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OdisDoyal

The Lutheran Service Book/Altar Book contains Feasts, Festivals, and
Occasions that are observed by the Lutheran Church. Some of these occasions my
surprise you. Such is the case with Friday September 14; on this day we observe
"Holy Cross Day". In Biblical times the cross was seen as an instrument of
suffering and death since it was used to carry out the death penalty by way of
crucifixion. The cross has come to mean something else to Christians today. On
Holy Cross day we celebrate the cross as an instrument of salvation; recognizing
that because Jesus went to the cross we have been set free from sin, death, and
have been saved by that
sacrifice on the cross. We are reminded of that fact
each time we see the cross above the altar in our sanctuary, and the crosses near
the back door of the sanctuary.
Numbers chapter 21 tells of a rather strange event involving Moses and
some snakes. As a judgment against the people the Lord had sent some venomous
snakes among them. Moses prayed on behalf of the people. "And the Lord said to
Moses, Make a snake and put it up on a pole; anyone who is bitten can look at it
and live. So Moses made a bronze snake and put it up on a pole. Then when
anyone was bitten by a snake and looked at the bronze snake, he lived. " Jesus
referred to this passage in John 3: 14-15, "Just as Moses lifted up the snake in the
desert, so the Son of Man must be lifted up, that everyone who believes in him may
have eternal life. " Jesus is saying that just as the people who looked up to the
bronze snake on a pole were saved; so also those who look up to Christ on the
cross are saved.
Paul writes in 1 Corinthians 1:18-25, "For the message of the cross is
foolishness to those who are perishing, but to us who are being save it is the power
of God. " The cross is the power of God in delivering salvation to all who believe
in Christ Jesus.
COLLECT OF THE DAY
Merciful God, Your Son, Jesus Christ, was lifted high upon the cross that
He might bear the sins of the world and draw all people to Himself. Grant that we
who glory in His death for our redemption may faithfully heed His call to bear the
cross and follow Him, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, on God,
now and forever. Amen.

Odis Doyal, Pastor

CONGRATULATIONS
These two young ladies are to be
congratulated on their accomplishments last
month.
Autum Moore, granddaughter
of
Doug and Claudia Carberry, competed in the
Amateur Athletic Union Junior Olympic
Games gymnastic competition in Houston on
Thursday, August 2. She won gold on the
bars and beam and bronze on the floor and
beam and silver all around in her age
division.
We thank Autum for the
music she provided while she was here
visiting her family.
Serenity Whitaker celebrated her 7th
birthday with her Daisy Troop on Saturday,
August 18th. She was awarded 15 merit
badges and her one year pin.
WAY TO GO GIRLS!

Dr. Amy Moerbe was honored with a
baby shower on Sunday, August 19.
The food and fellowship was enjoyed
by everyone. Baby Addison got a lot
a pretties and Mommy was awed by
the number of wipes and diapers she
and Daddy would soon be using.

Pastor Doyal and Carol
are the proud GREAT
GRANPARENTS of a
beautiful baby girl.
Kensi was welcomed by
her parents, Kenny and
Kesi Prespottl on August
21st at Scott & White
Hospital in Temple. She
weighed in at a a little
under 8pounds. Everyone
is doingfine. You can be
sure Carol has pictures.
Just ask her.
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9RINCr A FRIEND
TO SUNDAY SCHOOL!
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Sunday School for all ages is at 9:00 a.m.
So come out and share the learning time
and bring someone with you. You will be
blessed and ready to face the week of
challenges that the world brings to you.
Hope to see you there.

Beginning Sunday September 2nd
Pastor Doyal will be presenting a Bible Study entitled "We the People". It
is a study that addresses the issue of _
how we are members of the Kingdom
of God and members of the United
States of America. It addresses our
obligation to the Spiritual realm and to
the civil realm. The study is put out
by Lutheran Hour Ministry and was
prepared by Dr. Dale Meyer who is
the President of Concordia Seminary.
This class will take place on Sunday
morning and will probably continue
through the month of September.

