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“Dear Lady of God,” 
 

 During ancient times throughout the world women were op-

pressed.  Their rights were all but non-existent.  However, among the He-

brews, God’s people, this was not the case.  In the Old Testament the po-

sition of a woman stood in contrast to that of women in other nations.  

Not only were her freedoms greater but women in the Old Testament also 

had more employment opportunities and greater social standing.   

 Abraham, often called the father of the nation of Israel, had a wife 

by the name of Sarah.  During the early years of God’s people, Sarah held 

a position of favor and authority, and according to the International 

Standard Bible Encyclopedia, Rebekah, the wife of Isaac was not any less 

“influential” than Isaac himself.  The third generation of the Hebrew peo-

ple also held women in high regard.  Jacob was married to Rachel whom 

he loved and accepted “as equal in companionship and counsels of family 

life,” (ISBE).   

 As the Hebrew nation grew the role of women continued to be held 

in high regard.  Take this statement quoted from the ISBE, “Many He-

brew women rose to eminence and national leadership.  Miriam and Deb-

orah were each a prophetess and a poetess.  The former led bands of 

women in triumphant song and procession, celebrating the overthrow of 

enemies; the latter, through her dominating personality and prophetic 

power, became the virtual judge of the nation and led armies to victory.  

Her military general, Barak, refused to advance against Sisera without 

her presence and commanding influence (Judges 4:8).  Her ode of victory 

indicates the intellectual endowment and culture of her sex in that unset-

tled and formative era.”  Where men fell short and dropped the torch, 

there was a woman there to pick it up.  Sisera, the commander of the Ca-

naanite army was killed by a woman named Jael when Barak refused to 

go after Sisera without Deborah.  Judges 4:8-9 says: 

Barak said to [Deborah], “If you will go with me, I will go. But if 

you will not go with me, I will not go.”  

“I will go with you,” she said, “but you will receive no honor on the 

road you are about to take, because the LORD will sell Sisera into a  

woman’s hand,” (HCSB). 

 

 A Message From Pastor Casey 

Continued on next page 
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Worship    

    Leaders 

 
  

March 7  Ron Miller and Spencer Chapman 
 
       
March 14  John Molnar and Sharon Hopkins 
 
      
March 21  Carol Robinson and Amy Seger 
 
  
March  28  Jeff Byler and Curtis Bell 
   

 

 
 

Our Budget for 2020 of $13,000 explains 
 the monthly amount needed to  maintain our church. 

 
 

 
 

Mortgage Payment  $1,883.24        Loan  Balance  $ 70,074.17 

February 1, 2021  to  February  28, 2021 
  
 

Offering  Received                     $  16, 805.00 

Expenses                                      $ -   9,667.00 

Balance                  $      7,138.00 

Pastor Casey   
 814 -573-8148 

Office:  

330-637-4611    

 

Office Hours: 

Mon– Thurs.     

8am-Noon 

 

 

Coffee  

Fellowship 

 
March 7     Ruth Young 
 
March 14   Kerryi Culp, Kelly Culp  
  and Pat Culp 
 
March 21   Potato Bake 
 
March 28    Diana Martin 

February 2021— Financial Report 

      Pastor Casey’s message  continued from cover page 

 
It was Moses’s wife, Zipporah, who saved his life from the wrath of God in Exodus 4:24-25 

when Moses neglected circumcising his sons.   

When Jesus rose from the grave, He first appeared to the two Mary’s of the New Testament.   

The theme is clear in the Bible, women have always held a high position.  There have been 

cases when some men were greater than some women, and some women have been greater than 

some men.  The same is true today.  It is important to look at history in its completeness, and not 

just one specific instance for it is easy to miss the context of the greater picture when you are fo-

cused on the one flaw.   

