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Grace and Peace! The month of November opens the way to the holiday season. Everything is about to change.
Our homes will be decorated. Shopping will begin with a passion, with the stores and mall in full twinkling
splendor. Our children begin making their list of what they want Santa to bring on Christmas Eve. But before we
make it to Christmas, we mark the national holiday of Thanksgiving.
Thanksgiving is a time of reflection. Now I realize there are many who are so busy with the beginning of the holiday
season (black Friday) that reflection is the last thing they think about, but this particular holiday is intended for each
of us to survey our life and fully realize how blessed we are as children of God. We can certainly reflect on our own
country and our nation’s past. Or you might spend time marking the years from your childhood to today and the
untold blessing you have received. I would encourage you to spend some time thanking God for the blessing He has
provided in the past, the present blessings, and what He has promised to share with you in the future.
I was spending some time clearing out some files and I ran across a letter. It was given to me by a lady in preparation
for her funeral. She asked that I read this letter to her friends and family after she was gone. Her letter read as
follows:
I would personally like to thank everyone for being here today to celebrate my life and for the many acts of
kindness shown to me.
A special thank you to my family, friends, and co-workers for being there for me and supporting me when
the going got really rough. I know it was not always easy.
I pray that life will be good to my family and all here today and that the Lord will shower you with many
blessings. He is always there for you.
There are many things I did not get to finish in my life; but, the Lord saw differently. He told me, "Judy, your
life is finished. I am taking you home -- no more worries, no more pain, and no more suffering."
Life has not always been easy; but, it has definitely been a journey with many rewards and blessings. As
most of you know, my life has been laughter, joy, tears, pain, and sorrow.
Do not be sad at my passing for I am filled with joy and peace. I am looking forward to be with Mom and
Dad and all those that have gone on before me.
My final last words are to keep the Lord Jesus Christ in your lives. Raise your children in a Christian home.
Teach them love and respect by setting the example. Keep a positive attitude. Love one another as Jesus
loves you.

God bless you all! Thanks again for being here today and celebrating my life.
Go in peace!
Love you all,
Judy
I officiated at Judy’s funeral in the Fall of 2008. It was wonderful celebration of a woman’s life who was honest
about never being perfect but about being blessed. Her final words of advice are poignant. They urge us to make
the most important things in life the priority of life. While I was the one reading them on that day long ago, they
touched my life then, and they still do today.
My encouragement to you as we approach Thanksgiving is that you let the words of a sainted child of God touch
your heart as well. None of us are perfect, and none of us will be this side of heaven. We all know this and we can
be honest about this fact. This opens the way for each of us to set aside our masks and truly be honest with each
other, beginning in our own families. With true honesty will come true thankfulness for the blessings we have
received and the promise of the blessings yet to come.
Have a wonderful and blessed Thanksgiving Celebration!
Pastor Nebhut
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Sit & Fit Exercise Class
Jeanne Little is leading an excercise class especially designed for Senior citizens. This is
a low impact excercise class which offers the opportunity for exercise without the dangers
of over straining your muscles. This class meets each week on Tuesday mornings in the
Exercise Room at Asbury. Class time is 10:00am.

ADULT CHOIR
If you have a voice to sing, please consider joining the choir this year. We
will continue rehearsals on Wednesdays at 7:15p.m. Everyone is welcome.

Music Notes
“Let us come before His presence with thanksgiving: Let us shout
joyfully to Him with psalms.”
Psalm 95:2
Henry Alford was born in 1820 in the Bloomsbury area of London, and even from childhood showed remarkable
promise. At six, he wrote a biography of the apostle Paul. When he was ten he wrote a pamphlet titled, "Looking
unto Jesus: the Believers' Support under Trials and Afflictions." This committed young man made a mark on
Cambridge University as he studied there for the ministry. One of his deans said, "He was morally the bravest man
I ever knew. His perfect purity of mind and singleness of purpose seemed to give him a confidence and unobtrusive
self-respect which never failed him."
Henry was a powerful preacher and a brilliant scholar. He served in the village of Wymeswold for eighteen years
before accepting the pastorate of a large London church in 1853. In 1857, he was appointed Dean of Canterbury,
an office he held until his rather sudden death in 1871. He is remembered for his scholarly books, including his
classic Greek New Testament, the fruit of eighteen years of labor. His two-volume set of psalms and hymns was
published in 1844, while he was laboring among his flock in the little farming village of Wyneswold, where he was
beloved. He visited every home, loved every soul, taught the Bible simply, and helped the people render
thanksgiving.
This hymn "Come, Ye Thankful People, Come" was written for the English Harvest Festival, the British version
of the American Thanksgiving holiday. It still speaks to us today:

