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FEAR NOT 
     We all live with some sort of fears in our lives, and one of our 
greatest fears is to admit that there are things in this life that scare us. 
We may be afraid that if we share our secret fears with others we will 
seem weak and timid. Some people will tell you that if you truly have a 
strong faith, you will not fear anything, but I have never found that to be 
true. I believe that fear is a state of mind that we all must work through, 
and faith can certainly help us break the chains of fear, but it is a life 
long battle that we must win one day at a time. Our Faith in God will 
always overcome fear, but it is still a process that we must go through, 
and our faith only grows stronger through the exercise. One could even 
say that our fears can actually bring us into a closer walk with God. And 
I believe that Our Father does not see our fears as weakness and is 
always wanting to help us with our fears as we can read in Isaiah 41:13: 
For I, the Lord your God,  hold your right hand; it is I who say to 
you, “Do not fear,  I will help you.”  God comes closest to us in our 
time of fear, and He takes us by the hand, and tells us not to be afraid.  
      What are your biggest fears in this life? I know it is hard sometimes 
to admit them, to actually write them down or say them out loud. Here 
are a few from my list; maybe we might share some in common.  I am 
afraid of being alone. Not in the sense that I need someone around me 
every moment, but more in recognizing that you can be surrounded by 
crowds of people and still be completely alone. Years ago, at one of our 
family reunions, instead of our usual Saturday morning goodbyes and 
checking out to go home, everyone but me had to leave by Friday 
evening for different reasons. The place was paid for and I needed a 
good night’s sleep so I stayed there alone, and the next morning I got 
up early and walked on the beach alone, and had breakfast at a little 
beachside café. And then, after coming back to the house to get packed 
up and headed back home, the emptiness of being the last one left was 
overwhelming. I began to think of how this might be what it could be like 
if I were the last of my brothers and sisters still here many years from 
now. That thought led me running to the promise of our Faith in Christ 
that I would one day be with them again in Heaven. And then I felt God 
reminding me to cherish every moment on this earth that I have with the 
ones I love, and to not let anything come between us, and my 
loneliness was replaced by a gratefulness for the times we spent 
together earlier that week, and for the times still to come. My 
apprehension, and my fear, were replaced by the peace of God. 

     Another fear on my list is the fear of failure. As I have grown as 
a pastor, I have come to see so clearly how expertly Satan uses 
this fear to try to keep us from stepping out of our comfort zone to 
do something worthwhile for God. More than once, I have had the 
thoughts running around in my head before I give a sermon, or 
sing a song, or officiate a memorial service: “What if I can’t find 
the right words to say?” “What if say something wrong that might 
offend someone?” “What if no one gets anything out of it at all, 
what if no one cares and none of this makes any difference at 
all?” Fear can be used to try to keep us from trying anything that 
might be seen as a “failure”, but the only true failure is to never 
try. Once, when I was about 20 years old (A long, long, time ago) 
I almost died surfing in Hawaii. I didn’t realize how much the fear 
of those moments of near drowning had stayed with me until a 
week or so later, when I paddled out to surf some much smaller 
waves than the ones I had been almost killed by, and I found 
myself almost in a panic as even these smaller waves swept 
towards me. My fear made them so much bigger in my mind than 
they were. Over the next year I learned so much about 
overcoming fear. It takes courage, which is just another word for 
being afraid, but not letting that stop you from doing it anyway. 
Little by little, my confidence came back and I was able to enjoy 
surfing again without being afraid. But fear never quits. Each time 
I stood on the beach, getting ready to enter the water, the fear 
would rise up once again, and I would have to defy it again each 
time. But every time I did, it got easier to do the next time.  When I 
finally put my faith in God, and accepted Jesus as my Savior and 
Lord several years later, I found a way to have courage in the 
face of any fear there is. I also found that fear still greeted me 
every day at some point, especially when I was trying to do 
something in God’s Name and service, but I also found the peace 
of God that is always waiting if I will just defiantly jump into the 
crashing waves of my oceans of fear. We will never be free of the 
attacks from our fears until we are completely in God’s presence, 
but we can always overcome even our worst fears by reaching 
out to God’s mighty right hand, which is always reaching down to 
us, and we will hear God’s reassuring voice saying to us: “Do not 
fear, I will help you.”   

                                                               Pastor Rick 

                      RICK’S REVELATIONS                  
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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. 
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-mail-  

graceumcpc@verizon.net) 

WEDNESDAYS 
Bible Study is at 10:00 a.m. 

All are Welcome! 

