Just remember God will be all things to any that will seek Him. We are examples of E @OI‘NZ—’E
the goodness of His mercy and love. He loves you and waits on your call. His eyes C
look throughout the earth seeking the upright in heart to prove Himself strong for

them. The only way we can be upright is to be in Him and He in us. Our only hope

is Christ in us our hope of Glory.
It doesn’t matter what you go through. God is the answer to all things. He

is an ever present help in all ways. Amen! Christ is not a taskmaster, He is our bur- Hospitality, like charity, must begin at home. How
sad it is that so many of us don’t feel comfortable

in our own homes! Men are not warmly welcomed
Lord with my voice, and He heard me out of His holy hill. Cry out to Jesus, He is at the end of a long day’s hard work. Roommates
live in a tense atmosphere. Children are greeted
with scolding's and reprimands. Wives and hus-
bands dump frustrations on each other. How we
strength, in whom 1 will trust; my buckler, and the horn of my salvation and my all long to hear, “It’s so good to have you home,”
or those other words, “It’'s so good to come home to
you.,” If those dwellings we inhabit are not filled
God bless you and pray for us here at Grace temple as we work for Christ. with the gentle considerations, the cherishing, the
openness that earmark hospitality, it will be most
difficult to extend the gift beyond our front doors.
After an attitude of openness has been devel-
can imagine. We have three sons, two daughters-n-law and five wonderful grand- oped toward our immediate families, we can then
more readily impart it to our brothers and sisters
in Christ, the household of faith. This marvelous
refuge of acceptance and mutual support is
~Bro Jim & Sis Reba Smith~ graphically described in Ephesians 2: 19-22.
When have we experienced such unity? Our
churches are filled with strangers and sojourners.
(continued)

den bearer. God is our refuge in times of trouble. In Psalms it says “ I cried unto the

listening for the voice of His children.

The Lord is my rock and my fortress, and my deliverer, my God, my

high tower. He is our everything! Praise God!!

Pray for our Pastor Bro. Mike Beachy as he works for Jesus. Remember our camp

meeting in September, you are always welcome! God has blessed us more than we

children. God is so good, all the time.



THE PASTOR’S CORNER

Hallelujah! Isn’t it just great to be
a son of God? | am excited to be in
the family of God and to be a part
of the church in this age. God has
been speaking to his people
throughout the ages, but the light
keeps getting brighter and brighter.
He told Paul “..turn my people from
darkness unto light.” Having the revelation of Jesus Christ,
he did exactly what he was commissioned to do. Today we
are still feasting on the

teaching of Apostle Paul. Yet we know that it was not Paul
but Christ for he said “..it is no longer | that Live but
Christ.” I believe that we are living in the hour of the res-
urrection. St. John 5:25 says: “Verily, verily, | say unto
you, The hour is coming, and now is, when the dead shall
hear the voice of the Son of God: and they that hear shall
live.” Hallelujah! Can you hear the voice of the Son of
God? | was dead in trespasses and sin, but now | am alive!
| was blind, but now I see! | was lost, and now | am found.
Thank God | heard His voice. Paul said, “I show you a
mystery; we shall not all sleep, but we shall be changed at
the trump of God.” As the mysteries of God have been re-
vealed throughout the ages, the church has been changing
from glory to glory. Now we are living in the best age of
all. The word teaches us that the glory of the latter house is
greater than the glory of the former house. It also teaches
that we would receive the former and the latter rain. Just
think. The whole world is waiting and traveling in pain for
the manifestation of the Sons of God. “To as many as re-
ceived him to them gave he power to become the sons of

~Testimony continued~
The brothers began to share their testimonies and talk to them about
how far God’s love would go just to save one person. John 3:16 shows us
the extent of God’s great love toward mankind. Most of the patients had
already read this scripture or heard it quoted in church. It helped them
understand how God could send people they did not know to tell them
that someone cared for them enough to visit.

