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The Pastor’s Pen
He Knows
Psalm 139:1 O Lord, You have
searched me and known me. 2 You
know my sitting down and my rising
up; You understand my thought afar
off. 3 You comprehend my path and
my lying down, And are acquainted
with all my ways. 4 For there is not
a word on my tongue, But behold, O
Lord, You know it altogether.
Have you ever bargained with
God? I think if each of us would be
totally honest, there have been those
times that we have all bargained
with God, whether it was over
something good or bad. Maybe
you’re thinking, “What do you mean
“Good or bad”? Ok, let’s look at
good first.
GOOD: God if you’ll heal me, I’ll
serve you and be faithful. God if
you’ll help me get this job, I promise I’ll honor you in how I work.
God, if you’ll help me pay these
bills, I promise I’ll never get behind
again and be a better steward. God,
if you’ll let me marry her/him, I
promise it will be a godly marriage.
God, if you’ll give me kids, I promise to raise them up in church.
BAD: God, if you’ll forgive me for
doing this, I promise I’ll never do it
again. God, if you will help me quit
smoking, I promise I’ll never start
back. God, if you’ll help me with
my anger problem, I promise to do
my part.

“How often do we hold up our
end of the bargain?”
You see, what I have come to
find out is that God is faithful in
all he promises and in all that he
does. I have also come to realize
that he knows us better than we
know ourselves. We may say
things with the sincerest heart and
with the best intentions, but he
already knows whether we will
hold up our end of the bargain. I
want to share two stories about
two different ladies, and even
though they are somewhat different, they both meant what they
said.
You see, both of these ladies
were diagnosed with very difficult
diseases. One had Crohn’s disease
and the other Leukemia. Both of
these ladies faced either difficult
surgeries or very intense treatments. They both turned to the
Lord for hope, and both vowed
that no matter what they would
serve him. The one lady did not
get cured from her Crohn’s, but
once she was well enough to
resume some normalcy of life, she
has faithfully served him. Does
she still have bad days, yes, but
she keeps on serving the one who
has faithfully been with her
through it all. The other lady had
her cancer go in complete remission and it has remained in remission for many years. She has
stayed faithful to her vow, serves

