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n the last sixty years, fewer people have visited the island of Iwo Jima than have climbed Mt.
Everest. Resting at the base of the Bonin Island chain, Iwo is one of the most remote and isolated
clumps of volcanic rock and sand in the Pacific. Except for vegetation and the small Japanese

military installation that guards the lonely airport, there is little sign of life anywhere on this remote
four-and-half mile long outpost.

Of all the remaining battlefield monuments to the Second World War, Iwo Jima is singular. It
is an entire island largely untouched for sixty years and dedicated to the memory of one month in the
Spring of 1945 when more than 100,000
men were locked in a battle unprecedented
for its bloodshed and iconic in its
significance to the American people.

Even beneath the surface, there are
reminders. More than eleven miles of
underground tunnels and fifteen hundred



rooms once housing 21,000 Japanese defenders remain. One can
still find bayonets, boots, and even skeletal remains in open view,
undisturbed and exactly where they have rested for more than half
a century — haunting reminders to a vicious conflict in which
70,000 American fighting men descended on this speck of an
island for what would become the defining battle in Marine Corps
history.

This is a destination where old men go to remember the fallen
comrades of their youth. It is an island where sons go to honor
their fathers.

And one day a year, the Japanese government opens Iwo Jima
to the small handfuls of veterans and their families and friends
who come to remember and pay homage to the fallen.
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“Johnny Boy” was five years old when he received this letter
from his daddy — Lt. Col. John Augustus Butler, Sr. It was the
latest of many communications his father had sent since departing
for the Pacific. Each note was filled with encouragement, manly
counsel, and fatherly love prepared from fields of battle by a man
who would not allow a world war to interfere with his duties to
instruct his son.

But this letter was different. It was the last communication
Johnny Boy ever received from his “proud dad.”

Note the date — February 18, 1945: the eve of D-Day. On
February 19, Lt. Col. John Butler would hit the black sands of
Iwo Jima as commander of 1st Battalion, 27th Regiment, 5th
Marine Division, leading over one thousand men into the fight for
their lives against an entrenched Japanese enemy. Fourteen days
later, the popular battalion commander and devoted father of three
would lose his life in the performance of his duty, fighting on the
frontlines.

It is now sixty years later, and Johnny Boy is a grandfather.

I first met John Butler, Jr. on a plane to Guam and was
immediately taken by this sixty-five year old son’s irrepressible
passion for his father. Within moments of making his
acquaintance, he was unfolding documents and showing me
precious letters of the man he loved.

He literally grabbed one member of my team, looked him in the
eye, and asked, “Have you heard of my father? Do you know the
things he did?” He pulled out an accordion file-folder, crammed
full of dozens upon dozens of letters — letters exchanged
between “Johnny Boy” and “Daddy”; love letters written between
his father and mother; letters written to his mother by men who
served under his father’s command.

And then there were pictures — scores of them — photos that
catalogued his father’s life and testimony.

Great things happen when fathers love and disciple their sons.
That is why, for sixty years, this son has loved the daddy who
never came home. For sixty years, he has read and re-read his
father’s instructions to him. For sixty years, he has remained
devoted in his heart to the man whose wisdom and love,
communicated through battlefield letters, has been a guiding light
in his life.

He put it simply: “I feel like my father has always been here
with me.”

At this point, the words of the Eternal Son came to our minds:

“ Then answered Jesus and said unto them, ‘Verily, verily, I
say unto you, The Son can do nothing of himself, but what he
seeth the Father do: for what things soever he doeth, these also
doeth the Son likewise. For the Father loveth the Son, and
sheweth him all things that himself doeth...’ (John 5:19-20).
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   “I will open my mouth in a parable: I will utter dark
sayings of old: Which we have heard and known, and our
fathers have told us. We will not hide them from their children,
shewing to the generation to come the praises of the LORD, and
his strength, and his wonderful works that he hath done. For he
established a testimony in Jacob, and appointed a law in Israel,
which he commanded our fathers, that they should make them
known to their children: That the generation to come might
know them, even the children which should be born; who
should arise and declare them to their children: That they
might set their hope in God, and not forget the works of God,
but keep his commandments” (Psalm 78:2-7).

For the sixtieth anniversary of their father’s death, John Butler,
Jr. and younger brother Clinton (only four months old when his
father was killed) decided to return to the island where their father
was ushered into eternity. It was to be a pilgrimage of sonship to
remember and give thanks for the man who in death left a legacy
of love and devotion.