During our visits we try to express to them that they are not
alone. Many of us have faced circumstances and problems in our lives
that were so overwhelming we could not handle the situation alone. But
since God intervened, we were able to be examples through our testimo-
nies.

I am reminded every time I visit the hospital that those patients
are people just like you and me. If it had not been for God’s love and
grace, the events that have unfolded in our lives could have caused us to
be where they are now. It could have been you or me, confined without
hope, instead of them. Remember to keep them in your prayers.

I almost let my opportunity pass me by because I thought that I
would not like going because it would be too distressing. However, I am
so thankful that I went that one time. Now I go every chance I get. Even
though we go to be a blessing to them, we are the ones who leave en-
couraged in the Lord. The patients and the staff members thank us for
coming commenting on how the service was just what they needed. If
only one patient per visit received the Word of God and their life was
changed, it would make our hour and a half trip worth it.

I want to say in closing that going to the hospital is a trip that
anyone can participate in. I would like to invite you to go just one time.
You do not have to pass a test, be a good speaker, or sing. It would, how-
ever, be a blessing to be able to do either or both. The only restriction is
you have to be over 18 years of age.

I want to express my appreciation to Bro. Kenny for his dedica-
tion and concern for the people at the hospital. He is an encouragement
to the people there and to all of us who go with him. I am thankful for
Sis. Michelle, Sis. Tammy, and Sis. Beverly, who faithfully visit the hos-
pital and bless the people with their songs of praise and worship to the
Lord. I am also thankful for Roger for encouraging me to visit the hospi-
tal and supporting me.

~Sis. Charlotte Duke~



. —RECIPE~

“‘\ PISTACHIO THUMBPRINTS

1 cup butter, softened
1 eqq, beaten
2 cup all purpose flour

1/3 cup powdered sugar
1 tsp. vanilla extract
3.4 oz. pkg. instant
Pistachio pudding mix
1 cup pecans, finely chopped
1/2 cup semi-sweet chocolate chips
2 tsp. shortening, melted

In a large bowl, blend together butter, powdered sugar, eqq and ex-
tracts. Stir in flour and dry pudding mix. Form dough into one-inch
balls; roll in pecans. Place on greased baking sheets; gently press a
thumbprint into each ball. Bake at 350 degrees for 10 to 12 minutes.
Cool cookies. Place a teaspoon of Vanilla Filling in each thumbprint.
Combine chocolate chips and shortening in a plastic zipping bag. Mi-
crowave on high until melted, about one to 2 minutes, stirring every
15 seconds. Snip off the tip of one corner; drizzle chocolate over
cookies. Let stand until set. Makes 3 dozen.

VANILLA FILLING
2 TBSP. buttet, softened 1tsp. vanilla extract

2 cup powdered sugar 2 TBsP. milk
Blend all ingredients together until smooth.

“Gooseberry Patch”
Shawna Green

God.” John said, “Beloved now are we the sons of
God.” 1 like the present tense of what Jesus Christ has
done for us. As the song says it makes me wanna shout,
Hallelujah! Thank you Jesus! | think you get the idea. |
hope you are just as excited about the things of God as |
am. If so join with us in prayer that we will reach out
even more with the word of God than we ever have.

God bless you.

p.s. God has given us a building for the church. We will
be closing very shortly so pray with us about this move.
And by the next news letter, we should have a full report.
Thank you once again.

~Bro. Michael~




Testimony

I am thankful for the opportunity that I have been given to go to Al ' G l ' S I 2 O I O
Georgia Regional Hospital with our church group. We began by going

only once a month, but we have recently been blessed to go twice a
month. Each visit allows us only one hour which makes it difficult for
us to accomplish much. But when the spirit of God takes control, it
seems as 1f God allows time to stand still until our missjqn is complete. Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat
On one visit we started a little later than usual. The Spirit of God was
moving causing the staff members and patients to cry and worship

God. We were having such a good time in the Lord that no one wanted

to stop. When the question was asked about the amount of time we ' 2 3 4 5
had left, one of the workers replied, “When God gets through, then it’s Richard
time to stop.” The workers at Georgia Regional try to prepare every- &

thing for the services to show respect as if they were in church.

