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                  RICK’S REVELATIONS 

        Who was there to see baby Jesus smile for the first 
time? I think it would be safe to say that it was most 
likely his mother Mary, as she would have been the one 
person with the most “face time” with her new born 
baby boy. A smile is a mysterious thing. Sometimes we 
smile as a spontaneous reaction to a pleasant or funny 
thought or sight or sound. We all have certain triggers 
that can always bring a smile to our face. We can also 
smile on cue, a more conscious action, like the smile we 
use for the camera when we are having our picture 
taken. There have been many scientific studies done on 
the mental and physical  properties of a smile. Most of 
them suggest that a smile is at first an instinctual 
thing, and then it can become more deliberate as a 
form of communication of our feelings. The scientific 
findings show that no matter if the smile is planned, or 
if it just catches us by surprise, there is a connection 
between the muscles making the smile happen, and the 
part of our brain that controls those movements. They 
have found that when we experience something that 
makes us want to smile, sometimes something as 
simple as someone else’s smile, our brain instinctually 
shows that emotion in our facial expressions. They 
have also determined that when we “force” a smile, the 
same part of our brain stem that generates the physical 
smile sends a message to our brain that tells us on a 
subconscious level that we have experienced a 
pleasurable event that made us smile. Simply put, 
something happy can make us smile, and simply 
smiling can make us feel happy. And the studies also 
show that people who are happy, and therefore smile a 
lot, tend to live longer and healthier lives. This is a bit 
like trying to determine which came first, the chicken 
or the egg, because it is difficult to be sure if being 
happy causes a person to live longer, or if living a 
longer life makes a person smile more.   
                                                                                          

One thing is for sure: smiles are definitely 
contagious. When you smile at someone you will 
get a smile back, almost every time. It is pretty 
automatic. We have all been answering a smile 
with a smile since we were babies and our mothers 
first smiled at us. And who in the world could 
witness the innocent explosion of a baby’s smile, so 
full of joy they end up kicking their little feet, and 
not have a smile born deep in their own soul come 
across their face? God sent us an eternal smile in 
the form of Jesus. And we now have the joy of The 
Lord living in our hearts, and we should be smiling 
back up to God with every breath we take for this 
wonderful gift of life He has given each of us to 
share. There are times in every life when it is easy 
to smile, we don’t even have to try. And we know 
that there will also be many times when we will 
have to force a smile through the tears, all the 
while trusting that God has seen us through before, 
and he will deliver us again. As Christians, we 
should be teaching the world to smile with the 
good news of Christ living and breathing inside of 
us. We need to show those who do not yet know 
Jesus that we should smile not only when the world 
and our circumstances make us temporarily happy, 
but that we should smile even in the worst of times 
as we remember the promise of God to one day 
restore us and make all things new again. Hard 
times and bad circumstances cannot steal the Joy 
of Salvation from our hearts. I believe that when 
God first breathed the breath of life into our 
beings, He smiled down on us, and we smiled back. 
And when our mothers smiled as they sang to us 
just as Mary did to Jesus, we smiled again, and now 
we can share the love of God with others without 
ever saying a word. Our smile will say it all.   
                                                                                                                                               
                                                   Pastor Rick  
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If you have anything  
to put in the monthly 

newsletter please contact   
 us via email at  

graceumcpc@verizon.net 
 or call 659-3718. 

**************************** 
Please remember on the fifth 

Sunday of the month a special 
offering will be taken up for the 

Florida United Methodist 
Children’s Home. 

------------------------------------------------ 

 
The Flower Donation Sign-up 
Sheet is in the foyer.  The cost 

to buy a pair of flower 
arrangements for the altar is 

fifteen dollars for the two altar 
bouquets or twenty-five dollars 

for the one large one. 
Thank you for supporting 

 this ministry. 
************************************ 
PRAYER LIST:  If you have a 
request to add a person’s name to 
the Prayer Chain please contact: 

PASTOR RICK PHILLIPS 
813-503-7933 (Cell or e-mail-  

graceumcpc@verizon.net) 

WEDNESDAYS 
Bible Study  

is at 10:00 a.m. 
All are Welcome! 

