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Pastor’s Comments 

 

Scripture of the Week:  Psalm 61:1-2 

Hear my cry, O God; attend unto my prayer. From the end of the earth 

will I cry unto thee, when my heart is overwhelmed: lead me to the 

rock that is higher than I.  

 

Where shall we turn to when our heart is overwhelmed? When the 

storms of life rage about us, churning up the filth of our flesh and 

overwhelming our heart like a muddy river in a summer squall, where 

will we find rest and peace? To the Lord! Oh Christian! Our savior is 

a strong and mighty rock towering far above us. The waves that 

would capsize and drown us reach only to His ankles. He will hold us 

steadfast and purify our hearts by his word. When sorrows like sea-

billows roll, seek shelter in the cleft of the Rock. 
 

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

The Lord is coming! And with eager eyes 
We watch to see the Morning Star arise; 

Beyond the world’s dark night of woe and sin, 
We look for Him who brings the glory in. 

 
 

BIBLE TRIVIA: 
 

Last Week’s Question:  After Eve, who is the first woman 
mentioned in the Bible?    Answer:  Adah (Genesis 4:19) 
 
This Week’s Question:  Who plotted to have the entire Hebrew 
nation completely exterminated? 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++  
 

Marvel at the beauty of a life interwined with 
God’s presence and enjoy the adventure of 

finding yourself through losing yourself in Him.  

 
“Therefore if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old things 

are passed away; behold, all things are become new.” 

2 Corinthians 5:17 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
If you would be interested in preparing the 

weekly bulletin for the church, please let Sis 

Stella know. 

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  IS TODAY.  CELEBRATE THE 

BEAUTIES GOD GIVES US 

WITH  SPRING FLOWERS 

"Progress in the Christian life is exactly equal to the growing 

knowledge we gain of the Triune God in personal experience. 

And such experience requires a whole life devoted to it and 

plenty of time spent at the holy task of cultivating God. God can 

be known satisfactorily only as we devote time to Him." 
 

A. W. Tozer, 1955  
 

Submitted by Colin Dyer 

 

 

 

 

http://mtcalvarymbchurch.com/


THE MAN WHO KNOCKED 
 

A man knocked on my front door as I sat down to rest 
I didn’t want to let him in, I didn’t look my best 

For I had been out working and my clothes were dirty too 
And when I looked I noticed there was mud on both my shoes. 

 

But still I got up from my chair and asked him to come in 
We talked about a lot of things while sitting in my den. 

But most of all he talked about when he was going home 
And not the earthly one he’d say, the one when he’d be “gone.” 

 

He talked about a man he knew and one he loved so much 
The man he said was “Jesus” who died for all and such 

Was crucified upon a cross, a place called Calvary 
A crown of thorns upon His head, but this was news to me. 

 

I’d never heard about this man, this man from Galilee 
That had nails drove into His hands upon a cruel tree. 

I really didn’t understand exactly what he meant 
But I just listened on because he spoke with such intent. 

 

But as the days unfolded his words kept coming back 
And I soon learned that what he had was something that I lacked. 

I didn’t know just what to do and as the days went by 
I’d sit alone and try to think and sometimes I would cry. 

 

A man stood at my heart’s door and knocked upon my chest 
I didn’t want to let him in, I didn’t look my best 

For I was filthy dirty and burdened down with sin 
And I was so ashamed to let this man called Jesus in. 

 

But in He came and washed away the dirt and filth from me 
And now I know this Savior too that died upon the tree. 

Now when I speak about “my home” eternal on that shore 
It’s all because when Jesus knocked I opened my heart’s door. 

 

Stella Jenkins 
12/17/2012 

 


