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“Serving and being built up together in Christ.” 

                             

We are glad to welcome brother Jim Johnson into our midst.   Jim lives at 125 Welcome way 
Blvd  Building 8  Apt 203D and his number is 517-4886.  Give him a call and let him know how 
much we appreciated his interest in our work.  We will be making some additional changes to the 
new church directory, but if you have already downloaded your new pictorial directory, please 

take the time to add Jim’s contact info.   
 

Alton Update: As of this writing I know that the city has cashed our check for $5,200 for the three houses and  
five total lots on Alton.    
 

Family Bible Study: Next month Steven McCauley will begin teaching Family Bible Study.  We will take a 
break from Gene Shelburne’s series at the end of the life of Christ. 

 
People Report: Jenny Fuller is not well.  Amy Ellett, Brenda Carter, and Scott Driver are suffering from debili-
tating back pain.  Delton Rush is still in the Lakeview nursing home.  He is very confused, but he knows that his 
wife Jean Rush, is gone.  Jean died of cancer a couple weeks ago.  Dan Thomas’ shoulder rehab has gone so well 
that I often forget that he’s recently had surgery. We hold all of these folks up in our prayers.   
 

Revolution Planning Meeting: Kent would like to meet briefly for lunch with those who attend Revolution 
after church this Sunday, January 29. He would like to share his Shrimp Gumbo recipe which he gleaned from the 
Cajuns down in the Houston area.  During and after lunch we have some important organizational matters to attend 
to to make sure our efforts on Sunday night stay on track.   
 
Thanks to Bobby Fuller for helping with transportation for the Unionville lock-in.  Thanks for all those who make 
the Lakeview Nursing Home visit and gospel sing a success.   
 

Gospel Meeting: Kent will also be contacting you soon to see if you can help us coordinate The whole-church 
Gospel Meeting that we are calling March Madness.  March 23-25.  While there will be activities for young peo-
ple, it is ever so much more special for everyone if the whole church comes together for a weekend of worship.  
We look forward to 20-30 guests from Unionville and McKinley Hill.  It should be a great time.   

                                                Jan 29                       Feb 5                                                                                 
Worship Leader                    Griggs                       Lester                          
Reading                                  Hallett                    E. Griggs                               
Prayer                                 Blackledge                    Smith               
Preside at Table                 McCauley                   Thomas 
Serve                              Cooney/McDonnel           J. Fuller/Hiser 
 

Attendance              Contribution     
55            1-15        $  
60            1-22        $ 1,817.00 

    
    FBS                           Psalm                                         
    157           1-29              18             

    158            2-4               19              

 

 



From the Preacher’s Study 
                                    

                                                       Bruised Reeds 
                  

        Topping my new year’s resolution list was the desire to cultivate Jesus’ gentleness.  This 
was my focused spiritual goal for the year.  And now that we are three weeks into 2012 I 
thought I’d let you in on my progress report.    
      There are two pieces of good news:  The first is that I still remember wanting to become 
gentle.  I feel like Lee Corso, Indiana’s football coach during the 1970’s. His teams were so bad 
that they might have only gotten a couple first downs during the course of their games, but dur-
ing his TV show, the coach would get ecstatically animated about the two or three good plays 
of each game.  I laughed at him then.  But now that I seem to be in a battle against my own 
harshness, I’m not sure that the coach wasn’t on to something.   
       I’m going to try to keep this evaluation positive. 
       So, you will be glad to know my wife and I have only been in two or three sustained argu-
ments this year.  I can’t now remember what she was doing or saying, but I do know that re-
gardless of how right I may think myself, I ended up needing  to apologize for my gruff tone. 
       I suppose that’s the other victory.  I’ve been more apologetic for my harshness.  The first 
week of the year I forwarded on to my Facebook wall one of those funny pictures that was in-
tended to be motivation for us type-A people to lose weight.  The problem was that not all of 
my Facebook friends respond well to the motivational tactics I learned watching Bob Knight 
coach basketball.  One high school friend was hurt by my joke.  But I think I blew her away 
when I didn’t chide her for not getting my self-deprecating humor.  I just confessed to her that I 
needed to be more gentle.  She wrote back thanking me for my gentle response to her correc-
tion!   I felt like Newt Gingrich turning my frailties into debate victories through the discipline 
of just confessing my wrongs. 
        But that didn’t keep me from hurting a friend last week.  I wasn’t even the slightest bit an-
gry or irritated.  I just used a voice that sounded as if it was finding fault.   The victory was that 
I caught myself doing it almost as soon as the words came out of my mouth.   I know that al-
most winning the battle is a little like losing it, but I’m figuring out that if I can’t be gentle with 
myself in my own failings, I’m more likely to go on choking the life out of my debtors. 
      I fear my quest for gentleness may take me way beyond 2012. And so I continue to be 
frightfully challenged by Jesus’ example in Matt 12:20.  Scripture says of him, “A bruised reed 
he will not break, and a smoldering wick he will not snuff out.”  All my life I’ve been willing to 
get rid of wicks that will not light, and I’ve gotten agitated with reeds I can’t seem to easily 
weave into my baskets.  But these day that passage also comforts me, because I know better 
than ever, that I am precisely such a bruised reed whom he is gently is bending and will never 
throw away. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