the Lord at almost every opportunity. Both ladies are such an
encouragement to all who know
them.
Are you bargaining with God?
You see I have before and I
have fallen on both sides of the
fence. There have been times
that I’ve kept my end of the
bargain, and there have been
times I have not. What I learned
in all my scenarios, was this,
“God knows!” He knew if I was
sincere or not. He knew if I
would hold up my end and do
what I promised I would do.
Here’s what truly amazes me
about our God. Even in those
times when I didn’t do my part,
he still loved me the same,
though my request was not
answered the same. He still
gave me opportunities to turn
from my mistakes, disobedience
or whatever the case may be. He
continued to mold me and to
shape me in to the image of His
Son, because of his love for me.
When he looked in to my heart I
believe he saw how much I truly
love him, and he worked those
things out for my good.
So let me ask you again, “Are
you bargaining with God?” Because, if you are, always
remember this, “He Knows!”
Blessings,
Pastor Buddy
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Please God, I’m Only 17
The day I died was an ordinary school day. How I wish I had taken the bus! But I was too cool for the bus. I
remember how I wheeled the car out of Mom. “Special favor,” I pleaded, “all the kids drive.” When the 2:50 bell
rang, I threw all my books in the locker. I was free until 8:40 tomorrow morning! I ran to the parking lot, excited
at the thought of driving a car and being my own boss. Free!
I doesn’t matter how the accident happened. I was goofing off-going to fast. Taking crazy chances. But
I was enjoying my freedom and having fun. The last thing I remember was passing an old lady who seemed to be
going awfully slow. I heard the deadening crash and felt a terrific jolt. Glass and steel flew everywhere. My
whole body seemed to be turning inside out. I heard myself scream.
Suddenly I awakened: it was very quiet. A police officer was standing over me. Then I saw a doctor.
My body was mangled, I was saturated with blood. Pieces of jagged glass were sticking out all over. Strange that
I couldn’t feel anything.
Hey don’t pull that sheet over my head. I can’t be dead. I’m only 17, I’ve got a date tonight. I am
supposed to grow up and have a wonderful life. I haven’t lived yet. I can’t be dead.
Later I was placed in a drawer. My folks had to identify me. Why did they have to see me like this?
Why did I have to look at Mom's eyes when she faced the most terrible ordeal of her life? Dad suddenly looked
like an old man. He told the man in charge, “Yes, he is my son.”
The funeral was a weird experience. I saw all my relatives and friends walk toward the casket. They
passed by, one by one, and looked at me with the saddest eyes I’ve ever seen. Some of my buddies were crying.
A few of the girls touched my hand and sobbed as they walked away.
Please...somebody...wake me up! Get me out of here. I can’t bear to see my Mom and Dad so broken
up. My grandparents are so racked with grief they can barely walk. My brother and sisters are like zombies.
They move like robots. In a daze, everybody! No one can believe this. And, I can’t believe it either.
Please don’t bury me! I’m not dead! I have a lot of living to do! I want to laugh and run again. I want to
sing and dance. Please don’t put me in the ground. I promise if you give me just one more chance, God, I’ll be
the most careful driver in the whole world. All I want is one more chance. Please, God, I’m only 17.
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Who’s in Control?
On a recent trip to the beach,
I sat in amazement for hours
watching a few diligent pelicans diving to catch fish.
They would fly over the water, and then swing themselves up high in the sky.
Then, all of a sudden, they
would turn their head and do
a spiral flip, and then dive
headfirst into the water at a
tremendous speed. The majority of the time they came
up with a fish. And these
same birds would do this numerous times getting their
belly full of some fresh fish.
The control of these birds
diving into the water was an
amazing thing to see. The
accuracy of their dive is
something that is required for
them to be able to survive,
and is only something that
when the Lord was creating
these somewhat ugly creatures, that he could provide to
them.
So many times in our lives,
we think we are in control.
But just like these pelicans,
the direction of our steps are
ultimately appointed by the
Lord. As it says in Proverbs
16:9, The heart of man plans
his way, but the Lord establishes his steps. In thinking
about that, it’s almost a relief
to know that someone else is
in control of my life other

than myself because I certainly have the capability to
mess things up. I almost
think he gives us just enough
noose to hang ourselves.
Then we have the choice to
let the rope cut us off and
continue to fall into poor decisions, or we can grab the
knife and cut ourselves loose
with his help. We have the
choice to experience freedom
in him and his appointed
steps.
In Proverbs 19:21 it states
that Many are the plans in
the mind of a man, but it is
the purpose of the Lord that
will stand. I believe that each
of us spends a great amount
of time making plans for ourselves (and others). We may
make plans for vacation, family events, church events, or
personal time. However,
how many times have we
spent countless hours planning for something only to
have it go totally haywire?
Some people can just roll
with the flow and let it go,
but there are some that it totally sends off the deep end.
What do you think the difference is? Are those people
that roll with the change
more in love with the Lord
and trusting of his path for
them? According to his
word, I would have to agree.

If we believe in what the Bible says about God being in
control, then anything that
happens needs to be accepted
as his will for our lives.
Tough sometimes to take
what we get, but if we go into
everything knowing that no
matter what happens that we
supposed to be in that spot at
that time, then our days (and
sleepless nights), will be
much, much smoother. And
calmer. And less anxiety ridden. And for those of us that
have people in our lives that
tend to intentionally make it a
little more of a bumpy road,
the Bible has a verse for that
also. Proverbs 16:4 states,
The Lord has made everything for its purpose, even the
wicked for the day of trouble.
So those wicked people (the
Bible called them that!), that
cause us grief and pain and
controversy every step of the
way, the Lord knows because
their steps are also appointed.
Doesn’t that make us feel
better?
Love from our Lord,
Janey O
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Sunday School Perfect Attendance
July 2015
MEN

Joe Carter
Rick Holland
Jay Keck
Kent Lawson
Keith Roach

LIFE LESSONS

Betty Bowen
Anna Carter
Sharon Collier

YOUTH

Jeremy Carter
Frank Pennington
Trey Pennington
Emily Ward
Haley Woods

YOUNG COUPLES

None

SINGLE YOUNG ADULTS

No Report
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Sunday School Perfect Attendance
PAIRS & SPARES

