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(THE PASTOR’S POINT continued from page 1) 
“Oh,” I said, “You’d rather not reveal your name?” 
“That’s correct,” she said. 
“Well, can you tell me a little about your situation so 

that I can pray more specifically for you?” I asked, growing 
more uncomfortable. 

“That doesn’t matter,” she replied, never taking her 
eyes off of me. 

“You don’t want to tell me what to pray for?” I asked. 
“No,” she said. “That doesn’t matter.” 
“I think I can pray more effectively if I have a better 

idea what I am praying about,” I said. 
“No,” she said. “That doesn’t matter.” 
“Uh, okay,” I stumbled. “Soooooo, you just want me to 

pray for you in general, is that it?” I asked, my nervousness 
showing. 

“Yes,” she said matter-of-factly. 
“Okay, then,” I said. “I can certainly do that. Let’s bow 

our heads and I’ll pray for you.” 
By this time, I felt I had to get out of this situation as 

soon as possible. I closed my eyes and began praying, 
“Lord, you know this young lady, and you know her 
situation. I do not know her nor do I know her situation, but 
you do. You know more about it than even she does. She 
has asked for me to pray for her. So, I am praying that 
you…” 

At that point, I peeked open my eyes (Yes, I peeked 
while still praying! Pastors do that sometimes!). I wanted to 
see what she was doing and, to my shock, she was sitting 
straight up, her eyes wide open, looking straight at me! I 
thought, Holy Cow! It’s time for this to be the shortest 
prayer in history! I’ve got to get this woman out of here, 
and I’ve got to get out of here! 

Again, I stumbled over my words. “Lord, I pray that you 
will help this lady in whatever her situation is.  
In Jesus’ name, amen.” 

Immediately, the woman stood, smiled shadily, said, 
“Thank you,” and marched quickly out of my office and out 
of the building. After pausing for a moment, I got up to 
follow her out of the building, but, before I could catch up 
to her, she had rounded the back of the building, and 
disappeared into the darkness of the old 170-year-old 
cemetery that draped over 20 acres of the property. 

That was over 20 years ago.  
I never saw the woman again. 

 
 . 

CHRIS GOU LD  
ASSOCIATE PASTOR & TRADITIONAL WORSHIP LEADER  

Summer at PBC is always a whirlwind of activities and 
ministry. Our summer mission project is one of the 
highlights of each year where lives are changed, mission 
churches are strengthened, and friendships are 
developed. We take a bus load of men, women, students, 
and children each year to let God use us and bless us. 
Seeing God work through these projects are wonderful 
memories that challenge and inspire those of us who 
serve. 

This summer we will be going to work with the Ft. 
Wayne Indiana Baptist association to help strengthen the 
ministry of a few churches in northeast Indiana. Our 
construction project will be with the Auburn Baptist 
Church as they are relocating and building a new worship 
and ministry center. They have sold their old facility and 
are sharing space with another church during the 
construction process. They should have the slab poured 
as you are reading this Link article. A framing crew from 
Alabama will hopefully have the outer shell and roof built 
by the middle of June. That is when we hope to take over 
and continue with the next phase of construction. We 
should be involved in building inside walls, siding, doors, 
windows, electrical, plumbing and most all types of 
construction. 

Our other ministry will be to run a Vacation Bible 
School or Backyard Bible clubs for the St. Joe Community 
Church in Fort Wayne. They are trying to reach a huge 
trailer park with the gospel and we are privileged to assist 
them by telling boys and girls about both the saving grace 
of Jesus and God’s love for them. There is an inner city 
mission and another church that we may also help, but 
the details are still being worked out.  

As you can see, our mission project this summer is a 
big challenge, but we have a big God who is calling us, 
leading us, and directing us. With His help, we will 
accomplish His purpose for this project. Please pray for 
this ministry and the people God is leading to help us. If 
you would like to help us or need more information, 
please see Chris or call the church office. 

RENÉ M I LNE R  
PBC CHILDREN’S MINISTER 

God continues to bless us with new families and children each 
week!  With this blessing we are experiencing a few growing pains.  
Our children’s hallway is designed to be a safe and secure area for 
all of our children and your help is needed to ensure their safety is 
a priority each week.  Children entering into any of the classrooms 
on the children’s hall will need to be checked in via the online 
check- in system through our iPads and laptops.  Children should 
then use the name tags from the small printer as their access to 
the children’s hall.  Parents will need to retain the coded label for 
pick up at the end of the Bible Study or the Worship Hour if your 
child is in the nursery.  All volunteers will have a name badge to 
wear so that the service deacons know who is allowed into the 
hallway each week.  One issue is the congestion at the conclusion 
of the Bible Study hour and we are working on ideas to streamline 
that.  Please remember that many of the teachers attend the 
11:00 Worship Service and would like to be in the service by 11:00 
AM.  This requires you to pick your children up at 10:55 at the 
glass doors located at the end of the hall.  Teachers will remain in 
the hall with your children and help them exit through the secure 
door once you are outside the glass doors to receive them.   

