
      

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

    Brian Free & 
Assurance Concert 

Feb. 10th at 6 pm 
Purpose Baptist 

Church 
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Wednesday Night 

Bible Study 
11:00 a.m. 

6:00 p.m. 
 

Breakfast is Served!! 
 

A light breakfast is served 

every Sunday morning 

(until further notice) before 

Sunday School, 

 9:00-9:30A.M., in the 

Church Fellowship Hall 

 

 

 

 

 

Women’s 
Hope  

Giving Tree  
Donations 

Thank you to 

everyone who gave. 
 

   Purpose Baptist 

Service Schedule 
 

Sunday School        9:45 a.m. 

Sunday Service     11:00 a.m. 

Korean Service      12:30 p.m. 

Sunday Night           6:00 p.m. 

Wed. Bible Study   11:00 a.m. 

Wed. Bible Study     6:00 p.m. 
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Purpose 
Ladies 
Fellowship 
At 

Cracker 
Barrel 

 

 

   

Feb. 9th  Men’s 

Monthly Breakfast and 

Workday 8 a.m. 

Fellowship Hall 
See Tom Grantham for more information 

 



      Purpose Youth Group went bowling.  What fun!! 
 

 
 

  

For information about our Youth 

activities – see Keith Bryant. 



  

       
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  

 

Facebook post  on the  Purpose Baptist Church 

group.  Posted by Cindy Grantham  

 

The Exhorters sang the POWER 

down tonight!  What a blessing to see 

these young people sharing their talents 

for the Lord! Awesome concert!    

Purpose Baptist Church was honored 
to host the most recent graduation of 
His Place and Hosannah Home 
graduates.  Praise God for these Graduates!!!  



  
I was appalled as many of you were this past week when I saw the reaction to the signing of the new abortion law in New York by 

Governor Andrew Cuomo.      (In case you have not heard the details, the law allows abortion up to the time of delivery, and removes the 
need for a physician to be involved.  Other medical personnel can substitute for a physician.)  More revulsive than the actual signing of the 
bill was the response to the signing – enthusiastic applause, cheering, high-fiving.  You would have thought they were celebrating a Super 
Bowl win instead of a bill that further authorized the slaughter of innocent babies. 
 We are in a sad state of affairs in this country.  (It gives me no consolation to know that we are not alone in this – the abortion 
industry has invaded every country on the globe.  It just so happens that we are one of only six that now permit abortions up through the 
third trimester, joining the likes of Canada, China, and North Korea.)  Several times in recent days I have heard heart disease referred to as 
the number one killer in America.  Sadly, this is a lie.  While some 600,000 Americans will die this year from heart disease, and another 
600,000 from cancer, the number one killer in America is – and has been for some time – abortion.  Roughly 900,000 innocent children will 
die this year from abortion.  What a tragedy when the most dangerous place for a child to be, from a statistical standpoint, is in its mother’s 
womb. 

How did we arrive at this state?  What is the justification, the rationale for the position that it is ok for a mother to murder her 
unborn child?  The only explanation is a spiritual one. 
 We first recognize that we are all inherently sinful.  “All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own 
way.” (Isaiah 53:6)  This description of our sinful condition is very telling.  In turning astray – forsaking the ways and commandments of God 
– we turn to our own way.  We choose our own path, our own welfare, our own well-being – no matter how it may affect others.  We are 
inherently selfish and self-centered.  Make no mistake about it – the primary motivation for abortion is selfishness.  Mothers abort their 
babies, primarily, because they are inconvenient.  Women – and the men who are supportive of abortion – want the freedom to defy the 
laws of God as it relates to sexuality without the responsibility of the child who is often the result of the exercise of this freedom.  (I realize 
there are sometimes extenuating circumstances.  I will not take the time and space to attempt to address all of those because, quite frankly, 
they are a miniscule percentage of the total abortions performed in this country.)   
 The Bible references a pagan god of ancient times called Moloch (sometimes spelled “Molek” or “Molech”.)  You will find 
references to Moloch in Leviticus 18:21 and 20:2 among other places.  One of the distinguishing characteristics of Moloch was that part of 
the worship of Moloch included child sacrifice.  Notice that in the two passages I referenced the Israelites were commanded not to “let their 
seed pass through the fire to Moloch.”  Later in Carthage child sacrifice was practiced to a pagan god called Cronus.  One story tells of how 
the Carthaginian nobles would acquire and raise children for the express purpose of sacrificing them to Cronus, thus sparing their own 
children.  When Carthage was defeated by Agathocles in 146 B.C., the nobles believed they had offended Cronus by the offering of these 
substitute children for their own, so attempted to make amends by offering 200 children of the best families at once. 
 Plutarch wrote in 171 B.C. concerning this practice: 
 “Those who had no children would buy little ones from poor people and cut their throats as if they were so many lambs or young 
birds; meanwhile, the mother stood by without a tear or moan; but should she utter a single moan or let fall a single tear, she had to forfeit 
the money, and her child was sacrificed nevertheless; and the whole area before the statue was filled with a loud noise of flutes and drums 
that the cries of the wailing should not reach the ears of the people.” 
 Barbaric?  Yes.  Gruesome?  Indeed.  And yet no more so than the practice today of offering our babies as sacrifices to the gods of 
lust and self-gratification. 
 Another account caught my attention because of the dehumanization that is so important to the abortion industry.  (As Hitler had 
to first dehumanize the Jews before committing them to the gas chambers, so the abortion industry has to render the unborn child as 
something less than human to salve the wound to the senses.)  Here is an account of a particular offering to Moloch in a desperate attempt 
to call down rain during a drought. 
 “First grain and animals of various kinds were placed within the statue.  Then the children were offered, at first a few, and then 
more and more.  The brazen arms were working quickly.  They paused no longer.  Every time a child was placed in them the priests of 
Moloch spread out their hands upon him to burden him with the crimes of the people, vociferating, ‘They are not men but oxen!’  And the 
multitude round about repeated: ‘Oxen! Oxen!’” 
 The similarities are striking.  “It’s not a child!” screams the abortion industry.  “It’s a fetus.  It’s just a glob of tissue.”  And the 
demon possessed, satanically hypnotized crowds repeat, “It’s not a child.  It’s not a child.” 
 We will all one-day stand before the God of the universe. I shudder at the thought.  I have never performed an abortion.  I have 
never consented to one, or affirmed the choice for one.  But I live in a land that has sanctioned and celebrated the sacrifice of our most 
vulnerable.  Have I done enough to combat this great evil? 

