
First Christian Church of Wayne City 
September 2019 

September Church Events 

Sept. 3-5th Community Canvas 

Sept. 6th Ladies of Grace 6:00pm 

  Men’s Meeting 6:30pm 

Sept. 8th Leadership Meeting 7p 

  Christmas Play Practice 4pm 

Sept. 10-12 Community Canvas 

Sept. 14th Family Fun Carnival 2-5pm 

Sept. 15th Christmas Play Practice 4pm 

Sept. 21st Bean Queen Pageant 

Sept. 22nd Christmas Play Practice 3pm 

Sept. 25th See you at the Pole WCHS 7a 

Sept. 26th Bean Day Worship Night 

  Church of God 

Sept. 27th Bean Day 5K 

Sept. 28th Beans Days Parade 

 

 

 

Birthdays and Anniversaries 

Sept. 2nd Stephen Buxton 

Sept. 4th Danny Bailey 

Sept. 9th Emily Robertson 

Sept. 13th Bailey Buchanan 

Sept. 15th Steve Griswold 

Sept. 18th Jan Milner  

  Donna Greenwalt 

Sept. 19th Nick Greene 

Sept. 21st Randall Shively 

Sept. 22nd Brad Rainwater 

  Luke Shively 

Sept. 24th Landon Willett 

Sept. 27th Jan Milner (AN) 

Sept. 28th Michelle Hite 

Sept. 30th Beth Bailey 

 

 

 



 

Impact Youth and Children’s Ministry 

 

Impact Youth will be training for an outreach project during 

the month of September. The youth created a community  

survey based off of a survey that was used by Jayla Pendleton 

and Jayden Bailey during their AllState Youth Choir Mission 

this past summer. The youth will be canvasing Wayne City 

during six days in September to be put to use for outreach 

purposes.  

We are really looking forward to this experience! 

Youth Encounter 2019 will be coming up in October! If you 

are a youth and don’t attend Sunday morning or Wednesday 

night Impact youth but would like more information about  

attending, please contact Rachel or Danny Bailey. 

 

 

 



Do we take the time to listen to people’s opinions or ideas much? Do you find yourself 

so busy that listening seems a chore or a bother? 

We know and understand that when a few people get together to share ideas and vi-

sion, great things come from such a group meeting! 

This month the most important job we are doing to learn more about our community is 

coming from a townwide canvas survey. We are going to each home and asking im-

portant questions about our community and our local churches. 

Gathering the information will not be enough. We must take what we are hearing and 

learning and create a plan that will make Wayne City a better place to live. 

I am so excited that we as a church have the greatest desire to be a church that meets 

needs and spiritual development. We know in our community there are people who are 

looking for a church to join and be active in. We also know we are finding people who 

are hurt, abandoned, and alone. 

As our community shares their concerns and ideas, I need you as a church to be willing 

to minister and meet needs for those around us! 

We will have visitors this Sunday! We will have visitors at the Carnival party! We will 

have visitors at our monthly meetings. We will have visitors in small group classes. We 

will have visitors in the nursery and children church. We will have visitors in our new 

coffee foyer area.  

Let’s make our visitors welcome! Let’s make them our friends and family, not just a 

“visitor” among us! 

When you are here… You are family! 

Pastor Steve 

Mark 12:30-31 

30 And you must love the Lord your God with all your heart, all your soul, all your 

mind, and all your strength. 31 The second is equally important: ‘Love your neighbor as 

yourself.’ No other commandment is greater than these.” 

From the desk of Pastor Steve 



Church is hard. 
 

Church is hard for the person walking through the doors, afraid of judgement. 

 
Church is hard for the preacher’s family, under the microscope of an entire body. 

 
Church is hard for the prodigal soul returning home, broken and battered by the world. 

 
Church is hard for the girl who looks like she has it all together, but doesn’t. 

 
Church is hard for the couple who fought the entire ride to service. 

 
Church is hard for the single mom, surrounded by couples holding hands, and seemingly perfect 

families. 

 
Church is hard for the widow and widower with no invitation to lunch after service. 

 
Church is hard for the deacon with an estranged child. 

 
Church is hard for the person singing worship songs, overwhelmed by the weight of the lyrics. 

 
Church is hard for the man insecure in his role as a leader. 

 
Church is hard for the wife who longs to be led by a righteous man. 

 
Church is hard for the nursery volunteer who desperately longs for a baby to love. 

 
Church is hard for the single woman and single man, praying God brings them a mate. 

 

Church is hard for the teenage girl, wearing a scarlet letter, ashamed of her mistakes. 

 

Church is hard for the sinners. 

 



Church is hard for me. 

It’s hard because on the outside it all looks shiny and perfect. Sunday best in behavior and dress. 

 
However, underneath those layers, you find imperfect people, carnal souls, selfish motives. 

 

But, here is the beauty of church— 
 

Church isn’t a building, mentality, or expectation. 
 

Church is a body. 
 

Church is a group of sinners, saved by grace, living in fellowship as saints. 
 

Church is a body of believers bound as brothers and sisters by an eternal love. 
 

Church is a holy ground where sinners stand as equals before the Throne of Grace. 
 

Church is a refuge for broken hearts and a training ground for mighty warriors. 
 

Church is a converging of confrontation and invitation. Where sin is confronted and hearts are in-
vited to seek restoration. 

 
Church is a lesson in faith and trust. 

 
Church is a bearer of burdens and a giver of hope. 

 
Church is a family. A family coming together, setting aside differences, forgetting past mistakes, 

rejoicing in the smallest of victories. 
 

Church, the body, and the circle of sinners-turned-saints, is where He resides, and if we ask, He is 
faithful to come. 

 
So even on the hard days at church— 

 
The days when I am at odds with a friend, When I’ve walked in bearing burdens heavier than my 
heart can handle, yet masking the pain with a smile on my face. When I’ve worn the pressures of 

the world, under the microscope. When I’ve longed for a baby to hold, or fought tears as the lyrics 
were sung. When I’ve walked back in, afraid and broken, after walking away. 

 
I’ll remember, He has never failed to meet me there. 

 
--Arianna Freelen  


