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The Pastor’s Point 
 The handwriting on the small envelope resembled that 

of a grade school child just learning to write. I’d seen the 
handwriting before. The envelope, which I could tell had 
at one time been white, but had yellowed, carried a 
stain, coffee or tea, to the left of the postage stamp. The 
stamp itself was crooked. 

Inside the envelope was a simple card, a birthday 
card, the kind you could buy in bulk at what they used to 
call the five and dime store, now the dollar store, box of 
twenty for a dollar. 

The message printed inside the card consisted of two 
simple words: “Happy Birthday!” Below the words, 
written in what could have been a first grader’s hand, 
was a name, Nora. No last name. I immediately 
recognized the name. The handwriting was the same as 
what was on the envelope, and it was also the same as 
the identical birthday card I had received the year 
before. It was also the same as the Christmas card I 
received later that year as well as the year before. Those 
cards humbly said, “Merry Christmas!” signed Nora. 

I kept all of Nora’s greeting cards. Why? I’m not 
sure. I don’t always keep greeting cards, and there was 
nothing out of the ordinary that made me keep these. 
Perhaps I kept her cards because they were so 
ordinary, and also because they came from such a 
simple and ordinary person. 

Amanda and I arrived at Concord Baptist Church in 
September 1987. I served as pastor there for eleven 
years. While there, we had some terrific as well as some 
terrible times, and we met some interesting and 
wonderful people. One of them was Nora Cape, a little 
woman as unassuming as anyone I’ve ever known. Even 
her name is easy to pronounce, three total syllables. 

Nora stood only four feet tall. Her face and hands 
were pale, like someone with bad blood circulation, or 
who had been on chemotherapy for too long a time, 
although she was never on chemo. Upon seeing her for 
the first time, someone asked me if Nora was 
undergoing chemotherapy. I told them no. At the time  
 

we knew her, Nora was in her late fifties, early sixties, 
although she looked at least twenty years older. Her 
thinning hair pressed firmly to the sides of her head with 
patches missing, and it ended unevenly half way down her 
neck. Her eyes were ghost green.  

To my knowledge, Nora never owned anything. She 
didn’t need a car because she never learned to drive. She 
could barely read or write. By the time we met her, she 
was living with relatives, none of whom came to our 
church. But somehow, Nora saw to it that she was brought 
to Concord Church for worship every Sunday morning, 
every Sunday night, and again to Bible study on Thursday 
nights. Even when she could no longer walk without the 
aid of a walker, Nora came to church bringing her walker 
with her. The only times I can remember her missing 
church were when she was either too sick to come, or she 
was unable to get a ride. In either case, she always called 
to tell me why she missed. 

Nora didn’t realize it, but she became my key 
economic indicator. She was better than Dow Jones or E. 
F. Hutton. When the economy was going well, inside the 
greeting cards I would find a five dollar bill pressed inside 
a plain, white handkerchief. When the economy was 
slowing down, the card would contain only the 
handkerchief. During a full-blown recession, I would 
receive only the card, no money and no handkerchief. 
Regardless, like clockwork each year we were at Concord, 
Nora always sent me the two cards, one at my birthday 
and the other at Christmas. 

Nora phoned our home at least twice every week. She 
didn’t say much. Her voice had the sound of someone who 
was constantly choking while she tried to talk. The 
conversations always had the same form.  

“Hello.” 
“Ah, Ah, how, ah, chyou doin’?” she said. 
“I’m fine, Nora, how are you?” I’d respond with words 

which turned out to always be my last words in the 
conversation. 
(continued on p. 2) 
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AUGUST 
          9:00 A.M. --- NURSERY THRU 4 YEAR OLDS - Room 107 
07     Tara Freeman & Becky Carpenter 
14      Amy Byrd & Rene’ Milner 
21      Leslie Cannon & Trey Cochran  
28  Gwen Brightman & Sharon Johnston 
  
          11:00 A.M. ---- INFANTS – ROOM 107 
07      Alicia Moore, Amy Watson & Grace Katherine  James     
14      Karen Braun, Jinger Partin, Mary Richardson 
21      Keri Coley, Mindy Miller, Sydnie Gill 
28      Whitney Grubbs, Delaney Parker, Sherry  Blanchard       
  
          11:00 A.M. ---- TODDLERS – ROOM 109 
07      Teresa Self & Megan Hendrick 
14      Karen Lambert & Dawn Loughney 
21      Lisa Grace & Lyla Norton 
28      Debbie Crespo & John Lambert  
 
          11:00 A.M. ----- 3 & 4 YEAR OLDS – ROOM 110 
07      Jessica Salter & Ashley Close 
14      Robin Hill & Dot Smith 
21      Gary Milner & Jessica Carson 

    28  Melissa Lambert & Jan Singleton 
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The Pastor’s Point continued: 
“I chain’t doin’ no good,” she said, and then for no less 
than three and never more than five minutes, Nora 
choked through all her ailments, barely catching breaths 
in between phrases. Then, she went over all the 
sicknesses of her family members, calling them by their 
first names only, as if I already knew all of them well 
enough to know whom she was talking about. 

