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Announcements 
Where Christ Is Exalted and the Fellowship Is Exciting 

If you have any 
questions  
concerning the 
message from  
today, or are  
interested in  
obtaining  
information about 
church membership, 
please see the 
Pastor after the 
service, drop a 
note in the offering 
plate indicating 
your desire to talk 
with the Pastor, or 
call the church 
office. 

Wednesday Night 
This week’s menu features Chicken Fingers! Please sign the list in the 
hall if you are joining us for dinner. 
 

Ministry Opportunities 
• The ladies’ Joy Class meets every Tuesday morning at 9:00 a.m. 

They are helping Pat Beatty with the blankets for A Touch of 
Hope, and they are making dolls for Appalachian children. You 
can also bring your own craft projects, or just come for fellow-
ship! 

• We need more ushers, morning and evening! Men, if you are 
looking for an easy, yet vital area for ministry, this is it! Talk to 
Michael Walker. 

• Come join the Adult Choir for either Sunday morning singing, 
the Christmas Cantata, or both! Practice for Sundays is on Sun-
day afternoons at 4:00 p.m. Christmas Cantata practice begins at 
4:45 p.m. 

 

Young Adult Bible Study 
Thursday, September 27, 6:30 p.m., at the Sheffields’.  
 

Deacons’ Meeting 
Tuesday, October 9, 7:00 p.m. 
 
 
 

September 23, 2018  

FABC Deacons 
 

Shawn Champion 433-0098 
Mickey Fell 920-4557 
Ron Fowler 901-409-8628 
Jimmy Kicklighter (CH) 355-5616 
Jack Moore 547-5000 
Billy Morris, Sr. 398-1038 
Kelly Stanford 441-2151 
John Sumner 658-4186 
Michael Walker 655-2497 
Ric Zittrouer 210-0344 

Continued on p. 5 

This Week at FABC 
 

Today 
Coffee Fellowship 9:00 a.m. 
Sunday School 9:30 a.m. 
Morning Worship 10:30 a.m. 
Adult Choir Practice 4:00 p.m. 
Evening Worship 6:00 p.m. 

Wednesday 
Dinner - Chicken Fingers 5:45 p.m. 
Youth & Awana 6:30 p.m. 
Prayer & Bible Study 7:00 p.m. 

Thursday 
Senior Adult Bible Study 10:00 a.m. 
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September 23, 2018 

* All those who are able, please stand. 

Doxology 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow. 

Praise Him, all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Amen 

10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

* Opening Chorus & Greeting 
“Come, Christians, Join to Sing” 

Words are on the back of the bulletin 
 

* Call to Worship 
Psalm 150 

 

* Hymn #13 
“Praise Ye the Lord, 

the Almighty” 
 

Prayer of General Confession 
Bulletin p. 6 

 

Special Music 
 

Scripture Reading 
Acts 21:15-25 
Lance Ficek 

 

Receiving of Tithes and  
Offerings 

 

* Hymn #44 
“And Can It Be?” 

 

Message 
Bob Dimmitt 

We Need Our Nausea, Part 11 
I Timothy 6:6-12, Ecclesiastes #41 

 

* Hymn, to right 
“Doxology” 
Old Hundred tune 

6:00 p.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

 Hymn #198 
“Come, Thou Almighty King” 

 

Prayer 
 

Receiving of Tithes And  
Offerings 

 
* Hymn, bulletin pp. 8-9 

“Hallelujah for the Cross” 
 

* Hymn #242 
“Jesus, I Come” 

 

Message 
Bob Dimmitt 
No Excuses, Part 2 

Ephesians 5:25-27, Ephesians #111 
 

* Hymn, bulletin p. 10 
“Jude Doxology” 
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A .M. Notes  

We Need Our Nausea, Part 11  
Ecclesiastes #41 
1 Timothy 6:6-12 
 
In our kind of culture anything, even news about God, can be sold if it is packaged 
freshly; but when it loses its novelty, it goes on the garbage heap.  
 
 
 
The development of our Christian character (righteousness, godliness, etc) requires 
a daily choice to work out our salvation in fear and trembling.  
 
 
 
Talk to yourself do not listen to yourself  
 
 
 
 
 
2 Peter 1:5-11 
 
 
 
 
Pursue conveys a picture of an intense, diligent, determined, earnest, eager effort in 
pursuit of something in order to obtain or acquire it.  
 
 
 
 
Every one of us (believers) retains an indwelling anti-God tendency known as 
the flesh. spiritual war is not so much a physical struggle as it is a truth struggle! 
And the battlefield is our mind!  
 
 
 
 
K Wuest: in regard to taking hold of the eternal life: There must be an eager, active, 
intense determination to live a life pleasing to God.  
 
 
 
 
What we are looking for always influences what we are living for and how we are 
living. 
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P.M. Notes  

No Excuses, Part 2 
Ephesians #111 
Ephesians 5:25-27 
 
Agapao describes the self-less love which is given even if it is not received or re-
turned.  
 
