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Key:
Birthdays
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Meetings

Matt. 1

10AM
Worship
Inside

Louise
McLaughlin

Matt. 2
10AM
Worship
Inside

Matt. 3

Matt. 4

Matt. 5

Laura Clapp

Matt. 7

Clarence & Sue
Phillips 62 yrs.
Matt. 8

Matt. 9

Matt. 10

10AM
Worship
Inside

THIS MONTH’S OPPORTUNITIES
Sundays

Matt. 11
Danny
Maddox

Matt. 12

Matt. 13

Matt. 14

Matt. 15

Matt. 17

Matt. 18

Matt. 19

Lauren
Underwood

Matt. 20

Matt. 21

10:00AM

Morning Worship Inside

Covid Precautions in place

Matt. 16

Savannah
Cook

10AM
Worship
Inside

10AM
Worship
Inside

Matt. 6

Frankie
Bridges

What better way to begin a new
year than by filling our hearts
and focusing on God’s Word,
and His promises. We have the
reading guides available in the
church foyer and breezeway. You
can also find the scripture
reading for each day through
2021 on our Love Line calendar.

As we prepare to move from one year to the next, it may be a good time to pause to gratefully say, “Thank You, Lord” for sustaining us throughout this most
unusual year. God has been so good to protect us, provide for us, and lead us through these uncertain times.
However, as I look back on 2020, I’m reminded that for the first time in my life, something very important was temporarily removed from my day to day
activity. It was something I had enjoyed practically every moment of every day, but had probably taken for granted up until now, but never again; something I
seldom ever thought about, but was reminded of over and over again in 2020. I’m speaking of our God-given senses. The senses of sight, sound, smell, taste,
and touch. These are things we’ve had to learn to do without, at least at some level in the past year, especially for those who suffered the effects of the virus. But as we move into 2021, I hope we never again have to even imagine a
Christmas season without the free exercise of these blessings from God.
As I write this article, it’s just 4 days until Christmas so Christmas is weighing heavily on my mind as I realize what an important role our senses play in our holiday experiences. Growing up, one of my family’s December activities was to
take a ride about 30 miles down the road to visit a little town, an old mill village that we never visited any other time of the year. The town was McAdenville, N.C. Maybe you’ve been there, or at least heard of it. Those of us who lived
nearby affectionately referred to it as Christmastown. Why? Because each December, all the residents of this little town go all out to light up their little houses in the most elaborate ways, with all the decorations of Christmas. Even the
mill owner and the city officials get involved and light up the city buildings, and the pond, complete with fountain in the middle of the little village. All this participation gives opportunity for these residents to have their 15 minutes in the
lime LIGHT (pardon the pun), as they try to “out light” their friends and neighbors.
But for those who gather a car load of friends and literally line up all through town, including being backed up on the shoulder of the road down the interstate for miles outside of town, the sights they behold in “Christmastown” are
truly worth the wait. It was definitely a season inspiring event to include on our December “to do” list.
Another event, I’m sure all of you can relate to is those family gatherings around the Christmas table for that once per year feast with all those special dishes brought by various members of the family who have “the market” on their
one special dish. As soon as you walk into the house, the very first thing that hits you is that wonderful nose tingling smell of all that food as the fragrances collide to make a heavenly aroma. Even if you don’t get to eat from every dish,
the smell alone is worth the trip.
But the good news is that you do get to indulge in those wonderful tastes of the Christmas feast. And I don’t need to say more about that as it is no secret as to how I feel about great tasting food. I am a preacher after all. It comes with
the calling.
And don’t we all love singing and hearing the Christmas carols each year? There’s nothing quite like the feeling you get from standing in the front yard of a “shut in” saint while making a joyful noise to the Lord through singing the songs
of Christmas. I guess one of my favorite practices that makes me so grateful for the gift of sound is something I looked forward to each day while I was trudging through those long, long days of December as a UPS package delivery man,
delivering gifts to homes like a Santa in brown. I couldn’t wait to get home to our Christmas tree. Sounds a little strange, huh? Not if you understand our tree.
Ever since we began having children, my wife was faithful to buy each of them a special ornament each year, complete with the year imprinted, that she could pass along to them when they were grown. However, in addition to that,
she always persuaded me to purchase each year (against my frugal will) a motorized ornament for our tree. It turned out after a few years of adding such ornaments that those were the additions that made our tree so special. It’s still a
bit hard for me to concede that she was right and I was wr---. Well, you get the point. But as interesting as those ornaments were to look at, it was the combination of the sounds of all those tiny motors that intrigued me. Almost every
night, I’d lay down exhausted from the day, and night of work, with my head under that tree and just absorb those special, once per year sounds from the various motors. Sadly, many of those little motors have worn out now and we’ve
found it very difficult to replace them. But as strange as it must sound, I received great comfort from those sounds through the years. For me, it was the sound of home. I am so grateful to God for a wife who went the extra mile to make
our house a home for her family. I can only wish every man could be so fortunate.
And who doesn’t love the hugs and caresses from family members we haven’t seen for quite a while, or even those we saw just yesterday? There’s just something special about a touch that puts the capstone on Christmas. In fact, all
the senses come into play at Christmas as the sights, sounds, smells, tastes, and touches just come alive in special ways at Christmas.
After all, aren’t all these senses what Christmas is all about; God sending His precious Son, and giving us the senses to experience Him personally? The Bible speaks of this gift in this way: And the Word became flesh, and dwelt among
us, and we saw His glory… What was from the beginning, what we have heard, what we have seen with our eyes, what we have looked at and touched with our hands, concerning the Word of Life. John 1:14a & 1 John 1:1
So as we exit another Christmas season, let us not leave the act of thanksgiving behind. Rather, let us thank God for our senses to more fully appreciate the greatest gift of all, our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Hoping this year will be
the most “senseable” year you’ve ever experienced. From our family to yours, we wish you a wonderful sense filled New Year.
Pastor Kenny, Donna, Kassidy and Branson