It gives a son confidence to know his father was a man of
character. John, Jr. describes his father this way:

My father’s story is one
of love, the love between
him and my mother, love
for and faith in God, a love
for humanity and the men
he led, and great pride in
the Marine Corps he served.
Those whom he led and
those who knew him, speak
o f  h i s  e x c e p t i o na l

character, genuine friendliness, and the superb leadership of
his battalion in training and in combat.

In the providence of
God, several of the
men traveling with us
to make a film about
Iwo Jima knew the
devoted father of John,
Jr. and Clinton. They
had served along side
of Lt. Col. John Butler
during the war and
were able to give first
hand accounts to his sons.

Most notable among these men was Col. Gerald Russell, the
senior ranking veteran of Iwo Jima on our trip. A member of the
first U.S. Marine Corp Officer Candidate’s class in American
history, and a battalion commander at the age of 26, Russell (now
88) was wounded on Iwo the day Lt. Col. Butler was killed.
Russell, who following Butler’s death would later take command
of his battalion, explained:

There were a lot of leaders whom men followed who they did
not like. John Butler was not among them. He was a man’s
man. Everybody loved him. He was the kind of man that would
prepare his boys for battle by going man to man, putting his
arms on them, and whispering personal words of
encouragement to them.

Growing up, Johnny Boy knew this about his father. His
mother told him. He heard report after report from men who had
been friends with his dad. But he also knew it experientially. He
knew it because John Butler, Sr. was a man who modeled true
fatherhood by taking time to prioritize the mission of giving
counsel to a son — even in the thick of battle.

John, Jr. explained how his father’s life of heroic leadership at
home and in the battlefield became an enduring testimony of hope
in his own life:

His image and deeds always loomed large and have been a
major influence in my own life.... His smiling image was always
on the mantelpiece over the fire place in the living room of our
family home, and my mother, who never remarried, and never

considered another man in her life, spoke often of their life
together in stories told over and over again.

John Butler, Jr. spent many hours opening his heart with the
Faith of Our Fathers film team. As he presented to us ancient
letters, we knew we were peering into something sacred and
wonderful. His father had written him directions on how to live
life. These directions were a guidepost for him. His father had
demonstrated tender love through his written words. These words
were the vehicles whereby the boyish hurt over the loss of a father
was transformed into a lifetime of honor, gratitude, and vision. In
short, his father had given him an inheritance more valuable than
gold; he had given himself.

In addition to his general call for his son to be a boy of faith
and prayers, two themes emerged in the Butler letters: (1) Some
things are worth fighting for; and (2) Take care of women and
children.
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Johnny Boy learned that some things are worth fighting for.
There is a time when a man must leave the comfort of his home
and give his all in defense of family and freedom. Evil exists, and
when that which a man most cherishes is in peril, he must not
cower and run. He must face the enemy head-on.

This father made it clear to his son that he was fighting for a
way of life — he was fighting to preserve the sanctity of his
home; to ensure the safety of his wife and to secure hope for his
children. He was fighting to protect his family from tyranny and
his native land from those who would set themselves up as God.

John Butler’s letters to “Johnny Boy” were a call to bold
manhood. In them, John, Sr. communicated truths on leadership
and faithfulness. His letters to his son conveyed, in unmistakable
terms, that the men fighting on Iwo were fighting to secure a
future for their loved ones. They were fighting for the opportunity
for their sons to one day lead as men and embrace the principles
they stood for — to act with honor, purity, and courage in
establishing families of their own.
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One of the most remarkable messages of the John Butler letters
is that men must treat women properly. This was the principle of
the Butler patriarch both on the battlefield and the homestead.
John Butler, Jr. explained to us how his dad’s intense chivalry
fostered an “uncommon love affair” between his mother and
father that lasted a lifetime.

“My mother was a beautiful woman, but she never
remarried,” John explained to me. “She remained forever
devoted to the memory of my father and the task of raising her
sons.”

Johnny Boy was raised to believe that the strong must sacrifice
for the weak. Men must be willing to give their lives to protect
women and children because “greater love hath no man than
this: that a man lay down his life” for those he loves (John
15:13).

