
HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD 

GRACE POINTE 

actually consider it a holiday when 

Little Samaritans comes.  The  

highlight of the trip for me was when 

we  visited the little orphanage in the 

southern part of the country which 

houses the physically and mentally 

handicapped children whom Grace 

Temple “adopted.”  It was such a 

blessing to hand them gift after gift 

and tell them about the goodness and 

love of God and how He was the source 

of the blessings.  I felt unworthy to be 

reaping the joy of delivering the gifts 

since all the hard work of gathering all 

the backpacks and getting them there 

had already been taken care of by 

someone else.  In addition to the 

backpacks, candy and pizza, we also 

gave them the blankets which the 

women of Grace Temple made.  Those 

children were  so sweet and grateful.  

God used several of them to touch my 

heart.  We also got the chance to help 

three needy families.  One was a lady 

who left her career as a medical student 

so she could stay home and care for her 

sick child, the second was a pair of 

twin brothers, their wives and three  

                            PASTOR:  MICHAEL BEACHY 

Brother Roger and I recently got 

back from an 8 day trip to 

Moldova as most of you know.  

While there, we visited about 

eight of the forty-something 

orphanages that are scattered 

throughout the country.  We 

teamed up with workers from the 

Little Samaritans Mission, the 

organization that sponsors the 

Face of a Child backpack project.  

At each orphanage we had the 

privilege to hand out the 

backpacks that our church and 

other churches so generously 

and cheerfully filled up with 

gifts.  Along with the 

backpacks, we gave out bags of 

candy, and for a couple of 

orphanages, we threw a  pizza 

party.  I’m pretty sure most of 

the kids had never even seen 

pizza.  The shoes that the 

children received were greatly 

needed as many of the children 

were wearing shoes or sandals 

that were worn out or didn’t fit 

and they were all excited to get 

their new backpacks with school 

supplies.  It is like Christmas for 

I never found it at that church, 

but the Lord used Becca to lead 

me to Grace Temple and since 

then I have had and continue 

to have more opportunities to 

serve than I feel able to 

perform.  Not only that, but 

I’m still realizing how blessed 

I am to be a part of such a 

brotherhood of believers, bonded 

together by a love for Jesus 

Christ.  I feel extremely 

honored to be a part of it and I 

want to express my thanks for 

the love, guidance, and 

edification that the people of 

Grace Temple and Christian 

Temple have given me.  Thank 

you, Bro. Roger, for bringing 

me along and for the many 

things that you taught me on 

our trip that you may not be 

aware of and thank the Lord 

for Bro. Mike and Bro. Rob for 

their bold preaching of the 

gospel and for their devotion to 

God and us.  I love you all. 

                         ~Bro. Trey 
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The sisters of Grace Temple are thankful to be in our new office.  We are excited and blessed to help get the  

gospel out to the lost and hungry world.  We ask you to help us pray over the tracts that Godõs spirit will reach 

the hearts of the people.  I know for a fact that the tracts are very important and needful for my dad gave me 

a tract many years ago.  I put it aside thinking I may read it sometime.  Later as I was lying on my bed, I 

thought of the tract and got up to read it.  God is so good.  He started talking to me, and I had such a     

longing for him.  I went into the bathroom and got on my knees.  I asked God to forgive me, and he said yes.  

He came into my heart that day.  Oh, what a wonderful Savior.  òAnd you shall know the truth and the truth 

shall make you free.ó  John 8:32 

                                                                                                                                                                  ~Sis. Grace 

TRACT OFFICE REPORT   

digging in.  God obviously blessed the 

orphans and the families by sending us 

to them with the gifts, but He also used 

the trip to bless us.  He taught me many 

new things in the process.  I can’t ever 

fully express how meaningful the trip 

was to me.  Not only did I get a new 

perspective of the world and how God 

works in it, but God showed me that He 

was willing to use me even at a time 

when I felt unworthy.  I was dealing 

with temptations and guilt at the time, 

and a huge burden was lifted off of me 

when I got the call from Brother Roger 

inviting me to go.  I felt so honored.  I’ve 

since realized that there is nothing in 

the world worth doing other than serving 

God.  Before I came to Grace Temple, I 

had only been trying to obey the Lord 

for a short time, even though I had 

always felt His presence.  I attended a 

Baptist church off and on for about a 

year while struggling with addictions 

and other sins.  As the Lord began 

teaching me and gradually bringing 

me out of those things, I began 

looking for a way to serve Him.   