 
 
 
J MacArthur: Though it is unnatural for the Christian to be unloving, it is still pos-
sible to be disobedient in regard to love…. Strained relations between husbands and 
wives, … between brothers and sisters, or believers is never a matter of incompati-
bility or personality conflict but is always a matter of sin 
 
So basically: Strained relations is never a matter of incompatibility or personal-
ity conflict but is always a matter of sin  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Love is not (the KJV is incorrect adding “easily”) provoked (aroused to a parox-
ysm of anger, is not touchy or easily irritated, does not have a sharp or contentious 
edge, does not have a spasm over every little irritation) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Love does not take into account a wrong suffered (does not keep a ledger or per-
manent record of trespasses, pays no attention to a suffered wrong), 
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Continued from p. 1 

Sacred Harp Shape Note Singing 
The Savannah Sacred Harp Singers will 
have their monthly singing in the 
church Fellowship Hall on Saturday, 
October 13, from 2:00 p.m. to 4:00 
p.m. Come and give it a go! Loaner 
books are available. See Dawn in the 
office if you have questions. 
 

Missionary Visits 
Ralph and Elaine Elliott will be visiting us  
and sharing in the evening service on Oc-
tober 14. Pascal Grenade will be here and 
sharing in the morning of October 28. 

Weekly Catechism Question 
 

Question #70: 
What is required in the fifth command-
ment? 
Answer: 
The fifth commandment requires that 
we preserve the honor and perform the 
duties which belong to every one in 
their various roles as authorities, subor-
dinates or equals.  
Scripture: 
Leviticus 19:32; 1 Peter 2:17; 
Romans 12:10; 13:1;  
Ephesians 5:21-22; 6:1, 5, 9; 
Colossians 3:19-22;  
1 Thessalonians 5:12; 
Hebrews 13:7, 17.  

Deacon Nominations Sought 
Deacon elections are coming up! Please submit names to Bob, Tim, or any 
of the current deacons and they will contact the nominees if it is determined 
that they are qualified to serve. Guidelines and other info you need for Dea-
cons are on page 7. If you have further questions, please do not hesitate to 
contact Bob or Tim.  

Life Line Health Screenings at FABC in October 
Ferguson Avenue Baptist Church is pleased to offer a preventive health event.  Life Line 
Screening, a leading provider of community-based preventive health screenings, will 
host their affordable, non-invasive and painless health screenings on Thursday, October 
25.  Five screenings will be offered that scan for potential health problems related to:  
 
• blocked arteries which is a leading cause of stroke;  
• abdominal aortic aneurysms which can lead to a ruptured aorta;  
• hardening of the arteries in the legs which is a strong predictor of heart disease;  
• atrial fibrillation or irregular heart beat which is closely tied to stroke risk; and a  
• bone density screening, for men and women, used to assess the risk of osteoporosis.  
 
 Register for a Wellness Package which includes 4 vascular tests and osteoporosis 
screening from $149 ($139 with our member discount).  All five screenings take 60-90 
minutes to complete.  There are three ways to register for this event and to receive a 
$10 discount off any package priced above $129, please call 1-888-653-6441 or visit 
www.lifelinescreening.com/communitycircle or text the word circle to 797979. 
 Dawn has flyers in her office that contain more details. Also, the Thursday morning 
Bible study will meet that day in a different location here at the church, which will be 
determined. 
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Dear Lord, 
 When you created man, you made him upright, perfectly fashioned in your image, 
but we have sought out many forms of disobedience; And even though our first par-
ents were created in honor, they did not fully understand you and your law, and 
therefore they could not remain in the garden, but became like the beasts that perish. 
 By one man, sin entered into the world, and death by sin, and so, death passed to 
all men, for all have sinned; By that one man’s disobedience many were made sin-
ners, and so we were counted sinners as well, among the rest of mankind. 
 We are the offspring of evildoers, we ourselves were called transgressors from birth, 
and you knew that we would be very treacherous and deceitful, even before we were 
born. We speak dishonestly, we manipulate those that we love, and we embellish the 
truth to increase our own standing. 
 You designed the original nature of man to be a choice and noble vine, a completely 
right seed, but it has been deformed by sin, and has become the degenerate plant of a 
strange vine; producing the grapes of Sodom, and the clusters of Gomorrah. What an 
incredible change has taken place! What was once gold has become tarnished and 
impure. 
 According to your word, we were formed in iniquity, and in sin our mothers con-
ceived us, and since no one can bring a clean thing out of an unclean thing, all of us 
are counted unclean. We are by nature children of wrath, because of disobedience, 
none are exempt. This disobedience manifests itself in numerous ways, when we gos-
sip about our brothers, when we carry grudges that we refuse to resolve, and when we 
neglect to follow your good and holy law. 
 All flesh has become corrupt, we have all turned aside, we are all together filthy, 
and there is none that does good, no not one. Forgive us then father, for we can not 
attain the righteousness of Christ without your merciful pardon. It is therefore in 
Christ’s name that we pray, Amen. 
 
Romans 5:15-17 
15 But the free gift is not like the trespass. For if many died through one man's tres-
pass, much more have the grace of God and the free gift by the grace of that one 
man Jesus Christ abounded for many. 16 And the free gift is not like the result of 
that one man's sin. For the judgment following one trespass brought condemnation, 
but the free gift following many trespasses brought justification. 17 For if, because 
of one man's trespass, death reigned through that one man, much more will those 
who receive the abundance of grace and the free gift of righteousness reign in life 
through the one man Jesus Christ. 

Prayer of  General Confession 
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GUIDELINES FOR DEACON ELECTION  - I Timothy 3: 8-13   
  

The minimum qualifications are as follows: 
· A deacon must be reverent—serious in mind and character, not flippant toward the 

work of God. 
· A deacon is not double-tongued. He must be honest and consistent, discreet, not say-

ing one thing to some people and then another thing to others. 
· A deacon must not be given to much wine—not preoccupied with drink. His judgment 

is never to be clouded by alcohol, or any other chemical. 
· A deacon must not be greedy for money—does not have a reputation for being preoc-

cupied with gaining material wealth and things. He does not use his position to gain 
money from others—not covetous. 

