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LOVE GOD with your everything
(adapted from Desiring God, article by Jason DeRouchie)

Some have tagged the Supreme Command of Deuteronomy 6:5 the “all-command,” because
of the three-fold “all” — “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all
your soul and with all your might” (ESV). There is no room here for divided affections or
allegiance. As Jesus said, “No one can serve two masters” (Matthew 6:24). If indeed there is
one God who stands supremely powerful and valuable (Deuteronomy 6:4), this demands a
supreme and total loyalty from you and me, a loyalty that starts with the heart.
Loving with All Our Heart
While surprising to some, the old covenant recognized that a spiritual relationship with God
begins from within, with a proper disposition toward the preeminent Savior, sovereign, and
satisfier. From the heart “flow the springs of life” (Proverbs 4:23), and without one’s will,
desires, passions, affections, perceptions, and thoughts rightly aligned, the life of love is
impossible.
Loving with All Our Soul
Along with our hearts, we are called to love Yahweh with all our soul. In the first five books of
the Old Testament the “soul” refers to one’s whole being as a living person, which includes
one’s “heart,” but it is so much more. We are to love God with our passions, hungers,
perceptions, and thoughts. But we are also to love him with how we talk, and what we do with
our hands, and how we utilize our talents, and how we react to challenges — our entire being
is to display that we love God.
Loving with All Our Might
What then is the meaning of loving God with our “might”? The word translated “might/
strength” in Deuteronomy 6:5 usually functions as the adverb “very” in the Old Testament
(298x). So if the word usually means “very,” what would it mean to love the Lord will all our
“very-ness”? Interestingly, the Greek translation of this word is “power.” The Aramaic
translation is “wealth.” Both of these may actually be pointing in the same direction, for the
strength of a person is not simply who he is, but what he has at his disposal. This means that
the call to love God is not only with our physical muscle, but with everything we have available
for honoring God — which includes our spouse, our children, our house or dorm room, our
pets and wardrobe and tools and cell phones and movies and music and computers and time.
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“THE POWER OF PRAYER” by Donna Rhodes
My spiritual journey began in 1975 in Dallas, Texas during a heavy rainfall on the
major interstate to DFW Airport. My brother, who was driving, lost total control
as our car hydroplaned during peak 3:00pm traffic on a four-lane interstate. I
shielded my son with my body and prayed to God to spare his life. God not only
spared my son but also everyone in the car as it regained traction and stopped on
the shoulders of the highway facing the opposite direction, with “no traffic”
around us for at least 3-4 minutes - which was extremely odd considering the
time of day. We all knew it was only by God’s Power that our lives were saved.
My second experience I put more trust in human science and man (doctors) than
praying to God. On 12/18/1979, I gave birth to a beautiful baby girl only to find
out minutes later she had medical complications and was immediately airlifted
to Spokane, Washington (which is one hour and 30 minutes away from our
home.) I had to stay behind in the hospital while she was taken. I had only spent
one to two hours on this earth with my precious child who passed the next day.
That day I learned a powerful lesson: who and where to place my TRUST.
Approximately two to three months after the loss of my baby girl I began
running and praying each morning to overcome my depression. God not only
healed me, but He also blessed us with another baby girl a year and a half later.
My third spiritual journey came when I was called by my brother to inform me
our mother had been involved in a life-threatening accident and she was in a
coma and was not expected to live. I lived in Washington State and she lived in
Texas. I knew I wouldn’t be able to get there immediately but I did know the
power of prayer! So I called our Prayer Tree (a group of prayer warriors) and
asked them to pray with me that God would save her. Mom and I were
extremely close, and I was not prepared to lose her like I had lost my daughter.
God not only spared her life, but she and my father relocated three years later to
the State of Washington to be with us. She went on to live until the age of 94,
here in Birmingham.
There are other spiritual journeys I’ve encountered and through them all I’ve
learned to Pray 1st, Ask God for What You Want, and Trust Him with
ALL Your Heart.
Another valuable lesson I learned which was extremely hard, “Let go, and Let
God” He doesn’t need our help! The greatest gift other than His Son Jesus, is
the Power of Prayer and Trust in the Lord. My favorite verse is Proverbs 3:5-6
“Trust in the Lord with ALL your heart and lean not on your own understanding;
in ALL YOUR WAYS acknowledge Him, and He shall direct your paths”. By
trusting in the Lord I’ve built a closer relationship with God that is so “freeing”.
No longer do I feel the “bondage of mankind” when I spend time with God.

