
Pray for Keisha 
Harmon’s health. 
Keep Stanley in 

prayer as he deals 
with medical tests. Keep Sylvia and family in 
prayer. Rick Curran is extremely ill, keep him 
in prayer. Pray for Francisco’s recovery from 
surgery, also pray that he receive’s wisdom in 
his personal work. Wanda’s sister Peaches and 
her husband Steve need prayers for their 
health. Pray for the Ireland Scott (Leola’s 
uncle) family as they mourn. Pray for sister 
McKinney’s recovery. Pray for Otha Jr.’s 
recovery. Pray for Lorena’s sister Lenor who 
will be having surgery soon. Pray for TC and 
family. Thom and Mary Elizabeth need 
prayers. Pray for Prince’s health. Paris has 
suffered a possible stroke and/or heart attack, 
also her son was injured in a car accident, they 
need our prayers. Mike’s niece Natalie has 
leukemia, pray for her. Sister Buford from 
Perris lost her sister, pray for her comfort. 
Keep the Harmon’s friend Lana in prayer. Give 
thanks that Darla’s medical test was negative. 
Keep Stanley II and Vince Hawkins in prayer 
as they begin their new ministries. Pray for the 
Elliot family as young Charlie (John and 
LeAnn’s son) will soon undergo heart surgery. 
Pray for Jessica’s friend Sam Calabro, he is in 
hospice care. Pray for Keshia Johnson’s friend 
Diane Lane. 

God’s Plan to Save Mankind  
Hear the Word ……….Romans 10:17 
Believe the Word ……Mark 16:15-16 
Repent of your sins ….….Luke 13:3-5  
Confess His name……Matt. 10:32-33 

Live Faithfully ..…..…Revelation 2:10 

Order of Todays Services 
1. Singing                        
2. Opening Prayer       
3. Singing                      
4. Preaching  
5. Invitation Song                 
6. Communion Song 
7. Communion 
8. Song Before Offering 
9. Offering 
10. Announcements 
11. Closing Song 
12. Closing Prayer

We are honored and blessed to have you worshiping with us today and we extend 
our warmest welcome. Our service is modeled after the New Testament pattern of 
worship. If you have any questions or concerns please express them to us. We are 
all here to serve. 

Song Leader - Stan  
Prayer - Lenard 
Preaching - Stan 
Table Lead - Francisco 
Helper - Bill 
Helper - Dan 
Announce - Henry 
Prayer - Brandon 
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Baptism ………..….……....1Peter 3:21
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The Old Fisherman 
Our house was directly across the 
street from the clinic entrance of Johns 
Hopkins Hospital in Baltimore. We 
lived downstairs and rented the 
upstairs rooms to out patients at the 
clinic. 
One summer evening as I was fixing 
supper, there was a knock at the door. I 
opened it to see a truly awful looking 
man. “Why, he’s hardly 
taller than my eight-year-
old,” I thought as I stared at 
the stooped shriveled body. 
But the appalling thing was 
his face — lopsided from 
swelling, red and raw. 
Yet his voice was pleasant 
as he said, “Good evening. 
I’ve come to see if you’ve a 
room for just one night. I came for a 
treatment this morning from the 
eastern shore, and there’s no bus ‘til 
morning.” 
He told me he’d been hunting for a 
room since noon but with no success, 
no one seemed to have a room. “I 
guess it’s my face...I know it looks 
terrible, but my doctor says with a few 
more treatments...” 
For a moment I hesitated, but his next 
words convinced me: “I could sleep in 
this rocking chair on the porch. My bus 
leaves early in the morning.” I told him 
we would find him a bed, but to rest on 
the porch. We went inside and finished 
getting supper. When we were ready, I 
asked the old man if he would join us. 
“No thank you. I have plenty.” And he 
held up a brown paper bag. 
When I had finished the dishes, I went 
out on the porch to talk with him a few 
minutes. It didn’t take long time to see 
that this old man had an oversized 
heart crowded into that tiny body. He 
told me he fished for a living to 
support his daughter, her five children, 
and her husband, who was hopelessly 
crippled from a back injury. 
He didn’t tell it by way of complaint; 
in fact, every other sentence was 
prefaced with a thanks to God for a 
blessing. He was grateful that no pain 
accompanied his disease, which was 