· A deacon holds the mystery of the faith with a pure conscience. He believes the Gos-
pel with no doubts. He is firmly convinced of the truths of Scripture and the trustwor-
thiness of the Scriptures themselves. 

· Let a deacon first be tested—meaning that he is not new a believer, and he is some-
one who has already demonstrated spiritual maturity and a willingness to serve oth-
ers, to be inconvenienced without complaint. 

· A deacon must be found blameless; no valid accusation of wrongdoing can be made 
against him. 

· A deacon must be the husband of one wife; obviously not polygamous, not a woman-
izer. Some think this means he cannot be a divorced man, but there are some di-
vorces which God allows and recognizes. Therefore, if there are biblical grounds for a 
divorce, then we cannot justifiably disqualify that man. Even though it might be best 
not to seek this position as a divorced man, he is not necessarily eliminated. (As a 
side—if there has been a divorce, it should be so far in the past that the man in ques-
tion has shown a long pattern of solid family leadership.) 

· A deacon rules his own house well—he leads his family by example, shows wisdom in 
handling problems, his wife and children respect him, and his wife and children are 
not unruly. 

· A deacon’s wife must be: 
Reverent—same as number one above. 
Must not be a gossip, control her tongue, emotions, and opinions of others and 

sensitive issues. 
Temperate, alert, watchful, and clear-headed—unclouded judgment, not 

clouded by alcohol, or any substance. 
Faithful in all things—absolutely trustworthy in all things and in all situations. 

We might add a spiritual maturity that has been proven. 
 

Mickey Fell, Billy Morris, Sr., Kelly Stanford, and Ric Zittrouer are scheduled to ro-
tate off, however, each one may be re-nominated as they are allowed to succeed them-
selves. There will be at least 5 vacancies this year. 
 

Deacon Election Submissions - Please submit names to Bro. Bob, Tim, or any of the 
current deacons by October 9, and they will contact the nominees if it is determined that 
they are qualified to serve.  
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Music 
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T here should be something about Christians (us) that the world can’t quite 
understand. I don’t mean that people would think of us as strange or weird 
but that they would certainly see something different about us. 

 Instead we kind of blend in. There’s nothing different about us. We are condi-
tioned to think, talk and believe in the way the culture encourages us to think, talk, 
and believe, but we forget that our culture isn’t a Biblical one. 
 As Christians we ought to feel some discontentment here. We ought to feel like 
this world is not our home. YET many of us do feel at home here, at home in our 
world and comfortable in what we have. 

The Martyr’s Oath 

Jude Doxology 
Cam Huxford 
  
Remember, Jesus brought you out of Egypt.  
Remember, He has sought you as His people.  
Remember, He has saved you from your sin.  
Remember, remember Him. 
  
Remember, Jesus brought you through the Red Sea.  
Remember, mighty miracles that you have seen.  
Remember, you were slaves and now are free.  
Remember, that He is king.  
  
To the only God, our savior, Jesus Christ.  
Be glory, honor, power, and dominion.  
Before all time, and now, and evermore! 
  
Remember, Jesus reigns above the heavens.  
He’s coming, He is coming with his kingdom.  
Do not forget, He is seated on the throne.  
Remember what He has done. 
  
To the only God, our savior, Jesus Christ.  
Be glory, honor, power, and dominion.  
Before all time, and now, and evermore. 
Amen 
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Articles 
Dark Night of the Soul: Evil or the Shadow of God?      
By E. Yaryan—edited for space 
 
