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   “and this is the message….that God is light and in Him is no darkness”….I John 1:5





Evangelist:


Steven Tramell


(678) 313-1400


______________





SERVICES


Sunday





Family Bible Study


9:00AM:


Worship


10:00 AM -5:00 PM


Wednesday


Family Bible Study


7:30PM:


Bible classes for all ages. Come, bring your children and study the bible and you will say;





"I was glad when they said unto me let us go into the house of Jehovah."           (Ps 122:1)








Seed For


THOUGHT




















MOUNTAIN VIEW
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615 Canton Rd.


Cumming, GA 30040





Elders:


Mark Bowman


(678) 923-7004


Steve Huff


(404) 375-0641


Roger Pink


(678) 860-1399




















The effectual reverent prayer of a righteous man availeth much. (Js.5: 16)
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From the Hebrew “haya” the word quicken is literally to “make alive” or as in (Ps 119:93) “has given me life”, “spiritual life”. It is by God’s precepts that we hold on to that spiritual life.


     Each day we face the influence of the world which we know is contrary to God (1 Jn. 2: 16) but there is nothing that will expose us to sin more quickly than forgetting the precepts of God. Satan prays on our moments of weakness and it is the reason Paul wrote “Put on the whole armor of God that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil”. (Eph 6: 11) 


     Regardless of age we can not be forgetful about God. When you start your day consider these thoughts:


    Don’t forget: whose child you are-- For ye are all sons of God, through faith, in Christ Jesus. For as many of you as were baptized into Christ did put on Christ. (Gal 3:26-27)


     Don’t forget: By whose name you are called--- but if (a man suffer) as a Christian, let him not be ashamed; but let him glorify God in this name. 


(1 Peter 4:16)


     Don’t forget: By whose blood you were purchased--- knowing that ye were redeemed, not with corruptible things, but with precious blood, as of a lamb without spot, (even the blood) of Christ: (1 Peter 1:18-19)


     Don’t forget: where you are going—for we look for the city which hath the foundations, whose builder and maker is God….For we have not here an abiding city, but we seek after (the city) which is to come. 


(Heb 11:10----13:14)


     Don’t forget God!





		Joe Phillips





    I remember it every spring, and it’s not pleasant either.  We chopped cotton in the spring.  The farmers planted in late April, sometimes early May, as soon as the soil temperature was conducive.  Rain is sometimes stingy in West Texas, but usually a few spring showers come, at least enough to water the newly planted cotton crop and bring it up.  When the little deep-green plants peeked out of the dirt and reached up toward the sun, so did goat heads, white weeds and Russian thistles (mostly, we called them “tumbleweeds”).  And the bane of a West Texas cotton crop, the obnoxious Johnson Grass, a grass with a root system so strong that when your hoe struck it—no matter how solidly—it would jar you all the way to your innards.  Weeds robbed the young cotton plants of precious moisture and so it was vital that they be disposed of as soon as possible.  I’ve seen hundreds of hoe hands in the field at one time, running over the cotton field like a huge wave.


     And so, with an old water jug wrapped in a turban of “toe-sack” material to keep it cool in the blistering sun, a good sharp hoe, and with a trusty file to keep it that way, we would begin a season of what was aptly titled cotton choppin’ time.


     The first few days were the worst.  Not being used to the exposure to the sun, we often sustained what seemed at the time at least second degree burns around the collar of the khaki shirts we wore.  When it became really hot and you began to sweat (we didn’t know what perspiration was at that time), there was a tendency to scratch around the nape of the neck and around toward the button at the front of your collar.  The more you scratched, the more it itched; the more it itched, the more you wanted.














with caution and restraint thrown to the wind, we embark on a course of self-indulgence, actually pleased at the thought we have reached the point where our conscience to longer haunts our moments of solitude.  Now, devoid of any disquieting mental sensations, we tolerate sin in both ourselves and our fellows.  We’re now “mature,” “broad-minded.”  We are free!  Free to choose to do whatever we want to, with whomever we want to do it, at any place we choose.  Free?  Free, indeed!  We’re not free, it’s just that the blisters have turned to calluses.  We are in deep bondage and don’t even know it.


     To keep blisters from becoming calluses, we should “give no place to the devil” (Ephesians 4:27).  That means that we don’t long tolerate evil influences.  “Resist the devil and he will flee from you” (James 4:7) is good advice.  It is not possible to flirt with him and resist him at the same time, he will always win that battle.  “Whom resist steadfast in the faith” (1 Peter5:9) gives us the protection we need, but it says we should resist him “in the faith,” that is, using our faith for protection to ward off his evil encroachments.


     Finally, Paul says, “Put on the whole armor of God that you may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil” (Ephesians 6:11).  Notice he says, the whole armor.  It takes every piece of the panoply to overcome his sensuous moves and troublesome invasions.


     Don’t fool around with sin,.  Don’t flirt with it, don’t even give it the time of day.  It will harden your heart.  And the hard heart is the impenetrable heart.  And the heart that is no longer pliable will succumb to evil with impunity.





					





Insensitivity to Sin


By Dee Bowman








to scratch. 


    But the worst part of the whole process was the blisters.  The first day or so you operate on the end of a hoe handle you get blisters—these small, transparent bulges filled with liquid which serve to prove that cotton choppin’ is an un-natural action and in reality should be avoided.  Blisters then bust (if you were in high school, they “burst”) and when they do, they get sore.  Sore!  But in the spirit of “don’t give up the ship” we would trudge on, enduring the pain.