AN OPEN LETTER TO THE TEACHERS OF MY
CHILDREN
- Author Unknown

Two or three times a week I trust you with my most prized jewels, and those
two or three times a week, you live up to that trust and return them to me-though not quite the same. Somehow you manage to take them and
gradually, week by week, polish them to make them shine a little more than I
sometimes think possible. That, or you are patient and wise enough to see
the potential for riches in what others may see as only rough ore.
I know you spend much unnoticed time in preparation to teach my children
about Jesus. I've seen the literally hundreds of objects they bring home to
remind them of your object lessons. You always win when I prematurely
suggest discarding certain Bible class memorabilia. Much of it has a lot of
your TLC, not to mention time and creativity, behind it.
I saw a note one of you wrote to one of my children, challenging her to be the
great Christian leader and example you expect her to be. You even promised
to pray for my daughter and reminded her that you are always there if she
needs to talk. Thank you for the time, the love, the prayers, the expectations,
and the support you devote to my children. And thank you for being a
constant reflection of Jesus. They notice. And when they do, so do I.
Please resist the temptation to feel unappreciated. You're not only
appreciated, but needed...and not just by my children, but by me. And please
don't underestimate your influence or your teaching role... on them, or me as
a parent. My children echo much of what you teach them, probably more than
you think they hear. In fact, they remember some of your stories and
illustrations long after they're
promoted to another class.
As a Bible class teacher, you
give my children Christ and
yourself. You can't give a
greater gift. I can't give you
enough thanks.

RECENT EVENTS

Happy campers - ladies retreat
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RECENT EVENTS

Lads to leaders
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“A God Moment” By Alana Lamar
Have you ever had a “God Moment?” You know, when something peculiar happens at just the right
time like God stepped in to make sure you saw/heard/experienced whatever it is He threw in there
for you. Today, I had a “God Moment” but before I get to that let me give you some background.
I’ve been struggling with repentance lately. I seem to be caught in the struggle Paul describes in
Romans 7: 15-21. What I want to do, I do not do but what I do not want to do is what I seem to do.
To make this even easier to understand let me open up to you. I have trouble making time for God
in my schedule. I make excuses. “I’m too tired,” or “I have too much to do.” Sound familiar?
Anyone else struggle with this?
When I get home from work, my typical routine is to sit down in front of the television and watch
shows until about 10pm when I get ready for bed and go to sleep. This is not a healthy lifestyle but
I convince myself that I’m too tired to do anything else. Now, there are some days when I will do
other things such as play the guitar (rarely), go out to eat with someone (again, rarely), or take the
dogs on a walk (one more time, rarely) but usually I’m parked in my recliner watching that giant
screen full of useless information. I am aware that this is a struggle and that I need to stop idolizing
entertainment and pull closer to God. I’ve even considered cancelling cable but I keep finding
excuses not to and, to be frank, I would love to beat this by using willpower rather than cutting off
the source of the problem.
I also struggle with reading God’s word to where it actually stays with me and is not just a checklist
item. I read a chapter every night but some nights, maybe most nights, I would not be able to tell
you what I had just read. It. Is. A. Struggle. And it is sin. I feel guilty after a while of this routine
and plead out to God that I want to change and do better and I usually do for a short little bit but
then it’s back to square one. The cycle repeats.
Now that you’re caught up, let me tell you what happened today. I’ve been feeling guilty again
about my entertainment idolization and lack of time spent with God to the point that I was
pondering the idea of repentance and if I was running from God. Do I go forward in church? Do I
take it to God privately? I was lost and confused and not sure what to do (as I often am when I mess
up). As I was driving down the road on my lunch break I was thinking about all of this.
Here comes the “God Moment…” I had music playing from my phone as I was driving and thinking. I
cannot tell you what song was playing prior to my “God Moment,” but as I was thinking, the song “I
So Hate Consequences” by Relient K came on. If you’ve never heard that song, I recommend you
look it up (it’s a great one!). Anyways, the whole song is about running from God because you do
not want to fess up to your mistakes and accept the consequences. At the end of the song it talks
about becoming so tired of running that the person in the song turned to God and there was no “I
told you so’s” or harsh dealings but instead love and acceptance. You see, when we return to our
Heavenly Father a burden is lifted and our sins are gone. He misses us and wants us to return home.
Maybe God didn’t tell my phone to play that song but I like to believe He had something to do with
it because it made a difference for me. I feel motivated again to do what’s right and maybe what
I’m lacking to help me on the right path is support. I don’t open up and tell people what’s going on
with me but maybe it’s about time I did. “No Man is an Island,” and I need my friends, family, and
church family to lean on and help me in this race we call life.
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SISTER TO SISTER Member Tribute
Becki Crosby
Born September 1, 1950
Died February 9, 2014
Becki, her husband Ron and their family came to the Hoover
Church in 1996. Becki loved the Hoover church and the members
at Hoover. Most of her time was spent with her group of friends
that called themselves the “YaYas”. Some of these ladies included, Wendy Britt, Martha
Dykes, Beverly DuBerry, Elanie Hyde, Angie Laughmiller, Elanie Pigg, and there were several
others that would attend these “YaYa” outings. Nothing good came from them, except the
friendships and memories that were made, because all of them were up to no good! 😊
Becki loved helping with Lads to Leaders and helped Mary Thomas with puppets for many
years. Whether she was hosting a shower or making a meal for someone, she was always
willing to help in any way she could. She always had a smile on her face and something kind
to say about everyone. She didn’t have one specific hymn that was her favorite but the last
few years of her life she became very fond of the song “Hide Me Away Oh Lord”. She was a
wonderful wife, mother, Gigi, and friend!

