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RICK’S REVELATIONS
“Real” it In
New Years Eve is a time to reflect on the blessings and the
challenges of the past year. A time to give God thanks for all His
faithfulness to us, and to dedicate ourselves to learning from our
mistakes and misgivings, and to making changes to the way we
live our lives. Sometimes this is because we have strayed away
from the things and the way of life that we believe in, and
sometimes it is because we are seeking to finally live the life that
we feel we were born to live and to be the fullest incarnation of
who God created us to be. Who knows why we procrastinate,
why we put off becoming the person we really want to be in
Christ. I saw a belated birthday card recently that made me
laugh, and also reminded me of my own habits sometimes. On
the outside it said: I used to “crastinate” a lot. And then when you
open it you read: “But now I have decided to go Pro!” The last
thing we need is to become a “Pro” at procrastinating! And so, as
we begin a New Year, and we face the reality of trying to live out
all the promises we made to ourselves on New Year’s Eve, we
will all be fighting a battle with our old habits and with the
tendency to put off to tomorrow what we don’t want to face
today. And we discover the truth about ourselves. We truly are
our own worst enemy, and it is in defeating our own human
nature that we will find the victory we seek. The morning of New
Years day is a revelation of both getting “Real” with our promises
to ourselves, and also a time of “Reeling” ourselves in, and
coming up with a concrete and do-able plan for carrying out our
New Year’s Resolutions, whatever they may be. Jesus told the
apostle Peter something profound as He called him to be his
disciple and to follow Him. He told Peter: “Come with me, and I
will make you a Fisher of Men”. Now many of us have done at
least a little fishing in our lives, and so we know how it works, at
least from the perspective of the fisherman, but no fisherman
really knows what it must feel like from the point of view of the
fish. We can imagine what it would be like to be just swimming
around the ocean, just following the food chain, and wandering
many miles, but never really having a destination or a purpose in
our lives. And then, suddenly one day, we are going about our
business, and as we bite down into our breakfast, we suddenly
find ourselves “hooked”, and everything changes. We feel the
hook and line pulling on us and trying to pull us in a particular

direction, and we perceive this as a threat to our complete
freedom, and so we pull back, and fight against the line with
all our might. It is in a fish’s nature to swim freely, and we
also have the instinct within our human nature to go and do
whatever we please. The only problem with following our
human instincts, is that they will seldom lead us closer to
God. Once we accept Jesus as our Savior and Lord, we will
begin to feel a pull on our lives as well, and we might even
mistake that impulse of the Holy Spirit as a restriction on our
own free will. But I know we are smarter than a fish, and we
can come to realize that true freedom in this life and beyond
is what God is trying to pull us towards, and we feel the
“pull” only because we are swimming in the wrong direction.
We could fight against the pull of the Holy Spirit until we
become so tired we cannot fight anymore, and then we just
give up and allow God to pull us to Him, and then we
wonder why we even fought in the first place after we
experience the power and peace of His presence. If we are
going to have any chance at keeping even one of our
resolutions this New Year, we will need God’s help on a
daily basis. We will need to quit fighting God when he pulls
us towards something that we have not chosen or planned
on, and just let Him lead us into the life He created us for.
We will need to allow God to “reel” us into the plans He has
for us, and to trust in His leading in every aspect of our
lives. Many people are wanting to answer the same
questions we all have: “Who am I?” “Why am I here?” “What
is the purpose of my life?” “Where do I belong?” “When, and
How can I find out the answers to the questions of the
meaning of life?” There are so many paths we can choose
in this life, but only one path that leads us to life, and we
cannot find this path without God’s help. The only real life, is
found in Him. So, as we begin this New Year 2020, let us
get real with ourselves and with our lives. Let us allow God
to reel us in closer to His Will for our lives, and the less we
fight, and the more we seek, the more real Life we will find
in Him. Let us make a closer walk with Him our number one
resolution knowing that all things are possible through
Christ! Have a Happy and Blessed New Year!
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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CHURCH SERVICES
SUNDAY, JANUARY 5TH
10:00 A.M. Worship Service
HOLY COMMUNION
SUNDAY, JANUARY 12TH
10:00 A.M. Worship Service
POTLUCK SUPPER
SUNDAY, JANUARY 19TH
10:00 A.M. Worship Service
SUNDAY, JANUARY 26TH
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 Brunch will be held
Friday, January 24th ,
at 11:30 A.M.
At The Plant City Buffet
At 1914 Redman Parkway
in Plant City.
Everyone is Welcome!
WEDNESDAYS
Bible Study is at 10:00 a.m.
All are Welcome!