Come, ye thankful people, come, raise the song of harvest home;
All is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin.
God our Maker doth provide for our wants to be supplied;
Come to God's own temple, come, raise the song of harvest home.
All the world is God's own field, fruit unto His praise to yield;
Wheat and tares together sown unto joy or sorrow grown.
First the blade and then the ear, then the full corn shall appear;
Lord of harvest, grant that we wholesome grain and pure may be.
For the Lord our God shall come, and shall take His harvest home;
From His field shall in that day all offenses purge away,
Giving angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast;
But the fruitful ears to store in His garner evermore.
Even so, Lord, quickly come, bring Thy final harvest home;
Gather Thou Thy people in, free from sorrow, free from sin,
There, forever purified, in Thy garner to abide;
Come, with all Thine angels come, raise the glorious harvest home.

November
Birthdays
11/01 Scott Edge
11/17 Harold Lane
11/30 John Conlin
11/10 Eleanor Edmondson
11/04 Lester Morris
11/04 Kim Nowlin
11/15 Amanda Beaman
11/22 Jack Cherry
11/16 Mia White
11/09 Jossalen Mote
11/01 Esther Nguyen
11/04 Ava Marie Williamson

November
Anniversaries
11/02 John & JoAnne Curry
11/29 Mike & Paula Waldrip
11/04 Don & Marilyn Andjulis
11/24 Roy & Corinne Hefflin
11/24 Tommy & Teri Ervin
11/14 Matthew & Kriston DeShazo
11/21 Eric & Randilyn Welch

FINANCIAL CORNER
The transition to the new computer programs has been completed and they are much easier
to work with than the older system. The finances are up to date and we are extremely thanful
to have Elaine Miller in the office. She came to us with a wealth of experience and she has
give our congregation the help we needed to get back on track with our bookkeeping.
We would like to thank you for your continued support of the multiple ministries which are
present here at Asbury. Your financial support enables the work of the Kingdom to go
forward.

NEW LADIES' BIBLE STUDY
You are invited to join us for "A Life of Giving Thanks." This is a 4 week study which
will prepare us for the celebration of Thanksgiving by teaching us to live a life of giving
thanks. This study will be held from Oct. 25 - Nov. 15, 2017. Please pray about
attending and inviting other ladies to join us.
Wed., 9:00-11:00 a.m., Sept. 6 - Oct. 18, 2017.
In the Atkin's Community Room at Asbury UMC.
4001 E. University, Odessa, TX.
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TO ALL THE KIDS WHO SURVIVED THE
1930's, 40's, 50's, 60's and 70's!!
First, we survived being born to mothers who smoked and/or drank while they were pregnant.
They took aspirin, ate blue cheese dressing, tuna from a can and didn't get tested for diabetes.
Then after that trauma, we were put to sleep on our tummies in baby cribs covered with bright colored lead-base
paints.
We had no childproof lids on medicine bottles, locks on doors or cabinets and when we rode our bikes,
we had baseball caps not helmets on our heads.
As infants & children, we would ride in cars with no car seats, no booster seats, no seat belts, no air bags, bald tires
and sometimes no brakes.
Riding in the back of a pick- up truck on a warm day was always a special treat.
We drank water from the garden hose and not from a bottle.
We shared one soft drink with four friends, from one bottle and no one actually died from this.
We ate cupcakes, white bread, real butter and bacon. We drank Kool-Aid made with real white sugar. And, we
weren't overweight.. WHY?
Because we were always outside playing...that's why!

We would leave home in the morning and play all day, as long as we were back when the streetlights came on..
No one was able to reach us all day. And, we were OKAY.
We would spend hours building our go-carts out of scraps and then ride them down the hill, only to find out we
forgot the brakes. After running into the bushes a few times, we learned to solve the problem.
We did not have Play stations, Nintendo's and X-boxes. There were no video games, no 150 channels on cable, no
video movies or DVD's, no surround-sound or CD's, no cell phones, no personal computers, no Internet and no chat
rooms.
WE HAD FRIENDS and we went outside and found them!