 
      CHURCH SERVICES  

        
          SUNDAY, MAY 6TH  
  10:00 A.M. Worship Service 

With Communion 
        

          SUNDAY, MAY 13TH  
10:00 A.M. Worship Service 

Mother’s Day 
 

 SUNDAY, MAY 20TH   
10:00 A.M. Worship Service 

Potluck Luncheon  
 

SUNDAY, MAY 27TH                    
10:00 A.M. Worship Service 

 

MAY BIRTHDAYS 
Grace Yancey                  1st  

Marion Snowman             6th 

Leah Cowen                     9th  

Carmela Greene              13th 

Sandi Crawford                15th 

Ernie Jones                      16th 

Bill Freeman                    19th 

Gracen Mae Cowen         20th 

Raymond Wright              23rd 

David Braun                     31st 
       MAY ANNIVERSARIES 

 Rick and Margie Phillips 
May 16th 

Wilma and Jim Guyot 
May 18th 

Bill and Debbie Zinke 
 May 28th 

Congratulations! 

 
CHURCH POT LUCK  

LUNCHEON  
WILL BE HELD ON SUNDAY,   

MAY 20TH.  COME SHARE IN THE 
FELLOWSHIP AND FOOD 

DIRECTLY AFTER THE SERVICE! 
INVITE YOUR FRIENDS AND 
NEIGHBORS AS WE COME 

TOGETHER IN CHRIST! 
        ALL ARE WELCOME! 

     MAY IMPORTANT DATES 
 
1st -  May Day 
3rd -  World Press Freedom Day 
4th -  Space Day 
5th -  Cinco De Mayo  
6th -  Communion Sunday                  
8th -  National Teacher’s  Day 
9th-   School Nurse’s Day 
11th - Military Spouse’s Day 
13th - Mother’s Day 
15th-  Police Officers Memorial Day 
18th-  National Bike to Work Day 
19th-  Armed Forces Day 
20th - Potluck Luncheon Sunday 
25th - National Missing Children’s Day 
26th - International Jazz Day 
26th - Sally Ride Day 
28th - Memorial Day 
31st - World No Tobacco Day 

                      The Senior Breakfast  
                  (50 years young  

                 and over)   
will be held Friday, May 25th , 

 at 8:00 A.M. 
At Denny’s Restaurant 

On Park Road. 

Money Matters -Mar. 2018 
Beginning Balance - $ 31,101.26 
Expenses -                $   3,773.72 
Income -                  $   7,525.63 
Ending Balance -      $ 34,853.17 

Mothers write on 
the hearts of their 
children what the 

world’s rough hand 
cannot erase.  
Amish Proverb 
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SUN AND SHADE                      By Alison Buckholtz 

 
When Scott left last summer for his 12-month assignment in Iraq, 
our children, 6-year-old Ethan and 4-year-old Esther, decided at 
the last moment that they didn’t want to accompany us to the 
airport for a final goodbye.  Ethan, with characteristic honesty, 
simply said, “It’s too sad, and I want to do something happy.”  
So I looked at my mother, who was struggling with her farewell, 
too. “Hop in the car, kids,” she told them. “We’ll go do something 
fun.”“Where are you going?” I whispered to her as Ethan and 
Esther scrambled to find their shoes. “I have no idea,” she 
confided.  “But I’ll think of something.” That’s exactly why the 
children and I moved cross-country – not just back to the East 
Coast, but to the same neighborhood in the Maryland suburbs 
where I grew up, and where my parents still live. During my 
husband’s recent three-year tour at a naval base in the Pacific 
Northwest, we discovered the wonders of the outdoors, and a 
part of America that has a place in our hearts forever. But it 
never felt like home. When word came down that my husband 
had been tapped for another wartime deployment – twice as 
long as the last one – I knew that we needed family support. We 
packed up and boarded a plane. Scott was with us for one 
month, unloading boxes, hooking up televisions and moving 
furniture with me into the wee hours. But then it was time to say 
goodbye. There’s no good way to prepare young children for a 
parent’s long absence – much less a year-long deployment to a 
war zone.  There are, however, many strategies for military kids 
to count down to a parent’s homecoming from deployment.  The 
paper chain is most popular: parent and child together cut out 
one colorful strip for every day of the service member’s absence, 
tape each into a link, then connect all the links together and 
string them across the room. You remove one link every morning 
to mark the approaching homecoming hug. Another idea popular 
among military families is the jar of chocolate kisses. Buy several 
bags of Hershey’s kisses, count out one for each day of the 
deployment and every morning, start your day with a kiss, as if 
your deployed loved one was there to greet you.  