I encourage you to take great comfort and joy this month, ladies, as you see your importance 

to God and His perfect plan.  You are not forgotten; you are not neglected.  God has something great 

for you.  All you have to do is submit to His will and let go of your will.  We all need to do this, men 

and women alike.   
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 “Happy Anniversary” 
    

March 1 
Harvey and Antoinette 

Feenstra 
 
 

March 3 
Bob and Betty Evans 

 
 

March 17 
Dean and Pat Hixson 

 
 

March 20 
Gerry and Kay Payne 

 

 

 Church Meetings  

 Tuesday,  Feb. 9 

Finance Meeting 6:15pm 

Board Meeting         7pm 

Women of Worship 

“Happy  Birthday”  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Breakfast with Friends” 

Church Elders 
meet 

Third Sunday in the 

month   

       

        — 8 am —   

       Board Room          

Pastor Casey will be  
on vacation from  

February 18– March 3 

L.O.A.F. Meeting   

Lake Vista Club House     
 

March 4  
10am 

March 4       Carolyn Sparhawk 

March 4       Jack Shoonover   

March 5       Carol Robinson 

March 9        Mary Jo Johnson 

March 9        Mackenzie Polakoff  

March 9        Linda Rogers    

March 17      Terri Lou Stevenson 

March 18      Amy Seger 

March 19      Virginia Carr 

March 23      Bob Bradford 

March 28      Keegan Bland 

Saturday, February 13   
 10 am  
In our  

Church Kitchen 
 

We will be making Easter Candy 
 

Chocolate dipped pretzels, 
  Chocolate Coconut  and Peanut 

Butter eggs,  
Chocolate Crosses, etc.  

 
Be a part of the fun...  

Come join us. 
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Edwin  and Eileen  Niemi 

      Lake Vista   Apt. 207 
Mecca Street,  
Cortland, Ohio 

 
 Kathie Bates 
      Room 105 

369 N. High Street 
Cortland, Ohio 44410 

 
 Lauralee Lawrence 

124 Willow Street 
Cortland, Ohio  
44410 

     
 

 
Bob and Mary Jo  Johnson 

328 Orchard Lane 
Cortland, Ohio 44410 

   

   Pray for our “Shut-Ins” and “other friends”.  
They would enjoy a Thinking of you card or a joke or story you found in a magazine.  

 
 Maybe a phone call, just say “hello” to our friends. 

 
Pat Taylor 

 Room 212 
 4100 North River Rd. 
 Warren Ohio 

 
   Terry Swauger    
       5544 St. Rte 193  
      Cortland, Ohio 44410 

Joyful Noise 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

 Aerobics 

Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

Joyful Noise 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday     Friday Saturday 

 
 
 

 1.    2.      3. 

 

 

Lent  Service 6pm 

4.  L.O.A.F. 

Lake Vista  

Clubhouse 10am 

          10am 

5. 6. 
 

7. Sunday Service 
                10am 

   
Adult  

Sunday  School 
        8:55am 

8. 9. 

    Meetings 

Finance 6:15pm 

Board   7 pm 

10. 

 
 

Lent Service 6pm 

 

11.  13.. 

 

 

14. Service at 10am 
         
 

15.  16. 17. 
 
 
 
 
 

18. 

 

19. 20. 
 

 

21. Sunday Service  
           a 10am 
      Sunday School 

  Potato Bake 
 

22. 

 

 23. 
 

24. 

 

 

Lent Service 6pm 

25.  26. 27. 

 

28. Service at 10am 
Sunday School  

         
                      Palm  

                       Sunday 

29. 

                       

                         

    

30 
       
    HOLY WEEK. 

31. 

 

  Easter Sunday 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Aerobics 

Breakfast with 
Friends 
10am  

Making Candy 

Aerobics 

Sunday  School 
        8:55am Spring is  here! 

Time change 

https://maps.google.com/maps?f=q&source=s_q&hl=en&q=Room%20105369%20N.%20High%20Street%20Cortland,%20Ohio%2044410
https://maps.google.com/maps?f=q&source=s_q&hl=en&q=Room%20105369%20N.%20High%20Street%20Cortland,%20Ohio%2044410
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       An old cowboy was riding his trusty horse followed by  his    

  faithful dog along an unfamiliar road. The man was enjoying 

  the new scenery, when he suddenly remembered dying, and 

  realized that the dog beside him had been dead for years, as 

  had his horse. Confused, he wondered what was happening, 

  and where the trail was leading them. After a while, they 

came to a high, white stone wall that looked like fine marble. At the top of a long hill, it was broken by a tall 

arch topped by a golden letter “H” that glowed in the sunlight. 

  Standing before it, he saw a magnificent gate in the arch that looked like mother-of-pearl, and the street 
that led to the gate looked like gold. He rode toward the gate, and as he got closer, he saw a man at a desk to 
one side. Parched and tired out by his journey, he called out, ‘Excuse me, where are we?’ 

