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RICK’S REVELATIONS
Afraid to Love
Love is a fairly high risk investment, and an act of love more often than not won’t be returned by the same. Instead, we may receive
back disgust, hatred, indifference, or even just be ignored altogether. Many people in today’s world are suspicious of love, and they have
learned that so many times it is not sincere but instead used as a way to entice a person to let down their guard and be taken advantage
of. Hatred on the other hand, is much more predictable. If you act out in a hateful manner, you can be sure of what you will get back
99.9% of the time. More hate. Hate rarely disappoints, you almost always get the reaction you are looking for, and you expect it, and you
are ready for it. It hurts when you reach out in love and are rejected as you get something else in return. But when a person leads with
hate, they expect an unpleasant response, and the only surprise would be if someone responded with tolerance and love. I believe that
the root of the problem that is the motivation of many people today who resort to hate instead of love stems from the fact that so many
people feel completely ignored, and feel that the world has passed them by without even a second glance. And so, to get any sort of
attention from the world, they resort to the one weapon guaranteed to get results: Hatred. It has been said that love is blind, but hatred
always has been and always will be completely senseless. There is another reason for people to choose hate over love. Hate is much
easier than Love. Hatred has no rules of engagement, anything goes, and a person’s feelings and even their life itself is no deterrent.
There is an old saying that all is fair in love and war, but whoever first said that must have been more well versed in the ways of war than
of love. War and Hate have no remorse over the pain and destruction they bring, and sometimes that is the whole point of those
endeavors. Love is harder because those committed to it take into account the collateral damage and the hurt that may be caused by
harsh words and actions. Many who sow hate hide behind the false premise that they are representing the truth, and that the truth has to
hurt sometimes. But this is where love becomes so much harder than hate. There is nothing that hate can accomplish that love cannot do
as well, but it takes much more effort, imagination, and patience to find ways to lovingly approach a potentially damaging and hurtful
situation. I remember sitting in a meeting years ago, and one of the people present stood up to speak and began with the words: “I’m not
really sure how to say this nicely, so I’ll just come out with it!” Things went downhill fast from that point and nothing constructive happened
from that moment on, and everyone left the meeting with feelings of frustration and hurt. As Christians we are people dedicated to the love
of Jesus and building up the Body of Christ, and if we are having a hard time figuring out a way to respond with love in a positive way,
then we need to keep thinking and praying, until God shows us a more excellent way. The Thirteen chapter of the book of Corinthians tells
us much about the importance of love: “If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am a noisy gong or a
clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to
remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing.” I believe that when we go before God in judgment, He will not ask us about
anything that happened in our lives on earth with the exception of this one question: “How well did we show Love to each other?” God is
love, and we have been created in His image, and so our greatest purpose in life is to live into an image of love. Easier said than done for
sure, but God does not expect perfection from us, and the forgiveness He makes available through Christ is proof of that. I believe that the
only thing God really wants us to try to understand and live out in our time on earth is how to love without question or reservation. When
we really think about it, what possible valid reason could we have that would justify us withholding the love of God in us from the world?
Are we afraid to love totally and unconditionally? Are we afraid we cannot bear the pain of rejection, of loving and losing? Are we afraid
that our love will be in vain? Are we afraid that love alone is simply not enough to overcome the world? Are we reluctant to forgive, and to
love those who profess they do not love us, or even say they hate us? God never withholds His love from any of us, and there simply is no
reason we should hold back either. Love truly will conquer all, and for that to happen on this earth we must each surrender to God’s love,
and allow ourselves to be conquered first. Love can seem risky, Love hurts sometimes like nothing else in this life, but as the apostle John
writes in 1 John 4:18: “There is no fear in love. But perfect love drives out fear, because fear has to do with punishment. The one
who fears is not made perfect in love.” Let God’s Love come alive in you, and let us never be afraid to love each other in His Name!

