
Dates and Events 

to Remember in 

November 
• • • 

November 10-12  
Father and Son Retreat at the 

Swamp 

 

November 11 
MS Mocha Talk  

9:30 am at the Desir home 

 

Teen Coffee Talk  

9:45 am at the Yang home 

 

Mom’s Breakfast  

10 am at the Yangs’ clubhouse 

 

November 18 
Teen and Parent Devotional 

10 am at the Yangs’ clubhouse 

 

Middle Schooler and Parent 

Devotional 

10 am at the Desir home 

 

November 15 
Meet in Family groups for 

midweek service 

 

November 22 
No midweek service 

 

November 23 

Thanksgiving Day 

 

 

For other ongoing announcements, 

please visit the website. Thank you. 

 

 

 

   

November 2017 

A Prepared Character 
by R. Dean Sample 

 

 

 Life will not always provide us everything we have wanted; 

          Its many struggles we endure can leave us feeling 

daunted. 

The very process of giving our all is only but to fail, 

Then it rends our heart, and ebbs our strength – we are very 

frail! 

 

So stronger must mean better, and we build up all we can, 

To keep all that could be bad from happening to this man. 

All those careful preparations were from deep resolve within; 

Perhaps the awful truth is that our ways are but a whim! 

 

“Look not to your own understanding,” a very wise man has 

said; 

“If it's not within me, then, there must be truth that I will dread. 

My pleasant life will really change, and I will be no more.” 

A new creature will then emerge to fight this awful war. 

 

“I will count the cost of knowing, be lost by what I see; 

Yet many lives are at stake, I dare not just think of me. 

I submit to all that is so much larger than myself, 

Reduce all the worth I enjoyed and put it on the shelf”. 

 

Then a new man, buffed and sculpted by his character renewed, 

Makes each and every situation more conducive to pursue. 

It is not by trials or tests that our fiber is revealed, 

But by a character humbled by the truth of what is real. 

 

Then it doesn't really matter what trials you must endure; 

You will never be a victim when the heart is made pure. 

For heroes are not made of those who cower in their pride— 

Legends appear when character renews the man inside. 
 



 

 

 

10 Things You Might Not Know About…  

Chris Ficklin 

Serpent’s Lie 
By M Yang 

 

 John Eldredge states it correctly when he says regarding life, “This is a love story. The setting is war.” God wants to be the lover of my 

soul but there is a battle raging around me. Like we find in all fairytales, there is a villain. I have an enemy. 

 Now the serpent was more crafty than any of the wild animals the LORD God had made. He said to the woman, "Did God really say, 

'You must not eat from any tree in the garden'?...You will not certainly die," the serpent said to the woman. "For God knows that when you eat of 

it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil." When the woman saw that the fruit of the tree was good for food 

and pleasing to the eye, and also desirable for gaining wisdom, she took some and ate it. She also gave some to her husband, who was with her, 

and he ate it. (Genesis 3:1, 4-6) 

 Eve traded the life God meant for her to have for a lie. 

The serpent is still around today, and he is still trying to make us question God’s heart and intentions. As he did with Eve, he whispers to 

us, “Did God really say…? Is God holding out on you? Does He really want what’s best? Surely, God is hiding something?” 

A few years ago, I had a revelation that changed my life and walk with God. I was reading John Eldredge’s book Walking with God and 

came to a chapter about compromises in our hearts…lies we believe about God which shape the way we react to everything around us. I began to 

wonder what my lie about God was—and then it hit me like a ton of bricks. 

I grew up in an immigrant family. We fled a war-torn country to arrive in a place where my parents didn’t read, write, or speak the 

language. My parents did everything they could to give me and my siblings a better life, but often they couldn’t help us navigate school and life in 

America. If anything, we ended up being the ones to help my parents. The roles were reversed because of circumstances outside of our control. I 

knew my parents loved me, but they couldn’t help me. 

I realized that I had transferred this mentality to my relationship with God. It wasn’t conscious, but my heart had made a compromise. I 

believed Satan’s lie when he whispered, “God loves you but he can’t help you. If you want anything in life, you have to do it on your own. You 

can’t wait on him.” Looking back at my walk with God up until that point, I could see that I had believed the lie. I felt like I had to earn my 

salvation. I worked and labored to be good enough to be in God’s kingdom—which only left me exhausted and discouraged because I can never 

earn what God gives us freely. I was ridden with guilt and shame when I messed up. I would feel less loved, feel that God was always 

disappointed in me. I felt I had to do what was right because it all depended on me. This is not the gospel of grace. 

What made it even crazier was that when I started to think about the lie, I saw how it permeated every area of my life, from my marriage 

to my parenting to how I did ministry. I felt everything was always on me. John loved me, but I felt I couldn’t rely on him. Closest friends and 

disciples around me loved me, but I couldn’t rely on them either. I was an island because of the lie. Like Eve, I traded in the life God wanted for 

me for this lie. I was missing out on His wonderful grace because all I felt was judgment. My marriage was missing intimacy because I didn’t 

believe in us truly being one. My friendships were shallow because I was the rescuer and I didn’t want anyone to see me as vulnerable. I had a life 

in Christ—but it was not the full life He promised.  

To have that full life, I had to name the lie for what it was, and decide I was not going to let it dictate how I acted or reacted any more. 

God wanted me to see Him clearly and to give me healing. I realized that inside I was still that little immigrant girl who was going out to an 

unknown world by herself. God wanted me to know that He not only loves me, He can save me. I don’t have to do it alone any more. 
Satan still whispers to us all the time. So, what are the compromises you have made? What lie have you traded Eden for? 

 

-I like old school music. 

-My favorite type of 

cuisine is Cajun food. 

-I like playing video games 

in my leisure time. 

-I collect bobble heads. 

-I am a neat freak. 

-I am a sneaker head. 

-I love Hi-C orange drink. 

-I love not just LSU 

football, but baseball also. 

-I like to wear hoodies… 

just in case you didn’t 

notice.  

-I don’t like the cold. 

Memo for Women 

Chris Ficklin is one of our stage 

set-up crew. You may have 

seen him move the microphone 

in preparation for the main 

speaker on Sundays while 

people shout out, “Ficklin.” He 

is a graduate of GGC and here 

are a few things that you might 

not know about him. 


