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We are honored and blessed to have you worshipping with us today and we
extend our warmest welcome. Our service is modeled after the New
Testament pattern of worship. If you have questions or concerns please
express them to us. We are all here to serve.
H e a l t h : Z a n d r a , E b o n y,

Today’s Services

Francisco & Wanda & their
family, Leola & Larry, Thom &
Mary Elizabeth, Irma, Sylvia
& Patrick, Carol’s mother
Loretta, Arcy’s Mother (Theresa), Jeremiah,
Michael.

Singing, Prayer, Singing, Preaching,
Invitation Song, Communion Song,
Communion, Offering, Announcements,
Closing Song, Closing Prayer.

Surgery/Recovery: Lenard, Albert Young

Schedule of Services

God’s Plan of Salvation

Hear
Comfort: The Norman Family as they Believe
grieve. Leola’s sister Gloria and family for Repent
Confess
their loss. Prince and family for their loss.
Baptism
The Young family as they mourn. Don Live Faithfully
Thoma family for their loss.

Romans 10:17
Mark 16:15-16
Luke 13:3-5
Matthew 10:32-33
1Peter 3:21
Revelation2:10

10:00 AM
(Lorena’s brother), (King) Jessica’s nephew. Sunday Bible Class
Sunday AM Worship
11:00 AM
Wanda (upcoming surgery), Wanda’s sister
Sunday PM Worship
5:00 PM
Peaches (eyes).
Wednesday Bible Class
7:00 PM
Also: Kevin Williams & family. Shannon’s
well being. Shannon’s sister. Paul Brass’ well
being. Bernie and Zonia are traveling. John
and Arcy are traveling. Rachel in Needles.
David in Needles (God’s help in his
Spiritual Uplifting
ministry).
Monday, June 17th,
God’s Plan of Salvation
6:00PM
Hear
Romans 10:17
Believe
Mark 16:15-16
Repent
Luke 13:3-5
Movie Night
Confess
Matthew 10:32-33
Friday, June 21st,
Baptism
1Peter 3:21
5:00 PM
Live Faithfully
Revelation2:10

Schedule of Services

Sunday Bible Class
Sunday AM Worship
Sunday PM Worship
Wednesday Bible Class

10:00 AM
11:00 AM
5:00 PM
7:00 PM

Singing

Wednesday, June 26th
7:00 PM

Where the Roses Never Fade
by Raymond Elliott

The pink roses on our white picket
fence this spring have been absolutely
beautiful! However, they
are now losing their
color and are slowly
fading into a pale white
shade that denotes they
are dying. I have
walked near them and
around them several
times, enjoying their
radiant color. It seems
that this year, perhaps,
because of my age, I
am very sorry to watch
the blooms fall from the vines.
There is a song that can be found in
some of the old hymnals that we used
to sing years ago, “Where the Roses
Never Fade.” Here is the first stanza: “I
am going to a city where the streets
with gold are laid, Where the tree of
life is blooming, And the roses never
fade.” Now, the chorus reads, “Here
they bloom for a season, So their
beauty is decayed; I am going to a city
Where the roses never fade.” Of
course, we know that there will not be
literal roses in Heaven; however, we
can understand one lesson to be
learned in this song. Like the roses, we
bloom for a season, and eventually, we
all will fade away. In 1 Peter 1:24-25,
we read, “All flesh is as grass, And all
the glory of man as the flower of the
grass. The grass withers, And its flower
falls away, But the word of the Lord
endures forever.”
In Psalm 90, the author wrote about
the brevity of man’s life on this earth,
recording, “You carry them away like a
flood; They are like a sleep. In the
morning they are like grass which
grows up: In the morning it flourishes
and grows up, In the evening it is cut
down and withers” (vs. 5-6). In verses
9 and 10, the writer emphasized the