We fell out of trees, got cut, broke bones and teeth and there were no lawsuits from these accidents.
We would get spankings with wooden spoons, switches, ping pong paddles, or just a bare hand and no one would
call child services to report abuse.
We ate worms and mud pies made from dirt, and the worms did not live in us forever.
We were given BB guns for our 10th birthdays, made up games with sticks and tennis balls and, although we were
told it would happen, we did not put out very many eyes.
We rode bikes or walked to a friend's house and knocked on the door or rang the bell, or just walked in and talked
to them.
Little League had tryouts and not everyone made the team. Those who didn't had to learn to deal with
disappointment.
Imagine that!! The idea of a parent bailing us out if we broke the law was unheard of. They actually sided with the
law!
These generations have produced some of the best risk-takers, problem solvers and inventors ever.
The past 50 years have been an explosion of innovation and new ideas.
We had freedom, failure, success and responsibility, and we learned how to deal with it all.
If YOU are one of them, CONGRATULATIONS!
You might want to share this with others who have had the luck to grow up as kids, before the lawyers and the
government regulated so much of our lives for our own good.
While you are at it, share this with your kids so they will know how brave and lucky their parents were.
Kind of makes you want to run through the house with scissors, doesn't it ?
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Thanksgiving Proclamation
Issued by President George Washington,
at the request of Congress, on October 3, 1789
By the President of the United States of America, a Proclamation.

Whereas it is the duty of all nations to acknowledge the providence of Almighty God, to obey His will, to be grateful
for His benefits, and humbly to implore His protection and favor; and—Whereas both Houses of Congress have, by
their joint committee, requested me "to recommend to the people of the United States a day of public thanksgiving
and prayer, to be observed by acknowledging with grateful hearts the many and signal favors of Almighty God,
especially by affording them an opportunity peaceably to establish a form of government for their safety and
happiness:"
Now, therefore, I do recommend and assign Thursday, the 26th day of November next, to be devoted by the people

of these States to the service of that great and glorious Being who is the beneficent author of all the good that was,
that is, or that will be; that we may then all unite in rendering unto Him our sincere and humble thanks for His kind
care and protection of the people of this country previous to their becoming a nation; for the signal and manifold
mercies and the favor, able interpositions of His providence in the course and conclusion of the late war; for the great
degree of tranquillity, union, and plenty which we have since enjoyed; for the peaceable and rational manner in
which we have been enabled to establish constitutions of government for our safety and happiness, and particularly
the national one now lately instituted; for the civil and religious liberty with which we are blessed, and the means
we have of acquiring and diffusing useful knowledge; and, in general, for all the great and various favors which He
has been pleased to confer upon us.
And also that we may then unite in most humbly offering our prayers and supplications to the great Lord and Ruler
of Nations, and beseech Him to pardon our national and other trangressions; to enable us all, whether in public or
private stations, to perform our several and relative duties properly and punctually; to render our National
Government a blessing to all the people by constantly being a Government of wise, just, and constitutional laws,
discreetly and faithfully executed and obeyed; to protect and guide all sovereigns and nations (especially such as have
shown kindness to us), and to bless them with good governments, peace, and concord; to promote the knowledge
and practice of true religion and virtue, and the increase of science among them and us; and, generally, to grant unto
all mankind such a degree of temporal prosperity as He alone knows to be best.
Given under my hand at the City of New York the third day of October in the year of our Lord 1789.
Go. Washington

Thanksgiving Humor
Thanksgiving Divorce
A man in Phoenix calls his son in New York the day before Thanksgiving and says,"I hate to ruin your day, but I
have to tell you that your mother and I are divorcing; forty-five years of misery is enough.”
"Pop, what are you talking about?" the son screams. We can't stand the sight of each other any longer," the father
says. "We're sick of each other, and I'm sick of talking about this, so you call your sister in Chicago and tell her."
Frantic, the son calls his sister, who explodes on the phone. "Like heck they're getting divorced," she shouts, "I'll take
care of this,"
She calls Phoenix immediately, and screams at her father, "You are NOT getting divorced. Don't do a single thing
until I get there. I'm calling my brother back, and we'll both be there tomorrow. Until then, don't do a thing, DO YOU