 There you are! Come right in and let me take your coat. I was afraid the weather 
might have kept you away today and I am eager to show something to you. A treas-
ure, really. It has to do with our last visit, when we were talking about evil and suf-
fering and God’s will in the midst of it all. Here, follow me. We will have to go to the 
inner room. This treasure is spiritual, mind you, but I must warn you in advance 
that it is not very religious. Of course it used to be dreadfully religious but the 
Craftsman has been at work so it is taking a different shape. No, we won’t disturb 
him by seeing his work before it is finished. He is funny that way—it seems to give 
him exceptional pleasure when people see his work before it is complete. I have to 
admit I do not always like it when he works because from one session to the next I 
grow rather fond of the new shape and to be quite honest I feel resentful sometimes 
when I see him coming along, whistling cheerfully, tools in hand. But then when he, 
skilled Craftsman that he is, finishes and steps back for awhile I cannot help myself 
rushing in with a glad cry of approval. His work is always splendid. 
 So, are you ready to take a look? The treasure, my friend, is a self-portrait of the 
Craftsman. An engraving, actually. It is extraordinary because it has his children and 
his story etched into himself, hidden away within him. Yes, it sounds a bit confusing 
but when you see it you will understand. I wish that we had time to look at the whole 
picture but since we do not, let us look at the part where God hides himself for 
awhile. I have only seen it just recently myself and am still getting used to the 
changes. We will need to walk carefully. The engraving is still fresh and as you shall 
see, the Craftsman chose to carve it right on the walls. Yes, it goes right around the 
corners and into all the closets and cupboards—a great, sweeping, floor to ceiling 
affair. Now and then he knocks a hole in one wall to expand the room, just so the 
engraving will fit. He is very determined. The Craftsman has yet to reach some 
places but he assured me that when he is finished not one inch will be left un-
touched. You will see what I mean in a moment. Come with me now to the inner 
room and we will see what the Craftsman has been up to. 
 As we walk along let me tell you about the time I first met the Craftsman. No, not 
that pale, blond-haired fellow staring down from the picture in the church’s nave. 
The One that I read about was robust, a Craftsman, a walker of hills. He had chil-
dren clustered about him, because he is a lover of all who have simple hearts. The 
very air around him seemed to have healing properties, although he looked ordinary 
enough. Oftentimes in the evening he could be found sitting with a motley group of 
men and women, eating, singing, talking about everything under the sun. I began to 
love him as I read. 
 His story drew me in so that I became part of the whole great drama. I was watch-
ing the Craftsman go about, full of grace and truth, when a malignant shadow crept 
into the scene, falling across children, sparrows, and the ancient city itself. A great, 
splintered cross moved toward me. He was beneath it, staggering under the weight. I 
shudder to tell you the next part. Screaming mobs lined the road, spitting, fists wav-
ing. The air was fetid with profanity as they cursed the bleeding Craftsman, the 
walker of hills and lover of simple hearts. Outraged at their cruelty I rushed to one of 
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them and grabbed her by the shoulders, whirling her around to see who could per-
petrate such a crime. Oh, the inexpressible agony then. I stared into my own face. 
With a deafening blow the first nail hit its mark. 
 I looked at the Craftsman’s dying form, bound to that cross. Ever so gently, in his 
pain he whispered “Father, forgive them.” With those three words, he spilled an 
eternity of pure love into my soul. 
 That was when he began the engraving. 
 And now here we are at the newest part of the picture I was telling you about. As 
you can see God himself fills this part of the picture but his children cannot find 
him. To them it feels as if he disappeared. One of his children, called this part of the 
picture “the dark night of the soul.” When the Craftsman made his engraving he 
spent much time on this portion. Some of God’s children, I am told, do not have a 
dark night in their engraving but the Craftsman assures me that he has everything 
planned so that when all of the engravings are eventually brought together, the pic-
ture will be complete. (I must confess I was quite upset when he started carving the 
dark night on my wall but I did not see it on anyone else’s. He was ever so patient 
though, explaining again and again that it will all fit together when the grand en-
graving is finished.) 
 What is that? You would like to know how the dark night comes and why God 
hides himself for awhile? You want to hear what the children say and do when they 
cannot find him? You will have to repeat that last question, your voice became faint. 
Oh, you also want to know what to do if the Craftsman should begin to engrave the 
dark night into your heart. There now, no need to be frightened. Even though it is a 
stern part of his portrait, with tears and tribulation, as you can see perfect love also 
fills the picture. I will tell you as much as I can but the Craftsman is really the one 
who knows all about it. 
 Perhaps I should begin with the time the dark night came into my heart. That, 
after all, led me to discover his ways with some of his other children when they 
thought he had gone. What a comfort it has been to listen to their stories and know 
that our engravings belong together, that the same Craftsman is at work in all of our 
hearts. By the end of our stories perhaps some of your questions will be answered. 
 It had been many years since I first met the Craftsman. The engraving was already 
well underway. God had begun giving me words to share with his children. Some of 
them were just simple little songs. Often we stayed up late at night, God and I. Our 
friendship was warm, sweet. One morning when we were talking God told me that 
he had a purpose for me, that he wanted me to be a giver of bread to his children, 
the ones who were famished for truth. He showed me how some of his children 
when they are starving, develop a peculiar nausea for the very food that would re-
store them to health. Those were the children he particularly wanted me to feed. 
Because I love him so, I wanted to say yes right away, but I was very fearful and did 
not think I could do what he required. What if the famished children would not eat? 
What would I do then? What if they turned against me, as famished children have 
been known to do when a bread giver comes with food? I remembered stories of 
some other of his children who had a similar purpose, and how fearsomely they were 
sometimes treated. It was hard to tell God how frightened I was, since I was most 
eager for him to think well of me. There was no way around the truth, though. 
Shamefaced, I blurted out my fear. He only smiled in his usual generous way. “It is 
time for you to read Gideon’s story again,” he said. 
 God promised that he would give me everything I needed to feed the children—he 
would “supply seed for the sower and bread for food.” It would take time to get me 
in shape for the work, but if I would agree, he would send the Craftsman along. (As 
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you may have guessed already, the engravings equip the children for their work.) I 
knew from past experiences that engraving sometimes hurt, but there was no way to 
know how the next set of engravings would feel or how long they would take. After 
that conversation we continued on as usual, doing the dishes, folding laundry, tak-
ing the children to the dentist, going to church and the like. 
 One day many months later a coolness came into my soul. It was barely noticeable 
at first. I had trouble understanding why the Craftsman first came to Israel and not 
to China or Japan. When I turned to ask him, he was gone. A cold fog eddied about 
the inward room. The feeling passed but the question remained. I kept reading his 
letters as usual, but somehow they lost their brilliance. Now and then they shone as 
they had at one time, but gradually, steadily, they grew dim. The darkness increased 
week by week, filling every place where God’s warm love belonged. Oh, the terror 
that grew in my heart. Where had he gone? Why did he stay away? Did he not see 
what was happening? 
 My soul was thick with black darkness, with the putrid stench of evil that filled the 
air that dreadful day when the cross loomed high and the Lord died. His engraving 
seemed draped in a shroud. All of our years of friendship seemed like a half forgot-
ten dream. Some days I wept in grief, thinking he was gone forever. When I remem-
bered his gentle voice telling me about the famished children and my task as giver of 
bread, the pain was nearly unbearable. Like a raging flood temptation swept through 
again and again, urging me to throw faith away. “It’s all a sham!” the muddy waters 
roared. “You don’t really believe all that nonsense about the Craftsman, do you?” 
 “But how could you bear it?” you ask. Whenever I reached a place of utter despair 
God came back. Not for long, mind you, just long enough to give a bit of hope and 
rest. For a season, perhaps a few hours or days, he stayed close by, washing my face, 
giving me morsels of bread. Then he was gone again. Part of the darkness was fear-
ing his next departure! How I dreaded the return of temptation. God never would 
tell me where he had gone or when he would be back or even why he went away. All 
he would tell me was that I needed to let go of my striving. Imagine that! I did not 
even know that I was striving. But he said to let go, so I tried very, very hard. 
 Trying, of course, was the whole problem. Nothing worked anymore. On it went 
for endless months. You can see here, in this part of the picture, how God actually 
carried me in his arms through the whole ordeal, but I did not know it at the time. 
Once I tried to tell some other children about my grief but they shook their heads 
and looked bewildered. “Must be stress,” they said. “Try exercising a bit more. You 
know, vegetables, fresh air, that sort of thing. Your problem is all those classes at the 
university. You really ought to take more time to smell the roses.” One of them asked 
if I had been dabbling in the occult.  
 Now, look over there at that tree with a dove in it. 
 One day I was out cutting the lawn. Passing by the little spruce tree I noticed a 
pair of tiny liquid eyes peering out. There, scarcely an arm’s reach away, was a grey 
dove sitting on her nest. Apparently the noise of the lawnmower meant nothing to 
her, nor did a giant human towering mere inches away. Undaunted, the courageous 
mother stayed fast on her nest, nourishing the young life beneath her wings. As I 
looked into her ebony eyes I saw the love of God, holding, sustaining, protecting, 
nourishing his young. I saw myself in the shadow of his wings. The dark place was 
the shadow of his wings. A warmth stirred within the cold place. 
 Not long after that I awoke one morning to the dear sound of the Craftsman wield-
ing his tools. He was singing Psalm 30. Joy broke into the weak, sickened places. My 
voice was hoarse and completely unlovely but I joined him on verses 11 and 12. The 
icy, hellish fear was gone. Just like that. 
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 I have left out much of the story but that is because I want you to hear the other 
stories before our time together draws to an end. You asked what I learned from the 
dark night. I can only think of one thing at the moment, and that is that God is very 
big and I am very small. 
 Since that time God has given me portions of his letters that talk about the dark-
ness. He showed me how Moses and the prophets, David, Job, and John the Baptist 
and many others went through seasons of darkness. In fact it seems that every time I 
read his letters now I see where he is hidden and then revealed. Some of his reveal-
ing is promised for later, but he always keeps his word so it is as good as done. My 
goodness, one of God’s children, Meister Eckhart, said it perfectly: “God is like a 
person who clears his throat while hiding and so gives himself away.” Even when he 
is hidden there are still clues that he is around. 
 Yes, I agree wholeheartedly. We all would do well to pay more attention to those 
clues. 
 At the end of my darkness God took me back to Calvary where once again I looked 
up into his broken face. Forgive my weeping, I cannot help it. I understood then that 
he took all of the darkness into himself. He died in that dark night. Oh, but joy of all 
joys, after the suffering of his soul he saw the light of life and was satisfied. 
 David saw the Lord, you know, in the distant future, there on that cross. Some of 
his night songs were for the cross. Others were from his own times in the dark. Ex-
cuse the roughness in my throat. I will sing a few of the lines for you: 
 

