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  Steve Says… 

  I Am Thankful 
As a young boy, Thanksgiving for me was about going rabbit hunting with my Grandpa and Dad.  Every year Grandpa would 

come and we would go out early in the morning to a fence line or a railroad track somewhere and walk along it.  Since I was too 
little to carry a gun, my job was always to trudge through the thickest briar patches and jump on all the fallen limbs to scare the 
rabbits out from their hiding spots so Dad and Grandpa could shoot them.   

I hated it.  I always ended up scratched by the briars with torn clothes from the barbwire fences and many times I was 
bruised from falling multiple times.  Usually I was cold with numb fingers and ears or hot and sweaty because I had too many layers 
of clothes on.  And I never got to fire the guns or do the skinning of the dead rabbits or drive the truck through the fields or any of 
the really fun parts. 

I think back now, though and while I remember all that stuff, my memories are more about the time before and after the 
hunt spent around the car talking with Grandpa and his patient instruction on how to use a gun and how to clean it.  I remember 
the laughter and the easy companionship and the good natured teasing.  And I am thankful for those times that in the moment I 
hated. And what would I give to have one more Thanksgiving with Grandpa? 

I remember when Kara was a two day old baby and started to have seizures how scared I was.  How I didn’t know if she 
would live or die and how my mind went blank and my emotions went numb.  I remember the agony of sitting in the hospital room 
watching her every breath and praying that she would not move because if she moved it might be the start of another seizure.  And 
I look at who Kara is now and how she is serving the Lord.  And I think back to how God used those moments to help me to 
understand what it is like to deal with something like that and how many times that has helped me to come alongside others in 
their pain.  And I am thankful for those times that in the moment I hated. 

I remember the moment the realization came to me that I was going to have to leave my first church and move my family to 
only God knew where (Turns out it was Bellville!) and how alone I felt at that time.  I remember my first time visiting Bellville in the 
cold and gray and pouring rain of a November evening and how uninviting a place it seemed.  I remember the feelings of 
uncertainty and expectation as I stood before New Life for the first time.  And I am thankful now for those moments when I was so 
uncertain of what God was doing. 

I remember the men and women who taught me about God, who encouraged me, who put up with my attitude and loved 
me when I was arrogant.  I think of those who challenged me to grow closer to Christ and to learn His Word and to humble myself 
before Him.  I think of those who believed that God would use me long before I ever did.  I think of the people who have been and 
continue to be friends and partners and helpers in ministry   And I am thankful now for those people God has placed in my path. 

I look back and think about my life path and how that path is littered with sin and selfishness and pride—and I am 
ashamed.  But I also see that Jesus has come alongside me and forgiven me and loved me and corrected me and taught me lesson 
after lesson.  Yes, I know there are so many more lessons-even painful lessons yet to come.  Yet I am thankful for Jesus and his 
forgiveness and his love and his tender touch and his corrective truth.  Without Him and apart from Him, I am nothing. 

Thankfulness is not just a one day thing.  It is a pattern for living.  May we live the life of thankfulness and gratitude for both 
the good and the bad, the joyful and the sorrowful, and for all that God grants us in this life. 
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What I am thankful for by Ryan 
 Thanksgiving has always been a time to celebrate gratitude with family. I can 
remember as a young child carrying food down the hill to my grandparent's house 
where we would watch the parade on television, share a meal together, and talk 
about the many blessings of God in our lives. More recently, we have gathered with 
my wife's family at our own home. It is such a blessing to spend time with one another 
around the table in the presence of those we love.  
 
I heard a short soundbite on the radio a few years ago that said, "What if you had 
today only what you thanked God for yesterday?" That simple yet profound thought 
comes to mind every year around Thanksgiving time, but I have made more of an 
effort to remember it each and every day. I have a lot to be thankful for. 
 
This year I will be recovering from surgery during this festive time of gratitude. I am 
especially thankful for my family and friends for their prayers and service as I 
recuperate. Most of all, I am thankful for the life I have in Christ and the opportunities 
to serve His Church. Happy Thanksgiving!  Ryan 
 
  

1 Thessalonians 5:18 
Give thanks in all 

circumstances; for this is   
God’s will for you in  

Christ Jesus   

  Baptisms   
2016 

1/6/16 – Adam Day 

1/17/16 – Lauren Johnson 

2/21/17 – Josephine Lyons 

8/27/16 – Tom Orsborn 

 

Memberships 
2016 

2/21/16 – Steve Franko 

2/21/16 – Steve Liming 

8/7/16 – Paul & Martha 

Hamilton 

10/9/16 – Ed Dill 

 

  

 

 

November Birthdays 

 A Line from Liming 
My favorite holiday during the year is Thanksgiving. I am 
so blessed with my church, my wife, my family and the 
like.  Sure, I have my hard times and I am positive that 
you have them as well.  The blessings outweigh the hard 
times. 
The older I get, the fewer members of my family can get 
together.  It seems like everyone is so busy that they 
cannot come together.  Some of you have family that 
lives so far away and cannot come.  A phone call is 
made, but it just isn’t the same. 
Let me simply encourage you to take time to have a 
special day of thanksgiving. 