John, Jr. removed from his father’s sacred archive yet another
letter — a testimony to a father who, while caught in the throes of
the Second World War, took time to admonish his son in the
ancient chivalric code.
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We live in an effeminate society where politicians and pastors
have ignored the age-old principle of male sacrifice taught to us
by Christ in the Gospel of John. All too often, they have sold their
manhood cheap for a mess of pragmatic porridge they hope will

lend them the title of “culturally relevant” or “politically
effective.” This is particularly clear on the issue of women in the
military. As the number of girls and mothers returning from
foreign wars in body bags rises, our collective consciousness
towards the moral wrong of placing our nation’s daughters in
harm’s way becomes increasingly seared. Like the murder of the
unborn, we have learned to be tolerant of that which is barbaric
and unnatural. We have even learned to cheer when women go off
to war to die in the place of men.

But it was not so on February 19, 1945. Iwo Jima was a battle
fought by men in defense of women and children. When I ask the
combat veterans of Iwo what they think it would have been like
to have nineteen-year-old girls hit the black sand beaches with
them, they stare at me and stammer, usually unable to process my
question. The thought is incomprehensible.

There were no female combatants on Iwo Jima. There were not
even female non-combatants. Quite simply, there were no women.
Of the more than 100,000 Japanese and Americans fighting over
that rock in the Pacific, not one was a woman. This was a battle
for men.

The message of “women and children first” was not lost to the
fathers on Iwo Jima. Their letters tell the stories of dads who
made it their mission to communicate the ancient chivalric code
of manly virtues to their sons by example and by written word.

And sixty years later, their sons have not forgotten. John
Butler, Jr. remembers. He remembers because the code of his
father was written down. It has been preserved for more than half
a century, during which time it has been repeatedly read.

“We are Here to Honor Our Fathers”
Leonard and Fletcher

Isacks are precisely the
type of men who our
team had hoped to meet.
Big, strong, hearty,
confident, outspoken —
they approached me after
I delivered a brief address
to the Iwo veterans by
announcing to me, “We
are making this trip to
honor our father and preserve the legacy of our grandfather.”

But that was not the half of it.

Over the course of our adventure in the Pacific, my staff came
to know and appreciate these grateful sons for their devotion to
multi-generational faithfulness. Where other men have hobbies,
the Isacks brothers have devoted significant energies to recording,
preserving, and studying the more than twelve hundred pages of
letters documenting the lives of their father and grandfather, men
they describe as having a deep, abiding Christian faith.

Now they returned to honor their grandfather who died during
the bloody battle and to fulfill their father’s life-long dream to



visit the island — a dream which, due to his untimely death three
years ago, was never realized.

Like “Johnny Boy” Butler, the Isacks brothers carried with
them cases of documents that reveal the Christian faith, manly
leadership and fatherly devotion of their ancestor. In 1943, their
grandfather, Leonard Smith Isacks, Jr. — then father to three
children — joined the United States Marines Corps. On February
19, 1945, 1st Lt. Isacks hit the beaches of Iwo Jima as operations
officer for the 5th Motor Transport Battalion, 5th Marine
Division. On D+1, 1st Lt. Isacks was mortally wounded in his
foxhole. The following day, he died aboard the hospital ship S.S.
Samaritan and was buried at sea.

Incredibly, during his twenty-three months of service in the
Marine Corps leading up to his death, Leonard and his wife, Sue,
wrote more than twelve hundred pages of letters to each other,
each of which have been preserved.

I found one of 1st Lt. Isacks’ letters especially poignant. On
Sunday, December 17, 1944, he gave his sons the following bit
of counsel they would cherish and re-read throughout their lives:

Bryan and Leonard (uncle and father to the two brothers we
met) were ages eight and five, respectively, at the time of their
father’s death, yet they hung tenaciously to the testimony of their
departed dad. Their lives were defined by his example.

