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Welcome to Mt. Calvary
PASTOR’S COMMENTS
I visited with the Bethel Missionary Baptist Association on Friday, and like any
association I've been to they had topics for discussion. One was titled,
"Reaching The World" --- I thought to myself, how can I reach the world? What
can I do to reach the world? How can I make an impact? I can never stress
enough the realization that every saved person should have, there are many
who have never tasted to see that the Lord is good. Matthew West sings a
song title, "My Own Little World" and in that song he talks about how at ease
we are in our own little world. It's so easy to be okay when the population in
my own little world....is me. I'm okay. Not much to worry about. However,
what about the rest of the world? Will we rescue the perishing?
Welcome to Mt. Calvary Missionary Baptist Church! We thank you so much for
being here today whether this is your first time or hundredth time we want you
to know you are always welcome here. If you're lost we invite you to seek the
Lord today! If you're saved we invite you to worship freely in our service. May
God bless you!
Bro Taylor Gregory

on Thursday the 22nd

BIBLE TRIVIA:
Last Week’s Question: Who was the first person to fall asleep during a
sermon? Answer: Eutychus, who dozed off and fell out of a window
during Paul’s sermon (Acts 20:9)
This Week’s Question: What is the first commandment in the Bible?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
PRAYER REQUESTS:
Nita Reid’s Mom and Dad (especially her dad)
Karen Simmons sister who suffers from COPD
Caleb Keller, grandson of the Dyers, who is suffering with migraines

Man will do most anything for religion:
write for it, fight for it, and die for it,
anything but live for it.

Seventies Souper
Saturday Soiree
Our Fall Fest is scheduled for Saturday evening,
October 22 beginning at 5:00. A menu will be posted in the foyer and
you may sign up for the item you would like to bring. Since we are
featuring the 70’s, we encourage everyone to dress up in your 70’s
outfit and strut your stuff. There will be a prize for the best costume,
so start looking now for your attire.

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Ladies, please make plans to attend The God With Us
Fellowship at Faith Church this Tuesday evening, the 20th
at 6:30. Chrystal Shealey is the scheduled speaker.

Don’t let your get-up-and-go get
up and go.
And whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord, and not unto men;
knowing that of the Lord ye shall receive the reward of the inheritance:
for ye serve the Lord Christ.
Colossians 3:23
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Salvation is the greatest gift we will ever receive and only
God can give it. Here is my testimony and the Lord
allowed me to write it in poetry. It is very precious to me.

My Salvation
His love is like a light that shines for all the world to see,
And one cold January night, His light did shine on me.
Conviction was upon my heart poured down like sheets of rain;
I knew to Him I had to turn to ease the guilt and pain.
But I ran from Him I know not why; young hearts can’t understand
And sometimes pride can hold you back like a restraining hand.
But then the pain it got so bad, I thought my heart would break
I knew down deep inside of me that first step I should take.
And then His hand reached down for me, I felt it standing there
I sought His face and His alone down on my knees in prayer.
I didn’t care who saw me then, my pride was gone you see;
All I could think about was CHRIST, that cross and Calvary.
I prayed to Him til I prayed through, He knew just what I felt;
And when I put my trust in Him, He saved me where I knelt.
He saved me, oh He saved my soul, was all my heart could say;
Though only 12 years old that night, I feel the same today.
Praise God He still can do for you, what He has done for me;
Through all the ages of the world, His love still sets men free.
Stella Jenkins
January 14, 1982

