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Attention:  We need one more nursery 

attendant for Sunday mornings and 

on special occasions.  This is a paid 

position if interested please  apply at 

the church office.  
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An Old Farmer's Advice :  

 
Your fences need to be horse -high, pig -tight and bull -strong.  
Keep skunks and bankers at a distance.  
Life is simpler when you plow around the stump.  

A bumble bee is considerably faster than a John  Deere tractor.  
Words that soak into your ears are whispered...not yelled.  
Meanness don't jes' happen overnight.  
Forgive your enemies. It messes up their heads.  
Do not corner something that you know is meaner than you.  
It don't take a very big person to carry a grudge.  
You cannot unsay a cruel word.  

Every path has a few puddles.  
When you wallow with pigs, expect to get dirty.  
The best sermons are lived, not preached.  
Most of the stuff people worry about ain't never gonna happen anyway.  
Don't judge folks by their relatives.  
Remember that silence is sometimes the best answer.  
Live a good, honorable life. Then when you get older and think back, you'll enjoy it a second time.  

Don't interfere with somethin' that ain't bothering you none.  
Timing has a lot to d o with the outcome of a Rain dance.  
If you find yourself in a hole, the first thing to do is stop diggin'.  
Sometimes you get, and sometimes you get got.  
The biggest troublemaker you'll probably ever have to deal with, watches you 
from the mirror every morn in'.  
Always drink upstream from the herd.  
Good judgment comes from experience, and a lotta that comes from bad 
judgment.  
Lettin' the cat outta the bag is a whole lot easier than puttin' it back in.  
If you get to thinkin' you're a person of some influence, try orderin' somebody else's dog around.  
Live simply. Love generously. Care deeply.  
Speak kindly. Leave the rest to God.  

  

When I Grow Old 

When I grow older than 96 

I will not wear lavender, 

Lace collars or pink shawls on my shoulders. 

No, I will spend my kidsô inheritance, 

Fly to faraway places, 

Sail emerald seas 

And dance in gold slippers. 

I will flirt and flaunt my age! 

But when I am very old, 

I will wear purple, 

In royal elegance 

I will live life to the max! 

Then I will have no time to die! 

- Ethel Arrowsmith, 97 years young 
She was recognized as a resident of the month in the July 

issue of the Arcadia Comet 

What have YOU done for 

your Secret Sister lately?? 

Donôt forget to try to do a little 

something each month or so just to 

let them know you think about 

them.  It can be just a little card to 

say ñHI!ò or if youôre feeling 

elaborate a small gift (remember no 

more then $10). 

Thanks from all the Secret Sisters 

we have participating. 
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Debôs  

Doodles 
 

 

òGod is Spirit, and those who worship Him must worship in spirit and truth.ò 

 JOHN 4:24 

 

 Our biblical act of worship is not what we do on Sunday morning, but our act of 

worship is a lifelong, seven-days-a-week process of placing ourselves upon an altar of sacrifice.  Worship is 

living the principles of Christ in everything we do.  Youôre worshiping God by what you do all week long. 

 Whatôs the difference between a Christianôs who is reaching out to people, trying to help people ï and a 

Christian who sits just sits on a pew each Sunday?  Well, maybe the Christian whoôs reaching out realizes the 

urgency and remembers what it was like before he knew about Jesus.  Maybe she realizes that when people 

need help, they need Jesus above all else. 

 When you bring in food that is being collected for In-House Food Pantry, thatôs an act of worship.  When 

you give a word of kindness to someone who needs it, thatôs an act of worship.  When you write a note of 

encouragement to someone, thatôs an act of worship.  When you say a simple pray for someone because God 

brought their name to your remembrance, thatôs an act of worship. 

 Weôre in a fast-moving, fast-paced society.  We need to build bridges between our hearts and those of 

people we see who need a friend ï allow Jesus to cross that bridge of friendship and walk into their hearts. 

 We know the importance of a friend.  All of us need friends, donôt we?  Whether or not you are friendly 

could determine whether or not someone hears about Jesus Christ.  Your handshake, your warmth, your walk, 

your friendliness could make the difference in someoneôs life. 

 Be a friend, be Christ to those around you. 

Your Friend in Christ, 
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'CHURCH IN THE WEEDS'  

Anonymous  
 

Just two little boys walking down this dusty lane... They came upon this old white house... With broken window panes 
the paint was faded, the shine was gone... The grass had grown so high... Still they made their little feet, go see what was 
inside. They opened up the squeaky door and then it came to light... This must have been an old church house... Once 
upon a time. Dirty, dusty wooden pews... A pulpit that still stood.... A Bible lay upon it... Though the pages weren't too 
good.. An offering plate and song books too... Were lying on the floor. They must have left this old church fast... The day 
they closed these doors.. And over in the corner... A piano was still there, It must have played a pretty tune... But I guess 
nobody cared. So little Bill looked up at Tommy... And Tommy looked at Bill... Why don't we clean this old church up, and 
get these old pews filled?' 

