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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








Bro. Rick Hulsey in his battle with cancer.


Sis.  Nancy Wood;


Bro. Richard Phillips recovering from a fall.


Chris Roy and Sis. Rhetta Chris’ thyroid was 


removed and he will need more treatment. 


Ryan and Amanda; Ralston’s improvement 


Sis. Ellizabeth Hammond’s sister Becca


Debee had to come off chemo treatment and


 is not doing well. 


All of our expecting mothers: Lyndsey


Wilcox; Emily Clark; Libby Behrmann; 


Anna Tramell;  


Congratulations to Matt and Marla at the 


birth of Levi Robert, remember them.





________________________________________
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MEN TO SERVE


Sunday AM Service


Opening Prayer---Chantz Adams


 Song Leader----Drew Bowman


Lord's Supper---Perry Betterton


   Asst. 1-----Roger Pink 


   Asst. 2-----Mark Bowman


   Asst. 3-----Cliff Wiggs


   Asst. 4-----Wallis Hampson


   Asst. 5-----Don Gilbert


2nd Prayer----Chase Shaffer 


Read Scripture---Preston Jackson 


Sermon-------Nathan Williams


Announcements—Wes Guyton


Closing Prayer---Zachary Adams 


Sunday PM Service


Opening Prayer---Matt Jones


Song Leader---Brad Bowman


2ed Prayer---Rom. Stephenson


Read Scripture---Whit Hays


Sermon---Nathan Williams


Lord's Supper---Perry Betterton


Announcements—Wes Guyton


Closing Prayer---Joe Phillips


Wednesday PM Service


Song leader---Roger Pink


 Invitation---Rob Williams


 Closing Prayer---Ross Statham





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





MOUNTAIN VIEW


Church of Christ





Elders:


Steve Huff


(404) 375-0641


Ross Statham


(770)329-5400





Evangelist:


Steve Tramell


(678) 720-8439











Steven Tramell





Seed For


THOUGHT




















The effectual reverent prayer of a righteous man availeth much. (Js.5: 16)








 What is a Man's worth?


that ye may be filled with the knowledge of his will in all spiritual wisdom and understanding, to walk worthily of the Lord unto all pleasing,


(Col. 1:9-10)





     Some years ago, someone suggested that if you took the elements of the human body (a few minerals and water) for their face value, man would be worth about one dollar and ninety-six cents. I am sure that over the years, inflation has raised that figure a few dollars or so but that is still a paltry amount. When this life is over and these elements return to the dust from which they come, it is no big deal.  But is that all there is to man? Is there no greater value to man in the eyes of anyone? 


     In the 22nd chapter of Job, one of Job's friends asks in sarcasm, "Can a man be profitable unto God? Surely he that is wise is profitable unto himself. Is it any pleasure to the Almighty, that thou art righteous? Or is it gain (to him), that thou makest thy ways perfect?" (Job 22:2-3) The intended answer was to be "no" and given the circumstances it is easy to see why these men would think this way.  But the fact is, these men did not know what they were talking about, and God acknowledged this when He said “Who is this that darkeneth counsel by words without knowledge?" (Job 38:2) 


				Cont. on page 3








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. 





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








     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, with caution and restraint thrown to the wind, we embark on 








     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.








Insensitivity to Sin


By Dee Bowman








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.
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In spite of the sarcasm, the answer to these questions is a resounding "yes" and the profitability (worth) is in the eyes of God. 


     We were made in the image of God (Gen. 1:27) and no one can say that we are of no value to Him. Jesus would say, “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on him should not perish, but have eternal life". (John 3:16) What greater value could be placed on anything than the life of the Son of God?  "Greater love hath no man than this that a man lay down his life for his friends". (John 15:13) For the many who turn their back on God it may seem too great a sacrifice but we must understand that; "God commendeth his own love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us". (Rom. 5:8) For those who believe on His Son, it is a sacrifice that will bring us to eternal joy with God. 


     Yes, man can be profitable to God, yes, there is pleasure to the Almighty when we live righteously before Him, and yes there is pleasure to the Almighty when we strive to make our way perfect. Are you striving to be a pleasure to God? Are you striving to be something of value to God?


     It can only be done by walking in the footsteps of the Savior.





                                 Joe Phillips














