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Faith To Move Mountains 

Author DeeAnn Gorman 

Introduction : in a fleeting moment 

Phyanna Hershberger eldest daughter of Ben and Leona Hershberger.  She had become a part of the family story about a young woman of twenty four years old, inspired to become the Youngest Mennonite Herb Practitioner. After attending the Mennonite College. 

Her siblings Jebada and Eliza were horse lovers who farmed lots of horses. Inherited Grandparents farmstead. And engagements waiting to get married to Angela and Jane sisters by the last name of Esh. And old family from Green Village, Ohio . 

This farmstead grew the herbs and these two girls worked in the garden Harvesting the herbs and spices there. There is a large barn sterile enough and vented out for the Herb Factory in town is owned by this family. 

They irradiated the ground herbs from the plant vacuum sealed containers to sell to the public. And for doctoring with care you can also overdose like medicine so we must be handled with caution. 

From afar the herb farm seen noticed for its beauty and flowers most of all cleanliness and serenity there. A beauty all its own in the hush of the Bee Garden amongst the sycamore trees and wild flowers. 

Something of extraordinary adventure awaited them and a lot empty and a little patch of Prairie awaiting us. Similar instances where the sun dial implanted in the ground its identity unknown because it has just been uncovered by the gardeners. 

“ Thy word is a lamp upon My Feet and a light Unto My Path.” Psalms 119:105 

These words written in stone right before getting to the gardens. 
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Phayanna Hershberger, Had the start of her office downtown Greenville Village and excitement all around town once everyone heard about it. Something new invited to our town. The Downtown being built up with new stores and restaurants were coming in immediately. Mennonite people in Buisness purchased them to build. 

Pop corn grew on a big lot it grew from plants. In due time after full grown and picked on the cob. Then sold on the cob for the customer to pick off put in a tin with a lid to save . Then pop in a bit of grease and in a pan which has a handle cover over medium heat shake and pop Till white tasty treat. 

Then of course add the smell of honey suckle on the vine in back of the floral shop. The shop owned and operated by Ben and Leona Hershberger. They grew all the flowers and sell to the public. 

The arrangements original were made by Mam and A new lady hired in phyannas place. By the name of Olivia Bontrager. She A very precise floral arrangement designer. And Mam thankful for her talent and interest to work for her. A single woman in her early twenties who has plenty of experience and knowledge to help out as needed. She planned on her own shop except that Mam asked her here and she said Olivia was to get half of the money from her designs. A favorable deal at a market price. 

The Flower Shop has adorable designs to it all. Once inside arrangements everywhere some artificial flowers instead of real ones. Special gifts for your home and garden. 

Some antique Amish made oak furniture, unique dishes  set-in place settings. Then miss matched pieces of dishes very much loved and identified with by being miss matched. 

Inside our Store Bird houses for sale, with hangers to hang them from. An awesome soap and candle area for you to fall in love with Potpourri in dried flowers, scented to perfection using essential oils in many different scents.

Amish made ladies Bonnets, Mennonite scarves, Haubes a lace piece to be hair pinned to a ladies  hair. Also , purses in dark colors crocheted Ones in many sizes. Home rugs , paintings by Phayanna herself. 
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Isaac Troyer, a medium build Mennonite Man, dark brown hair, blue eyes, a strong nose with a sincere smile and shy way about him everyone loves . His expertise being a scientist for herb growing and germinate and pollinated plants to cross over together. The reputation he holds is that of a great Genius in his field of work. 

Invited to many meetings to give lectures on the science implanting we are adhered to call Gods hand in nature at his best. 

Jebeda and Eliza Hershberger hired Isaac expecting him today around noonish. He arrived with bells on as requested of him. He has been hired as the other Veteranarian to assist Phyanna in her Veterinary Clinic. 

His Van moved in today and on the side reads “ Country Vet Isaac Troyer . He will use a permanent sticker with a new phone number and address to peal and press on the side. 

From the outside a Big brick house, behind it barns and other farm buildings set in the middle of Green Village. An easy access to the Veteranarian Clinic. 