Thankfully , 
Steve Liming 

 

 Jason’s Jam 
 Being Thankful 

Yesterday evening, my brother and I attended an event at    

our local theater to watch a live feed of an event called 

Revive Us. It was a family meeting with several special 

Christian speakers that talked about the state of our 

Nation and what we as God's children need to be doing in 

this culture. One of the speakers was Jenifer Rothschild, a 

women who was declared legally blind 35 years ago. 

Listening to her speak was like watching 1 Thessalonians 

5:18- “Give thanks in all circumstances; for this is the will of 

God in Christ Jesus for you”, acted out before my very 

eyes. The Joy she had, the anticipation of heaven, was 

apparent in everything she said. It reminded me that no 

matter what circumstances we face on this earth, whether 

health, financial, culture, anything, we as Christians need to 

keep our eyes fixed on Jesus and  when we get to spend 

eternity with him. And to use our circumstances as gifts, to 

remind us we are not home yet. 

 

1 – Joshua Hart 
2 – John Ward 
3 – Susan Arnold, Miriam Brokaw 
5 – Maxine Hardin,  Larry Thompson, 
Addison Ford 
7 – Alyson Noe 
12 – Ilene Ridenhour, Renetta Shaffer 
13 – Matt South, 
17 – Lori Shaffer 
21 – Yvonne Beveridge 
23 – Emily Browne, Stacy Ward 
24 – Sue Beal, Angela Jones, Auburn 
Basye, Merista Brown, 
25 – Jennifer Hamilton 
27 – Melissa Brokaw 
29 – Missy Smith 
     



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 From the Heart 

 
“If you want your words to be life-giving, then guard your heart—it’s the source of everything you say.” I am compelled to share 

this thought with you from Kyle Idleman of Southeast Christian Church. So often we have heard about the power of our words and 
the danger of the unbridled tongue, but Idleman makes an interesting point regarding the condition of our hearts and the words 

that flow from it. 

You have seen the devastation of wildfires in the news. It is difficult to imagine that such an inferno can be caused by a single 
spark. A flame set ablaze because of a single ember left unchecked. James 3:5-6 compares the tongue and careless words to that 

of a spark saying, “How great a forest is set ablaze by such a small fire! And the tongue is a fire, a world of unrighteousness. The 
tongue is set among our members, staining the whole body, setting on fire the entire course of life, and set on fire by hell.”  
In an age of media and little face-to-face conversation we have forgotten about the power of words. So little thought is given to the 
consequences of what comes out of our mouths whether spoken or written. Somehow we have been led to believe that we are not 
responsible for the things we say. If someone is offended by our words it is merely because of their immaturity and no fault of our 
own carelessness.  
An even greater misfortune is that we can so easily speak out of both sides of our mouths and think nothing of it. James 3:9-12 
warns us of such double speak when it says, “With it (the tongue) we bless our Lord and Father, and with it we curse people who 
are made in the likeness of God. From the same mouth come blessing and cursing. My brothers, these things ought not to be so.” In 
his sermon, Idleman ponders few possible ways this might happen in our daily lives. Do we gather on Sundays and give our 
devoted worship to God and then tear down our fellow brothers and sisters on Monday? Do we sing songs of how God delivered us 
from sin and then listen to music that celebrates those very sins during the week? Do we bless one another at church and offer 
prayers of encouragement only to gossip about them later with someone else. Or do we praise God for all that He has done for us 
and then criticize His Church and complain for not getting what we want? James goes on by asking, “Does a spring pour forth from 
the same opening both fresh and salt water? Can a fig tree, my brothers, bear olives, or a grapevine produce figs? Neither can a 
salt pond yield fresh water.”  
Our words are the fruit of what we cultivate in our hearts. Perhaps you have said something only to think afterward, “Where did that 
come from?” If we do a careful examination of our hearts we will quickly find the fertile ground from which our thoughts, words, and 

actions grow. In Idleman’s words, “If you want your words to be life-giving, then guard your heart—it’s the source of everything you 

say.” 
So how do we guard our hearts? Proverbs 4:23 offers us this advice, “Keep your heart with all vigilance, for from it flow the springs 
of life.” If our desire is to speak words of life then we must fill our hearts from which they flow. In Luke chapter six we read Jesus’ 
words, "For no good tree bears bad fruit, nor again does a bad tree bear good fruit, for each tree is known by its own fruit. For figs 
are not gathered from thorn bushes, nor are grapes picked from a bramble bush. The good person out of the good treasure of 
his heart produces good, and the evil person out of his evil treasure produces evil, for out of the abundance of the heart his 
mouth speaks.” We cannot deceive the heart by thinking that we value our faith if we do not allow it to change us. The scripture is 
not talking about behavior modification. If we truly want to change the way we speak to others we are going to have to undergo a 
heart renovation. 
 