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.
------------------------------------------------
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FEBRUARY BIRTHDAYS

CHURCH SERVICES
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 3RD

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
Communion Sunday
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 10TH

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
Potluck Luncheon
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 17th

10:00 A.M. Worship Service
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 24TH

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.
Please help support 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 Christian
Fellowship Breakfast will be held
Friday, February 22nd ,
at 8:00 A.M.
At Denny’s Restaurant
Off Park Road
Everyone is Welcome!
WEDNESDAYS
Bible Study is at 10:00 a.m.
All are Welcome!
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FEBRUARY IMPORTANT DATES
1st - National Freedom Day
2nd - Groundhog Day
3rd - Communion Sunday
3RD - Super Bowl of Chili Cookoff
8th - Boy Scout Day
9th - National Pizza Day
11th - Potluck Sunday
11th - Transfiguration Sunday
12th- Abraham Lincoln’s Birthday
14th - Valentine’s Day
14th - National Organ Donor Day
17th - Random Acts of Kindness Day
18th- President’s Day
20th - Love Your Pet Day
22nd - George Washington’s Birthday
23rd - Tennis Day
26th - National Pistachio Day
27th - Polar Bear Day

Money Matters -Dec. 2018
Beginning Balance - $
Expenses $
Income $
Ending Balance - $

37,050.32
4,487.05
5,702.69
38,265.96

Brenda Busbee

1st

Paula Shields

4th

Shelby Ketchen

5th

Hal Shiffrar

9th

Peg Kalm

11th

James Ruscavich

19th

Rebecca Brewster

26th

Have a fun-filled day
and a blessed year!
FEBRUARY ANNIVERSARIES
Charles and Naomi Barton
February 11th
John and Kathleen Durbin
February 22nd
Claudette & Frank Waddell
February 25th

Congratulations!

Neither a lofty degree of
intelligence nor
imagination nor both
together go to
the making of genius.
Love, love, love, that is
the soul of genius.
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

CHURCH POT LUCK
LUNCHEON
WILL BE HELD ON SUNDAY,
FEBRUARY 10TH. 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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One Last Kiss
Brenda was a young woman who was invited to go
rock climbing. Although she was scared to death,
she went with her group to a tremendous granite
cliff. In spite of her fear, she put on the gear, took
a hold on the rope, and started up the face of that
rock. Well, she got to a ledge where she could
take a breather. As she was hanging on there, the
safety rope snapped against Brenda's eye and
knocked out her contact lens. Well, here she is on
a rock ledge, with hundreds of feet below her and
hundreds of feet above her. Of course, she looked
and looked and looked, hoping it had landed on
the ledge, but it just wasn't there. Here she was,
far from home, her sight now blurry. She was
desperate and began to get upset, so she prayed
to the Lord to help her to find it. When she got to
the top, a friend examined her eye and her
clothing for the lens, but there was no contact lens
to be found. She sat down, despondent, with the
rest of the party, waiting for the rest of them to
make it up the face of the cliff. She looked out
across range after range of mountains, thinking of
that Bible verse that says, "The eyes of the Lord
run to and fro throughout the whole earth." She
thought, "Lord, You can see all these mountains.
You know every stone and leaf, and You know
exactly where my contact lens is. Please help me."
Finally, they walked down the trail to the bottom.
At the bottom, there was a new party of climbers
just starting up the face of the cliff. One of them
shouted out, "Hey, you guys! Anybody lost a
contact lens?" Well, that would be startling
enough, but you know why the climber saw it? An
ant was moving slowly across the face of the rock,
carrying it. Brenda told me that her father is a
cartoonist. When she told him the incredible story
of the ant, the prayer, and the contact lens, he
drew a picture of an ant lugging that contact lens
with the words, "Lord, I don't know why You want
me to carry this thing. I can't eat it, and it's awfully
heavy. But if this is what You want me to do, I'll
carry it for You." I think it would probably do some
of us good to occasionally say, "God, I don't know
why you want me to carry this load. I can see no
good in it and it's awfully heavy. But if you want
me to carry it, I will." God doesn't call the qualified,
He qualifies the called.
Author Unknown