‘This is Heaven, sir,’ the man answered. 

‘Wow! Would you happen to have some water?’ the man asked. 

‘Of course, sir. Come right in, and I’ll have some ice water brought right up.’ 

As the gate began to open, the cowboy asked, ‘Can I bring my partners, too?’ 

‘I’m sorry, sir, but we don’t accept pets.’ 

The cowboy thought for a moment, then turned back to the road and continued riding, his dog trotting by his 
side. 

After another long ride, at the top of another hill, he came to a dirt road leading through a ranch gate that 
looked as if it had never been closed. As he approached the gate, he saw a man inside, leaning against a tree 
and reading a book. 

‘Excuse me,’ he called to the man. ‘Do you have any water?’ 

‘Sure, there’s a pump right over there. Help yourself.’ 

‘How about my friends here?’ the traveler gestured to the dog and his horse. 

‘Of course! They look thirsty, too,’ said the man. 

The trio went through the gate, and sure enough, there was an old-fashioned hand pump with buckets beside it. 
The traveler filled a cup and the buckets with wonderfully cool water and took a long drink, as did his horse and 
dog. 

When they were full, he walked back to the man who was still standing by the tree. ‘What do you call this 
place?’ the traveler asked. 

‘This is Heaven,’ he answered. 

‘That’s confusing,’ the traveler said. ‘The man down the road said that was Heaven, too.’ 

Oh, you mean the place with the glitzy, gold street and fake gates? That’s hell.’ 

‘Doesn’t it make you angry when they use your name like that?’ 

‘Not at all. Actually, we’re happy ,they screen out the folks who would leave their best friends behind.’ 

Submitted by Jack Hanna 
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  The Lords Home Run 
 
                                       Freddy and the Lord stood by to observe a baseball game. The Lord's  
    team was playing Satan's team. 
  The Lord's team was at bat, the score was tied zero to zero, and it was the bottom of 
  the 9th inning with two outs. They continued to watch as a batter stepped up to the 
plate named "Love." 
Love swung at the first pitch and hit a single, because "Love never fails." 
The next batter was named Faith, who also got a single because Faith works with Love. 
The next batter up was named Godly Wisdom. Satan wound up and threw the first pitch. 
Godly Wisdom looked it over and let it pass: ball one. Three more pitches and Godly Wisdom 
walked because he never swings at what Satan throws. 
The bases were now loaded. The Lord then turned to Freddy and told him He was now going to 
bring in His star player. Up to the plate stepped Grace. Freddy said, "He sure doesn't look like 
much!" 
Satan's whole team relaxed when they saw Grace. Thinking he there was no way he could lose, 
Satan wound up and fired his first pitch. To the shock of everyone, Grace hit the ball harder than 
anyone had ever seen! However, Satan was not worried; his center fielder let very few get by. 
He went up for the ball, but it went right through his glove, hit him on the head and sent him 
crashing on the ground; the roaring crowds went wild as the ball continued over the fence for a 
home run! 
The Lord's team won! 
The Lord then asked Freddy if he knew why Love, Faith, and Godly Wisdom could get on base 
but couldn't win the game. Freddy answered that he didn't know why. 
The Lord explained, "If your love, faith, and wisdom had won the game, you would think you 
had done it by yourself. Love, Faith, and Wisdom will get you on base, but only My Grace can 
get you Home. 
 
"For by Grace are you saved, it is a gift of God; not of works, lest any man should boast."  

Ephesians 2:8-9 
"For the Lord God is a sun and shield; the Lord will give grace and glory; no good thing 

will He withhold from those who walk uprightly." Psalm 84:11 

'I'd like some nails', Mick requested of the travelling tinker. 'How long would you like them?'  
asked the man. 'Forever, if that's all right with you,' said Mick. 
 
'I was going to give him a nasty look but he already had one!' 

A Little Irish Humor 

       Palm Sunday  
Palm Sunday —Be reminded of the reason for the Easter season!

Amongst all the busyness that goes on reflect on  
Jesus And His resurrection. 



