
the unexpected death of his agnostic girl-
friend. The movie’s title refers to a letter 

she wrote to him before 
her death — a letter he 
can’t bring himself to read 
because of his fears about 
her eternal destiny.

And while each of 
us might not have to 
face the same personal 
anguish James faces in 
the movie, we all must 
face our own personal tri-
als and difficulties, all the 
while trusting God.

By the summer of 
2006, we were actually 
ready to shoot the film. 
It had been my job to 
wade through a long list 
of things I had never 
dreamed of doing, from 
getting film permits to 
negotiating with agents 
to writing up contracts 
to auditioning actors to 
purchasing equipment to 

painting — the list went on.
So did the headaches.
Each day on the set was an 18-hour 

challenge, and I often felt like I needed to 
be everywhere at once. By nightfall, I was 
ready to collapse into bed — a mattress set 
up in the narthex of Immanuel Lutheran 
in Whitestone, Queens, our principal 
filming location. To keep production costs 
down, the rest of the crew also spent their 
nights sleeping on the floor in the base-
ment of the church.

So ... How do you spell “exciting 
film career”?

Even so, it was a blessing to witness 
firsthand how God solved problems 
that cropped up each day on the set. 
For example, one day the battery in the 

Jill preps lunch for the cast and crew. 

Jill at the film’s NYC premiere
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us to a Christian distributor who worked 
with us to get our movie “Dear J” put 
out on DVD. In May 2008, it made its 
broadcast debut on a Christian television 
network in St. Louis.

God truly does provide for all our 
needs. And I give thanks to Him for 
allowing me to have had the opportu-

nity to be a 
part of this 
film experi-
ence, head-
aches and 
all. Living 
for God is a 
risk. But His 
Spirit gives us 
the strength 
to persevere.

And as for 
what I wrote 
all those years 
ago as a young 
 

pastor’s wife about doing whatever God 
would have me do? Well, if the Lord is 
making the way, it will work. Even for 
tasks that seem out of our league.

Now to Him who is able to do far more 
than we ask or think, to Him be glory …

Jill M. Muñoz grew up in Michigan and 
attributes her common sense and love of the 
Lord to her parents, Wilbur and Eyla Russ, 
who faithfully took her to St. Paul Lutheran 
Church, Royal Oak. She is the wife of Rev. 
Roberto Muñoz, pastor at St. Luke, Putnam 
Valley, New York, and the joyful mother of 5 
children and 10 grandchildren. 

Enjoy inspirational music from the 
“Dear J” movie soundtrack. Listen 
to the instrumental track “Time-

lessness” © 2007 by RMM Muñoz. Go 
to Quarterly icon at www.lwml.org and 
click on the music download.

Want to see more?  
Watch the trailer for the movie “Dear J.” 

Go to www.cubecity.org/film.htm

Each morning,
the crew of “Dear J” gathered 
together to meet about the 
coming day and to pray. I 
would often share a passage 
of Scripture to give us 
strength to achieve God’s 
purpose for that day.

Psalm 101 — 
The Filmmaker’s Psalm
I will behave wisely in a perfect 
way…I will set nothing wicked 
before my eyes…He who walks 
in a perfect way, he shall serve 
me ... (NKJV).

Thea, stills photographer

If it is possible, as far as it depends on you, 
live at peace with everyone. 

Romans 12:18

Pieces of Us
By Jessica Sauer

The other day my family and I went 
out to dinner. I couldn’t help but over-
hear the couple at the next table as they 
berated their waiter for serving them 
cold food and bringing them “damaged” 
pieces of pie. Listening to them, their 
complaints almost seemed comical, and 
yet our waiter not only tolerated their 
complaints but complied with all of their 
wishes. At the end of the meal, the bus-
boy discovered that in addition to tak-
ing their meals, they had also taken the 
saltshaker from the table. At a time when 
others may have gotten frustrated with 
their behavior, our waiter remained the 
picture of patience.

I have a preschooler who loves to 
“help” Mommy clean the house and do 
the dishes. Her help consists of taking 

the dishes out of the dishwasher just as 
fast as I can put them in, pushing her 
play broom through my pile of dirt just 
as I have finally managed to sweep the 
entire floor, and refolding my piles of 
freshly folded laundry. Just when I feel 
frustrated with her “help” and ready to 
push her away, she manages to do some-
thing cute and make me laugh. Sudden-
ly, the mood is lightened and we go back 
to cleaning the house together.

Aren’t we grateful for people who have 
the ability to lighten our mood simply by 
being cheerful in their daily activities? I like 
to think we give pieces of ourselves away 
with each contact we have with others. I 
don’t think the older couple at the table 
next to ours realized that they were sharing 
themselves with our waiter, nor do I think 
he realized he was giving them a piece of 
himself with the patience he showed them.

We have a God who consciously gives 
a piece of Himself. God gave a piece 
of Himself in Jesus Christ when He 
took on human flesh. God gives a piece 
of Himself when we come together as 
a community of believers around the 
Lord’s Supper and partake of His Body 
and His Blood. The beauty of God’s 
conscious giving of a piece of Himself is 
that it is everlasting — a piece … and a 
peace … that passes all understanding.

Share a piece of His love and His loving 
peace with those He places in your path.

Jessica is a past YWR [Tampa 2005], a zone 
president, and an advisor to a Friends Into 
Serving Him® group that meets at Lutheran 
Church and School of Our Saviour, Bronx, 
New York, where her husband, Paul, is the pas-
tor. Formerly a Lutheran teacher, she is a stay-
at-home mother to daughters Katie and Rosie.
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