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Dear First Baptist Church, 

 

The time has come for us to break into Fall and 

fully embrace this wonderful season that is upon 

us!  There’s a chill in the air, pumpkin spice has 

overtaken every recipe, and even the décor       

reminds us of God’s faithfulness in times of     

harvest.  We have seen a time of harvest at First 

Baptist Church in this past quarter, as so many 

people have come to Christ and joined our       

mission.  What a joy it is to celebrate new and 

growing life in Christ!  As a community of faith, 

we have so much for which we can give thanks.   

 

The Fall is a season of celebration – of the harvest, 

of Thanksgiving, and of the greatest gift of all – 

Jesus Christ, our Lord.  As a church family, we 

will celebrate via our church-wide Trunk or Treat, 

the Senior Adult Fellowship’s Hayward Brown 

Banquet, our Thanksgiving Service and Meal, and 

all of the great Advent experiences that help us 

celebrate the birth of our Lord.  Alongside our 

regularly scheduled ministry opportunities, these 

experiences will help us all grow closer to the 

Lord and to one another.  I look forward to         

experiencing them with you! 

 

We continue to be a community of believers in 

Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior who are seeking  

a le�er 
�om the pastor�om the pastor  

 

to advance God’s Kingdom through worship,    

Bible study, missions, evangelism, fellowship, 

and prayer.  We are here to worship God, to make 

disciples, to help build strong and healthy        

families, and to make a difference in the world 

around us.   

 

May this be the most spiritually significant season 

our church has ever seen.  May we worship God, 

grow as disciples of Christ who make disciples of 

Christ, invest diligently in our families, and make 

a difference in the world around us.  May our 

community be better because we’re in it, and 

Christ is in us! 

 

In Christ, 

Pastor Jeff 
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natural conception, and the government was 

forcing them to travel from Nazareth to  

Bethlehem for a tax census while Mary was 

deep into her third trimester.  When they  

arrived after their 70-80 mile trip, the city 

was so crowed that the only place they could 

find shelter was in a stable.  Magical.   

 

But it was magical.  It was special.  The work 

was worth it, because in the end, it wasn’t 

about the work to get there—it was about the 

experience the work allowed.  It was incon-

venient, but it led to the greatest blessing in 

the world.  The journey of Mary and Joseph 

led us to Jesus, who descended from His 

heavenly throne to engage a world full of 

sinners who wouldn’t understand Him, accept 

Him, or believe Him, but who needed Him. 

He came to bring real and lasting deliverance, 

peace that passes understanding, joy that  

cannot be extinguished, and hope that anchors 

our souls through any storm.  He came to 

show us real love lived out in real life.  Love 

for God.  Love for people.  It was inconven-

ient, but it was worth it. 

 

Christmas hasn’t gotten any easier for Erin 

and me.   Now, we have added two kids to the 

mix, and the rest of the family has added  

dozens of new faces.  We journey through the 

Advent season preparing for the blessing.  

We buy gifts, and we buy groceries.  We 

clean the house, and we clutter it with  

decorations.  We prepare traditional dishes, 

and we participate in more gatherings than we 

can count.  It’s always inconvenient, but it’s 

always worth it.  This Christmas, I pray that 

every moment of our own inconvenience 

would remind us of the profound blessing we 

share because of the original inconvenient 

Christmas.  Let’s remember Jesus, who 

blessed us to be blessings, and let’s make the 

most of our inconvenient hope. 

An Inconvenient Hope 
Dr. Jeff Reynolds 

Christmas is wonderful, but it’s not conven-

ient.  Erin and I learned that the hard way 

when we were unexpectedly thrust into the 

Christmas hosting rotation in her extended 

family.  After both of her parents had passed 

away, we absorbed some of the responsibility 

of making sure that the same household  

didn’t have to host Christmas every year.  So 

at a young age and in a very young marriage, 

we embraced the journey of preparing to host 

more than 40 people for a Christmas Eve 

gathering.  We had no idea what we were 

getting into.   