They took a rag and wiped the dust... to try and make things shine... And then they took the offering plate... And put in 
it their last dime. They took a broom and swept the floor... And picked up broken glass... They got it all so nice and neat... 
And then they mowed the grass. 

They lifted up the old church sign... And stood it by a tree.... Right down by that old dirt road where everyone could 
see. 

They ran back home, to find Daddy gone but their Momma was inside.. Just to find her hurt again... Where Daddy had 
made her cry. 'Don't cry Momma, wipe those tears,' Little Bill and Tommy smiled... 'Cause we have a big surprise for 
you... Just down the road a mile..' Hand in hand they tugged at her, until they made her run.... 
'What is it, Bill, Oh Tommy, just what have you two kids done?' 
And then they came upon the house... Once hidden by the weeds... And there it stood a country church... Just like it used 
to be. 

'But what is it, Mother? What's with your tears? We thought this would bring you joy.' 
'Yes, but hush kids now and listen close... My two sweet precious boys.' 
They both got quiet and stood real still... For the words they heard so true.... Was Daddy praying in the church... With his 
head bowed on the pew. 

'Forgive me Lord! Forgive me Lord! Though I'm not 
worthy of Your love... Shine down on this sinner man, 
sweet Salvation from above.' 'For I've been out in the 
world, you know... Living my life all wrong... Until I came 
upon this church; the place where I belong.' I never noticed 
it before... All those times I passed it up... I guess I wasn't 
looking, Lord.... Or maybe I was drunk.' 'Bless oh Lord, 
yes, bless oh Lord.... The one who made me see. This 
little church that used to hide.... Behind all those tall 
weeds..' 

And then he raised his head and stood with his hands 
high in the air, to find two dirty, tear-faced boys with 
Momma standing there. They ran up to him, hugged him 
tight... As their tears fell on the floor.  
'Don't worry kids; I'm not the Dad, the one you've known 
before. Things are different for us now, so keep on those 
pretty smiles. And let's go gather people in to walk down 
these church aisles.'  
Then Bill looked up at Tommy, and Tommy looked at Bill... 
'Come on brother, let's get to work... To get these old pews 
filled. For we need no special blessing for cleaning up this 
church. 'cause, God gave us back our Daddy, and that's 
more than gold is worth.' 

Sunday morning, pews all filled, and smiles on every 
face. Especially two little country boys, the ones who found 
this place. Though it was hid back in the weeds and so far 
out of sight nothing's ever hard to find if you're walking toward God's light. 

1-John 1:7 'we walk in the light as He is in the light, we have fellowship with one another, and the blood of Jesus Christ 
His Son cleanses us from all sin.' 
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PUNDER STICKERS 
On an electric-company van: 'Power to the People.'  

On a pick-up camper: 'Gone with the Whim.'  

On a demolition-company truck: 'Edifice Wrecks.'  

On the rear of a huge truck: 'Pass on the right for that official-off-the-shoulder look.'  

On a garbage truck: 'Always at your disposal.'  

On a recyclables truck: 'Things are picking up.'  

On the back of an automobile: 'Don't be a bumper-sticker.'  

On a magician's car: 'A super duper.'  

On a camouflage colored car: 'Wise guise.'  

On a lady pilot's car: A plane Jane.' 

AUGUST EVENTS 
 

August 1 - The first article proposing women's rights in America was written by Thomas Paine for the Pennsylvania Magazine 
August 2 - "Wild Bill" Hickok was shot and killed while playing poker at a saloon in Deadwood, South Dakota, 1876 
August 4  The United States purchased the Virgin Islands, 1916 
August 5 The first Atlantic cable was completed, 1858  
August 11 The first silver mill began in Virginia City, Nevada, 1860 
August 15 V-J Day (Victory over Japan) was proclaimed, 1945 
August 20   The first licensed radio broadcast occurred, 1920 
August 24   Mount Vesuvius erupted, burying the Roman cities of Pompeii and Herculaneum in volcanic ash, killing 20,000, A.D. 79  
August 29 The Beatles concluded their fourth American tour with their last public concert at Candlestick Park , San Francisco, 1966 
 

American Artist Appreciation Month  
Foot Health Month  

Home Business Month  
National Catfish Month  

National Golf Month  
National Inventors Month 

 

 

   

http://painting.about.com/cs/famouspainters/index.htm
http://familycrafts.about.com/gi/dynamic/offsite.htm?site=http://www.footcare4u.com/links.html
http://homeparents.about.com/cs/homebusiness/index.htm
http://familycrafts.about.com/cs/fishcrafts/index.htm
http://golf.about.com/mbody.htm
http://inventors.about.com/mbody.htm
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OUR SINCERE APPRECIATION To Dollar Self Storage at 4170 W. Peoria Avenue, 

for the offer of a large storage unit for our overflow rummage. Stop by the office and pick up a 

$25.00 discount card toward any first monthôs storage rental. 

 