 

JA SON MCDANIEL  
PBC STUDENT MINISTER 

One way that we will continue to reach out and disciple students 
during the summer months is by continuing Momentum. 
Momentum is our Wednesday Night Youth Service at 6 P.M. that 
consists of worship led by the Youth Praise Team, games, and a 
relevant Biblical message that engages topics youth face today. 

The PBC Student Ministry will be going to watch the Atlanta 
Braves play on June 11th. We also will be taking the students to Six 
Flags on June 27th. These two events allow the students to be 
engaged with other fun and fellowship. The month of July will be 
packed with fun opportunities for the students. These will include 
the PBC Student Ministry Beach Retreat in Panama City Beach, 
Florida, and the PBC Mission Trip to Fort Wayne, Indiana. The PBC 
Student Ministry will also continue to provide students times for 
fun and fellowship during the summer. So if you have a student or 
are a student in grades 6th-12th, please come and check out the 
Student Ministry of Palmetto Baptist Church.   
 
Upcoming PBC Student Ministry Events: 
June 11th: Braves Game 
June 12th-16th: VBS 
June 27th: Six Flags 
July 1st-4th: PBC Student Ministry Beach Retreat 
July 10th-16th: PBC Mission Trip – Fort Wayne, Indiana 

 

CLA IBORNE JAME S  
PBC BIBLE STUDY DIRECTOR 

A deeper relationship with your creator comes 
through spending time with God. Make a 
commitment to spend time in His word, time in 
prayer and time in study and fellowship with other 
disciples. All these are very important in 
deepening your walk with God. As your 
relationship with God grows more intimate and 
your fruitfulness grows, you become a more 
effective Disciple for Christ. You allow God to 
guide you and show you avenues to bring more 
lost people to Christ, to further the kingdom of 
God! Growth is so vitally important in the Disciples 
walk. Growth only comes through stepping 
outside your box. Don’t allow your box to define 
you as a Disciple; that’s what the enemy wants. 
Are you in the same box you were in during 2015, 
2014? Look the enemy in the eye and say, “I’m 
done being in the same old box.” Make a 
commitment to have a deeper relationship with 
God by attending Sunday Morning Bible Study. 
Time in His word, in prayer, in study and 
fellowship is all available right here in our Sunday 
Morning Bible Studies. See you Sunday.  
 

Summer Mission Project 
PBC will be taking our church summer mission 
project to Fort Wayne, Indiana this July. We will 
leave on Sunday, July 10 and return Saturday, July 
16. Details are still being worked out, but we can 
tell you that God will use us for His glory and 
purpose during this week. The area director of 
missions has potentially four different 
construction projects that we will work and four 
different church plants that will need Backyard 
Bible Clubs, VBS, or sports camp assistance. There 
is also an inner city mission that wants help in a 
variety of ministries. Be looking for more details 
soon in the bulletin, the Link, our PBC web site and 
Facebook page. Please begin to pray now for this 
project and your part on this mission. See Brother 
Chris for more information. 
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CHILDCARE VOLUNTEERS CONTACT:  RENÉ M I LNE R     404-661-0862 

 
JUNE 
          9:00 A.M. ------ NURSERY THRU 4 YEAR OLDS - Room 107 
05     Tara Freeman & Becky Carpenter 
12      Amy Byrd & Jessica Salter 
19      Leslie Cannon & Trey Cochran  
26  Gwen Brightman & Sharon Johnston 
  
          11:00 A.M. ----- INFANTS – ROOM 107 
05      Alicia Moore & Amy Watson 
12      Karen Braun, Dawn Loughney, Mary Richardson 
19      Keri Coley, Mindy Miller, Sydnie Gill 
26      Whitney Grubbs, Delaney Parker, Hannah Lawson 
  
          11:00 A.M. ----- TODDLERS – ROOM 109 
05      Teresa Self & Megan Hendrick 
12      Karen Lambert & Jinger Partin  
19      Lisa Grace & Delaney Parker 
26      Debbie Crespo & John Lambert  
 
          11:00 A.M. ----- 3 & 4 YEAR OLDS – ROOM 110 
05      Jessica Salter & Ashley Close 
12      Robin Hill & Dot Smith 
19      Gary Milner & Elaine Beatty  
26      Melissa Lambert & Jan Singleton 
 
 

 
 
 

The Pastor ’ s  Point  

        
The young woman entered the fellowship hall through the end 
door that opens to a corridor connecting the fellowship hall to 
the sanctuary. No one knew her. She spoke to no one. It was 
Thursday night.  