 To you I call, O Lord my Rock; do not turn a deaf ear to me. For if you remain 
silent, I will be like those who have gone down to the pit. Hear my cry, O God; lis-
ten to my prayer. From the ends of the earth I call to you, I call as my heart grows 
faint; lead me to the rock that is higher than I. O God, you are my God, earnestly I 
seek you; my soul thirsts for you, my body longs for you, in a dry and weary land 
where there is no water…On my bed I remember you; I think of you through the 
watches of the night.  
 

 David’s darkness came several times. I believe his first experience was the rejec-
tion by King Saul, when David fled to the wilderness and lived like an animal. There 
he wept before God, wondering whatever became of the one who helped him slay 
Goliath. Why did God allow Saul to persecute him so dreadfully? Did he not know, 
did he not care? How painfully David struggled and suffered there, remembering 
past blessings. Years passed with no hope for change. 
 Even as David suffered, though, his love kept him reaching out to God. “You, O 
Lord, keep my lamp burning; my God turns my darkness into light.” As he faced 
temptations to fear, to give in to the devouring tactics of his enemy, David lifted his 
voice and sang: “I am still confident of this: I will see the goodness of the Lord in the 
land of the living. Wait for the Lord; be strong and take heart and wait for the Lord.” 
In this way David waited as the dark night found its place in his engraving. 
 Recall the story of Job. His dark night came with tribulation on every side. The 
terrible loss of his children, material wealth, his friends’ misunderstanding, and the 
accusations. Even his wife chided him to curse God and die. That taunt was the crux 
of his suffering. Whatever happened to the God Job had trusted all of his life? Noth-
ing he knew about God made sense anymore. In his terrible season of loss the easi-
est thing in the world would have been to curse God and die. Again and again the 
temptations came. Listen to Job’s broken cry from the dark night: 
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If only I knew where to find him; if only I could go to his dwelling!. .. But if I go to 
the east, he is not there; if I go to the west, I do not find him. When he is at work 
in the north, I do not see him; when he turns to the south, I catch no glimpse of 
him. But he knows the way that I take; when he has tested me, I will come forth as 
gold. My feet have closely followed his steps; I have kept to his way without turn-
ing aside. I have not departed from the commands of his lips; I have treasured the 
words of his mouth more than my daily bread. .. God has made my heart faint; the 
Almighty has terrified me. Yet I am not silenced by the darkness, by the thick 
darkness that covers my face.  
 

