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In the 1960’s buses were called to greatness to help all of  America’s 
children get a fair and equal education.

In 1968 in Hayward, California a special bus was born. He was 
assembled with parts from Michigan, Ohio, and Mississippi…

It was sunny and warm in California and maybe all the best  
of  hard work, hopes, and dreams in America came together in 
that bus because he would do a lot to bring all people together, 
warm their hearts and encourage faith, love, kindness, and the spirit 
of  teamwork to save a church. 

Barnabus, as he would later be named, began his career as a 
bright, yellow school bus in Monterey, California. Although on 
some beautiful sunny days, children would rather play at the beach, 
everyday. Barnabus picked up children for spelling, writing, reading, 
math, and recess. Every afternoon he brought them home a little 
wiser. He did this faithfully, carefully, and soon the big yellow bus 
was among the many friends the children remember from their 
school days.
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Though Barnabus had done his best cheerfully for many years, the 
school system decided it was time for him to be replaced by newer 
more economical buses. He was retired and put up for sale.  He felt 
sad, cheap, and old. Little did he know that now the most important 
part of  his life would begin. Barnabus was bought by the Lutheran 
Women’s Missionary League for a mission to Spanish/English 
Speaking youth and children outreach in Watsonville, California.

Barnabus was to become a church bus in Watsonville. His faded 
school-bus-yellow coat became a saintly Hymn-book blue. Pastor 
Hernandez gave him the name “Barnabus” after a Saint from the 
Bible who loved and cared about all kinds of  people. Barnabus 
finally got to go to the beach!

Hymns, prayers, and laughter filled his whole being. His new life 
had begun!
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After many good years in Watsonville, the church heard people 
calling their old blue bus a “Farm Worker’s Bus,” and although 
good, loving, proud people fed their families by hard work on the 
farms, some people were embarrassed. Watsonville got a new little 
bus and Barnabus went to Holy Spirit Church in Chinatown, San 
Francisco. Now the prayers and songs were in Chinese and English 
instead of  Spanish and English.

In San Francisco many people in the church were without cars 
and Barnabus was busy in the steep, crowded streets. Driving and 
parking a big bus in San Francisco was hard and Holy Spirit Church 
started using smaller buses and parking and sharing their big bus 
with Calvary church in San Lorenzo. 
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Barnabus soon found a way to make himself  busy. He was not 
going to just park in San Lorenzo. He joined a youth and outreach  
at Calvary where a fleet of  buses were going every week to some 
water slides and amusement parks. Lakes, and beaches. One day 
Pastor Paul of  Pilgrim Lutheran Church in Oakland, California, 
took his youth on one of  these trips and they ended up on Barnabus. 
The driver said, “This is our smallest bus, he burns oil, has a noisy 
transmission, and has electrical problems. We would give him  
away if  we could find a church that wanted him...of  course you 
need a driver, a mechanic and a lot of  love...Aaaaaaaaand the kids 
to ride it….”

Pastor Paul thought of  how he needed a bus for his Chinese/
Vietnamese Sunday School children and youth group. He saw 
God had prepared him for driving the bus; his first church had a 
similar bus for people in wheel-chairs and he knew God would find 
a mechanic to fix Barnabus.

The Vietnamese children loved the big blue bus. For some, it was 
the first trip on the freeway or even to Sunday school. For many of  
Oakland’s children and youth, field trips and camping with Barnabus 
were the first time they would hear about Jesus with Christians their 
age to see God’s creations, the Zoo, Golden Gate Park, Point Reyes, 
Marin Headlands, Santa Cruz, the Russian River, and thanks be to 
a church in Sonora, the SNOW!...Richie and Luke always liked to 
sit in the very back…
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But what about a Mechanic?
The last time you do something is oh so important. A mechanic 
named Marvin was closing his shop and gas station. He wanted to 
do something for Oakland’s children before he left. He was glad to 
fix the electric work on the Big Blue Bus which often stopped at his 
station full of  children.

Also, Before a Chaplain Goldman’s ship was going to be 
decommissioned. The Sailors wanted to complete one last Charity 
Mission. They came to fix things as Pilgrim and one sailor saw the 
street right through the floor of  the big blue bus! “ I’m going to put 
a Navy firewall on your floor,  bus!” He said. The sailors stayed for 
two weeks and the teachers made them food and desserts. 
“Our last mission is our best!” The sailors said.

God would provide more mechanics: Jason Ma had a gas station 
a few blocks from Pilgrim. His daughter went to preschool and 
after-school program at Pilgrim. He fixed the bus many years  
FOR FREE! One night he stayed up all night to find an electrical 
short, so we could go on a field trip the next day. One day, after 
work, he came up to Tilden park where Barnabus had to be left 
because he could not start….

