Those to Serve This Week
Announcements
A.M. Prayer
A.M. Closing Prayer
P.M. Prayer
P.M. Closing Prayer

Jim Rhodes
Justin Preaus
Kent Everett
David Duty
Jim Rhodes

Lord’s Table

* R. Hudoba, D. Milam
S. Richardson, D. Dvorshock

Song Leader

Tracey Brantley

Greeters
Nursery
(Birth thru 3 years)
Wednesday Devo &
Invitation

David & Debbie Williams
Paula Strickland
David Dvorshock (11-4-20)

Those to Serve Next Week
Announcements
A.M. Prayer
A.M. Closing Prayer
P.M. Prayer
P.M. Closing Prayer

Jim Rhodes
Eddie Albritton

Lord’s Table

* Joe Preaus, J.E. Albritton
D. Preaus, B. Braxton

Song Leader
Greeters
Nursery
(Birth thru 3 years)
Wednesday Devo &
Invitation

Jim Rhodes

Billy Anderson
Charlie Reeves

Date
Bible Class
A.M. Worship
P.M. Worship
Contribution
Date
Wed. Attendance

Oct. 25, 2020
50
105
--Oct. 28, 2020
38

Farmerville Church of Christ
306 East Franklin Street
Farmerville, Louisiana 71241

Messenger

in Farmerville, Louisiana

Mike Kerrigan

Eddie & Pat Albritton
Bonita Hutson
Deanna Wilson
David Williams (11-11-20)

Schedule of Events

The Record Speaks

News and Information
A Weekly Publication of the Farmerville Church of Christ
Farmerville
For the Family of God

Nov. 1st thru Nov. 7th
Nov. 1st 9:45 A.M. Bible Class
10:45 A.M. Worship
6:00 P.M. Evening Worship
Nov. 4th 12:30 P.M. Men’s Prayer Group
7:00 P.M. Bible Classes
Benevolence: Ron Hudoba – 368-4886
Tracey Brantley – 368-9106
VBS – Third week in June every year
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Farmerville
Church Of Christ
306 East Franklin
Farmerville, LA. 71241
318-368-8666
farmervillechurchofchrist.org
And now abide faith,
hope, love, these three; but
the greatest of these is love.
1 Corinthians 13:13

Elders
Eddie Albritton-680-8585
Ron Hudoba-614-0950
David Williams-517-7053
Minister
Ben Walker
318-738-1098
bayougospel@gmail.com
Office hours:
Monday thru Thursday
9 a.m. til 2 p.m.
Spanish Missions
Larry White
keruxljw@bellsouth.net
318-680-7240

November 1, 2020

You Need to Know
The Flower

Birthdays this week:

There is an ancient Scottish legend that tells the story of a shepherd boy tending a few straggling
sheep on the side of a mountain. One day as he cared for his sheep he saw at his feet a beautiful
flower—one that was more beautiful than any he had ever seen in his life. He knelt down upon his
knees and scooped the flower in his hands and held it close to his eyes, drinking in its beauty.

Sunday, Nov. 1 – Andrew Horton

As he held the flower close to his face, suddenly he heard a noise and looked up before him.
There he saw a great stone mountain opening up right before his eyes. And as the sun began to
shine on the inside of the mountain, he saw the sprinkling of the beautiful gems and precious metals
that it contained.
With the flower in his hands, he walked inside. Laying the flower down, he began to gather all
the gold and silver and precious gems in his arms. Finally with all that his arms could carry, he
turned and began to walk out of that great cavern. Suddenly a voice said to him, “Don’t forget the
best.”
Thinking that perhaps he had overlooked some choice piece of treasure, he turned around again
and picked up additional pieces of priceless treasure. And with his arms literally overflowing with
wealth, he turned to walk back out of the great mountainous vault. And again the voice said, “Don’t
forget the best.”
But by this time his arms were filled and he walked on outside. All of a sudden, the precious
metals and stones turned to dust. He looked around in time to see the great stone mountain closing
its doors again. A third time he heard the voice, and this time the voice said, “You forgot the best.
For the beautiful flower is the key to the vault of the mountain.”
Don’t miss your treasure in heaven because you forgot the key—Jesus.

–Copied

*************************************************************************
Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life; no one comes to the Father but
through Me.”
John 14:6
Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and rust destroy, and where
thieves break in and steal. But store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor
rust destroys, and where thieves do not break in or steal; for where your treasure is, there your
heart will be also.
Matthew 6:19-21
--Copied

Monday, Nov. 2 – Erica Lowery Mahrous & Jim
Rhodes
Thursday, Nov. 5 – Janice Elledge & Mary
Claire Tucker

********************************
Justin and Selena Preaus have a new
address:
1315 Pace Brown Rd.
Marion, LA 71260
318-292-4487
Our Heart Sisters meeting will be here at the
building on Tuesday, Nov. 10th at 6 p.m.
If you would like to send Lynette & Amy
Hughes a card, you may send it to:
Lynette & Amy Hughes
3301 Gaston Avenue
Dallas, TX 75246
To maintain the six foot distancing, we have
half of the auditorium blocked off. We have
the fellowship room in the back set up with
access to the livestream of church service and
with communion items. Anyone who cannot
find distanced seating in the auditorium is
welcome to participate in the worship services
from the fellowship room.
We plan to resume children’s Bible classes
this Wednesday night, November 4th. The
adults will continue meeting in the auditorium.
*******************************
Faith and obedience are bound up in the same
bundle. He that obeys God trusts God, and he that
trusts God obeys God.
--Copied

Those in Need of Special Prayer
Yyvern Taylor
Doris Roller
Lynette Hughes
Joe Albritton
“Bee” Stewart
“Hoss” Brantley
Eloyce Everett
Letsy Everett
Toni Grier
Steve Brantley
Sherry Taylor
Dan Albritton
Cooter Anderson
Cindy Lanham
Pam Holloway
Bobby Fletcher
Elaine Brantley
Betty Reese
Caden Wilson
Ben Nivens
Wanda Trichell
Roxanna Gill
Elta Knight
Patsy Williams
Betty Swarers
Laiken Heard
Lorraine McDaniel
Betty Perot
Krew Martino
Betty Rhodes
Misti Walker
Pam Denton
Calvin Miller
Connie Kerrigan
Asa Duty-having surgery Nov. 24th in St. Louis
********************************
What Do Angels Look Like?
Like the little old lady who returned your
wallet yesterday.
Like the taxi driver who told you that your
eyes light up the world when you smile.
Like the small child who showed you the
wonder in simple things.
Like the poor man who offered to share his
lunch with you.
Like the stranger who just happened to come
along when you had lost your way.
Like the friend who touched your heart when
you didn’t think you had one to touch.
Angels come in all sizes and shapes, all ages
and skin types.
Some with freckles, some with dimples, some
with wrinkles, some without.
They come disguised as friends, enemies,
teachers, students,
They have no forwarding address; they ask for
nothing in return.
They are hard to find when your eyes are
closed but they are everywhere you look, when
you choose to see.
--Copied