 God never really explained everything to Job, at least not in this life. That part of 
the story still mystifies me, I must admit. Even so, Job came through the dark. 
Where would we be without his story? There he is, up to the left beneath the palm 
trees.  
 I can see you are wondering why God hides himself. Why must this part of the 
engraving even exist? Your question is understandable. Perhaps we had best look 
now at the stories of some of God’s other children, those who came after his letters 
were written. They cannot answer all of our questions, only the Craftsman can do 
that and even he has chosen to wait till the Unveiling. Even so, we shall find these 
children’s experiences enlightening. Some of the stories were given to me by a 
blessed friend, one who went through her own dark nights and stayed close by while 
I was in mine. (She is the one, by the way, who gave me God’s bread when I was 
famished.) The other stories were treasures that their authors left. Honest pages 
bound in obscure books, some of them hidden for many years before anyone saw 
their value. Even now they are tucked away in the seminary’s basement library 
shelves, hidden among the lectionaries and catalogues of religious things. One could 
easily pass them by altogether. 
 There are some, perhaps many who believe that the dark nights are a necessary 
stage of growth in the life of God’s children. This will sound rather bookish but let 
me give you what some have said: 
 

…God now sees that they have grown a little, and are becoming strong enough to 
lay aside their swaddling clothes and be taken from the gentle breast; so He sets 
them down from His arms and teaches them to walk on their own feet, which they 
feel to be very strange, for everything seems to be going wrong with them. 

 
 God sets them in this night only to prove them and to humble them, and to reform 
their desires, so that they go not nurturing in themselves a sinful gluttony in spiri-
tual things.  
 If you remember, though, David said nearly the same thing in Psalm 131. The 
Craftsman engraves himself in many ways. We shall be so amazed at the Unveiling, 
when we see him in his fullness. I think most of us will blush as we recall how small 
our picture of God was. 
 This darkness is not evil at all. It is during the dark night of the soul that God is 
invading the human soul with his pure light. When the light shines upon all the frail-
ties and hidden evil of the heart it appears to the soul that she is estranged from 
God, that she has been cut off from him. There is a terrible finality to all of it from 
the soul’s point of view. After a long time in the dark the soul begins to be purified of 
her greedy love of spiritual experiences and is transformed into a love for God him-
self. As this process happens the soul begins to see everything with the light of God. 
You might well imagine how slow the whole process is. 