 7 

Ou Pancake Battered            

Chicken Bites 

1 1/2 c. all purpose flour 

1 tsp. baking powder 

1 tsp. kosher salt 

3/4 cup. milk 

1 large egg 

2 tbsp. maple syrup, plus more for serving 

4 boneless skinless chicken breasts, cut into 1 inch pieces 

Freshly ground black pepper 

In a medium bow l, whisk together flour, 

baking powder, and salt.  Add milk, egg, and 

maple syrup and whisk until just combined.  

Season chicken all over with salt and pepper. 

Working in batches, dip into pancake batter. 

In a large heavy bottom pot, add enough oil 

to come 1’ up the sides. 

Working in batches, add chicken using a 

slotted spoon and fry until golden, 5 minutes 

Remove with slotted spoon and place on a 

paper towel lined plate. repeat with remain-

ing chicken.  

Serve warm with maple syrup.  Maybe add a 

little hot sauce to spice them up a bit. 

What’s for  
dinner?    

The last thing you 
want to hear after  

a long day.  
 

Unless it is a phone 
number to your  
favorite close by  

carry out  
restaurant. 

Thoughts Of Easter   DEBORAH WININEGER

 

I awoke before dawn this Easter morn, 

Laid very still and just thought, 

Not of the eggs and bunnies that Easter brings, 

But of the gift of life that it brought, 

 I thought of that cross he carried, 

 That crown of thorns on his head, 

 The nails into his body they buried, 

 Betrayed by even those that he led, 

Up that road to Calvary, 

Totally sinless too, 

Jesus paid the ultimate out of love, 

He died for me, for you, 

 Love keeps no records of right or wrong, 

 Love doesn't keep a score, 

 To our Father in heaven we all belong, 

 Just as on that day long before, 

I looked in the room at my sleeping sons, 

Tears slipped from my eyes, 

God had done more than I could have done, 

To just watch as my son suffered and died, 

 My Easter held such meaning then, 

 As I watched the dawn breaking through, 

 Just thinking of that day so long ago, 

 When God did what I could not do. 
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Loving Family  
 
I ran into a stranger as he passed by, 
"Oh, excuse me please," was my reply. 
He said, "Please excuse me too; 
I just wasn't watching for you." 
 
We were very polite, this stranger and I. 
We went on our way, and we said good-bye. 
But at home, a different story is told, 
How we treat our loved ones, young and old. 
 
Later that day, cooking the evening meal, 
My son stood beside me, very still. 
When I turned, I nearly knocked him down. 
"Move out of the way," I said with a frown. 
 
He walked away, his little heart broken. 
I didn't realize how harshly I'd spoken. 
While I lay awake in bed, 
God's still small voice came to me and said, 
 
"While dealing with a stranger, common courtesy you use, 
But the family you love, you seem to abuse. 
Go and look on the kitchen floor; 
You'll find some flowers there by the door. 
 
Those are the flowers he brought for you. 
He picked them himself: pink, yellow and blue. 
He stood very quietly not to spoil the surprise; 
You never saw the tears that filled his little eyes." 
 
By this time, I felt very small, 
And now  my tears began to fall. 
I quietly went and knelt by his bed; 
"Wake up, little one, wake up," I said. 
 
"Are these the flowers you picked for me?" 
He smiled, "I found 'em, out by the tree. 
I picked 'em because they're pretty like you. 
I knew you'd like 'em, especially the blue." 
 
I said, "Son, I'm sorry for the way I acted today; 
I shouldn't have yelled at you that way." 
He said, "Mom, that's okay. 
I love you anyway." 
 
I said, "Son, I love you too, 
and I do like the flowers, especially the blue." 
 
FAMILY 
Are you aware that if we died tomorrow, the company that we are working for could easily replace us in a 
matter of days or weeks? But the family we left behind will feel the loss for the rest of their lives. And come 
to think of it, we pour ourselves more into work than into our own family, an unwise investment indeed, don't 
you think? So what is behind the story? 
 

Do you know what the word FAMILY means? 
FAMILY = (F)ATHER (A)ND (M)OTHER (I) (L)OVE (Y)OU 

 

Answers to  

Crossword  

Puzzle  
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 1    box Betty Crocker White  Super moist cake mix 
           (water vegetable oil and egg whites called for on cake mix box) 
 2     t. mint extract 
12  drops green food color 
 2   16 oz. jars hot fudge topping  
 1    8 0z. container of Cool Whip whipped topping, thawed 
5     drops yellow food color 
          
Andes Thin rectangular crème de menthe chocolate candies unwrapped and cut into pieces. 
Heat oven to 35 degrees. Spray bottom only of 13x9 inch pan with baking spray and with flour. 
 
