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








SERVICES


Sunday





9:00AM:


Family Bible Study


10:00AM:


Worship


5:00pm:


Worship





Wednesday


7:30PM:


Family Bible Study





We have bible classes for all ages and willing teachers.


Come, bring your bible and your children and study God's word. You will say as the Psalmist





"I was glad when they said unto me let us go into the house of Jehovah."           (Ps 122:1)
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The effectual reverent prayer of a righteous man availeth much. (Js.5: 16)
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Each of us is important because each of us has been created by God. But each of us is also a part of the much larger web of reality that God has brought into being. We will reach the pinnacle of our own glory as creatures when we shed our self-importance and independence and begin humbly relating ourselves to the Creator and to His creation which surrounds us.


What life is about is not getting God and His world to do what we want and to give us what we wish. It is about properly giving ourselves to God and His world so that our relationship to Him and to it is based on truth, whether we are remunerated for that giving or not. If we count on God to do what is right whether or not it pays Him to do so, then He must be able to count on us to have a similar regard for what is right. Now is the time for us to erase the fine print from our contract with God and enter into a loving relationship that is hale and hearty. It is not His gifts that we seek. It is simply to give ourselves back to the Giver.


(Word Point – Gary Henry)





   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 goatheads, 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 to scratch.


   But the worst part of the whole process





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   reused


By Dee Bowman








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, with caution and restraint thrown to the wind, we embark on a course of self-indulgence, actually pleased at the thought 








 Worthy Art Thou


You are worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and honor and power; for You created all things, and by Your will they exist and were created. (Revelation 4:11)


Our great God is worthy to receive glory and honor and power. It is inherent in the nature of the creature-Creator relationship that the Creator is to be worshiped. But it so happens that the God who created us and whom we have the privilege of worshiping is worthy of our reverence. And not only our reverence, He is worthy of our love. When all has been said and done, God's worthiness must be our ultimate reason for relating to Him properly. Apart from any consideration of personal gain or loss, God is worthy to be worshiped and loved . . . just because of the love that He has had for us as our God. We must aspire to love Him as He has loved us, whatever that may require.


Is it not time for us to rise above the relatively small concerns that we usually attach to our worship of God? Vast realms of awe and adoration await us in God if we will but seek Him for His own sake.	
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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.


   


   If you are looking for a "church home" or seeking to learn more about the Lord and His purpose for your life you have come to the right place. It would be our privilege to assist you in your quest to draw closer to the Lord. Please let us know how we can help.


_______________________________


Remember      	


Those who need


Our prayers





Bro. Wes Guyton’s, mother.  Bro. Rick Hulsey. 


 Sis. Nancy Woods, Bro. George Statham, 


Angela Tramell, Crystal Crouch.


Our new baby Amelia Lynn Tramell


Check the board in the back for others 


that I missed. The many that are traveling


this week. Our expectant mother, Alex Bowman


and Heather Rogers





_________________________________





Men’s Meeting 3:30 PM


________________________________





Group “A” meeting after PM Service 





_________________________________





Upcoming Dates to Remember





        Fall meeting……October 24-27, 2010


____________________________


The Messenger is a work of


The Mountain View Congregation


For it's members / By it's members


Joe Phillips Editor


jocar2@bellsouth.net 








MEN TO SERVE


Sunday AM Service


Opening Prayer---Drew Bowman


Song Leader----Ken Gay


Lord's Supper---Whitt Hays


   Asst. 1-----Joey Jackson


   Asst. 2-----Steve Huff


   Asst. 3-----Roger Pink


   Asst. 4-----Bill Hodge


   Asst. 5-----Jack Green


2nd Prayer----Dion Clark


Read Scripture---Joe Phillips


Sermon-------Steven Tramell


Announcements----Matt Jones


Closing Prayer---Donny Gilbert 


Sunday PM Service


Opening Prayer---Mark Bowman


Song Leader-------Steve Huff


2nd Prayer------Preston Jackson


Read Scripture ---Cliff Wiggs


Sermon----Steven Tramell


Lord's Supper----Whitt Hays


Announcements----Matt Jones


Closing Prayer---Justin Douthitt


Wednesday PM Service


Song leader---Malcolm Smith


 Invitation---Roger Pink


 Closing Prayer---George Wilcox





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.


If you are unable to serve please call Michael Burke 770-889-8747


_________________________





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 