 

There are plenty of other tactics, like countdown 
calendars, life-size cut-outs of the deployed service 
member, prerecorded videos of the absent parent 
reading to his or her children, and prepackaged 
presents distributed on holidays and birthdays. But no 
one has ever mentioned gardening. I’m not a gardener, 
but my mother is, and it has given her a unique way of 
looking at the passage of time: not as something lost, 
but as an opportunity to grow. Literally.  Because at the 
end of what would have otherwise been a mournful 
day, Ethan and Esther bounded out of the car, smiling, 
laughing and talking over each other in their attempt to 
be the first to tell me about the fun they had. I urged 
them to slow down so I could understand what they 
were trying to tell me. “Just look!” Ethan said, pointing 
to the back of the car. Esther grabbed my hand and 
started dragging me toward the trunk. That’s when I 
spotted it: a weeping cherry tree, magnificent even on 
its side, grand despite being wedged against a car 
seat. “We’re going to plant it and by the time Daddy 
comes home next year, it’s going to blossom. He’s 
going to be here to watch it bloom!” Ethan shouted, 
overcome with excitement. I don’t know how my 
mother, a woman with no military background herself, 
and who in fact pushed my stroller in countless antiwar 
rallies in the late 1960s, managed to come up with the 
perfect way for Ethan and Esther — and me – to think 
about the difficult year that stretched out in front of us. 
Just as our weeping cherry needs both sun and shade 
to thrive in its new home, my husband’s current 
deployment has brought with it light and dark moments. 
During our long, snowy winter, I doubted our sapling 
would survive. It did. Now Memorial Day is here, 
marking for us the final few months of family 
separation. My mother was right: the promise of what’s 
to come – the sweet, long-awaited blossoms of 
homecoming – urges us outside to count down each 
new day. 

COMMUNION 
Mother Teresa was asked once by an interviewer,  
"When you pray, what do you say to God?" She said, 
 "I don't talk, I listen."  
The interviewer then asked, "What does God say to you?" 
Mother Teresa replied, "He doesn't talk. He listens. And if you don't 
understand that, I can't explain it to you."  
There is a place of union, of communion, that goes beyond human 
language. In your spiritual practice, in prayer, open yourself to 
experience this holy moment.  
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REMINDER 
 

Newsletter items need to be to 
Pastor Rick by MAY 22,   

for the JUNE Newsletter.   
Call 813-659-3718 or  

e-mail - graceumcpc@verizon.net 
 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  
I CAN, YOU CAN 

On the First Sunday of the month, 
Communion Sunday, please bring a 

can of non-perishable food to be 
donated to the local Food Bank. 

Put it in the basket as you  
enter the church .  

Thank you for caring! 
 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
New Building Fund 
We have made many 

improvements over the last few 
years to our aging church property, 

we were able to pay for them in 
full, thanks to your extravagant 
generosity! We do have other 

repair projects that will need to be 
addressed and if you would like to 

support those efforts you can 
make a donation to our new 

Building Fund. God Bless You! 
 

* * * * * * * *  * * * * * * * 
REMINDERS 

Just a reminder we recycle aluminum 
soda cans at the church.  Please rinse 

them and bring them to the church.  The 
money raised by this endeavor is given to 

the Latino Heart Ministries to help with 
expenses incurred with picking up and 

delivering donations of food and clothing. 
* * * * * * * * * * * * *  

Also Soda tabs are being collected by 
John Houck for a Mission Project. 

* * * * * * * * * * * 
   Have you noticed the Brown Box 

on your left when you enter the 
Sanctuary? 

 This is there for your spare change.  
All this money goes to the 

Children’s Home.    
God Bless You and thank  you! 