16  

 The soul makes the most progress when traveling along unfamiliar roads, since 
one cannot go anywhere new if one always stays in the same old place. He urges 
those who are in the dark to have a quiet and attentive heart, to let go of anxiety over 
not being able to feel God’s presence anymore. In due time the light will come back. 
Meanwhile one should not give much attention to nagging fears over not being able 
to offer useful service anymore. 
 The Lord knows best what is needful for us. What he does, he does for our good. If 
we really knew just how much he loves us, we would always be willing to receive 
anything from his hand. We would receive the bitter or the sweet without distinc-
tion.  
 The main thing that God wants from his children is an attentive heart. During 
times of prosperity, during dark nights, during sickness or health, the child of God 
needs to learn to have a simple heart that is turned gladly toward God. A trustful 
resting in God does not come easily or quickly and we often failed. Nonetheless, this 
teaching sounds very much like that of Jesus in the passage where he talks about 
considering the lilies of the field.  
 That you will have spiritual dry spells is not the issue. The important question is 
what you will do in a time of spiritual dryness. At this point you must learn some-
thing about your natural tendencies. It will be the natural thing for you, during a dry 
season, to try to prove your love to the Lord…you will try to prove to the Lord your 
faithfulness toward him; you will do this by exerting your strength.  
 During the dark night the child of God needs to rest in him, quietly worship him, 
and patiently wait for him. When temptation comes one should turn away from it 
and run to God. It does not matter whether one can feel God’s presence during 
temptation. The important thing is to run to God who will give strength to over-
come.  
 Most of us struggle with the problem of evil. I wonder, though, why more of us do 
not struggle with the problem of good? If one is a problem then the other has to be 
as well. 
 When a child of God (or anyone for that matter) experiences a painful psychic 
state springing from various causes; the therapist naturally rushes in to put things 
right, to take away the burden, to impart confidence and joy. The therapist or Chris-
tian counselor rushing in, in this way could inflict harm. The person in question may 
not be battling with a purely human problem, and it will be noted that, in spite of the 
turmoil, emotional bleakness and sense of diminishment, they are fundamentally 
well. Far from being directed inwards, to checking up on how they feel, they should 
be directed away from themselves, encouraged to keep looking at Jesus as best they 
can, understanding what is happening to them in his light. They have to go against 
what they feel and cast themselves in faith into God. It is this effort of faith that de-
velops them both humanly and spiritually.  
 Jesus said that he is the light of the world. When we come to times of darkness is 
it not the most sensible thing of all to go to the greatest light? It is good for us to 
think often of the promise in Revelation 22:5 : “There will be no more night. They 
will not need the light of a lamp or the light of the sun, for the Lord God will give 
them light. And they will reign forever and ever.” 
 It is high time that we disabuse ourselves of the notion that because we are God’s 
children we will be excused from the evils that befall everyone else. Suffering and 
wickedness are a part of this broken creation. If God himself came and tasted all the 
evil should we be so surprised that we, his children, might have to taste some our-
selves? Look long and hard at the engraving, dear friend. God’s children are hidden 
with Christ in him. What touches one touches the other and touches all. Here is part 
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of the mystery that the enemy (Satan) does not comprehend. The Craftsman can use 
suffering and darkness along with his other tools. One day the great Unveiling will 
be fulfilled and we shall stand with legions of angels and the souls of every person 
from the dawn of time. There, before our eyes, the engravings will join into one ma-
jestic offering of praise. All that has been hidden will be revealed. The parts of the 
engraving where God hides himself will gleam like fire in the spreading sun of Right-
eousness. Can we trust God enough in our smallness, both before and after the dark 
night, to complete the work he has begun? 
 Trust! That is what the issue really is. What shall we do when we are baffled by 
unkind circumstances? If God permits our older brothers to throw us in a well and 
then sell us into slavery, shall we curse God and die? Or shall we look back to our 
ancient brother Joseph and learn a trust lesson from his dark night? Is the dark 
night evil or is it the shadow of God’s wings? Trust will tell. 
 The time is getting away from us. You have listened so patiently as always. Let me 
share one more thought with you before we leave the engraving. I can see that you 
still have many questions about the dark night and evil, the engraving process and 
how the Craftsman could inflict pain when he loves us so passionately.  
 The last thing that we contend for is our spiritually religious self. We fight desper-
ately hard to keep an experience, but to die means to let everything go, for in death 
we can hold on to nothing. It is then that we become pliable. .. with no desires out-
side the will of God. We have nothing left to fight for. We die to our religious views, 
our old ways, and habits of thought, our certain methods of action, and even all the 
conscious experiences of the Presence of God, so that we possess God Himself rather 
than gifts from God. We surrender the “gift” for the Giver. 
 We should try and avoid jumping to the same conclusion of some modern Chris-
tians who always equate the dark night with clinical depression. We can make allow-
ances for the possibility of emotional illness while affirming the view that the dark 
night is essentially a work of God.  
 One’s personality plays a role in one’s experience, when it seems God is distant. 
Those who tend to be more intellectual are likely to feel the night most intensely in 
their intellect. Some will be most affected emotionally. 
 The greatest danger and temptation during this time, it would seem, is the aban-
donment of one’s faith. Such temptation commonly takes one of two forms. For 
some it comes as a mighty conviction that one has been rejected by God forever be-
cause of one’s sinfulness. While the person does not struggle with the fact of God’s 
existence, he or she feels incapable of ever being saved, thus faith is useless. The 
other common temptation has to do with a pervasive sense of unreality to all that is 
spiritual. In today’s rationalistic and materialistic culture the latter temptation is 
perhaps more common than the former. 
 When believers suffer the profound alienation of the dark night they need both 
support and intercessory prayer. Attempts to get rid of the night by labeling it the 
product of stress, dysfunctional family background or mid-life crisis simply will not 
relieve the suffering nor will it help the one who struggles. When a believer begins to 
experience what may be a dark night, one should take all factors into account. The 
experience may well be caused by clinical depression or a number of other disorders. 
Sometimes depression and other conditions are a part of the dark night. On the 
other hand, if it is fundamentally a spiritual experience the sufferer’s greatest needs 
are unconditional love, intercessory prayer, and a good listener. 
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 Missionary of the Week 
 

Kendra Stanford 
World Horizons - India 

 Kendra Stanford has been studying and and min-
istering in north India. Kendra is in Lucknow as a 
student to study the Hindi language. She is continu-
ing relationships with both Hindus and Muslims 
she has ministered to during her initial survey trip 
in 2016, and is meeting new people, too.  
 At present, India is in the midst of two religious 
festivals for Hindus and Muslims. Kendra shared 
on Facebook, “Please be praying for this city and 
nation over the weekend and in the days to come. Please pray for the thousands of 
people here who don’t know the freedom that comes through trusting in Jesus. Pray 
for those who work hard to earn their salvation in ways that don't bring them any 
closer to knowing the truth and truly being saved from their sins. Pray for the peo-
ple in this country I have come to love over these past two years and pray that God 
will work in this city to break the strongholds of lies that are blinding people from 
seeing the truth of Jesus and the new life that can be found in knowing Him.” 
 Her current visa expires in January, and the lease on her apartment is up in De-
cember, so she will take her break and be home for Christmas! There are also 
changes in leadership in her organization and field. She writes, “During this season 
of transition I’ll be working in the office in Richmond and seeking direction and 
guidance from God and the new leaders about my next steps for ministry. I'll be 
happy if God gives me the opportunity to return to India but I'm also open to con-
sider other fields if there isn't an opportunity to return to India on a proper visa. 
Please join me in prayer for clear direction from God about where He wants me to 
serve for my next season of ministry.” 
 