Even though Barnabus needed a lot of  work and attention at times, 
he was a strong and dedicated servant for the all of  the children 
he served. But sometimes it is the worst times that make us pray 
the most…

Once when Pastor Paul was almost to the toll booth on the 
Bay Bridge, Barnabus stopped and even though his motor was 
running he could not move. Cars behind him beeped angrily, 
the children were anxious about missing their trip to Fisherman’s 
Wharf…

One boy said, “ PASTOR, we should pray... shouldn’t we?” Pastor 
prayed, but wondered how God would fix the bus.

Pastor Paul, who had never fixed a car in his life looked 
under Barnabus’s hood and saw two linkage parts had fallen apart. 
He thought quickly, borrowed a bobby-pin from a teacher 
and was able to DRIVE BARNABUS again!  “A Miracle!!!” Pastor 
Paul, exclaimed! 

...And, it is always good to pray.
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God promises to renew us to fly like eagles, make us shine like the 
sun and restored our soul. Who knew he could do it for a bus. 
Barnabus had some much needed renewal in his day. Like when his 
blue paint started to let the Yellow School Bus paint show through. 
God gave the Little Pilgrim Preschool a family that owned Garcia’s 
Paint and Body Shop. When we were trying to pass a highway 
Patrol inspection God gave us a Lutheran Highway Patrol Officer 
named John. When Barnabus smoked black smoke and could not 
keep up with traffic or make it up the hill without letting off half  the 
passengers and the neighbors complained about parking, God gave 
us C+C motors where for years, Bruce freely gave us his expert 
classic car repair services, a replacement motor, transmission, brake 
line, and many other hard-to-find-parts. He even stored Barnabus 
in his shop to keep our neighbors happy. We were all renewed with 
Barnabus to keep going. Barnabus got a new name; “Barnabus 
Annabett” but Bruce just calls him Annabett, after his mother, who 
swept Pilgrims front stairs when she was a little girl. As for Barnabus 
having a girl’s name just made him stronger. 
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Barnabus was big enough to help with big problems. Some families 
had lost their home and had to move to a new one. Others had 
even lost their country and had to start over. Barnabus and people 
from Pilgrim helped resettle five families from Vietnam to Oakland. 
These new immigrants were happy to have a home and friends. 
One knew enough English to say “ Big Blue Bus and America are 
number one!”

Barnabus made the news and traffic one Friday after a trip to the 
Zoo in San Francisco. The news said “A Big Blue Bus is blocking 
the Bryant Street on ramp and traffic is backed up for ½ a mile…” 
It did not say that the big blue bus had faithfully made that trip for 
15 years, or that the 55 children on board had a wonderful day, 
or that a strange man with spiked hair, tattoos, and earrings in his 
nose and ears, had helped all the children with fares for BART 
and helped them to the station, or that a volunteer mechanic came 
all the way from Oakland to fix the bus. The best news story of  
kindness, angels, care, faithfulness, generosity, miracles, joy and 
services is a secret for you and Pilgrim to know.

VIETNAM CALIFORNIA
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Fairmont Hospital had some very sick people who had stayed a 
long, long time in Hospital beds and wheel chairs. They were glad 
when the Pilgrim Children would sing for them….

“Did these little angels just come from Heaven?” asked one patient.
“We came from the Big Blue Bus!” A little girl replied.

The Big Blue Bus was perfect for Kayak trips. Sometimes over 15 
people; parents, children, experienced and inexperienced, were 
out on the water of  Oakland Estuary and Martin Luther King’s 
Bird Sanctuary. It was great to see the birds in such great numbers 
enjoying the children and parents. Pastor Paul had to go swimming 
after a kayak someone forgot to tie up. After he fell out of  his kayak 
trying to get it. Everyone remembered his lectures on Kayak safety. 

In the 1980’s People in the Bay Area were dying with the disease 
called AIDS. The American Indian Aids Foundation wanted to take 
their people with AIDS and their families to an amusement park, 
“Great America”. Great America for some much needed relaxation 
and fun. Pastor Paul said, “OF COURSE!” again, and again the 
Blue bus took them. Pastor Paul got to ride on “THE DROP,” a 
very high scary ride that came down very fast. 
“Aren’t you scared?” Pastor Paul asked Joe, a big Native American 
man, who was up at the top with him.

“No.” Joe said. “I have AIDS and I have Jesus with me, nothing 
scares me anymore.” 
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One weekend after everyone was cold and hungry from an 
afternoon in the snow, Barnabus started feeling very weak on his 
was back to the Sonora Church, where they were camping out. 
His head lights grew dim, and as they wound through the steep 
mountain roads, Barnabus went slower and slower. They reached 
the church just after sunset. “Angels must have watched over this 
bus!” Everyone said.