Finally, when Nora finished talking, without a pause, she 
threw out a “bye” as she was hanging up the phone. Before 
I knew it, she was gone and I had not said another word! 

The phone calls continued twice a week the entire 
time we were at Concord, eleven years. Shortly after we 
left in 1998, Nora lost her voice completely, and the 
phone calls stopped. I figured the cards would stop as 
well. But I was wrong. The cards kept coming long after 
we were gone. 

Nora Cape never taught a Sunday school class, never 
served on a committee, never led a public prayer, and 
never gave a testimony. But she almost never missed 
church. 

Nora Cape died on Thursday, July 26, 2012, at the age 
of eighty-one. Her obituary in the Gainesville Times 
consisted of two sentences: “Nora Estell Cape, 81, of 
Cumming, died Thursday. Graveside service, 2 p.m. 
Sunday, Sawnee View Memorial Gardens.” 

By the time Nora died, Amanda and I had been gone 
from Concord fourteen years. Nora died the same way 
she had lived her whole life, penniless but content. 

I received a call from Ingram Funeral Home asking if I 
could speak at Nora’s memorial service. It was to be a 
simple graveside service at Sawnee Memorial Gardens 
on a Sunday afternoon. I cancelled my already full 
schedule that Sunday afternoon so I could leave 
immediately after church to drive the hour and a half 
north to Forsyth County to say goodbye to Nora. When I 
arrived at the cemetery that Sunday afternoon, a small 
group of mourners—around ten family members and five 
Concord Church members— were already assembled 
around Nora’s pauper’s casket. A small bouquet of 
flowers provided the only decorative tribute under the 
funeral tent that hot and humid afternoon. No reporters 
showed up to record her funeral. No interviews 
conducted. No dignitaries present. No official honors. 
Just a handful of people whom the vast majority of the 
world knew nothing about. Cars hurried up and down the 
adjacent highway without noticing the small group that 
had come to remember Nora.   

And I…I had to come. I owed it to her. It was too 
small of a token of my appreciation for all she had done 
for me. As I stepped forward to remember Nora, I 
clasped a stack of greeting cards three inches thick, 
bound by rubber bands. That little woman had sent me a 
birthday card and a Christmas card every year…for 
twenty-four straight years! 
 

RENÉ MILNER  

PBC CHILDREN’S MINISTER 

Time goes so quickly!  It’s hard to believe school 
resumes soon and many of you will soon be sending 
your child off to middle school for the first time; 
kindergarten for the first time; preschool for the first 
time; or into a new year of home school.  Whichever 
new beginning awaits you and your family, I hope 
you take time to make memories in the coming 
months.                          

As stressful as those first days of a new school 
year are, take time to enjoy the little things.   Take 
time to share stories of your first days in school.  
Take time to listen to your child share stories at the 
end of the day.  But mostly, I hope you take time to 
laugh.  Laugh WITH your children. Treasure the days.                   

Sometimes the rush to get out the door leaves 
everyone frustrated.  Look for something humorous 
in the oddest of events.  Just when you feel agitated 
and rushed, find something to say that brings giggles 
instead of frowns.  If you take time, you can even 
find ways to laugh at things that normally seem 
troublesome.  In the years to come, do you want 
your kids to remember this as a moment you all 
laughed over or cried over?  Honestly, until I was in 
my thirties, I didn’t easily remember all the times of 
laughter.  But now, I can look back and recall many 
wonderful memories of my childhood that involved 
laughter, humor and having fun with family.  I hope 
you too can create happy memories with your family 
in the months ahead!  Enjoy them! 
 
 

 

JASON MCDANIEL  

PBC STUDENT MINISTER 

Walt Mueller says it best, “When we fail to see and 
answer the influence culture has on our kids, we 
forfeit the influence we should be having on our 
kids.” This statement is alarming due to the fact that 
students are impacted by culture in almost 
everything they do during the day. Whether it is 
interaction with their fellow classmates at school or if 
it is at their after school job. Students are impacted 
by their surroundings and who and what they come 
in contact with. 

“When we fail to see and 
answer the influence culture 

has on our kids, we forfeit 
the influence we should be 

having on our kids.” 
 

A study conducted in 2013 by Kent State shows 
students spend an average of 8 to 10 hours a day on 
their smart phones. Now,  think about it for a second. 
That is a lot of time that students spend on a phone 
texting, social media, or on the internet. 

Culture plays a big role on the life of a student. So 
why not give them the information about their 
culture to help them better understand the good and 
bad influences that it brings into their lives. Every 
Wednesday night at 6 PM, the PBC Student Ministry 
has “Momentum.” This is the midweek service for 
the students to come together and fellowship with 
each other, enjoy some food, fun and hear a message 
that deals with some of the things they may be 
facing.  

So if you are a student,  or have a student  who is 
going into 6th grade through 12th grade,  I ask you to 
encourage them to come and check out Momentum 
on Wednesday nights. If you need any more 
information on the PBC Student Ministry, please 
email me at randall.j.mcdaniel@gmail.com,  or call 
me at 770.463.4642.  