 

We wanted to do a good job and impress all 

the people whom we knew would be 

silently critiquing our ability to pull off such 

a feat at such a young age in such a small 

house with absolutely zero experience of ever 

doing so before.  We went together to several 

different grocery stores to get the perfect   

ingredients to prepare the meal items for 

which we were responsible (one of which was 

a certain family cake that only one person 

eats and is a remarkable pain to make but has 

to be there because, you know, tradition).  We 

stayed up nearly all night cleaning the house.  

We borrowed tables and chairs, and we  

rearranged our humble abode into something 

suitable for more than 40 people to dine in.  

Magical.   

 

But it was magical.  It was special. The work 

was worth it, because in the end, it wasn’t 

about the work to get there—it was about the 

experience the work allowed.  It was incon-

venient, but it led to a blessing.  That’s really 

the story of Christmas, isn’t it? 

 

Remember the Christmas story.  A young 

unmarried (but betrothed) couple finds that 

they are “great with child” before the  

wedding.  Joseph, who was not involved in 

the process, had to be convinced by an angel 

that his fiancé wasn’t lying about the super-
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Duane & Jonna Smith 

9-10-17 

 Taylor Morrison 

9-10-17 
 

Marilyn Jenkins 

7-16-17 
(picture not available) 

 

Delores Turner 

8-6-17 
(picture not available) 

 

Wayne and Marla Calvert 

8-13-17 
(picture not available) Nouphay Sutimek 

7-16-17 

Tim Stanley 

9-17-17 

Ashley Miller & Bree Eaton 

9-17-17 

——  New Members New Members ——  

Tony Scott 

9-3-17 
Garrett Melloan 

9-3-17 

Taylor Phillips 

7-23-17 

Chase Madison 

7-23-17 

Lorelei Crutcher 

9-17-17 
Todd and Debra Alcott 

9-17-17 

Brian & Becca Melloan 

9-3-17 

Coby Knight 

9-24-17 

Linda Harbin 

9-24-17 

Martha Diane Walters 

9-24-17 
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Claire Zaslavsky 

8-20-17 

Garrett Melloan 

9-3-17 

Brian Melloan 

9-3-17 

Chase Madison 

7-23-17 

Taylor Phillips 

7-30-17 

——  Baptisms Baptisms ——  

Michael Wallace 

8-23-17 

Brooks Geron 

7-9-17 

Taylor Morrison 

9-10-17 

Coby Knight 

9-24-17 

Luke Sweeney 

9-24-17 

Lorelei Crutcher 

9-24-17 

Braden Loague,  

Kayleigh Hinton 

7-2-17 

Nouphay Sutimek 

7-22-17 
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firstbaptistbg.org/give 

October 7-21, Saturdays 
Women’s Bible Study Small Group, Beginning 9/23 11:00 am 
 
October 21 
FBC Motorcycle Ride Day 8:00 am 
Zumbathon for Breast Cancer 9:00 am—11:00 am 
 
October 22 
“Happily Ever After” 6:00 pm, Studio 
We Are Family, C-103, 6:00-8:00 pm 
 
October 25 
Trunk or Treat 6:00 pm—7:30 pm 
 
October 27 
Family Fun Night at The ROC 5:30 pm 
 
October 30 
Bingo at The ROC 11:00 am 
 
November 10 
Hayward Brown Banquet, 6:00 pm dinner, 7:00 pm concert 
 
November 19 
Church-wide Thanksgiving Meal & Service 
  
 

November 27 
Bingo at The ROC 11:00am 
 
December 3 
Children’s Christmas Program 6:00 pm 
 
December 10 
Sanctuary Choir (handbells, orchestra, children) program 
“Christ Has Come” 6:00 pm 
 
December 13 
Family Christmas Caroling 6:00-8:00 pm 
 
December 17 
Children’s Ministry Breakfast with the Wisemen, 9:45 am 
Christmas Family Talent Night 6:00 pm 
 
December 18 
Bingo at The ROC 11:00 am 
 
December 24 
Children’s Church, Jesus’ Birthday Celebration 
Christmas Eve Candlelight Service, 5:00 pm 

firstbaptistbg.org/give 

THANK YOU! 
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Myrick Byrd has been a member of our Facilities Staff at First 

Baptist Church since March 14, 2016.  A Bowling Green   

native (BGHS ’82), Myrick is one of six children and grew up 

attending State Street Baptist Church, where he came to know 

Jesus Christ as his personal Lord and Savior.  He is currently a 

member of Trinity Full Gospel Baptist Church, and he serves 

as a vital part of the ministry at First Baptist Church. 