More than that, a man from the church fixed the alternator even 
though it was Saturday night because Pastor Paul had baptized 
his son at Children’s Hospital in Oakland and the dad was more 
than willing to help the Pastor. There was a Thanksgiving prayer 
that morning at the church service and then more fun in the snow. 
Barnabus then headed to Oakland with new strength and zeal while 
nearly all of  his passengers slept. 

God Protects:
In Oakland, some people stole the gas, license plates, and batteries 
from the blue bus and someone scratched gang graffiti into 6 of  the 
windows…

“I have a vacant field up in Grass Valley,” a man from the church 
said. And so for about six months the big blue bus hid out in Grass 
Valley, under a tree, in some tall grass. The Sheriff in Grass Valley 
said “ God must be watching over this bus…” 
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Over 50 years most vehicles will break down, and even Barnabus 
was not perfect. Amazingly, God always got his children and his bus 
home safely. When Barnabus lost his clutch on the way to Gilroy 
Gardens, he broke down in front of  a wonderful woman’s house. 
She brought out sodas for the children, let them use her bathroom, 
they pet her goats, cats, chickens, sheep and ducks. Her daughter 
worked at Gilroy Gardens and she sent vans to take the children 
to the Amusement Park. Linda, Pastor’s wife, called her family in 
Oakland and Bruce’s family (the mechanic) and they drove all the 
way to Gilroy to get the children home on time. Pastor stayed with 
the bus, spending his day with the tow truck drivers, the shop owner 
and his mechanics. They were impressed a pastor was spending his 
day with the bus. They were glad to have a pastor to talk to about 
their problems, their hopes, their families and their faith. 

“We didn’t know we needed a pastor, but the big blue bus brought 
us one.” They said. Everyone had a great day of  fun and helping 
each other. 

Children can teach us to be happy and thankful. No matter what 
everyone was a little disappointed when Barnabus broke down on 
the way to the Halloween Pumpkin Patch. Pastor Paul pulled off 
the freeway knowing something was wrong and Ace Mechanic 
Bruce came to fix. But it was too late to go to the pumpkin patch. 
Still there was a fast food restaurant beside a vacant shop and the 
children ate french fries and sang while they waited. Afterwards, 
one little boy told his mom, “We had  a great field trip! We had a 
FRENCH FRY PICNIC!!”

19 20



The Youth Group went for a snow trip. Most of  the children 
had never seen snow. They tried to ski and inner-tube and were 
HILARIOUS to watch slipping and sliding down the hills! They 
were having such a good time. A girl named Kookum fell into some 
water under some ice- she was frozen and everyone had to stop their 
fun so she could go back and get warm and get dry clothes- she felt 
very loved. Everyone cared about her more than their own fun. 
Many years later she would bring her little girl to Pilgrim Preschool. 

Barnabus liked to go to Big Basin State Park with the youth group. 
The 2,000 year giant sequoia trees made even a big old bus feel 
very young and little again. Sequoias roots interlock so they hold 
each other up, share water and grow new trees- Barnabus knew 
many people had supported him and he was glad he could help 
others grow tall. 

Maybe you are like Barnabus. Have people thought you were too 
little or too big or thought you were unreliable, too old, not very 
good looking, not worth it? Did you find someone to believe in you, 
help you get back together, did you give back? Did you help others 
have a good time amid not worrying about who they were? That 
was what is good, about GOD, about Barnabus, AND YOU!
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People sometimes ask Pastor Paul if  he really thinks God still helps 
people like he did in the bible. 

“Everytime I get in the bus I’m reminded of  God’s care, protection, 
help, mercy and miracles for me, my church, my family, and 
many of  Oakland’s people. We got Barnabus in 1991. We have 
had many beautiful trips. Thousands of  children have gone safely 
hundreds of  thousands of  miles and we have come to know Jesus, 
pray, be friends, and worship together. Our day care, summer 
program, and afterschool program has given us over half  of  
our worshippers. Our small church and budget would not have 
survived without these programs and they need a bus to serve 
them…”

“God gave us a Big Blue Bus, and all that we needed. We are grateful 
for all of  the mechanics, field trip chaperones, our dedicated staff 
and volunteers, our church congregation, and most of  all, the 
joyful children of  all cultures and colors who filled Barnabus with 
purpose and love. It takes a lot of  people, faith and love to keep 
a bus (and all of  us) going. Wherever you are, we hope that you 
encourage, serve and support others like Barnabus does.”

Want to help Pilgrim Lutheran Church and Enrichment 
Program?

Go to:
smile.Amazon.com

Search for “Pilgrim Evangelical Lutheran Church” under 
Your Account > Change Your Charity

Start Shopping! 0.5% of eligible purchases will support 
Pilgrims!!!

Remember to ALWAYS shop at SMILE.AMAZON.COM 
to ensure our support to one of our valuable community 
resources, Pilgrim Lutheran Church and Enrichment 
Program!

Thanks for your help!
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