During our visit we pass out Bibles and gospel tracts for the
staff and patients to read after we leave. Often some of the staff mem-
bers will request for Bibles which the have with them on the next visit. 6 7 8 9 10 ¥ 12
The Lord has been touching the hearts of the workers as well as the pa-
tients for which we are thankful.

When I first went, I thought it would be a one-time trip for me
because I do not like being confined with people I do not know. It
makes me feel a little uneasy. Since I do not even like being confined
with people I do know, I knew this was going to be something I was not
going to want to do. 13 14 15 16 17 18 19

It is amazing how you can be naturally locked in a place yet still
feel free. That is what happens when God takes control. One of the
patients was set free after the speaker brought forth the Word of God. I
began not to think about the doors being locked and who had the keys.
I knew that God was there and he had the keys. He opened the hearts
and minds of many of the patients, freeing them from depression and

Melissa

tormenting spirits. My soul was blessed to witness a young lady call 20 21 22 23 24 25 26
home to tell her family that she was saved and that she was leaving the Kaitlyn Steve Teresa
hospital. On our next visit she was gone. God had set her free and sent Beachy Beachy Beachy

her home. John 8:36 says that we can be free indeed.

The experience every time we visit is different even though God
is not. On some occasions the speaker has given the patients the op-
portunity to ask questions or let them comment on a subject. One pa- 27 28 29 30
tient asked why we visited the hospital. He did not understand why we
would come to visit them when their families would not even come. Heather
Spaugh
~continued~
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Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat
|
2 3 4 5 6 7 8
Alexia Olivia Lorraine
Holt Cornelius Bundy
9 10 Il 12 13 14 15
Dawson |
Spaugh
16 17 18 19 20. 21 22
23 24 25 26 27 28 29
Julian Joey
Combs Kowalski
30 31
Jacob
Beachy

The homes and lives of our congregations are
often closed to one another. Efforts at enter-
taining, with the emphasis on materialism and
pride, often build more gaps than they bridge.,
How much today’s church needs to be bathed in
unselfish, loving, and accepting hospitality.

Unless we develop a true spirit of acceptance
iNn our church families, the hospitality we ex-
tend to our world will be hypocritical. When
our immediate homes and the household of
God are what our Lord intended them to be, we
will naturally extend an attitude of openness
to our neighbors around us. It is appalling
how few Christians have entered in the lives of
their immediate neighborhoods. These are a
nearby inheritance to which our Father desires
us to minister. So few of us are trying to find
ways to serve our neighbors, to extend mercy.
Often our official Christianity—our meetings
and commitments—make us less accessible to
them rather than more available.

Once the gift of hospitality has been devel-
oped in our homes, churches, and neighbor-
hoods, we can begin to participate in a larger
and more difficult effort: that of playing roles
of significance in our society.

This ministry to society cannot be accom-
plished without the utter abandonment of

(continued)




Ourselves to God. He will fill us with his Spirit
and allow us to participate in healing and re-
demptive works completely unfathomable to us,
if we are open to him.

What a sin it is that many Christians know
so little about this broken world. We have iso-
lated ourselves from the starvation of nations,
turned our backs on battered and abandoned
babies. Little do we care when children grow
without a gentle touch, when old men haunt-
ing park benches are dying from loneliness
rather than age. This world to many believers
iIs one large, silent scream. We refuse to hear
the agony— of children too hungry to cry, of
mothers with breasts gone dry without energy to
moan, of impoverished peoples numbed with
outrage.

Oh God, help us to hear, to hear those cries
without fear for ourselves and with compassion
for those who mourn. Help us to listen to those
in need, without thought for our own material
treasures. Help us to seek to be like Christ, upon
whom was the Spirit of the Lord.

