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RICK’S REVELATIONS
There are some parts of the Bible that are difficult to
understand. Maybe many of you have embarked, as I have,
on a mission to read the Bible from cover to cover, every
single word, and have come across Holy Scripture that
was hard to understand, and difficult to process. We know
that our God is a loving and compassionate God, and we
have to keep in mind that any passage of Scripture tells
only a small part of the bigger message of God’s Word,
and each passage is dependent upon the whole to find its
true meaning. The whole story can only truly be known by
studying the sum of its parts, and even the entire Bible
itself is only a glimpse into the eternity of God and
Creation. Sometimes it is easy to forget that the Bible is
not a box that God is confined within. God is so much
larger than the Word He has shared with us. But it is worth
the struggle to read through and study the entirety of the
Bible, especially with a group. One Scripture that I have
been led to lately is from Matthew 5: 38-41, Where Jesus
says: "You have heard that it was said, 'Eye for eye, and
tooth for tooth’. But I tell you, do not resist an evil person. If
anyone slaps you on the right cheek, turn to them the
other cheek also. And if anyone wants to sue you and take
your shirt, hand over your coat as well. If anyone forces
you to go one mile, go with them two miles.” The scripture
that Jesus mentions about “An eye for an eye, and tooth
for tooth” is found in the Old Testament, in Deuteronomy
19 and in Leviticus 24. It would seem that in many ways
the world has not moved away from that old mindset, as
we still see many acts of vengeance being justified by
retaliating to violence with more violence, as if two wrongs
will ever add up to anything right. Jesus said that He did
not come to change one letter of the law, but to add a new
and higher law. Part of that new law says: “Let he who is
without sin throw the first stone”. Jesus made it perfectly
clear that the old law of “an eye for an eye” would have no
power or authority over us as long as we obey the new law
of love that commands us not to throw that first stone,
since none of us are without sin.
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Although it is not said in so many exact words, Jesus
was teaching the more familiar adage of “Two wrongs
don’t make a right”. Jesus suggested that if someone
slaps us on the right cheek, instead of repaying them
with a “right” of our own to their cheek, we should
instead offer them our other cheek. The damage of one
wrong slap will not be solved by adding another one to
the mix. Two wrongs always add up to some negative
number. Jesus also gave us another commandment, one
that he said all the other commandments hang upon:
“Love one another”. If we can follow this one rule in
everything we do, from our marriage and relationships,
to our family, to our work environment, to our texting
and tweeting, to our every interaction with each other;
then we would never throw that first stone of judgment,
and if someone else did, we would respond in love, and
not in retaliation. Jesus gave us the perfect human
image of just how to live out this life of perfect love.
Jesus said he did not come to condemn us, but to save
us from the penalty for our sin. He did not come to repay
sin for sin, or eye for eye, or life for life. He threw no
stone, although He certainly had the right, since He was
without sin. And even though He died on the cross,
crucified as a criminal, no one took his life. He willingly
gave His life in exchange for ours. He laid down His life..
for a life; our life. And now that we know what He has
truly done for us, we can respond with our own act of
love by giving our life to Him. Life for life, Heart for heart,
Soul for soul. The old school rule of an eye for an eye, a
wrong for a wrong, just doesn’t add up anymore, it does
not compute. It never did. Love may be blind, but hatred
is completely senseless, and to retaliate will only
perpetuate the hate. Love is the only thing that is right,
and Christ showed us the right way to respond to a
wrong. He gave Grace to bring more Grace, his Love, to
bring more Love, and his Life to bring more Life!
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OCTOBER BIRTHDAYS

If you have anything
to put in the monthly
newsletter please contact
us via email at
graceumcpc@verizon.net
or call 659-3718.

CHURCH SERVICES
SUNDAY, OCT. 7th

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-mailgraceumcpc@verizon.net)

The Senior Breakfast
(50 years young
and over)
will be held Friday, Oct. 19th ,
at 8:00 A.M.
At Denny’s Restaurant
On Park Road.

Scott Moore

4th
14th

John Durbin

16th

Whitney Braun

16th

Bowie McCoy

21st

10:00 A.M. Worship Service

Martie Allen

22nd

SUNDAY, OCT. 28TH

Ray Cowen

25th

Elenah Benitez

30th

SUNDAY, OCT. 14

SUNDAY, OCT. 21ST

OCTOBER ANNIVERSARIES
Guido & Audrey Montella
October 29th!
OCTOBER IMPORTANT DATES
1 - International Day for The Elderly
4th - National Golf Day
5th - World Teacher’s Day
6th - Physician’s Assistant’s Day
7th - World Communion Sunday
7th- Oktoberfest
9th - Fire Prevention Day
12th - Columbus Day
12th - National Gumbo Day
14th- Potluck Sunday
16th - Boss’s Day
17th - National Pasta Day
20th - Sweetest Day
24th - United Nations Day
27th - Navy Day
28th - Reformation Sunday
28th - Mother-in-Law Day
30th - National Candy Corn Day
31st - Halloween

Congratulations!

st

CHURCH POT LUCK
LUNCHEON

Money Matters -Aug. 2018
WEDNESDAYS
Bible Study
is at 10:00 a.m.
All are Welcome!

1st

Arthur Rogers

TH

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
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.

Teri Moore

11th

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
Potluck Luncheon

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

1st

Isabella Wilson

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
With Communion

****************************
Please remember on the fifth
Sunday of the month a special
offering will be taken up for the
Florida United Methodist
Children’s Home.