SPARKS FLYIN G!! If you haven't been by the Church lately you need to come by and check out the beautiful work
Malcolm Brown has been doing. He has spent many hours constructing and installing these rails. If you see Malcolm
give him a big hug and say thanks for ajob well done. The three Doug's Weir, Haass and Carberry, Glen Felps,
Clayborne Boehle and Rhonda Brown leant a hand when needed in getting the job done.

CARD SHOWER
Please join us in showering Marjorie Denton with Birthday Cards on her 91st Birthday. She will
be celebrating in a new home, a new state and with people she has just met. It will certainly brighten her
day to receive best wishes from her church family that she holds so dearly in her heart.
These past few months have been a challenge as she has transitioned first from home with her
Daughter Janet Denton Guin, (also a member here at our church), in Jourdanton to a nursing facility in
Pleasanton. Now Janet and her husband Steve have bought a new home in Arkansas and Marjorie is moving
to a new facility only five minutes from Janet's new home which will be wonderful for both of them. But, of
course, we always like to hear from our friends at home. So, please remember Marjorie Denton on her 91st
Birthday, an accomplishment God has richly blessed her to achieve! Her address is as
follows:
Marjorie Denton
c/o Janet Denton Guin
777 Sycamore Springs Circle
Mountain Home, AR 72653

The Forgiven Ring

by Donna Pyle

As the elevator stopped on the appointed floor, the hallway appeared deserted. It was
8:46 a.m. The judge would arrive promptly at 9:00 a.m. Where was everybody?

Put on then, as
Gods chosen
ones, holy and
beloved,
compassionate
hearts,
kindness,
humility,
meekness, and
patience,
bearing with
one another
and, if one has
a complaint
against
another,
forgiving each
other; as the
Lord has
forgiven you.
Colossians 3: 12-13a

~~~~~~~~~

I turned the comer and stopped in surprise. The hallway was jammed to the
brim with people waiting to enter the courtroom.
Hushed conversations held in stifled whispers sounded like a light wind. Several
children stood intermingled with adults, but none were playing. No laughter could be
heard.
I took a mental snapshot of that scene, memorizing each detail. No one wanted
to look anyone directly in the eye, perhaps not wanting to see the reflection of pain that
mirrored their own.
With few exceptions, everyone wore black, including me. It looked as if a funeral were about to take place-not just one funeral but several. The Harris County
Family Courthouse in downtown Houston experiences death every day. The death of
marriages. The cremation of families. The burial places of dreams.
The surreal events of the past four months exploded in high definition as I
waited with my attorney to see the judge. Then everything began moving at speeds only
allowed on the Autobahn.
My dreams of happily ever after died less than thirty minutes later as ajudge
added her signature to the Final Decree of Divorce, looked at me, and said, "Good luck
with your new life." Good luck? My 13-year marriage had blown up, and I never saw
the bomb coming. We normally don't. The one who swore to stick by me in sickness
and health until death do us part had opted out.
I vaguely remember riding the elevator to the ground floor and stumbling to the
nearest bench just as my legs buckled. I was divorced. I was alone. God, help me.
The event happened two years ago. I will remember each moment, but now one
very important thing has changed. God has allowed me to forgive. I didn't want to at
first. I wanted to hate. To throw things. To crawl into a hole and give up.
Unforgiveness and holding grudges traps us in dungeons of bitterness and anger.
But our Savior meets us in our heaps on the floor. He breathed into me that fresh air of
forgiveness less than 30 days after the divorce, changing everything.
So instead of discarding my wedding ring, I turned it into something that
reminds me to forgive, to forgive every single person who hurts me. To remind me how
much I've been forgiven by God because of Jesus' sacrifice on the cross.
The picture above depicts exactly how my wedding ring was redesigned. The
word Forgiven is inscribed inside the band, along with Colossians 3:13: Bear with each
other and forgive one another if any of you has a grievance against someone. Forgive
as the Lord forgave you.
Who in your life do you need to forgive? Maybe it's no one. Maybe what you
really need is to know without a doubt that you have already been forgiven, almost
2,000 years ago now, as God the Father raised His Son to life.
Forgiveness frees.
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