Make cake batter as directed on box, adding 1-1/2 t. of the mint extract with the water. Reserve 1 cup batter. Stir 3 
drops of the green food color into reserved batter; set aside. Pour remaining batter into pan. Drop green batter by gen-
erous tablespoonfuls  
randomly in 12-14 mounds onto batter in pan. Cut through batters with metal spatula or knife in S-shaped curves in one 
continuous motion. Turn pan one-fourth turn; repeat cutting for swirled design. Bake as directed on box for 13x9 inch 
pan. Run knife  
around sides of pan to loosen cake. Cool completely, about 1 hour. 
 
Carefully spread fudge topping evenly over cake.  Stir cool whip, 1/2 t. remaining extract,  remaining 9 drops of green 
food color  
and the yellow food color until blended. Spread topping mixture evenly over fudge. Garnish with Andes Mints (candy 
pieces.) Shaved or cut in half Store covered in refrigerator.   Cut in  2 inch square pieces.to serve.  

   Grasshopper Fudge Cake                   
 (The Irish also have a sweet tooth.)  

  
The Flies 

 
The woman walked into the 
kitchen to see her husband 
stalking around with a fly 
swatter. "What are you do-
ing?" She asked. "Hunting 
flies" He responded. "Oh. 
Killing any?" She asked. 
"Yep, 3 males, 2 females," 
he replied. Intrigued, she 
asked.  
 
"How can you tell them 
apart?" He responded, "3 
were on a beer can, 2 were 
on the phone."    

 

Choose to Be Happy 
 

Choose to be Happy, 
Choose to feel great, 

Choose not to let things make you irate.  
 

I Know that some people are not feeling great,  
And I know that some people just know how to hate. 

And I wish that all people could be healthy and strong, 
And I wish that all people would just get along. 

 
If wands could be waved, and the world would be 

cured, 
I’d wave that big wand, you can be assured.  
 But I’ll do what I can every day I am here, 

And try to remember ‘the good,” year to year.  
 

And I choose to be happy 
And I choose to feel great, 

And I choose not to let things make me feel irate! 
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There was a man who had four sons. He 

wanted his sons to learn to not judge things 

too quickly. So he sent them each on a quest, 

in turn, to go and look at a pear tree that was 

a great distance away. The first son went in 

the winter, the second in the spring, the third 

in summer, and the youngest son in the fall. 

When they had all gone and come back, he 

called them together to describe what they 

had seen. The first son said that the tree was 

ugly, bent, and twisted. The second son said 

no--it was covered with green buds and full 

of promise. The third son disagreed, he said 

it was laden with blossoms that smelled so 

sweet and looked so beautiful, it was the 

most graceful thing he had ever seen. The 

last son disagreed with all of them; he said it 

was ripe and drooping with fruit, full of life 

and fulfillment. 

The man then explained to his sons that they 

were all right, because they had each seen 

but one season in the tree's life. He told them 

that you cannot judge a tree, or a person, by 

only one season, and that the essence of 

who they are--and the pleasure, joy, and love 

that come from that life--can only be meas-

ured at the end, when all the seasons are up. 

If you give up when it's winter, you will miss 

the promise of your spring, the beauty of 

your summer, fulfillment of your fall. Don't let 

the pain of one season destroy the joy of all 

the rest. 

 

 Afraid of the Dark? 

A little boy was afraid of the dark. One night his 

mother told him to go out to the back porch and 

bring her the broom. 

The little boy turned to his mother and said, 

“Mama, I don’t want to go out there. It’s dark.” 

The mother smiled reassuringly at her son. 

“You don’t have to be afraid of the dark,” she 

explained. “Jesus is out there. He’ll look after 

you and protect you.” 

The little boy looked at his mother real hard and 

asked, “Are you sure he’s out there?” 

“Yes, I’m sure. He is everywhere, and he is al-

ways ready to help you when you need him,” 

she said. 

The little boy thought about that for a minute 

and then went to the back door and cracked it a 

little. Peering out into the darkness, he called, 

“Jesus? If you’re out there, would you please 

hand me the broom?” 
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       Down 