     Then one morning it happens.  You look at your hands and you still see some small protrusions just under each knuckle and just where the blisters were.  They’re not blisters anymore.  Now they are calluses.  And calluses don’t hurt.  You can stick a straight pin in them and you don’t even feel it.


     Our society has become callus to sin.  Sin no longer alarms us.  It produces no sensation in our conscience, no discomfort to cause us to see a need to return to righteousness.  Our blisters have turned to callousness and the truth which was intended to prick and disturb us no longer works.  Like sticking a needle in a callus—sin just doesn’t hurt anymore.


     We begin by tolerating a little sin.  Not much, just a little.  Granted it hurts a little at the first; but before long we can do it without much pain.  We soon find ways to dismiss even that small hurt, participating in the sin without much discomfort.  Before long we give ourselves to whatever the moment dictates without giving a passing thought to both sides of the issue.   Nothing bothers us anymore.  We are insensitive to sin.


      No man becomes fully evil at once.  It’s a process (James 1:15).  We minimize the seriousness of sin.  “What’s the big deal?” we ask, and then,





Don’t forget your….





I will never forget thy precepts; for with them thou hast quickened me. (Ps 119:93)





      Forgetfulness is a trait that plagues us throughout our lives but I think more so when we are young or as we grow old. For those in between there are I-pods or what ever the latest technology may be.                                     


      When we are very young we scurry about with pent-up energy trying to do all the things we enjoy at once. Sleep a little late on school days, we are up getting dressed while we eat breakfast on the run trying not to miss our ride or be late. It’s easy to forget things. My mother was always after me saying, “don’t forget your books”, “don’t forget your lunch”, “don’t forget homework, etc.; etc.” and I must say I was glad she was there. On the other hand as we get older I suppose we can attribute it to laid back, mental fatigue. The other day I engaged Carolyn in a ten minute search for my glasses. I knew I had them a few minutes earlier but I could not remember where I laid then down. After a thorough search of the house 


I realized they were on my face. I don’t know why she could not have looked at me and told me I had them on.


     It is no big deal, I suppose, when we forget things that affect our day to day life because most things are recoverable but it is a different matter when we forget the things of God. There is much said in the scriptures about not forgetting the word of God and the danger to those who do. In the title verse the Psalmist acknowledges his remembrance of God’s precepts and declares that by them, he is quickened.
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FAMILY MATTERS


__________________________________________


Welcome To All


   Welcome to the service at Mountain View this Lord's Day. We're glad you choose to visit our spiritual family. Whether you are traveling, visiting from the community or visit us on a regular basis, we are glad to have you. Please let us know how we can help you in your quest to draw closer to the Lord. _______________________________


Remember      	


Those who need


Our prayers


Rick Hulsey in his battle with cancer.


Nancy Wood; Ron Wood had a stent put in for a


 blocked arty.  Jack and Joyce Green;   Elaine 


Clem; had hip surgery. Chris Jackson; David 


Nash; Emily Clark’s Grandmother has cancer.


 Donna Simmons’ mother recovering from 


cancer surgery. Steve Huff’s mother diagnosed 


with cancer. Randal and Annette Rogers;


 Donny Gilbert back problems; Larry Coots, 


back problem; Mary Scott and the Jackson


 family with the loss her mother.


Bro. and Sis. Vandergrift,  Susan Bisbing’s


 mother has cancer; Mark Robinson’s mother 


had surgery for cancer.  Rhonda Ditter


 undergoing chemo treatment.  Donnie Harper


 battle with severe arthritis. Anna Tramell’s mom, 


Marci Hanson having issues with blood clots. 


Remember those who are traveling. Pray for all


of our babies; Expecting mothers:  Kelly Craven


Marla Jones; Sara Parker; 


_____________________________________





Gospel Meeting October 24 – 26


________________________________


The Mountain View Church of Christ


Learn more @ � HYPERLINK "http://www.justchristians.net" ��www.justchristians.net�


______________________________________





The Messenger is a work of


The Mountain View Congregation


For its members / By its members


Joe Phillips Editor


jocar2@bellsouth.net 








MEN TO SERVE


Sunday AM Service


Opening Prayer---Gary Humfleet


 Song Leader----Matt Jones


Lord's Supper—Philip Schmidt


   Asst. 1-----Ken Gay 


   Asst. 2-----Grant Hicks


   Asst. 3-----Zach Adams


   Asst. 4-----George Wilcox


   Asst. 5-----Mark Robinson


2nd Prayer---Adam Kreis


Read Scripture---Larry Coots 


Sermon------Steve Tramell


Announcements—Ross Statham


Closing Prayer---Clay Bowman 


Sunday PM Service


Opening Prayer—Sterling Borders





Special Service


Lead by


Matt Parker





Lord's Supper—Philip Schmidt


Announcements—Ross Statham


Closing Prayer-Woody McClendon


Wednesday PM Service


Song leader---Ross Statham


 Invitation---Zach Adams


 Closing Prayer---Jeff Lacquement





All men assigned to assist Sunday AM please meet in the large front classroom 5 minutes prior to start 


of services to coordinate the schedule of services. Remember,


if you are unable to serve please call Sam Adams 678-982-4398


_________________________





Got Questions?


Mountain View Church of Christ is an independent, nondenominational Bible believing fellowship of Christians who belong to Christ


We seek to be His disciples


If you desire to know more or have questions


Please contact one of the men of the congregation 