 
 
                              

Chris Gould 

Associate Pastor & Traditional Worship Leader 
 

The summer of 2016 is not even over, yet this has 
already been a remarkable season of ministry and 
missions for PBC. God has been honored as our church 
people answered His call to mission service locally and 
around the world. About 20% of our congregation 
served on some mission project away from Palmetto. 
That is an amazing 1 out of 5 people who left their 
homes for an extended stay to serve God. And the 
number is even bigger than that if you count retreats, 
VBS, food pantry,  Deaf Ministry and so many other 
ministries. This summer, people on four continents have 
heard and responded to the gospel because of the 
faithfulness and commitment of God’s people from PBC.                     

Our church wide mission trip to Auburn / Ft. Wayne 
Indiana just concluded. We left Palmetto on July 9th and 
returned on July 16th. Our mission for the week was to 
serve two different churches. First, our team ran a VBS / 
Backyard Bible Club for the St Joe Community Church in 
Ft. Wayne. This church is trying to reach a large trailer 
park with the gospel.  

Our people went door to door through the trailer 
park Sunday afternoon meeting the families and inviting 
the children to the Bible club. Then Monday through 
Friday our team played games, sang, and shared the 
good news of salvation through Jesus Christ. Three 
children invited Jesus into their hearts and received the 
free gift of salvation.  

Our second ministry was to help in the construction 
of the Auburn Baptist Church. This congregation recently 
sold their old property and is sharing a facility with an 
older congregation while they are building. Our people 
worked from at least 8:00 am to 5:30 pm each day doing 
both inside and outside work. Their new location and the 
speed that the building is going up is the talk of the 
community. We already know of three children that now 
have eternal life because of this trip. 

Other seeds were planted and I am sure other 
children will be asking Jesus into their hearts soon at St. 
Joe Community Church. Add to that the people that will 
be reached for Christ in Auburn Baptist Church’s new 
building, and it is easy to see that God blessed our 
mission and He was honored by our people. Thank you 
PBC for your faithfulness in going and giving to make 
these ministries happen. By God’s grace and leadership, 
PBC is impacting the world with the gospel. 

mailto:randall.j.mcdaniel@gmail.com
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August 2016 

SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 

 1 2 3 4 5 6 

       

7 8 9 10 11 12 13 

Lord’s Supper   Youth back to 
school kickoff 

   

14 15 16 17 18 19 20 

Church Council 
4:30 p.m. 

Business Mtg 
6:00 p.m. 

    Ladies 
Fellowship 

6:30 p.m. 

Fellowship Hall 

reserved 

21 22 23 24 25 26 27 

Churchwide 

Kickball game & 
BBQ 5:00 p.m. 

      

28 

 

Deacon 

ordination/ch

uru 

29 30 31    

l       

       

       

Visit us at: www.palmettobaptistchurch.com  

 

August Birthdays 
 

Reagan Farr   01 

Lyla Norton   01 

Andrea Brown  03 

Chip Hammock  03 

Irene Carpenter  04 

Sheryl Carpenter  05 

Keri Coley   07 

Everette Long  08 

Miyuki Baird   09 

Dalton Moore   09 

Ann Johnson   09 

Michelle McDaniel  09 

Rebecca Sims   09 

Kale Carson   12 

Frank Lambert  13 

Brazen Crespo         13 

Richard Waddell  14 

Darrell Byrd   14 

Shelby Trowell  15 

Mya Jenkins   16 

Mike Sutherland  16 

Elia Graves   17 

Bonnie Chester  18 

Chase Loop   18 

Hillary Orr   18 

Jere Johnston   19 

Andrew Allison  20 

Denise Crosby  20 

Gary Wright   21 

Carson Smith   22 

Andy Bonner   23 

Norman Pickett  23 

Teisha Drake   25 

Ann Hamlet   25 

Douglas Nixon  25 

Christopher Creel  26 

Landon Gaddy  26 

Delaney Parker  28 

Suellen Kearns  29 

Blake Watson   29 

Jalen White   30 

Abbey Wooddall  30 

 

Thank you notes... 
 

PBC Church Family,  
Thank you so much for your prayers and well 
wishes during my recent illness. Through your 
prayers and the power of our Savior, I am on the 
road to recovery. 
 

Doyle Steele 
 

August Deacons 
 

July 31 – August 6 

Mike Johnson, Jeff Cannon 

Warren Ward, Claiborne James 

 

August 7-13 

Bill Creel, Mike Exner 

Randy Blanchard, Ricky Walker 

 

August 14-20 

Mike Gibson, Merriell Jenkins 

John Lambert, Casey Aycock 

 

August 21-27 

Frank Lambert, Kenneth Thompson 

Toby Potter, Buddy Squires 

 

August 28- September 3 

Gary Milner, Jack Wooddall 

Shannon Becham, Eric Johnston 

 

 

Our food pantry is now serving clients on 
Mondays from 5:00 to 6:30. We are in need of a 
team of workers to assist this ministry once or 
twice a month. If you might be available and 
interested, please see Chris Gould, Sharon 
Johnston, or William Cochran for more 
information. If you would prefer, you can contact 
the church office at 770-463-4642. 