certainty of death. “For all our days
have passed away in Your wrath; We
finish our years like a sigh. The days of
our lives are seventy years; And if by
reason of strength they are eighty
y e a r s , Ye t t h e i r
boast is only labor
and sorrow; For it is
soon cut off, and we
fly away.”
The positive side of
the lyrics of the
song, “Where The
Roses Never Fade,”
is that there is a
place where “God
will wipe away every
tear from their eyes; there shall be no
more death, nor sorrow, nor crying.
There shall be no more pain, for the
former things have passed
away” (Revelation 21:4). Though we
do not read of roses in this place
prepared for those whose names are
written in “the Lamb’s Book of
Life” (Revelation 21:27), we do read
that “the street of the city was pure
gold, like transparent glass” (21:21),
and there is “a pure river of life, clear
as crystal, proceeding from the throne
of God and of the Lamb.” John also
mentioned the “tree of life” (22:2)
b e i n g i n “ t h e h o l y c i t y, N e w
Jerusalem” (21:2). The aged apostle
John, in highly symbolic language, as
found in the Book of Revelation, was
describing the beauties of “the
everlasting kingdom of our Lord and
Savior Jesus Christ” (2 Peter 1:11),
where Jesus has gone to prepare a
place for all who have “washed their
robes and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb” (John 14:1-3;
Revelation 7:14). Our finite minds
cannot comprehend eternity and the
fact there will no longer be death that
brings so much sorrow to the hearts of
mankind when loved ones depart from
this life. However, our mortal, natural
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bodies will be changed into spiritual
bodies, suitable for eternity (1
Corinthians 15:50-57).
It is in the blood of our Savior Jesus
Christ that our sins are washed away,
and by which we have been redeemed
(Revelation 1:5; Ephesians 1:7). If you
are a penitent believer, “Why are you
waiting? Arise and be baptized, and
wash away your sins, calling on the
name of the Lord” (Acts 22:16). It
should be the desire of everyone to go
to that Pearly White City when life has
ended for us on this earth. Question, is
your name written in “the Book of
Life” (Revelation 20:15)?
Fearfully and Wonderfully Made
by Ed Benesh

“For to everyone who has will more be
given, and he will have an abundance.
But from the one who has not, even
what he has will be taken away. And
cast the worthless
servant into the outer
darkness. In that place
there will be weeping
and gnashing of
teeth” (Matthew
25:29-30).
“You are fearfully and
w o n d e r f u l l y
made” (Psalm 139:14).
It is true. Each day we
get out of bed and move
through life, we must
certainly be reminded of
just how remarkable our
existence is. Without even
thinking, we breathe, blood pumps
through our bodies and countless nerve
endings fire their electrical pulses to
make that morning coffee and to begin
another glorious day. Even more
amazing is the fact that you can do it
like no other. You are unique.
The more I interact with people, the
more I am convinced of this fact.
Every day I teach PE for a multitude of
www.avcoc.org

kids, and no two of them are alike.
Some are shy, and some are outgoing.
Some are loud, and some are soft
spoken. Some like to push the
boundaries of the rules, while others
wouldn’t dream of it. They are all
different. Furthermore, they all add
something unique to the class. Now,
often that “something” is a bit of a
challenge for the teacher, but more
often than not, it is an opportunity to
teach.
The church is no different. People do
not grow toward some line of
standardization. As we become adults,
we are just as unique as those children
on the playground. We have potential,
meaning and purpose. We are endowed
with great gifts and talents from God.
Unfortunately, members who feel as if
they are absolutely insignificant fill the
church today. At one point, they, no
doubt, had good and
positive feelings about
themselves and felt the
world was their oyster, so
to speak. Yet, something
changed, and those days
passed. Somewhere along
the way, they decided that
they have nothing to offer
and really serve no useful
purpose, at least spiritually.
They feel inferior to most
and will do their utmost to
avoid serving.
These are the words of the
adversary. Satan wants you
to believe you can offer nothing
because he knows if you believe that,
then you will do nothing and thus rob
the church of your abilities and gifts.
Maybe you have never thought of it
that way, but we rob God when we do
not use His gifts for His purposes, and
there is absolutely no zero talent
individual. In this day, do not rob God,
but rather use your talents for great
good.
applevalleychurch@gmail.com

