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Welcome to Our Service Today
PASTOR'S COMMENTS

Scripture of the Week: Proverbs 3:7-8

Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the LORD, and
depart from evil. It shall be health to thy navel, and
marrow to thy bones.

Sin comes at a very high cost. It may seem small at
the time, but harmless transgressions can end up
doing great damage. The scripture reads “depart
from evil” and as Christians we should take these
words to heart. Even though we cannot be perfect in
our walk with the Lord we should strive diligently to
attain perfection while here on earth.

WHAT’S IN A NAME:

The name ZECHARIAH means “THE LORD REMEMBERS.”
+++++++++++

BIBLE TRIVIA:

Last Week’s Question: Who had a vision of one angel
running to meet another? ANSWER: Zechariah
(Zechariah 2:3)

This Week’'s Question: What two women ran from
Jesus’ empty tomb to tell the disciples what had
happened?
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Fayer Sogussls.

The Harrison Family
Each other

The sick

Those suffering with pain
Especially the lost
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Our walk with the Lord should be a glorious
adventure, not a journey of fear and anxiety.

What time | am afraid, I will trust in thee. In God | will praise his
word, in God | have put my trust; I will not fear what flesh can do
unto me.

Psalm 56:3-4
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The Bank of the River

On the bank of the river, where the water flows by;
Where the sun meets the heavens in a faraway sky;
| shall meet my dear Savior at close of the day;
With life on earth over, He will guide me away.

On the bank of the river, where the sun shines so bright;
Where the moss grows the greenest, | will there take my
flight.

With the birds chirping sweetly He will reach down His
hand;

And lead me forever, to that faraway land.

On the bank of the river, where the wild flowers grow;
Where peace reigns eternal, and soft breezes blow.
| shall wait for my Savior, by my side He shall be;
On the bank of the river, when He stands there for me.

Stella G. Jenkins
November, 1981