If Christians, corporately, would begin to
practice hospitality, we could play significant
roles in redeeming our society. There is no bet-
ter place to be about the redemption of society
than in the Christian servant’s home. The more
we deal with the captive, the blind, the down-
trodden, the more we realize that in the inhos-
pitable world a Christian home is a miracle to

Come join us for our

#S U &
SRR



Perhaps your children sing “Company’s comin’!”
or maybe you have a guest night scheduled on
your calendar. Perhaps your doorbell is ring-
ing. | ask you my fathers’ questions: Where is
your hospitality? And where is you pride?

Open Heart, Open Home by Karen Mains

THE MORE WE DEAL
WITH THE CAPTIVE, THE
BLIND, THE DOWN-
TRODDEN, THE MORE
WE REALIZE THAT IN
THIS INHOSPITABLE
WORLD A CHRISTIAN HOME 1S
A MIRACLE TO BE SHARED.

Find us on the web at |
www.gracetempleonline.org ‘ /
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to be shared.

In the dictionary the definition for hospi-
table is wedged between the hospice, which is
a shelter, and hospital, which is a place of
healing. Ultimately, this is what we offer
when we open our home in the true spirit of
hospitality. We offer shelter; we offer healing.

When we give, having put away our pride,
then Christ sanctifies the simple gift. He
makes it holy, useful. My three-dollar oak ta-
ble has become an altar where hungry hearts
have been nourished with the Bread of Life,
where thirsty spirits have received the Living
Water. Our living room has been made a
sanctuary where sacraments of comfort and
communion have been offered, where we have
shared in the fellowship of human suffering
and delight. More perfect to me than the
praise “You entertain beautifully!” is the whis-
per of the young girl who has just come to
know Christ, “Thank you for having me. God
Is here in the home.”

This really is the essence of hospitality: a
heart open to God, with room prepared for the
Guestness of the Holy Spirit, that welcomes the
presence of Christ. This is what we share with
those to whom we open our doors. We give
them him and think nothing of what we give
ourselves.

~cont.~



FEATURED FAMILY
The Smiths

Itis so good to know that in today’s time of unrest and confusion that
there is a blessed haven of rest in Jesus. He is always ready to hear the cry of
his people. Christ is every thing we will ever want or need. He is our Sav-
ior, our healer and lover of our soul. It doesn’t matter how far down you fall
into sin, God’s arm is not too short. He will always reach down to pick you
up in His loving arms. We were some of those, so far down, only God could
reach us. He came as soon as we called and now we are His children.

When we need a physician he is never too busy. Nothing can stand be-
fore God. God healed me of lung cancer, when the doctors had written me
off. My wife was expecting our third child and the doctors said | only had
three months to live and that | would never live to see our baby born. But
God said you will live and not die. Hallelujah! That baby will be twenty-five
in December and I’m still here, thanks to Christ Jesus, God has no respect of
persons. What He did for me, He will do for anyone that will trust in Him!

He is the supplier of all our needs. He is our banker, He makes us to
prosper as our soul prospers. He feeds us and we only hunger for more of
Him. Once when we were in Florida, we were stranded in a parking lot

where our car had quit on us, and we only had a little money. A man

stepped up to the car where my wife sat holding our second baby and
reached in the window and gave my wife $20.00 and said, “this is for the
baby”. Then he walked away. We had never seen him before or after that
time. Needless to say, | got back in the car and it started perfectly and we
drove off. God had fulfilled his purpose for our car being broken down.
God sends His angels to us in time of need.

He is a father to the fatherless. Both Reba and | have lost our mothers
and fathers, but God is always here with us. Even our father in the gospel
has gone on to be with Jesus, but God still supplies. We have a wonderful
bunch of brothers and sisters in Christ here at Grace Temple. The people
here truly serve Christ with a desire to help in any way they can. We
have been in the benevolence ministry here for many years. Praise God for

any and all means to reach others for Christ.

Continued on back page~