Idleman shows us what kind of fruit comes from the heart. Here are just a few examples that he gives. 

A heart filled with bitterness speaks angry words 
A heart filled with forgiveness speaks gracious words 

A heart filled with entitlement speaks complaining words 
A heart filled with gratitude speaks uplifting words 

A heart filled with guilt speaks harsh words 
A heart filled with peace speaks tender words 

A heart filled with rejection speaks resentful words 
A heart filled with acceptance speaks kind words 

A heart filled with grumbling speaks negative words 
A heart filled with thanksgiving speaks positive words 

A heart filled with condemnation speaks judgmental words 
A heart filled with love speaks compassionate words 
A heart filled with jealousy speaks words of gossip 

A heart filled with contentment speaks words of blessing 
A heart filled with self-righteousness speaks critical words 

A heart filled with hope speaks encouraging words 
 

The question we must ask ourselves is, “What do I need to do with my heart so that it bears the fruit God desires?” We all live, 
work, and play in a society that lacks encouragement and a culture that breeds criticism. I pray that the Church will not do the 

same. The tiniest spark from an anonymous connection card or carelessly spoken word of a brother or sister in Christ may ignite a 
wildfire leaving only ashes of destruction behind. Jesus Christ lived and died so that we might have a new heart from which words 

of healing and encouragement flow with truth and love. Guard yourself, bridle your tongue, and speak from a heart filled with 

words of life.   
 

 



 

  
 

 

 Kyle’s Korner 

Keeping the Main thing the Main Thing 
While Jesus was in Bethany at the house of Simon, a man who had a serious skin disease, a woman approached Him with an 

alabaster jar of very expensive fragrant oil. She poured it on His head as He was reclining at the table. When the disciples saw 

it, they were indignant. “Why this waste?” they asked. “This might have been sold for a great deal and given to the poor.” But 

Jesus, aware of this, said to them, “Why are you bothering this woman? She has done a noble thing for Me. You always have 

the poor with you, but you do not always have Me. By pouring this fragrant oil on My body, she has prepared Me for burial. I 

assure you: Wherever this gospel is proclaimed in the whole world, what this woman has done will also be told in memory of 

her.” 
 

Thanksgiving at our house, and I assume in the houses of many others, can be very hectic. Apart from it being a special day, there 
are also several extra people in the house who have come to spend the holiday with us. The presence of company and the 
anticipation of what the day may hold seems to initiate some sort of process in children, making them temporarily, but mildly, 
insane. The real trick for the adults is to accomplish two important things. The first is to prepare and eat the actual Thanksgiving 
Feast. The second is to minimize the amount of damage a house full of excited kids can cause. In the midst of all the eating, 
visiting with family and watching football it is important to remember what really matters. Thanksgiving Day is primarily, of 
course, meant to draw our minds into an attitude of thankfulness. We are a nation that has been blessed materially more than 
any nation that has preceded us. In fact, in reality we are a nation of kings and queens, enjoying roughly a quarter of all the 
world’s wealth. Our life expectancy is high, our health care is top notch and we enjoy a great amount of personal liberty. Worldly 
speaking, Americans have more, live longer and enjoy more comfort per capita than anyone else. We have a lot to be thankful 
for! But the most important thing in all this, even more important than being thankful, is to remember the source from which all 
our blessings flow. Being thankful only gets us so far. We need to direct our gratitude toward the Lord who has lavished us with 
gift upon gift. In the Scripture above a woman approaches Jesus as he is reclined at table, that is, at the table prepared to eat. The 
woman, who John identifies as Mary (Jn 11:1-2), came up to Jesus and emptied the very expensive contents of a perfume jar 
upon His head. The disciples were angry with her, accusing her of waste, but Jesus commended her faith and revealed to the 
disciples that what she did was an act of worship. She had anointed Him for burial, preparing Him for the ministry He was about 
to do for the sake of the world. In the midst of the food and the company, Mary kept Jesus the main thing. I have doubts that she 
knew exactly what she was doing when she anointed Jesus. In her mind she was probably only attempting to demonstrate her 
deep belief in Jesus and the honor due Him. But whether she grasped the total significance of what she had done or not the 
important thing is that she kept Jesus the main thing. We can learn an important lesson from Mary here. In all the hustle and 
bustle of Thanksgiving Day, let’s commit to keeping the main thing the main thing. We are to be thankful, sure. But we must 
direct our thanksgiving toward the One who has given to us without measure. Let’s anoint Jesus with our blessings and praise this 
year as we enjoy the feast of Thanksgiving with our loved ones. 

-Kyle 
 

 

Upcoming Events 
November 7, 8 & 9 
Upward Evaluations 
See Kyle for times 
 
November 20 
All Church Thanksgiving Dinner 
5:00pm 
 