 
      CHURCH SERVICES  

          
      SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 1ST  
  10:00 A.M. Worship Service 
      HOLY COMMUNION 
    
     SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 8TH  

10:00 A.M. Worship Service 
          
        
    SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 15TH   
   10:00 A.M. Worship Service 

    SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 22ND    
    10:00 A.M. Worship Service 
 
     SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 29th   
    10:00 A.M. Worship Service 
      Children’s Home Sunday 

 
SEPTEMBER BIRTHDAYS 

                                                    

Bob O’dette                      4th 

Nelda Johnson                 13th  

Marianne Carpenter         30th 

 
    
  SEPTEMBER ANNIVERSARIES 
 

 

Raymond and Carol Wright 
 September 18th 

 
       Congratulations! 

 

 

 
CHURCH POT LUCK  

LUNCHEON  
WILL BE HELD ON SUNDAY,   

SEPTEMBER 8TH.  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! 

     SEPTEMBER IMPORTANT DATES 
1st -  Communion Sunday 
2nd  -  Labor Day 
4th -   Newspaper Carrier Day 
8th-    International Literacy Day    
8th-    Potluck Sunday                                                                  
8th -   Grandparents Day 
11th -  9/11 Remembrance Day 
13th -  Uncle Sam Day 
15th -  Wife Appreciation Day 
15th -  POW/MIA Recognition Day 
16th -  Mexican Independence Day 
21st -  International Peace Day 
23rd -  Autumn Equinox - Fall Begins 
27th -  Native American Day 
28th - National Hunting & Fishing Day 
28th -  National Good Neighbor Day 
29th -  Rosh Hoshana 

The Christian 
Fellowship Brunch will be held 

Friday, September 27TH   , 
 at 11:30 A.M. 

At Denny’s Restaurant  
Off Park Road 

Everyone is Welcome! Money Matters -JULY 2019 
Beginning Balance -$  42,005.14 
Expenses -                $    4,113.55 
Income -                  $    3,884.00 
Ending Balance -     $  41,776.59 
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The Man in the Red Bandanna                             
Welles Crowther, known only to the people he helped as “the 
man in the red bandana,” was an equities trader at Sandler 
O’Neil and Partners on the 104th floor of the South Tower. On 
the morning of September 11th, 2001, when United Airlines 
Flight 175 struck the tower, Crowther phoned his mother to let 
her know he was okay. But after making that phone call, 
Crowther went to the 78th-floor sky lobby. The young man 
helped injured workers make their way down the stairs to 
safety. It was hard for anyone to see through the smoke and 
debris, but they noticed a red bandana wrapped around 
Crowther’s face to shield his lungs from the smoke. Crowther 
instructed survivors and led them to the stairway. He also 
carried an injured woman on his back. “I see this incredible 
hero, running back and forth and saving the day…People can 
live 100 years and not have the compassion, the wherewithal 
to do what he did.” He was a miracle. Crowther saved a dozen 
people that day and died when the tower collapsed. He was a 
hero in every sense of the word. His legacy lives on. “He’s 
definitely my guardian angel — no ifs, ands or buts — because 
without him, we would be sitting there, waiting until the building 
came down,” Ling Young, a survivor, told CNN.He will be 
remembered forever. 