What will I say to the Giver of life when confronted with this? 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

           

 

 

                      
 

 
 
 

 

From the Desk of  
Pastor Tom Grantham 



Love Is A Beautiful Thing 

                               
 

ά!ōƻǾŜ ŀƭƭΣ ƪŜŜǇ ŦŜǊǾŜƴǘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƻǾŜ ŦƻǊ ƻƴŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƭƻǾŜ ŎƻǾŜǊǎ ŀ ƳǳƭǘƛǘǳŘŜ ƻŦ ǎƛƴǎΦέ  L tŜǘŜǊ пΥу 
 

 

 I knew a man once who was addicted to several different things that kept him from accepting Christ or 
even going to church.  BUT he was a man with a soft heart.  He would give his shirt off his back if he saw 
someone needing it. I went with him one day to buy groceries for a woman who needed them desperately.  
She was very appreciative when we delivered them to her.  This was a beautiful love to me, and I never 
forgot it.  I was sure his action covered many of his sins. 
 

 I saw a man bring his wife a beautiful bouquet of roses and put a diamond necklace around her neck 
on Valentines’ Day.  I was so thankful to see the love of a husband who truly loved his wife and wanted her 
to know it with material things.  He also showed his love when the going wasn’t so good.  I watched this 
man love this woman through sickness and listened when he prayed for her.  He hovered over her until she 
was healed.  There could never be anyone else for him but her. It was a beautiful love, one I am grateful for 
getting to see.  It was a beautiful thing to see. 
 

 I saw a teenage boy step between his dad and mother to keep his mother from receiving a drunken 
slap across her face one time. It hurt my heart to see this dad hit this young man for making his stand.  The 
man was sorry for what he did the next day.  It was the love of a child for his mother that touched me.  A 
beautiful love. 
 

 I saw a blind man with a seeing-eye dog one time.  This dog led this man to the different destinations 
he wanted to go.  The dog would get in front of the man if he was about to put himself in danger.  The man 
loved this dog so much and the dog would have happily given his life for this blind man.  Needless to say, 
the love was mutual. It was a beautiful love. 
 

 I watched a young woman sing a song she had written to her grandmother with all her heart.  Her 
grandma cried because she was so touched by the love her granddaughter had for her.  Yet, the old woman 
had loved her, encouraged her and protected her so many times. She had taught the young woman about 
going to church and how important it was to pray for others.  A special love between a grandchild and 
grandparent.  It was a beautiful thing. 
 

 I know of a love where a man was beaten within an inch of his life and gave his life on a wooden cross 
for His brothers and sisters and all.  He never complained but went as a lamb to the slaughter.  His heart 
was full of love for others.  This love was full of mercy, kindness and patience.  His love brought the 
forgiveness of sins for others, so one day they could find their way to a heavenly Kingdom promised to 
them.  Jesus is his name.          
 
It is the most beautiful act of love that I have ever known. 
 

 



  February  2019 
Sun  Mon  Tue  Wed  Thu  Fri  Sat 

          1 
 

 2 

 

             

3 

 

 4 

  

 5 
Men’s 

Fellowship 

Breakfast 

 

 6 

 

 7 
 

 8 
Eric 

Woodall 

 

 9 
Men’s 

breakfast & 

work day. 8 

a.m. 

Fellowship 

Hall 

 

             

10 
Brian Free & 

Assurance 

6:00 p.m. 

 11 

 

 12  13 
Debra 

Reach 

 

 14 

Henry 

Stokes 

Food Bank 

Distribution 

Valentineõs 

Day  

 

 15 
Justin & 

Jessica 

Segrest 

 16 
 

             

17 
 

 18 
Bobby Johnson 

Barbara 

Burnham 

 

 19 
Men’s 

Fellowship 

Breakfast 

 

 20 
Mackenzie 

Davis 

 

 21 
 
 

 22 
 

 23 
Glenda 

Adcock 
Pastor Billy 

Crone 

Prophecy 

Conference 

 

 

             

24 
Christopher 

Stokes Jr. 

Pastor Billy 

Crone 

Prophecy 

Conference 

 

 25 
Lee McGhar 

 
 

 26 
 

 27 
4th 

Wednesday 

Luncheon  

 28 
 

Food Bank 

Distribution 
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