JANUARY IMPORTANT DATES

1st - New Year’s Day
5th - National Bird Day
5th - Epiphany of The Lord/Communion
11th - Human Trafficking Awareness Day
12th - National Pharmacist Day
12th - Baptism of The Lord
12th- Human Relations Day / Potluck
13TH - Make Your Dream Come True Day
17th - Week of Prayer of Christian Unity
19th- National Popcorn Day
19th - Ecumenical Sunday
20th- Martin Luther King Jr. Day
21st - Squirrel Appreciation Day
23rd - National Pie Day
24th - Compliment Day
26th - Spouse’s Day
26th - Australia Day
29th - National Puzzle Day
31st - Backward Day

Money Matters -Nov. 2019
Beginning Balance -$ 35,721.09
Expenses $ 4,423.88
Income $ 4,551.00
Ending Balance - $ 35,848.21
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JANUARY BIRTHDAYS
Mark Butcher
3rd
Linda Almand
5th
Margie Phillips
9th
Kenneth Yancey 10th
Jan Payson
12th
Henry Allen
20th
Sylvia Gross
20th
Have a fun-filled day
and a blessed year!
JANUARY
ANNIVERSARIES
Daryl and Lorie Rogers
January 22nd

Congratulations!

CHURCH POT LUCK
LUNCHEON
WILL BE HELD ON SUNDAY,
JANUARY 12TH. 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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The Kirk Bloodsworth Story
The night I had the dream began like most nights—with me lying
awake on my prison cot, each excruciating detail of my arrest and
sentencing running through my head. It had been years since I’d
been convicted for a crime I did not commit, but the entire ordeal
was still fresh in my mind. As soon as I lay down in my cell to try to
sleep, the replay would begin. This particular night started out no
differently.... August 1984. Violent pounding on the front door woke
me. I stumbled toward it, half-awake. I opened the door, instantly
blinded by flashlight beams. “Step outside, Mr. Bloodsworth!”
someone shouted. What on earth? My eyes ached as they
adjusted to the light. I was surrounded by a group of police officers
with guns drawn and pointed at me. “You’re under arrest for the
murder of Dawn Hamilton.” A nine-year-old girl’s brutalized body
had been found in the woods behind a mall. Authorities received an
anonymous phone call from someone who said I matched the
police sketch of the man spotted near the scene of the crime. I
looked nothing like this sketch. The suspect was described as
more than six-foot-five, skinny, with curly blond hair and a bushy
mustache. I was a six-foot, 200-pound, clean-shaven former
Marine who had bright red hair and no prior arrests. But those
things didn’t seem to matter. Neither did the fact that no physical
evidence linked me to the crime scene. In court, five people
testified that it was me that they’d seen. They were sure I had
murdered that poor little girl. When the judge read the verdict in
March 1985 and the handcuffs snapped closed around my wrists, I
was in shock. The word guilty was like a punch to the gut. At 24
years old, I had been sentenced to death. What made it all worse
was that I knew it wasn’t just me who’d been wronged. Dawn
Hamilton’s family members hadn’t gotten the justice they deserved.
The real perpetrator was out there somewhere and could still hurt
others. It made me sick. None of it felt real. This was a mistake,
and someone would realize it—wouldn’t they? But weeks turned
into months, and months into years, and no one had.... These were
the kinds of thoughts that visited me in prison every night, making it
hard for me to sleep. I tossed and turned in my bunk. I don’t know
when I fell asleep, but suddenly I was dreaming. In my dream, the
door to my cell swung open. In walked a man. He was someone I
knew of but had never met before. Why is he so familiar? Then it
hit me. It was Pete Rozelle, the then–commissioner of the National
Football League. He walked toward me and stood next to my bunk.
Without saying a word, he reached into his pocket and pulled out a
small object. He took my hand and placed the object—cool,
shimmering, heavy—in it. A ring, similar to the kind that football
players get when they win the Super Bowl but of a slightly different
design. “This is for you,” Mr. Rozelle said. “This is your Super
Bowl.” “I don’t understand,” I said. He just smiled. Then I woke up.
What a strange dream, I thought, blinking up at the ceiling of my
cell. I couldn’t make sense of it. I didn’t even follow football! But the
bizarre dream left me strangely hopeful. Hope is a rare commodity
in prison, especially on death row, so I clung to the dream, even
though I didn’t fully understand it. It gave me extra motivation to
continue working on my appeal. I couldn’t fathom how an innocent
man could be locked up and sentenced on such flimsy
circumstantial evidence. That was a big part of my defense when
the case went back to trial. My death penalty was overturned, but
I still faced two life sentences—a life behind bars. I tried to make
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the best of it. Once off death row, I was given more liberties. I became
