
September 13, 2020 

Greetings! I trust you are well. Thank you to those who helped last Sunday morning and evening. 
Choir, we really need your help in the Loft for each service. 

Our new Sunday schedule begins this Sunday—September 13, 2020, in conjunction with adding 
Sunday school for children, parents of children, & RU. The new schedule is: 

9:00 AM - SOUND CHECK 

9:30 AM - 1st Service & Sunday school for children, youth, college, adults with children 

10:50 AM - 2nd Service & Children’s Church, RU Sunday School 

I plan to give the signal to load the Loft five minutes before each service—9:25, 10:45, and 5:55. 

In the coming week, several of our people celebrate birthdays. Send them a card, email, text, or 
give them a call and sing “Happy Birthday.” 

Jean Smith (sop2) – Tue, Sep 15 
XXX 

Tina Verzi (alto) – Wed, Sep 16 
XXX 

 
Susan Barnwell (alto) – Sat, Sep 19 
XXX 

 

Where would I be without the Lord? I can think of three short words, “in a mess.” Most 
certainly, life would be a mess. All those negative things said to me as a child would have taken 
root and borne fruit. Not only would life be a mess; without the Lord, eternity would be a mess. 

Growing up, I remember not being good enough, fast enough, tall enough, thin enough, cool 
enough, or smart enough. When we grow up, some of the categories change: impressive house, 
impressive car, impressive job, successful kids, second home, boat, and designer stuff. 

For the maturing Christian, life is viewed through a separate set of lenses: not, how do I measure 
up against anyone else; but, rather, who am I in God’s sight and in Jesus Christ. That set of lenses 
changes the focus completely: from mess to blessed. 

Throughout the Bible, we read of God’s blessings. 

Psalm 18:1 I will love thee, O Lord, my strength. 

2 The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer; my God, my strength, in whom I 
will trust; my buckler, and the horn of my salvation, and my high tower. 
3 I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy to be praised: so shall I be saved from mine 
enemies. 
4 The sorrows of death compassed me, and the floods of ungodly men made me afraid. 
5 The sorrows of hell compassed me about: the snares of death prevented me. 
6 In my distress I called upon the Lord, and cried unto my God: he heard my voice out of 
his temple, and my cry came before him, even into his ears. 
46 The Lord liveth; and blessed be my rock; and let the God of my salvation be exalted. 
47 It is God that avengeth me, and subdueth the people under me. 
48 He delivereth me from mine enemies: yea, thou liftest me up above those that rise up 
against me: thou hast delivered me from the violent man. 



49 Therefore will I give thanks unto thee, O Lord, among the heathen, and sing praises 
unto thy name. 
50 Great deliverance giveth he to his king; and sheweth mercy to his anointed, to David, 
and to his seed for evermore. 

For the maturing Christian, perspective changes everything. Instead of obsessing on personal 
pronouns and a negative, we view life through the lens of seeing all God is. 

I look forward to seeing you this Lord’s Day. It is a great joy serving as your minister of music. 

blessings! 