Paige Crosby Wightman
Born August 8, 1986
Died November 13, 2011
Paige was 10 years old when her family came to the Hoover
Church in 1996. Paige was an active part of the youth group for
many years and loved participating in Lads to Leaders. She was
also known for making silly “Paige” comments but it was those “quirks’ that always kept
people smiling. She had a sweet personality and enjoyed singing. Paige loved the hymn “He
Leadeth Me”. She was wonderful daughter, sister, mother and friend.

SISTER TO SISTER Member Tribute
Lillian “Muddy” Wallace
Born January 1, 1912 in Woodbury, TN
Died July 2, 2015 in Hoover, AL

Muddy got her name because her daughter Sally
couldn’t say “mother”. The grandchildren even

called her “Grand Muddy,” and “Muddy” is on her
grave marker.

Every day was a joy to Muddy. She was always on the go, visiting, talking on the phone,

writing letters, knitting, and quilting. Her knitting and quilts won first prizes at state fairs. Her
memory was sharp and she was a wonderful story-teller and comedian. Muddy never met a

stranger. One time she was visiting her granddaughter in Germany, and they were in line at a

tourist attraction. A lady in the line saw her and said, “Sister Wallace! Brother G.K. (Muddy’s
late husband) had a meeting with us and you came with him!”

Muddy was baptized in 1928 in Stone River by G. L. Brewer. She loved people, and she loved
the Lord. At Freed-Hardeman University there is a G.K. & Lillian Wallace Scholarship for
future preachers.

Her favorite things to do were attend Ladies Bible Class, and playing Rook with several ladies
at Billie Norris’ house after church on Sunday nights.

Her favorite verse was Philippians 4:12 “I know how to be abased, and I know how to abound.
Everywhere and in all things I have learned both to be full and to be hungry, both to abound
and to suffer need.”

Her favorite song was “10,000 Angels”.

Angie Laughmiller
Born July 26, 1939
Died July 4, 2015
Angie was a member of the Hoover Church of Christ for 25 years. She and Bill were

married for over 50 years. Angie was such a fun and lively person; always smiling and

engaging in some type of shenanigans with her closest friends - the YaYa’s. She and Bill

would “adopt” young, new members of the church and make them feel welcome and loved,

just like an extended family. One family that was deeply touched by Angie’s kindness were
the Judd’s after the loss of Stephen. Angie also deeply loved her children and grands.