a prison librarian. I helped other prisoners find books and spent a lot of
time reading. I’d been locked up for four years when I came across a
book about advancements in DNA testing. In 1992, the prosecution
finally agreed to test the evidence from the case. At this point, my
quest felt naive, but I still had hope. Then my mom, who’d been a
source of strength for me throughout my time in prison, passed away. I
was allowed to attend the wake for five minutes in handcuffs and
shackles, flanked by two armed guards. I felt more trapped than ever.
Yet even then in the back of my mind was that dream. If my Super
Bowl was meant to be a victory for me—my freedom—then was it on its
way? I had no idea what lay just around the corner. The DNA evidence
was in, and I was granted a retrial. On my day in court, I knew that this
was the moment I’d been waiting for. Sure enough, my DNA was not a
match for any of the DNA found at the scene. Hearing those words
aloud, I was so overcome with emotion that I nearly collapsed. Finally
the world saw what I’d always known: I was innocent. On June 28,
1993, after eight years, 10 months and 19 days, I walked out of the
prison gates a free man. I was the first U.S. death row prisoner to be
cleared by DNA evidence. I was granted a full pardon. The DNA from
the crime scene was eventually matched to the true culprit, a man
named Kimberly Ruffner. He was already serving time for assault...in
the same prison I’d been housed. I actually knew him. I’d helped him
check out books from the library. How could he look me in the eye,
knowing I was being punished for the horrific crime he committed? It
was one of the things that I struggled with as I adjusted to life back on
the outside. My family wanted everything to go back to normal, but I
wasn’t even sure I knew what normal was anymore. Since my release,
I’ve devoted my life to helping others in similar situations. I work with
the Innocence Project, a nonprofit organization that helps exonerate
wrongfully convicted people. My girlfriend at the time was working on
handmade bracelets for her friends and family, so I offered to help.
Over the next week, I made some 50 bracelets. The work soothed my
mind and soul. Eventually, I moved on to making rings. I went online
and learned how to make simple metal bands out of spare quarters.
Eager to learn more, I enrolled in jewelry-making classes at a local
college. One of the assignments was to design a ring of our own. I sat
down with a piece of paper and a pen and sketched feverishly. It felt as
if the ring drew itself. I could not believe what I’d created. The sketch
was not of just any ring. It was the ring! The one Mr. Rozelle had
handed me in my dream all those years ago. Instead of a team logo,
featured an empty cell with the doors wide open. Above the doors was
the word Exoneree. The sketch included a teardrop, representing the
wrongful conviction, and three drops of blood—small rubies—signifying
the past, present and future. The final product was cast in 28 grams of
silver. When I first slipped the ring on my finger, peace washed over
me. Here was my reminder of what I’d gone through. A reminder that
my fight had been worth it. That even though sometimes it might feel as
if I’d walked away with nothing in return for those stolen years, I was in
fact victorious. I’d come out the other side with my freedom. I’d wear
the ring proudly to remind myself of my victory. Just as NFL players
wear their rings to remind them of theirs. From that original master, I’ve
cast more than 230 exoneree rings. I give them, free of charge, to
people like me. To innocent men and women who have had to pay for
someone else’s crime and left prison scarred, with nothing to show for
it. My ultimate goal is to give a ring to every exoneree. I want them to
have the gift my strange dream gave me all those years ago: Hope!
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REMINDER
Newsletter items need to be to
Pastor Rick by JANUARY 22,
for the FEBRUARY 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 or non-perishable food item
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, January 14th.
Earn extra income while helping your
community. In advance of the 2020 Census, the U.S. Census
Bureau is recruiting thousands of people for temporary jobs
across the country. You can find more information and apply
online @ https://2020census.gov/en/jobs.html
Franklin Graham - Decision America Sunshine State Tour
Coming Soon!
Billy Graham’s son Franklin Graham will be bringing a
revival to Plant city on January 12, 2020! The tour will
feature music from Jeremy Camp and Dennis Agajarian
along with a message of hope from Franklin Graham. For
more information on the Sunshine State Tour and how you
can be a part of reaching souls for Christ, you can visit:
DecisionAmerica.com

Or call 1-800-801-3983

