Those to Serve
(B) Judd Wall
(FV) Doug Pruett
(O) Mike Lovell

(A) Jack Wall

1st prayer Mike Mallett

2nd prayer Keith Stifflemire
Announcements: Calvin Burks
Singing: Kevin Grant

Prayer List:
Theresa Pruett
Wanda Kitchens
Jorge Garza
Joyce Windham
Anita Adams
Pray for our Nation
Our Troops
Law Enforcement
Rescue Personnel

Fappy Auniversary
December 31st
Steve & Carmen Sugg
January 1st
Judd & Denise Wall

December 31st
New Year Eve
January 5th
Mission Sunday
January 12th
Men’s Business Meeting
January 26th
Noon Fellowship
February 2nd
Mission Sunday

Fappy Cothday

Kevin Grant Dec. 24th
Will Vann Dec. 26th
Joy Payne Jan. 3rd

Sandra Rusk January 10th

Avery Vann Feb. 11th

New Year's Eve Party

At Lynette Vann’s home

December 31st at 6 pm.

Please bring finger food
and games.

Please keep
Michael, Sara & Rachel Flores
in your prays with the passing
of his mother Allison Flores on
December 26, 2024

Quotes

May tender memories soften
your grief, May fond
recollection bring you relief,
And may you find comfort and
peace in the thought Of the joy
that knowing your loved one
brought... For time and space
can never divide Or keep your
loved one from your side. When
memory paints in colors true,
the happy hours that belonged
to you.

Helen Steiner Rice
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Attending church services regularly is like making a path through
the forest: the more often you use it, the less obstruction you find

in the way."

Sunday Worship:
9:30 am Bible Study
10:20 am Worship
12:30 pm Afternoon
Wednesday Night
6:00 pm

Will Vann, Preacher
863-899-0987
Email: wvvann@yahoo.com

www.evantchurchofchrist.org




It’s What We Make Of It

An old man was sitting on the porch of the community store when
some settlers came by in their horse-drawn wagon. “What kind of
people will we find in this area if we choose to make our home here?”
asked the settlers. “What kind of people did you find where you came
from?” the wise old man queried. “Terrible,” was the reply, “hard to get
along with.” “That’s funny,” said the old man, “we have the same kind of
people here. If | were you, | would probably move on.”

After awhile, another load of settlers stopped. The questioning
began much as before, but this time the settlers could hardly say
enough about the wonderful people they had left behind. To which the
old man replied, “That’s funny—we have the same kind of people here!”

People are pretty well what we make of them; and so is a job, a
community, or life in general. We often hear of someone who “has had
a rather unhappy life,” but then we think of others who have been faced
with equally severe losses and trials who have not had unhappy lives at
all. They have learned that “life is what we make of it”.

The apostle Paul comes immediately to mind. No one could have
been more deserving of love and appreciation: “| labored more abun-
dantly than they all,” he wrote (1 Corinthians 15:10). Yet, no mere list
of sufferings adequately describes the heartaches, disappointments,
and setbacks experienced by this one man. Friend and foe alike
contributed to his hurt. “What an unhappy life!” someone might think.
Unhappy? No one wrote of “joy” and “rejoicing” more than did Paul. He
found joy in his sufferings in behalf of others (Colossians
1:24; Philippians 2:17). He found joy in his hope of glory
(Romans 5:2). Paul was a happy Christian. Paul had learned that life is
what one makes of it. He had learned where real happiness lies—that
real happiness comes from qualities that are within, not from
circumstances that are without; that real happiness comes through
Christ, not through ideal surroundings. So, from his Roman
imprisonment, he could write: “Not that | speak in respect of want: for |
have learned, in whatsoever state | am, therewith to be content.... | can
do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me” (Philippians 4:11
—13). Paul could take what, for others, would have been an unhappy
life, and “through Christ” make a happy life out of it.

(continued on next page)

It’s What We Make Of It

(continued)

What Paul teaches us concerning life, Barnabas teaches us
concerning people: people are often what we make of them. Barnabas
could see hope and promise where others could see only failure and
hopelessness. He looked for the best in others; he believed in others; he
could extend the helping hand; he was truly “the son of exhortation.” If
the view of some toward their fellow-man was basically, “You aren’t—
You can’'t be—You won’t be,” Barnabas’ view was, “You may not be
now, but | know you can be and you will be.” And people not only looked
better when they were with Barnabas, they became better. People rarely
rise above what is expected of them. People are to a great degree what
we make of them.

This writer had occasion several years ago to visit a friend dying with
cancer. He found the patient alone. Totally absent from his room were
the morbidness and gloom generally expected under such
circumstances. The friend spoke of how wonderful life had been; he
expressed gratitude for his good wife, his son, his daughter-in-law, his
brothers and sisters in Christ; he spoke of his faith and hope; then he
spoke of his funeral, of his lost friends who would be there, of his
excitement in knowing the gospel would be preached to them, and of his
confidence that their hearts would be touched. The faith that had
sustained this friend in life was shining most brightly in death. In death!
Yes, even death is what we make of it.

Faith is the key—the ability to lift up our eyes from the cares and
worries of this life “to the hills, from whence cometh our help;” to see life
in its relationship to eternity; to see life and people and job and commu-
nity and death through the eyes of one who has been transformed into
the image of Christ rather than through the eyes of one who has no
hope. Such faith is worth more than all the gold in the world.

Strange as it may seem, the question, “What kind of people and life
and job and community do you find where you come from?” requires
more self-evaluation than evaluation of others. Improving others starts
with improving me!

By Bill Hall




