MT. CALVARY MISSIONARY did not stay in the grave - He is Risen! And now all we who have
BAPT'ST cuuncu believed in Him know that one day we shall be risen with Him.

5208 Nolensville Road
Nashville, TN 37211

(615) 832-3977 PRAYER REQUESTS

Pastor: Eld Nathan Chandler
sunday School  (Sun) 10:00 AM Continue to keep Bro Chandler's mother in your prayers as
Morning Service  (Sun) 11:00 she goes through her cancer therapy. She is doing very well,

Wednesday Eve  7:00 PM :
DEACON: Colin Dyer but still needs prayers.

WEB SITE ADDRESS: http://mtcalvarvmbchurch_Com Bo Mlke Jeannette and Sis Debble r'ea”y need our pr‘ayer's.
Please remember them when you pray.
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TRIVIA: 1

Last Bulleti%%cb&ekgﬁgﬂ: - Who m@ MR FdSH N EmShaAngsie -
his place on the throne of Israel!  ANSWER: Menahem (2
Kings 15:14)

This Bulletin’s Question: ~ When Judas appeared in
Gethsemane to betray Jesus, he was accompanied by a crowd.
What were the people of the crowd carrying?
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Pastor’s Comments:

Scripture for the Week: Matthew 28:6 9 1
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He is not here: for he is risen, as he said. Come, see the place where O e b
the Lord lay. & 4,

Today we remember the resurrection of our Lord. His bodily
resurrection on the 3rd day is THE sign that He is who he says He is
and can do what He says He can do. He alone can save men from their
sins because He alone could atone for those sins by His death. But he



http://mtcalvarymbchurch.com/

JUST A REMINDER
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Murfreesboro Missionary Baptist is hosting a Jubilee on
Friday, April 26, and everyone is invited. Dinner will be
served at 5:00, with special singing by The Oldham Brothers,
followed by a devotional by Bro. Gary Duncan. Please mark
your calendar for this event and try to attend.
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The Cross

Our minds beqin to wander back when Eastertime draws near
To a precious place called Calvary that we all hold so dear.
For it was on that lonely hill that Jesus bled and died
A crown of thorns upon His head, blood flowing from his side.

We see Him there as He propels the cross along the road
We see Him as He stumbles underneath the heavy load
We see these things and what took place as from great distant
lands
We hear the hammer as it strikes the nails into His hands.

Our minds can see His arms outstretched in love to everyone,
And hear the echoes of the cries, “Are you God'’s only Son”?
Our ears can't hear the words He spoke, nor feel the pain he bore
We cannot see but through mind’s eye, the blood-stained robe He
wore.

But this was not the ending for our God had made a way
For all mankind to be redeemed because of Easter day
If we believe and trust in Him, the Lord’s most precious son

We'll fly away some glorious day when victory shall be won,
Stella Jenkins
4/10/2004