The Bible study had already begun. Around eighty people 
filled the hall for fellowship, desserts, and Bible study, taught 
by Brother Rubin.  Brother Rubin was the closest thing to a 
scholar most of them had ever met. He had the knack for 
breaking down complex ideas into simple words, “putting the 
cookies on the bottom shelf,” Mr. Jim Jolly, one of our older 
deacons, used to say. Plus, Brother Rubin was funny, naturally 
funny, one of the few people who could tell a joke everyone 
had already heard, yet making it even funnier each successive 
time he told it. Rubin was slim, lanky, but not tall, and he was 
expressive, moving his head back and forth, raising his hands 
and sometimes wrenching his face as he taught, the passion 
and sincerity woven into his every move. After an opening 
prayer, Brother Rubin would teach for forty-five minutes, and 
then the group would break ten minutes for food and 
fellowship. When everyone had the opportunity to get what 
food they wanted and speak to whomever they wished, Rubin 
stood up and resumed the study. Some people drove great 
distances just to be in the group. 

The young woman found the first available seat closest to 
the entrance. Her appearance was Gothic, but attractive, 
dressed in black, a lightweight black dress jacket over a white 
blouse, a black bow tie peeking out from the blouse collar, 
black dress pants, black shoes over black hose, and a black 
hat, her long, jet black hair pulled back into a bob poking out 
from under the black hat. Her soft, pale face accentuated her 
bottomless, chocolate eyes, black eyeliner, and dark lipstick. 
She had a slim build and was taller than the average woman. I 
remember she was my height. 

She sat patiently while Brother Rubin taught. After Rubin 
closed with prayer, she remained seated while those around 
her stood, gathered up their Bibles and soiled paper plates, 
and headed for the exits. Several people always lingered, 
catching up on small talk. I stuck around as well, feeling that 
it would be rude for the church pastor to leave before 
everyone else did. One of the ladies, Jeanette Miller, noticed 
the young woman still seated, and walked over to her.  

Jeanette was in her early sixties and recently widowed. Her 
husband Jake, a tall, tough, and handsome construction worker, 
had been killed the year before when an unmanned front end 
loader came un-braked, rolling backwards over him, crushing 
him under its weight.  There  was  so  much  noise  at  the  

construction site that Jake never heard the loader approaching. 
Jeanette greeted the young woman, introduced herself, 

and thanked her for attending the study. The woman raised 
her eyes to meet Jeanette’s, the first time she had made eye 
contact with anyone. She gave a thank you, but did not 
reveal her name, a move that left Jeanette perplexed. 

“I’d like to see the pastor,” the woman said, without any 
further small talk. 

“Oh!” Jeanette replied. “Well, Pastor Jimmy is right over 
there near the kitchen,” she continued as she pointed in my 
direction. “Would you like for me to take you to him?” 

“Yes, please,” the woman said. 
Jeanette Miller escorted the woman through the 

remaining crowd until she got to where I was. “Brother Jimmy, 
this young lady says she needs to speak with the pastor,” she 
said, as she handed the woman off to me. The woman smiled 
a thank you at Jeanette without saying a word. 

I reached out my hand, I said, “Hey, good to meet you. 
I’m Jimmy Orr. What can we do for you?” I surmised that she 
needed financial help or food or something of the sort. 

The woman looked at me, then looked around nervously 
at the other stragglers, and finally replied, “Is there 
somewhere private where we can talk?” 

“Um, sure!” I said. “My office is in the next building. 
Would you like to go there?” 

 I did not really want to meet with the lady alone, but 
made the offer, somehow hoping she would decline. Not 
surprisingly, the woman immediately nodded yes. 

I glanced toward Jeanette, who must have recognized 
the concern on my face, because she said, “We’ll wait here 
for you while you meet with her.” That was Jeanette’s way of 
assuring me they would not leave me at the church alone 
with the woman. 

A metal breezeway separated the fellowship hall from 
the building where my office stood. I led the young woman 
through the breezeway, into the building, an old sanctuary 
that had been remodeled into Sunday school rooms and 
offices. My office was immediately to the right inside the 
building. Once inside, I offered her a seat in front of my desk, 
while I sat behind the desk. I purposely left the door open. 

“What can I do for you?” I asked. 
“I just need you to pray for me,” she said. 
“Okay!” I said, relieved that this was all she needed. “I’d 

be more than happy to pray for you. What is your name?” 
“That doesn’t matter,” she said. 

(Continued on page 2 – see PASTOR’S POINT) 