apparently a form of skin cancer. He 
thanked God for giving him the 
strength to keep going. At bedtime, we 
put a camp cot in the children’s room 
for him. 
When I got up in the morning, the bed 
linens were neatly folded and the little 
man was out on the porch. He refused 
breakfast, but just before he left for his 
bus, haltingly, as if asking a great 
favor, he said, “Could I please come 
back and stay the next time I have a 
treatment? I won’t put you out a bit. I 
can sleep fine in a chair.” He paused a 
moment and then added, “Your 
children made me feel at home. 
Grownups are bothered by my face, 
but children don’t seem to mind.” 
I told him he was welcome to come 
again. And on his next trip he arrived a 
little after seven in the morning. As a 
gift, he brought a big fish and a quart 
of the largest oysters I had ever seen. 
He said he had shucked them that 
morning before he left so that they’d 
be nice and fresh. I knew his bus left at 
4:00 a.m. and I wondered what time he 
had to get up in order to do this for us. 
In the years he came to stay overnight 
with us there was never a time that he 
did not bring us fish or oysters or 
vegetables from his garden. Other 
times we received packages in the 
mail, always by special delivery; fish 
and oysters packed in a box of fresh 
young spinach or kale, every leaf 
carefully washed. Knowing that he 
must walk three miles to mail these, 
and knowing how little money he had 
made the gifts doubly precious. 
When I received these little 
remembrances, I often thought of a 
comment our next-door neighbor made 
after he left that first morning.  “Did 
you keep that awful looking man last 
night? I turned him away! You can lose 
roomers by putting up such people!” 
Maybe we did lose roomers once or 
twice. But oh! If only they could have 
known him, perhaps their illness would 
have been easier to bear. I know our 
family always will be grateful to have 
known him; from him we learned what 
it was to accept the bad without 

complaint and the good with gratitude 
to God. 
Recently I was visiting a friend who 
has a greenhouse. As she showed me 
her flowers, we came to the most 
beautiful one of all, a golden 
chrysanthemum, bursting with blooms. 
But to my great surprise, it was 
growing in an old dented, rusty bucket. 
I thought to myself, “If this were my 
plant, I’d put it in the loveliest 
container I had!” 
 My friend changed my mind. “I ran 
short of pots,” she explained, “and 
knowing how beautiful this one would 
be, I thought it wouldn’t mind starting 
out in this old pail. It’s just for a little 
while, till I can put it out in the 
garden.” 
 She must have wondered why I 
laughed so delightedly, but I was 
imagining just such a scene in heaven. 
“Here’s an especially beautiful one,” 
God might have said when he came to 
the soul of the sweet old fisherman. 
“He won’t mind starting in this small 
body.” All this happened long ago — 
and now, in God’s garden, how tall this 
lovely soul must stand. 
A Change in Our Nature
Max Lucado 

My dog Molly couldn’t be a 
sweeter mutt. She sees every 
person as a friend and every day 
as a holiday. I have no problem 
with Molly’s attitude. I have a 
problem with her habits. Eating scraps out 
of the trash. Licking dirty plates in the 
dishwasher. What kind of behavior is that? 
It’s dog behavior! 
Here’s my idea: a me-to-her transfusion. I 
want to deposit in her a kernel of human 
character. As it grows, will she not 
change? You think the plan is crazy? What 
I’d like to do with Molly, God does with 
us. He changes our nature from the inside 
out. God doesn’t send us to obedience 
school to learn new habits; he deposits a 
new heart–his heart–within us. Forget 
training; he gives transplants! 
The Serpent Crushed 
Max Lucado 
Satan can disturb us, but he cannot defeat 
us. The head of the serpent is crushed! 

A petroleum company was hiring 
strong backs and weak minds to 
lay a pipeline. Since I qualified, 
much of a high-school summer 
was spent shoveling in a 

shoulder-high West Texas 
trough. One afternoon the digging 

machine dislodged more than dirt! 
“Snake!” shouted the foreman. We popped 
out of that hole faster than a jack-in-the-
box. One worker launched his shovel and 
beheaded the rattler. 
That scene is a parable of where we are in 
life. In Revelation 20:2 John calls Satan, 
“that old snake who is the devil.” Has he 
not been decapitated? Not with a shovel, 
but with a cross. So how does that leave 
us? Confident—in Jesus’ power over 
Satan! Trust the work of your Savior! 

New Brother and Sister 
Johnny and Dayana Boteo were baptized 
into the Lord’s body on 1/17/2016. Please 
welcome them to the family. 

Prayer Meeting 
February 6th, 6:30 PM at the church 
building. 

Building Remodeling  
We have acquired the funds needed for a 
portable baptistry, thanks to all. We are 
moving forward with the building 
remodeling plans. Donations for this 
project are  still  needed. 

Schedule Of Services 
Sunday Bible Class …………….10:00 AM 
Sunday Worship ..........................11:00 AM 
Sunday Afternoon Worship………2:00 PM 
Wednesday Evening …………..…7:00 PM

Spiritual Devotion 
February 13th, 10:00 AM 
Luke 4:18:19 
18 The Spirit of the Lord is upon 
me, because he hath anointed me 
to preach the gospel to the poor; 
he hath sent me to heal the 
brokenhearted, to preach 
deliverance to the captives, and 
recovering of sight to the blind, to 
set at liberty them that are bruised, 
19 To preach the acceptable year of 
the Lord. 
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