  

 

children who had to live in the same tiny house because they were in 

debt to an American lender and the third was a single mother and her 

rebellious 17 year old, the two of which had once been homeless but 

managed to build a shack out of scrap material.  To each of the 

families we gave food and money along with words of encouragement 

and before leaving each house we prayed with them.  We later received 

word that the second family was praising God for their answered 

prayers as they found gifts that we had hidden in their house and as 

they sat down to dinner, which was a roast duck, one of the fathers 

was so hungry and excited he could only pray “Lord, the duck!”  
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BITS  OF  YESTERDAY 

I would like to take a moment and share with you 

a little of my childhood.  As a young girl, I 

wanted to learn to play the piano so very much.  

Through my middle school years, I had several 

different  teachers but one stands out above all.  

Her name was Pearl Maloney.  She was an older 

lady and a fabulous piano player.  I could not 

wait each week to go for my lesson.  As a matter of 

fact, I would beg my dad to let me take 2 lessons a 

week.  As young as I was, and my dad being an 

upholstery man by trade, I didnõt realize he 

struggled just so I could take one lesson much less 

two.  What stands out the most is that my dad re-

upholstered nearly every piece of furniture in her 

house in exchange for my music lessons.  He may 

not have had the money, but he was willing to do 

whatever it took so that I could have piano lessons.  

Little did my dad or I know that someday I would 

marry a preacher and he would need a pianist!  

Isnõt God wonderful?  My dad will be seventy-two 

on November 9.  Iõve included a poem I wrote for 

him several years ago.  I would like to say thank 

you, daddy, for the sacrifices you made through 

my childhood years.  Happy Birthday.  I LOVE YOU!                                                                                                                        

                                                           ~Tonya 

Be sure to join us this year for our 

òTHANKSGIVING 

CELEBRATIONó 

November 25-29 

7:00 pm   

Grace Temple 

10 Huntington Rd. 

Athens, Ga.  

 

òTHE PASTORõS CORNERó 

As we enter the subject of ñson-shipò, there are several 

things that come to mind. I have heard sermons on sons of 

God, and I have heard sermons on servants of God.  There 

have been good ones from both points of view.  Well which is 

right?  I believe both in there perspective.  We serve God as a 

servant.  I think of the prodigal son when he came to his 

father.  He said I am not worthy to be your son.  Let me be 

your servant.  When we come to the heavenly father, we have 

the same approach for we all like sheep have gone astray.  

We have heard the word, repented of our sins, and are 

willing at that moment to do whatever we can to please the 

heavenly Father!  From our perspective, we approach as 

servants.  But look at what the father said. It was as if he 

never heard what the son was saying.  All he saw was that his 

son who was lost was found.  He said my son that was dead is 

alive!  It is not by works lest any man should boast.  The 

disciples asked Jesus how should we pray?  He did not say 

pray our master in heaven but our Father who art in heaven.  

This is not a master -servant relationship but a father -son 

relationship.  It is so wonderful to see in the scriptures how 

we have been called to son -ship.  John 1:12 says ñbut as many 

as received him, to them gave he power to  become the sons 

of God, even to them that believe on his name.ò  I believe that 

that is right now.  1 John 3:2 states ñBehold, what manner of 

love the Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be 

called the sons of God.ò  I believe that ñhath bestowed upon 

usò is a sealed deal.  What God has done for us is such a 

wonderful thing.  He does not accept us as servants which is 

what we deserve.  Rather, He looks at us through the blood 

of Jesus Christ; and seeing a finished work, He calls us sons!  

Glory to God!                               

                                                                                          ~Bro. Michael  

 ~RECIPE~ 
“FRUIT DIP” 

1 - 8 oz. cream cheese, softened 

1 - 16 oz. jar of marshmallow crème 

Mix together with a hand mixer until 

well blended.  Serve with fruit. 

òITõS SUMMERTIME WITHINó 

Music takes me places, whenever I need to go, 

Way down deep inside, to comfort my troubled soul. 

Those ivory keys are all I need when in this valley low, 

My fingers light, my heart is bright, my spirit all aglow 

Itõs summertime within, while stormy days without, 

Thatõs when the inner man is free from every doubt! 

Whom do I have to thank for this music in my soul? 

My gentle, loving daddy who most folks seem to know. 

Itõs plain Iõm not Beethoven, nor will I ever be, 

Iõm just that little country girl from the hills of Tennessee. 

 

    NOVEMBER BIRTHDAYS 

Melissa Schepartz  ððð1                       Jackie Owens ððððððð-11  

Diana Beachy ððððð-5                       Robin Holt ððððððððð29 

Morris Allen ðððððð9 

Floyd & Jackie ððððððððððð-20 

Dwight & Teresa ðððððððððð25 
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