 

After high school, Myrick worked in various manufacturing 

positions until he discovered his love for screen printing, 

which he did for more than 15 years.  Myrick still screen 

prints, and he creates many of the shirts he wears daily at First 

Baptist Church.  Life decisions took Myrick to Louisville for 

thirteen of his young adult years, but God eventually brought 

him back to Bowling Green where he met and married his 

wonderful wife.   

 

Myrick is married to the former Shannon Carothers, whom he 

describes as his rock, his backbone, and his Spirit-filled wife 

who has enhanced his life for more than 20 years.  They have 

four children: Byron, Brandon, Myrick, and Ciara; and they 

have six grandchildren they are crazy about: Jamale (18), 

Jordyn (12), Jamiyah (8), Jashaad (6), Jaycee (4), and Myrick 

Jr. (4 months).  Jamale is a recent BGHS football standout who 

was named Kentucky Gatorade Player of the Year and       

Kentucky Mr. Football in 2016, and he is currently attending 

the U.S. Naval Academy on football and academic scholar-

ships. 

 

One of the most important roles Myrick’s wife, Shannon, plays 

in his life is that of constant encourager to walk with the Lord.  

His wife has been a faithful follower of Christ for years, and 

though Myrick’s relationship with the Lord cooled for a time, 

his wife consistently encouraged him to engage with his faith 

and grow in the Lord.  Myrick heeded her advice, and now, 

both Myrick and Shannon have a strong faith that impacts their 

family.  Their grandkids know, “if you stay at Nana and Papa’s 

house, you have to go to church!”   

  

Myrick’s life changed dramatically on Black Friday 2012 

when he was awakened at 12:35 a.m. by a remarkable inability 

to breathe.  Actually, Myrick insists that “God woke me up!”  

Myrick had always been healthy, so experiencing severe short-

ness of breath and immense chest pain indicated to him that 

something must be drastically wrong.  Shannon called 911, and 

the paramedics took Myrick to the Medical Center at Bowling 

Green, where they were short-staffed due to the holiday.  The 

emergency room physician examined him and discovered that 

he was in grave condition.  Immediately, the team of care    

providers decided that Myrick needed to be transported by   

helicopter to Vanderbilt University Medical Center as soon as 

possible.  What Myrick’s family knew—but he did not at the 

time—was that he was experiencing a dissected aortic          

aneurysm and could easily lose his life.  His brother-in-law 

prayed, Myrick waved goodbye to his family, and the helicop-

ter transported him south to Vanderbilt.   

 

When he arrived at Vanderbilt, Myrick was greeted by a team 

of physicians, nurses, and technicians who began treatment 

immediately.  Over the next 48 hours, Myrick underwent two 

procedures, had his head placed in ice to slow blood flow to his 

brain, and received various other treatments.  He awoke two 

days later, still remarkably drowsy, to see his wife in the room 

with him.  She explained to him what had happened and that it 

was only by God’s grace that he was still alive.  He was       

beyond thankful to God, to 35 year old Dr. Simon Maltais from 

Mayo Clinic, who treated him, and to his family and friends 

who prayed and loved him.  He worked diligently to make a 

strong recovery and was even released from the hospital a 

week early with a mechanical heart valve and a new outlook on 

life.   

 

Myrick knows that he is the recipient of a miracle from God.  

He says, “Every day I thank God for His favor and another 

chance at life.  Nobody but God.  He did it for me, and He can 

do it for you.  I know He saved me for something—even just to 

know that He still works miracles!”   

Staff Spotlight 
My�ick By�dMy�ick By�d  
Facilities Staff 