Local Ministry Opportunities 
We are currently helping our local food bank of Plant City on 
Alsobrook street on one Tuesday of each month from 9-11 am. 
We are helping them sort and date the various food donations to 
help them be able to distribute the food in a timely manner. 
Anyone is welcome to join us in this cooperative ministry effort 
that helps us fulfill the call of Jesus to feed the hungry in His 
name. We will be helping them again Tuesday, May 8th. 

Church Beautification Projects - You may have noticed the 
painting and renovation that have been taking place in the fellowship 
hall over the last month, and we are hoping to continue to restore 
and repair the church buildings where needed. If you have noticed a 
particular room or area in need of attention, please let us know, and 
we will come up with a list of future projects that we can get done 
using the people and resources we have. Please email or call with 
your ideas: graceumcpc@verizon.net or 813-659-3718. 

Cinco De Mayo Celebration! - We are holding a celebration 
open to the community to celebrate Cinco De Mayo on Saturday, 
May 5th  from 3:30 - 7:00pm. Come share in the food, fun, and 
fellowship with our church family and neighbors!  

Church Website Coming Soon! Thanks to the volunteer efforts 

of Shelby Ketchen, we will be launching a new website for our 
church very soon! We will be able to better connect with those who 
prefer electronic communication, and we will have the opportunity to 
post our monthly newsletter along with other breaking news 
concerning Grace Church and our community. We will also have 
the ability to post sermons, prayers, and other inspirational 
information online. We are praying that God will bless our efforts 
and enable us to reach more people than ever before with the Good 
News of the Risen Christ! 
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A time to kneel                                                Written by Ted Nugent 
  
Take a little trip to Valley Forge in January. Hold a musket ball in your 
fingers and imagine it piercing your flesh and breaking a bone or two. There 
won't be a doctor or trainer to assist you until after the battle, so just 
wait your turn. Take your cleats and socks off to get a real experience. 
  
Then take a knee. 
  
Then, take a knee on the beach in Normandy where man after American man 
stormed the beach, even as the one in front of him was shot to pieces ... 
the very sea stained with American blood. The only blockers most had were 
the dead bodies in front of them, riddled with bullets from enemy fire. 
  
Take a knee in the sweat soaked jungles of Vietnam. From Khe San to Saigon 
... anywhere will do. Americans died in all those jungles. There was no 
playbook that told them what was next, but they knew what flag they 
represented. When they came home, they were protested as well, and spit on 
for reasons only cowards know. 
  
Take another knee in the blood drenched sands of Fallujah in 110 degree heat 
.. Wear your Kevlar helmet and battle dress. Your number won't be printed on 
it unless your number is up! You'll need to stay hydrated but there won't be 
anyone to squirt Gatorade into your mouth. You're on your own. 
  
There are a lot of places to take a knee where Americans have given their 
lives all over the world.. When you use the banner under which they fought 
as a source for your displeasure, you dishonor the memories of those who 
bled for the very freedoms you have. That's what the red stripes mean. It 
represents the blood of those who spilled a sea of it defending your liberty. 
  
While you're on your knee, pray for those that came before you, not on a 
manicured lawn striped and printed with numbers to announce every inch of 
ground taken ... but on nameless hills and bloodied beaches and sweltering 
forests and bitter cold mountains .. every inch marked by an American life 
lost serving that flag you protest. 
  
No cheerleaders, no announcers, no coaches, no fans ... just American men 
and women ... delivering the real fight against those who chose to harm us 
... blazing a path so you would have the right to "take a knee." You haven't 
any inkling of what it took to get you where you are ... but your "protest" 
is duly noted. Not only is it disgraceful to a nation of real heroes, it 
serves the purpose of pointing to your ingratitude for those who chose to 
defend you under that banner that will still wave long after your jersey is retired. 
  
If you really feel the need to take a knee, come with me to church on Sunday 
and we'll both kneel before Almighty God. We'll thank Him for preserving 
this country for as long as He has. We'll beg forgiveness for our 
ingratitude for all He has provided us. We'll appeal to Him for 
understanding and wisdom. We'll pray for liberty and justice for 
all...because He is the one who provides those things. But there will be no 
protest. There will only be gratitude for His provision and a plea for His 