She was so proud of them and would always post pictures of them on Facebook and tell of
their accomplishments. Angie was a true friend, she loved people, she was a servant of
the Lord and the Church. She was always helping others in
many ways that people never knew about. But if you did
know Angie, you were blessed!

Favorite song was “How Great Thou Art”

SISTER TO SISTER Member Tribute

Billie Lane Norris
Born October 8, 1935
Died June 17, 2016

Billie was a licensed Practical Nurse and a Real Estate

Agent. She was a faithful student of the Bible, and participated in Community Bible Study for
over 15 years.

Billie was a faithful member of Hoover. She was a wonderful wife, mother, and grandmother.
Some of her favorite things to do were to visit with friends, and have ladies over on Sunday
evenings to eat and play Rook.

Her favorite verse was Ecclesiastes 4:9-10 “Two are better than one, because they have a

good reward for their labor. For if they fall, one will lift up his companion. But woe to him who
is alone when he falls, for he has no one to help him up.”
Her favorite song was “It Is Well With My Soul”.

SISTER TO SISTER Member Tribute

Wyvonne Babb
Born February 27, 1936

Died November 28, 2017
Wyvonne was an Occupational RN and a stay
at home mom. She loved spending time with

her two daughters, her granddaughter and her grandson. She also enjoyed going on short
trips with her best friend from college and cooking. She collected cookbooks and owls.
Wyvonne was a long time member of Hoover, attending when it was started in the old

school house and Brother Gary Bradley was the minister. She is missed by everyone, and
most especially by her sister, Betty Taylor.
Favorite Song was “Amazing Grace”
Favorite Bible Verse - John 3:16 “For God so loved the world, that He gave His only

begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have eternal life.”

Kim Harmon
Born January 14, 1965
Died March 5, 2018
Kim was a faithful member of the Hoover congregation for 10 years. Many of which, were
also spent struggling with several bouts of breast cancer. Throughout her trials with

chemo, surgery, sickness and pain, Kim always stayed strong in her faith and as a fiercely
devoted mom to her daughter, Kaitlin.

After many years as a single mom, Kim met and married Randy, the man of her dreams -

on June 15, 2013. Kim loved nothing more than being in the Church with her husband and
daughter. The other greatest joy of her life occurred when Kaitlin was baptized into Christ.
Kim enjoyed reaching out to others with cancer and illness. She used her experiences to
encourage and uplift those who were struggling. She also loved spending time with her
family, shopping trips and her cats.

Favorite verse was Philippians 4:13, “I can do all things through Christ who strengthens
me.”

Favorite hymns are “Sing And Be Happy” and “Beyond the Azure Blue”

Mission to Cusco

by Tiffany Roberts

At the beginning of March, I was blessed with the opportunity to travel with our mission team
to Cusco, Peru. Several congregations come together for this medical mission each year.
We had eye doctors, nurses, physical therapists, medics, pharmacists, cooks, childcare
workers, translators, and Bible teachers. Overall, 1,981 people were treated at the clinic, as
well as caring for nearly 500 children and holding 80 Bible studies.
People line up as early as 4:00am and wait for hours to be seen at the clinic. Often, they
have been suffering from physical ailments but have been unable to afford the care of a
doctor. Many receive glasses for the first time. The appreciation that is shown is very
humbling.
While physical healing is a large focus, I was greatly touched by the need of so many people
for healing of their heart and soul. My job was to help translate for the physical therapy unit.
We saw battered women whose husbands had hurt them. We saw a lady who winced with
every movement and fought tears just to walk. We saw a lady who burst into tears towards
the end of her session because her husband had recently abandoned her and she knew that
going home would be too lonely. My heart broke for so many people. We gave a lot of hugs,
held a lot of hands, and uttered many words of encouragement as we attempted to
demonstrate the love of Jesus to those who were hurting.
We had a translator working with us who was not a member of the church. We were able to
have a lot of discussions with her and set her up for a Bible study. On the last day of the
campaign, as we were saying our goodbyes, I will never forget what she said to me. She
hugged me and said, "I'm so glad you found this group of people. And that you can lift each
other up when you are down." Her statement resonated with me, as I was in awe that so
many people from so many places all came together with the common goal of helping
others. It is such a blessing to be connected by our faith in the God who loves and sustains
us.