Here are requests from her latest newsletter: 

1. Please pray for me as I finish my last few months of language study and con-
tinue to invest time with friends here. Pray that I will continue to learn well and 
use what I’m learning to connect with my neighbors and friends on a deeper 
level.  

2. Please Pray that God will continue to give me good opportunities to share His 
truth with friends and that He will bless those conversations and use them to 
grow His Kingdom here.  

3. Please pray for me as I prepare to end this first chapter of ministry in India well 
and pray that God will continue to give me peace about spending this next sea-
son in Richmond.  

4. Please pray that God will open the opportunities He wants me to follow for 
returning to the field whether it’s back to India or to spend the next season in 
another field.  
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Sunday School Classes &  
Descriptions 

Adult 
“Revelation” - Organ Side Overflow 

Room: Matt Coleman 
“Chronological Survey of the Bible” -    

Fellowship Hall: Bob Dimmitt 
“Church History” - Youth House: Steve 

Posner 
“Abigail” - Room 28: Tamera Smith, 

Women’s Class 
 
Students & Children 
Babies - Room 3: Kay Stanford & Saundra 

Bridges 
1s & 2s - Room 24: Michael & Ruth Klein-

peter/Danny & Kamee Roberson 
3s & 4s - Room 25: Emily Wise, Susan Su, 

Donna Martin 
Kindergarten, 1st & 2nd Grade - Room 

200: Jimmy & Angie Creech 
3rd-6th Grade Boys - Room 202: Ric    

Zittrouer & Richie Mills 
3rd-6th Grade Girls - Room 204: Mary 

Ann Fowler, Amy Horton 
Youth Guys - Room 206: Tim Wade, 

Bobby Deloach 
Youth Girls - Room 207: Sona Bailey,   

Jessica Dimmitt, & Lauren Wade 

Bible Reading Schedule  
September 2018 

   
   1   2 Timothy 4 - Titus 3 

   2    John 1-3 

   3    John 4-5 

   4    John 6 

   5    John 7-8 

   6    John 9-10 

   7    John 11-12 

   8    John 13-15 

   9    John 16-18 

   10  John 19-21 

   11  2 Corinthians 1-4 

   12  2 Corinthians 5-8 

   13  2 Corinthians 9-13 

   14  Exodus 1-4 

   15  Exodus 5-8 

   16  Exodus 9-11 

   17  Exodus 12-14 

   18  Exodus 15-17 

   19  Exodus 18-20 

   20  Exodus 21-23 

   21  Exodus 24-26 

   22  Exodus 27-28 

   23  Exodus 29-30 

   24  Exodus 31-33 

   25  Exodus 34-36 

   26  Exodus 37-38 

   27  Exodus 39-40 

   28  Romans 1-2 

   29  Romans 3-4 

   30  Romans 5-7 

Sign up for Flocknote 
Our text messaging alert system can help 
you keep up with what’s happening here 
at Ferguson. To join, simply text FABC 
to 84576. You will receive a new text 
with a link to click on, sign up, and join 
relevant groups. When you sign up, 
please include your first and last names, 
email address, and mobile phone num-
ber. Then choose which groups you 
would need notices from. Be sure to at 
least join the “Congregation” group. 
Tim Wade or Dawn Stanford are happy 
to help you figure it out, if need be. 
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Nursery September 23 
10:30 A.M. 

Babies: 
Shelma Lewis, Jeanie Groover, 

Linda Walker 
Toddlers - 4 year olds: 
Lisa & Addisyn Rowe/ 

Lauren Rowe, Myri Hymon 
6:00 P.M. 

Heather Schraeder, Tricia Sumner, 
Bethany Humphrey 

   
 Nursery September 30 

10:30 A.M. 
Babies: 

Susan Su, Kay Stanford 
Toddlers - 4 year olds: 

Barbara Mason, Anna Wedincamp 
6:00 P.M. 

Charles & Cindy Wise 
 
 
 
 
 

Ushers September 23 
10:30 A.M.  

Jimmy Kicklighter, Mike Morris, 
Danny Roberson, Kelly Stanford 

6:00 P.M.  
Jimmy Donaldson, Ron Fowler 

 

Ushers September 30 
10:30 A.M.  

Kelly Stanford, John Sumner, 
Michael Walker, Billy Waters 

6:00 P.M.  
Kelly Stanford, John Sumner 

 
 
 
 

Sunday Greeters - September 23 
Janice Donaldson, Leasa Brown 

 
 
 

September Lock-Up Deacons 
Ric Zittrouer, Shawn Champion 

For Hearing Impaired 
If you have difficulties hearing, we have 
listening aid devices available. Ask any 
of the ushers, or the technician in the 
sound booth, if you are in need of one of 
these devices. 

Video and audio recordings of the 
messages are available for listening or 

downloading from 
www.fabchurch.com/sermons 

Come Christians Join To 
Sing 
 
1. Come, Christians, join to sing— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
Loud praise to Christ our King— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
Let all, with heart and voice, 
Before His throne rejoice; 
Praise is His gracious choice: 
Alleluia! Amen! 
 
2. Come, lift your hearts on high— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
Let praises fill the sky— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
He is our Guide and Friend, 
To us He'll condescend; 
His love shall never end: 
Alleluia! Amen! 
 
3. Praise yet our Christ again— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
Life shall not end the strain— 
Alleluia! Amen! 
On heaven's blissful shore 
His goodness we'll adore, 
Singing forevermore, 
“Alleluia! Amen!” 