WOMEN

But the wisdom from
above is first pure,
then peaceable, gentle,
open to reason, full of
mercy
and
good
fruits,
impartial
and sincere.
James 3:17

July 2015
Pauline Berry
Julie Fuller
Pat Fuller
Kay Jessee
Phillip Smith
Debbie Aistrop
Linda Arwood
Donna Brown
Betty Carter
Mozelle Carter
Yvonne Edwards
Sabrina Holland
Sharon Holland
Ruby Keck
Nancy Rhoton
Hazel Stanley

Page 5

Page 6

2-Aug
2-Aug
2-Aug
2-Aug
3-Aug
4-Aug
4-Aug
5-Aug
9-Aug
13-Aug
18-Aug
19-Aug
19-Aug
21-Aug
22-Aug
22-Aug
22-Aug
26-Aug
27-Aug
28-Aug
30-Aug
31-Aug

Thomas Village Baptist Church

Kendra
Hailey
JC
Tyler
Rose
Paul
Osborne
Brock
Larry
Fields
Jeffrey
Trever
Teresa
Alma
Jerri Anna
Leonard
Jeremy
Sherry
Sabrina
Evan
Isaiah
Joe

Francis
Quillen
Starnes
Starnes
Miller
Arwood
Buddy
Stewart
Collier
Christie
Rasnic
Lawrence
Stanley
Mullins
Flanary
Rhoton
Tester
Rhoton
Holland
Smith
Jessee
Carter

1-Sep

Jennifer

Moore

2-Sep

Andrew

Jerrell

4-Sep

Tyler

Lawrence

6-Sep

Robyn

Chapman

8-Sep

Shane

Bowers

8-Sep

Tabitha

Miller

8-Sep

Patty

Prevatte

8-Sep

Abby

Walsworth

9-Sep

Valerie

Hammonds

10-Sep

Brittany

Collier

12-Sep

Pansy

Flanary

14-Sep

Wanda

Tester

16-Sep

Marion

Arwood

18-Sep

Hazel

Stanley

19-Sep

Lynn

Bowen

20-Sep

Michael

Hammonds

25-Sep

Allison

Jerrell

26-Sep

Roy

Baker

26-Sep

Pat

Fuller

29-Sep

Carmen

Harris

30-Sep

Anna

Carter
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5-Aug

Jerry & Judy

Legg

10-Aug

Troy & Rose

Miller

13-Aug

Kay & Vanessa

Jessee

18-Aug

Bill & Peggy

DeBoard

21-Aug

Tommy & Wanda

Tester

25-Aug

Phillip & Rhonda

Smith

26-Aug

Pete & Wendy

Chambers

29-Aug

Joe & Anna

Carter

29-Aug

Jack & Patsy

Fritz
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7-Sep

Richard & Sharon Holland

10-Sep

Paul & Marion

Arwood

19-Sep

Roy & Phyllis

Baker
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SCHEDULE OF SERVICES
SUNDAY

DEACONS
Paul Arwood

431-2666

Otis Bowen

431-2622

Scott Jerrell

940-1261

Sunday School

9:45 a.m.

Morning Worship

11:00 a.m.

Children’s Church

11:00 a.m.

Evening Worship

6:00 p.m.

WEDNESDAY
Kay Jessee
Frank Pennington

Phillip Smith

431-2751
423-579-2918

Bible Study

7:00 p.m.

Youth Group

7:00 p.m.

(Grades 8-12)
Children’s Group

431-2757

7:00 p.m.

(K-7)

CONTACT US:
CHURCH PHONE: 276-431-4101
WEB PAGE: www.thomasvillagebaptistchurch.org
CONTACT PASTOR BUDDY:
Email: buddyosborne@charter.net

Mobile:423-306-1999

Address:
5650 Orebank Road
Kingsport, TN 37664

Disclaimer:
Every effort is made to ensure that all submitted articles, pictures, items, etc. are included in the newsletter. Any
omissions or reporting errors are unintentional. Please let me know if there are errors or omissions that need to be
corrected and it will appear in the next issue. Thank you.
Melissa Pennington, Editor

mdpenn276@gmail.com or text 423-579-2921