Each quarter we will highlight some faith-based books some of our ladies have read
or are currently reading. If you’d like to submit a book, please email Leah Covington
or Denia Petruzella. Include a short description of the book, and maybe what made
you want to read it or what you learned from it.
Subversive Jesus by Craig Greenfield Do we really help the needy of the world the
way Jesus did? This is the story of one family’s experiment in putting the most
countercultural teachings of Christ into practice. When Jesus says invite the poor for
a meal, Craig and his family welcome homeless friends, local crack addicts, and
women from the street corner over for dinner. When Jesus teaches love for enemies,
they make home-made cookies and lemonade for the local drug dealers. This
adventure takes Craig’s family from the slums of Cambodia to inner-city Canada and
back again.
If you thought you were truly serving the needy because you worked in a food bank,
or a soup kitchen, or gave to a charity, or even went on a mission trip, you’re barely
scratching the surface. Jesus didn’t come as a peaceful, always smiling, hippie-like
friend. He came to SUBVERT the institutions that we’ve built to keep out those whom
need Him the most. He came to protest, to destroy the way of life of the religious
elite and comfortable Christian, and show us all how to truly love the lost, the poor,
the broken, both here and abroad.
How We Got the Bible by Neil R. Lightfoot If you’ve ever wondered how we got
our modern-day Bible, this is a great place to find out. The book starts out by
explaining how things were “written” from the earliest days, the different types of
materials used, and how many of the artifacts have been discovered. A bit Academic
at times, it provides detailed analyses on the earliest manuscripts, how they came to
be, the people responsible for collecting and protecting them, and how they became
the foundation for the world’s most-read book of all time.

Welcome New Sisters In Christ!
Karen Bowers
Christy McGehee

Looking Ahead
Bible Humor

April 22nd Ladies Game
Night and Dinner

Q: At what time of day was Adam created?
A: A little before Eve.
Q: How do groups of angels greet each
other?
A: Halo, halo, halo.
Q: What do we have that
Adam never had?
A: Ancestors

KIDS CORNER

10 BUILDING BLOCKS FOR A HAPPY FAMILY
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1. Be there for your kids.
Your children regard your presence as a sign of caring and connectedness (even when they don’t seem
to do so!) Presence provides kids with a greater sense of security than almost any other quality parents
can offer.
2. Express affection, warmth and encouragement.
Families with a sense of A.W.E. – as opposed to shame-based parenting – is a home where children and
spouses will feel more secure.
3. Build healthy morals and values.
The decisions kids make today will often affect them for the rest of their lives. Parents have significant
powers of influence – through modeling and teaching – over the morals and values their kids carry into
adulthood!
4. Discipline with consistency.
Clearly expressed expectations and consistent follow-through produce responsible kids. Make your goal
of discipline one of teaching kids responsibility not evoking obedience.
5. Ruthlessly eliminate stress.
The unbalanced life will not be kind to the areas we neglect. Parents must make the difficult decisions
of reducing the effect of our culture’s breathless pace on their family.
6. Communication is key.
Positive communication is the language of love for our children. Parents must take the initiative to set
the tone for family communication – which includes the important skill of listening.
7. Play is necessary for a close-knit family.
There is nothing like play to bring about family togetherness and communication. Play builds family
memories, reduces family stress and produces support and affirmation.
8. Love your spouse.
A loving marriage brings hope and security to your children. At times, this means putting your spouse’s
needs ahead of your children’s needs.
9. Let your life reflect the understanding that the best things in life are not things.
Healthy stewardship and financial decisions produce positive family priorities.
10. Energize your family’s spiritual growth.
Your greatest calling in life is to leave a spiritual legacy for your children. Pay close attention to your
own spiritual health and model a healthy spirituality for your family.
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