going to be in your neighborhood Saturday afternoon, and I'd 
like to stop by for a visit. Love Always, Jesus. Her hands 
were shaking as she placed the letter on the table. "Why 
would the Lord want to visit me? I'm nobody special. I don't 
have anything to offer." With that thought, Ruth remembered 
her empty kitchen cabinets. "Oh my goodness, I really don't 
have anything to offer. I'll have to run down to the store and 
buy something for dinner." She reached for her purse and 
counted out its contents. Five dollars and forty cents. "Well! I 
can get some bread and cold cuts, at least." She threw on 
her coat and hurried out the door. A loaf of French bread, a 
half-pound of sliced turkey, and a carton of milk...leaving 
Ruth with grand total twelve cents to last her until Monday. 
Nonetheless, she felt good as she headed home, her meager 
offerings tucked under her arm. "Hey lady, can you help us, 
lady?" Ruth had been so absorbed in her dinner plans, she 
hadn't even noticed two figures huddled in the alleyway. A 
man and a woman, both of them dressed in little more than 
rags. "Look lady, I ain't got a job, ya know, and my wife and I 
have been living out here on the street, and, well, now it's 
getting cold, and we're getting kinda hungry and, well, if you 
could help us, lady, we'd really appreciate it." Ruth looked at 
them both.They were dirty, they smelled bad, and frankly, 
she was certain that they could get some kind of work if they 
really wanted to. "Sir, I'd like to help you, but I'm a poor 
woman myself. All I have is a few cold cuts and some bread, 
and I'm having an important guest for dinner tonight, and I 
was planning on serving that to Him." "Yeah, well, okay lady, 
I understand. Thanks anyway." The man put his arm around 
the woman's shoulders, turned, and headed back into the 
alley. As she watched them leave, Ruth felt a familiar twinge 
in her heart. "Sir, wait!" The couple stopped and turned as 
she ran down the alley after them. "Look, why don't you take 
this food. I'll figure out something else to serve my guest." 
She handed the man her grocery bag. "Thank you lady. 
Thank you very much!" "Yes, thank you!" It was the man's 
wife, and Ruth could see now that she was shivering. "You 
know, I've got another coat at home. Here, why don't you 
take this one." Ruth unbuttoned her jacket and slipped it over 
the woman's shoulders. Then smiling, she turned and walked 
back to the street...without her coat and with nothing to serve 
her guest. Ruth was chilled by the time she reached her front 
door and worried too. The Lord was coming to visit, and she 
didn't have anything to offer Him. She fumbled through her 
purse for the door key. But as she did, she noticed another 
envelope in her mailbox. "That's odd. The mailman doesn't 
usually come twice in one day." She took the envelope out of 
the box and opened it. Dear Ruth: It was so good to see you 
again. Thank you for the lovely meal. And thank you, too, for 
the beautiful coat. Love Always, Jesus.  The air was still cold, 
but even without her coat, Ruth no longer noticed.  

 - She hired a plumber to help her restore 
an old farmhouse, and he had just finished a rough first day on 
the job: a flat tire made him lose an hour of work, his electric 
drill quit, and his ancient one ton truck refused to start. While 
she drove him home, he sat in stony silence. On arriving, he 
invited her in to meet his family. As they walked toward the 
front door, he paused briefly at a small tree, touching the tips 
of the branches with both hands. When opening the door, he 
underwent an amazing transformation. His tanned face was 
wreathed in smiles, and he hugged his two small children and 
gave his wife a kiss. Afterward, he walked back to the car. 
They passed the tree, and her curiosity got the better of her. 
She asked him about what she had seen him do earlier. "Oh, 
that's my trouble tree," he replied. "I know I can't help having 
troubles on the job, but one thing's for sure; those troubles 
don't belong in the house with my wife and the children. So, I 
just hang them up on the tree every night when I come home 
and ask God to take care of them. Then in the morning, I pick 
them up again. Funny thing is," he smiled, "when I come out in 
the morning to pick 'em up, there aren't nearly as many as I 
remember hanging up the night before."  

Dinner For Jesus 
Ruth went to her mail box, and there was only one letter. She 
picked it up and looked at it before opening it, but then she 
looked at the letter again. There was no stamp, no postmark, 
only her name and address. She read the letter: Dear Ruth: I'm  
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REMINDER 
Newsletter items need to be to 
Pastor Rick by SEPTEMBER 22,   
for the OCTOBER 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 of Plant City. 
Put it in the basket as you  

enter the church .  
Thank you for caring! 

 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

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.    
God Bless You and thank  you! 

* * * * * * * * * * * 

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, September 10th. 

 

Fellowship Breakfast is now the Fellowship Brunch!  
We started experimenting with moving our Fellowship 
Breakfast from 8:00 am to 11:30 am and re-naming it as our 
Fellowship Brunch, and we have had a lot more people 
come to this new time frame! We look forward to many new 
faces joining us this month on Friday, September 27th at 
11:30 am at Denny’s on Park road! You are invited! 

 

Church Charge Conference - Our Annual Church Charge 
Conference has been scheduled by the District and will be 
held at First UMC Plant City on Saturday, October 12th, at 2 
pm. Everyone is welcome to attend and support Grace UMC 
at this important yearly meeting. 



 

 

 
 
Upcoming Fall Church Challenge -  
As part of a follow-up assignment from my Summer classes at Candler School of Theology in Atlanta, I will be asking 
for each of us to try a little experiment in “Faith Sharing”. I will be giving more details soon and hope that each of us 
can reach out out to one other person in our daily walk of life and share a little of our faith with them. The most 
effective way to spread the Good News of the Gospel of Christ is by word of mouth and each of us can use the words 
and the witness that God has given us to bring others to know that they are loved! 
                                       In Christ, Pastor Rick 
 
 
 