Phayanna Hershberger, painted in Block letters across the front Window. A glass double doors which opened automatically in front of a friendly look about the place. Customers in and out were greeted by a pretty Young lady by the name of Sadie Esh , married and pregnant. A tall blonde, with a vivacious smile . 

Inside a waiting area for Pets and their owners . Isaac Troyer followed directions to enter through the back entrance. His office in the back in the main Barn. Except, he must first meet his boss the main Veterinarian. 

Phayanna Hershberger, he rang the doorbell and she answered it .” Hello I presume your Isaac ?” She gave out stretched hand to shake in greeting. He took it in his hand shaking it wholesomely. 

The Clinic atmosphere was filled with genuine love for Animals. A nice touch of warmth from her heart of gold reaching out to hug the dogs and cats held by the assistant. Her debonair was close to an evangelistic woman speaking out to the Animal unable to stick 

Up for themselves. 

Her modest dress being the Mennonite she was raised as. Today wore a simple gray dress high necked , three quarter length sleeves, to her shins , black stockings wearing ankle boots in black . Her dark brown hair, deep set brown eyes, dark up swept lashes , attractive face enhanced by her sweet pink mouth . A voice to never be forgotten and kind as ever. A soft smile and beautiful soul. 

Isaac Troyer , big boned dark hair , blue eyed bulk of a man expert in Herb growing organic farmer, also a Veterinarian for animals and large beasts . His knowledge of the particular species of Animals and Farming followed him leaving behind a n excellent reputation. 
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To those of us who are dedicated to the Animals and the Environment may fully understand to appreciate scholars put on our earth by father God , students of his own image to whom he has passed on an ability to heal from herbal medicine. 

A match made in heaven on earth is Phyanna Hershberger and Isaac Troyer respectively. Angels made sure that their paths crossed and the two met under the stars of Karma calling each to the other a magnetism of a world of possibilities. 

Never underestimate the power of nature in a universe of unending love for attaining perfection. As the Guardian Angels kept watch over Green Village Mennonite Town , Ohio. 

Somewhere in the heart of the Mennonite farm community a meddling creature from which we are here to provide protection for . We consider Evil spirits to be our enemy in this order of life. 

Something unusual about a band of the unknown traveler who set out to destroy whatever got in its way. To even the score of the planet was its prey in this volatile state of mind. 

The earth moved by the Brethren of Mennonites to believe in nature of our lord moving mountains. To cure by laying of hands on the body of Christ in a mature holding one’s arms and hands , rubbing feet. Done by the Medicine woman. 

A cast off of those folks indifferent to the truths of the common and plan for those of us it is destined to happen the Mennonite tradition made by the group of followers to choose rules for the entirety to go by. 

In this particular order of Mennonite, can drink wine from their very own Vineyards. Attend church at the church they all had a hand in building. Drive with a valid driver license, and be apart of the church with the same spirit of many. 

Much more important than ever lay before them a competition for the lead in integration of this natural medicinal way of doctoring Animals. 

To those of you going out of their way to hurt others will do anything possible to find the secret recipe for the herb medicine. 

A jealous individual will do whatever possible to get their hands on it. Then what happens comes next. 
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A rustling in the woods , brought attention to all the animals there. Fear perked there ears in a way of danger here. It’s Man a bad one , trying to catch fire to the woods the all natural world of nature. 

The good Angels came looking on horrified “ We must call for help paths must cross to come help put out the blaze cause consequences of eliminating the forest. 

The Angel of Hope appeared in the fire department whispering to the Captain “ A fire in the woods please come fast.” And Eugene did ring  the fire alarm and all fireman went on the truck where they seen smoke whirling from the tree tops. 

The Evil winged men hissed at the Angels ,” We’ll get you next time.” All Angels prayed them away immediately as the flames put out by the Fireman it took a few hours . They contained it to make it stay in a small area of brush all animals were saved. 

Smoke inhalation for some deer and the fireman helped them come out of it ok. What a relief the bad part is someone set the fire . The story on the evening news , catching everyone’s attention who owned a television, radios, word of mouth and newspaper. 

Shock spread throughout the Town never before had anyone experienced such a bad person living amongst us all. Signs started to appear “ Beware of Criminals activity, remember turn in the thief your name withheld.” 

The Sheriff department put up all over
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