The Board Meeting had come to an end. Bob started to stand up
and jostled the table, spilling his coffee over his notes. “How
embarrassing. I am getting so clumsy in my old age.” Everyone had a
good laugh, and soon we were all telling stories of our most
embarrassing moments. It came around to Frank who sat quietly listening
to the others. Someone said, “Come on, Frank. Tell us your most
embarrassing moment.” Frank laughed and began to tell us of his
childhood. “I grew up in San Pedro. My Dad was a fisherman, and he
loved the sea. He had his own boat, but it was hard making a living on
the sea. He worked hard and would stay out until he caught enough to
feed the family. Not just enough for our family, but also for his Mom and
Dad and the other kids that were still at home.” He looked at us and said,
“I wish you could have met my Dad. He was a big man, and he was
strong from pulling the nets and fighting the seas for his catch. When you
got close to him, he smelled like the ocean. He would wear his old
canvas, foul-weather coat and his bibbed overalls. His rain hat would be
pulled down over his brow. No matter how much my Mother washed
them, they would still smell of the sea and of fish.” Frank’s voice dropped
a bit. “When the weather was bad he would drive me to school. He had
this old truck that he used in his fishing business. That truck was older
than he was. It would wheeze and rattle down the road. You could hear it
coming for blocks. As he would drive toward the school, I would shrink
down into the seat hoping to disappear. Half the time, he would slam to a
stop and the old truck would belch a cloud of smoke. He would pull right
up in front, and it seemed like everybody would be standing around and
watching. Then he would lean over and give me a big kiss on the cheek
and tell me to be a good boy. It was so embarrassing for me. Here, I was
twelve years old, and my Dad would lean over and kiss me goodbye!” He
paused and then went on, “I remember the day I decided I was too old for
a goodbye kiss. When we got to the school and came to a stop, he had
his usual big smile. He started to lean toward me, but I put my hand up
and said, ‘No, Dad.’ It was the first time I had ever talked to him that way,
and he had this surprised look on his face. I said, ‘Dad, I’m too old for a
goodbye kiss. I’m too old for any kind of kiss.’ My Dad looked at me for
the longest time, and his eyes started to tear up. I had never seen him
cry. He turned and looked out the windshield. ‘You’re right,’ he said. ‘You
are a big boy….a man. I won’t kiss you anymore.'” Frank got a funny look
on his face, and the tears began to well up in his eyes, as he spoke. “It
wasn’t long after that when my Dad went to sea and never came back. It
was a day when most of the fleet stayed in, but not Dad. He had a big
family to feed. They found his boat adrift with its nets half in and half out.
He must have gotten into a gale and was trying to save the nets and the
floats.” I looked at Frank and saw that tears were running down his
cheeks. Frank spoke again. “Guys, you don’t know what I would give to
have my Dad give me just one more kiss on the cheek….to feel his rough
old face….to smell the ocean on him….to feel his arm around my neck. I
wish I had been a man then. If I had been a man, I would never have told
my Dad I was too old for a goodbye kiss.”
-Bishop Thomas Charles Clary
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REMINDER
Newsletter items need to be to
Pastor Rick by FEBRUARY 22,
for the MARCH 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!
******** *******

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, February 12th.

Volunteers Needed -

We are looking for a few people
who feel led to help out with the worship service on
Sunday mornings. We are looking for Men, Women, or
Children interested in being greeters, lighting the
candles, helping collect and count the offering, and
reading the scripture as well. If you are interested in
helping please let us know. You can email
pastorrick.phillips@gmail.com or call: 813-659-3718.

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 Children’s Home. This is another thing
we can do to help out.
*************
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.

Super Bowl of Chili Cook-off –

On Superbowl

Sunday, February 3 , we will have a fun Chili cook-off
directly after the Church Service. Pull out your secret
recipes and get ready to make an award-winning
batch of your best Chili. There will be prizes for the 3
best tasting pots of Chili. Watch for more details to
come on how to enter and participate!
rd

Homemade Quilt needs a Home!
Maggie Brogdon has donated a beautiful hand-crafted Quilt
to the church and it could be yours. We are accepting
donations to help the ministries of the church and each
donation of $5 will enter you in a drawing to be held at our
Potluck Luncheon on Sunday, February 10th!