HEAR ME?" and hangs up.
The old man hangs up his phone and turns to his wife. "Okay," he says, "they're coming for Thanksgiving and paying
their own way."
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Thanksgiving Dinner?
We gathered together to eat some raw turkey
Cuz Mother forgot you should thaw it out first.
The gravy was lumpy and daddy was grumpy
We stifled our laughs til we thought we would burst.
The Jello was runny, the corn tasted funny,
The biscuits you couldn’t cut through with a knife.
The yam casserole overflowed the big bowl;
This was the worst dinner I’d seen in my life
Our mother had taken some pieces of bacon
And crumbled them up in the cold pumpkin soup.
The scalloped tomatoes were like scorched potatoes.
She’d made enough slaw for a whole boy scout troop.
Then mom started cryin, but there’s no denyin’
Our Thanksgiving dinner had lost its appeal.
Mom said, “That’s enough,”she got up in a huff,
Then cleared off the table and served us oatmeal.
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No Thanksgiving Dinner
Tis the night before Thanksgiving and all through our house
No turkey is baking; I feel like a louse,
For I am all nestled, so snug in my bed;
I’m not gettin’ up and I’m not bakin’ bread.
No pies in my oven, no cranberry sauce
Cuz I give the orders, and I am the boss.
When out in the kitchen, there arose such a clatter
I almost got up to see what was the matter.
As I drew in my head and was tossing around
To the bed came my husband, he grimaced, he frowned.
And laying his finger aside of his nose,
He scared me to death and I thought, “Here he goes!”
He spoke not a word as he threw back my quilt
And the look that he gave was intended to wilt.
So up to the ceiling my pillows he threw
I knew I had had it, his face had turned blue.
“You prancer, you dodger, you’re lazy, you vixen
Out yonder in kitchen, Thanksgiving you’re fixin.”
But he heard me explain, with my face in a pout:
"I'm just plain too tired and we're eating out!"
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Stuffed Turkey
Baby Bruno was sitting in his grandmother's kitchen,
watching her prepare the Thanksgiving meal.
"What are you doing?" Bruno asked.
"Oh, I'm just stuffing the turkey," his grandmother replied.
"That's cool!" Bruno said.
"Are you going to hang it next to the deer?"
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A lady was picking through the frozen turkeys at the grocery store, but couldn't find one big enough for her family.
She asked the stock boy, "Do these turkeys get any bigger?" The stock boy answered, "No ma'am, they're dead."
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A SPECIAL ONE-NIGHT EVENT
In Theaters November 13th
Genesis: Paradise Lost is a visually stunning film that animates the first chapter of Genesis, as
God creates the world from nothing. Narrated by Voddie Baucham, Genesis comes to life before your
eyes as plants spring forth from the earth, planets are formed, the earth responds to God’s command
to bring forth the animals—including what we today call dinosaurs (there are lots of dinosaurs in
this film!), and Adam and Eve explore the beautiful world God created.
Genesis: Paradise Lost also contains a very powerful gospel presentation. After sharing the bad news
in Genesis, which serves as the foundation for the gospel, the film boldly gives the good news of
Christ’s sacrifice on our behalf. I encourage you to take unbelieving friends and relatives to see this
movie—it’s stunning and powerful.

Century Odessa 12
4221 Preston Smith Rd, Odessa, TX 79762
(Behind Home Depot)
(432) 552-7996
Cost: $11.50

Time Change
Don’t Forget to turn your clocks back on November 5th (Fall Back)

PARKS COMMUNION SERVICE
We will be celebrating communion with the residents of Parks on Thursday, November 16
at 10:30. Please search your heart, and ask God if this is one of the ways in which you can
serve Him-and bring joy to others!
This same joy that you are bringing to others, you receive two-fold. God has a way
of taking what we give Him, and blessing us with abundance because we are willing to
give.

Without Rival Bible Study
Thursdays at 7:00pm at the Parsonage
This study if for women of all ages. If you have a daughter age 10 and up, and they
are willing to sit and listen, we invite you to come together! This is an opportunity
for cross generational support and faith building.

Thanksgiving Dinner
My name is Sarah Malone. I have had a calling from God to make and serve a lunch on
Thanksgiving for people less fortunate or that want some company on that day. I will be
making a traditional meal on November 23, 2017 at 12pm. I would love to have some
people that are willing to come and help me serve or even help me with some of the
cooking. I would also ask that if you feel it in your heart to help we would love to have you look at what you are
making and maybe make an additional side. Bring it up in a disposable pan. If you would like to do this please
contact me and let me know what you want to cook- that would help a lot. Thank you so much for taking a
moment and helping me with a vision I have had. My phone number is 432-272-9820.

Invite your friends and
neighbors to our
Annual Fall Festival.
Let’s show the love of
Jesus to our
community!

Asbury is excited to announce that in
conjunction with a professor from Odessa College, we will be offering ESL classes
on Friday afternoons to assist residents of our community.

Election Day is November 7th-don’t forget to vote!

Classes will be held on Nov. 10th &11th

Hanging
of the Greens

in the Trinity Room.

Nov. 26 3:00 pm

Certified Lay Ministry Training

th

Mens club will
provide a meal
-

Let It Rain,
A Night Of Worship

Special Benefit
Concert
Nov. 8th
More information to follow.