Mary Lu Barny

Beginning Balance - $ 40,151.47
Expenses $ 8,898.57
Income $ 4,729.50
Ending Balance $ 35,982.40

WILL BE HELD ON SUNDAY,
OCTOBER 14TH. 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!
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Birth of a Song
A TRUE Story -- by Thomas A. Dorsey
Back in 1932, I was 32 years old and a fairly new husband.
My wife, Nettie and I were living in a little apartment on
Chicago's Southside. One hot August afternoon I had to go to
St. Louis, where I was to be the featured soloist at a large
revival meeting. I didn't want to go. Nettie was in the last
month of pregnancy with our first child. But a lot of people
were expecting me in St. Louis. I kissed Nettie good-bye,
clattered downstairs to our Model A and, in a fresh Lake
Michigan breeze, chugged out of Chicago on Route 66.
However, outside the city, I discovered that in my anxiety at
leaving, had forgotten my music case. I wheeled around and
headed back. I found Nettie sleeping peacefully. I hesitated
by her bed; something was strongly telling me to stay. But
eager to get on my way, and not wanting to disturb Nettie, I
shrugged off the feeling and quietly slipped out of the room
with my music. The next night, in the steaming St. Louis heat,
the crowd called on me to sing again and again. When I
finally sat down, a messenger boy ran up with a Western
Union telegram. I ripped open the envelope. Pasted on the
yellow sheet were the words: YOUR WIFE JUST DIED.
People were happily singing and clapping around me, but I
could hardly keep from crying out. I rushed to a phone and
called home. All I could hear on the other end was "Nettie is
dead. Nettie is dead." When I got back, I learned that Nettie
had given birth to a boy. I swung between grief and joy. Yet
that night, the baby died. I buried Nettie and our little boy
together, in the same casket. Then I fell apart. For days I
closeted myself. I felt that God had done me an injustice. I
didn't want to serve Him any more or write gospel songs. I
just wanted to go back to that jazz world I once knew so well.
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But then, as I hunched alone in that dark apartment those
first sad days, I thought back to the afternoon I went to St.
Louis. Something kept telling me to stay with Nettie. Was
that something God? Oh, if I had paid more attention to
Him that day, I would have stayed and been with Nettie
when she died. From that moment on I vowed to listen
more closely to Him. But still I was lost in grief. Everyone
was kind to me, especially a friend, Professor Frye, who
seemed to know what I needed. On the following Saturday
evening he took me up to Madam Malone's Poro College,
a neighborhood music school. It was quiet; the late
evening sun crept through the curtained windows. I sat
down at the piano, and my hands began to browse over
the keys. Something happened to me then I felt at peace. I
feel as though I could reach out and touch God. I found
myself playing a melody, one I'd never heard or played
before, and the words into my head-they just seemed to
fall into place:
"Precious Lord, take my hand,
lead me on, let me stand!
I am tired, I am weak,
I am worn, Through the storm,
through the night lead me on to the light,
Take my hand, precious Lord, Lead me home."
The Lord gave me these words and melody. He also
healed my spirit. I learned that when we are in our deepest
grief, when we feel farthest from God, this is when He is
closest, and when we are most open to His restoring
power. And so I go on living for God willingly and joyfully,
until that day comes when He will take me and gently lead
me home.
Thomas A. Dorsey
Gospel Songwriter

Heavenly Father, help us remember that the jerk who cut us off in traffic last night is a single mother who worked nine hours that
day and is rushing home to cook dinner, help with homework, do laundry and spend a few precious moments with her children.
Help us to remember that the pierced, tattooed, disinterested young man who can't make change correctly is a worried 19-yearold college student, balancing his apprehension over final exams with his fear of not getting his student loans for next semester.
Remind us, Lord, that the scary looking bum, begging for money in the same spot every day (who really ought to get a job!) is a
slave to addictions that we can only imagine in our worst nightmares.
Help us to remember that the old couple walking annoyingly slow through the store aisles and blocking our shopping progress
are savoring this moment, knowing that, based on the biopsy report she got back last week, this will be the last year that they go
shopping together.
Heavenly Father, remind us each day that, of all the gifts you give us, the greatest gift is love. It is not enough to share that love
with those we hold dear. Open our hearts not to just those who are close to us, but to all humanity. Let us be slow to judge and
quick to forgive, show patience, empathy and love.

Amen
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REMINDER
Newsletter items need to be to
Pastor Rick by OCTOBER 22nd,
for the NOVEMBER 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.

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, October 9th.

Grace UMC Yard Sale – We will be holding a yard sale the

last weekend in October, on Friday the 26th, and Saturday the
27th from 8-2 each day. We are now accepting donations. If
you have something that you do not use that could be a
blessing to someone else, please bring it to church on Sunday
morning or Wednesday during Bible study. We will also need
people to help set up and run the sale and donations of baked
goods to sell at the sale. Thank you in advance for your help,
God bless you!

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.

***********

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!

2018 Grace UMC Charge Conference - This year our charge
conference will be held in a group format which means we will meet
along with other churches at a single location. We will meet at St.
Andrews UMC in Brandon at 3315 South Bryan Road, at 2:30 pm
on Saturday, November 3rd. We will be setting up a carpool list for
those who would like to attend who need a ride.
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A time to kneel

MAY 2018

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
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