Following in his father’s footsteps, Leonard Scott Isacks, Sr.
joined the Marine Corps in the late ‘50s where he served with
distinction. Leonard would later receive the Navy Marine Corps
medal for heroism for saving the life of a fellow Marine. Leonard
left the Marine Corps a Sergeant to start his family and raise his
two sons, Leonard Scott Isacks, Jr. and Fletcher Bryan Isacks —
our traveling companions, and two impressive members of the
League of Grateful Sons.
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“We have heard with our ears, O God, our fathers have told
us, what work thou didst in their days, in the times of old. How
thou didst drive out the heathen with thy hand, and plantedst
them; how thou didst afflict the people, and cast them out. For
they got not the land in possession by their own sword, neither

did their own arm save them: but thy right hand, and thine arm,
and the light of thy countenance, because thou hadst a favour
unto them.... [W]e have not forgotten thee, neither have we
dealt falsely in thy covenant. Our heart is not turned back,
neither have our steps declined from thy way” (Psalm
44:1-3,17-18)

The clear message of Holy Scripture is this: Fathers will teach
the next generation, or they will lose the next generation; Fathers
will speak to the next generation about the many providences of
God in protecting and preserving them, or the next generation will
be without hope; Fathers will cultivate gratitude, or they will
produce a generation of ingrates. God will not be mocked: We
will either walk beside our sons and teach them to honor their
fathers, or there will be no nation for America to defend.

There is another side of the story of the League of Grateful
Sons which I reluctantly relate. It is the story of tragic fathers and
lost children. We met some of these men too — men in the
twilight of their lives who still remain aloof and uninvolved with
their children and grandchildren, unwilling to speak of the past,
and uninterested in offering counsel for the future. Theirs was the
tragic legacy of hopelessness, and it showed.

The bottom line is this: Sons must ask, and fathers must tell.
This is the most ancient principle of generational faithfulness. It
is a father’s job to communicate to his sons verbally and in
writing. He must communicate a code of conduct. This code must
include the many virtues of manhood including devotion to the
God of the Bible, fair fighting, purity, the defense of women and
children, and gratitude for the country which God has given to us.

Leonard Smith Isacks and John Butler, Sr. did just this. They
did this at home and from the battlefield. Their sons and
grandsons have drawn strength from their enduring written
testimony — and do so even today, over sixty years later.
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The truth is this: Despite lives cut off in their prime, fathers like

John Butler and Leonard Isacks did more to communicate hope
and meaning to their sons than do typical fathers who enjoy a
lifetime of opportunity. Through the simple acts of letter-writing,
fatherly counsel, and manly leadership, these fathers of Iwo Jima
made a deposit of counsel and wisdom into the accounts of the
sons’ lives which yielded unimaginably rich dividends to the
present day. Their words continue to inspire. And the principle of
the patriarch has become the heart of the sons.

One of Leonard Smith Isacks’ final letters to his boys
beautifully models this principle:

December 17, 1944

My Dear Little Boys:

I won’t be able to give you a Christmas present personally this
year, but I do want you to know that I think of you all of the time
and feel very proud of the way you have been helping your
Mother while I am gone. I know that it is natural for young,



healthy and strong boys like you are to want to play and have fun
all of the time; but I do want you to think about helping Mummie,
because it is so hard for her to do everything while I am gone.

I know that you would like to give me X-mas present too, so I
will tell you what you can do, and this will be your X-mas present
to me. Everyday ask Mummie if there are any errands that you
can go on for her, and when there are errands to run for her say
“sure Mummie” and give her a big smile; then during the day go
up to your room and look around, if there are toys scattered all
around, or you left some of your clothes on the floor; pick them
up; also, when Mummie is busy trying to clean up the house,
don’t leave her by herself, but ask Mummie if you can help take
care of baby sister. If you will do these things for me, that will be
the finest X-mas present that you could give me. Oh, yes, and CC,
are you eating your meals like a real man now?

Well my boys, I guess you often wonder why people fight and
have wars, and why lots of daddies have to be away at X-mas
time fighting, when it would be much nicer to be at home. That’s
a hard question to answer. But, you see, some countries like
Japan and Germany, have people living in them, just like some
people you and I know. Those people want to tell everyone what
they can do and what they can’t do. No one likes to be told how
to live their life. I know that you certainly wouldn’t like it if one
of the boys in the neighborhood tried to tell you what church you
should go to, what school you should go to and particularly if
that boy was always trying to “beat up” some smaller and
weaker boy. You wouldn’t like it, would you? And, unfortunately
the only way to make a person stop these sorts of things, or a
country like Japan or Germany, is to fight them and beat them...
and teach them that being a bully (because after all that’s what
they are) is not the way to live and that we won’t put up with it.
What does all of this mean to you? Just simply this, my boys,
Dad, doesn’t want you to ever be a bully, I won’t you to always
fight against anyone who tries to be one; I want you to always
help the smaller fellow, or the little boy who may not be as strong
as you; I want you to always share what you have with the other
fellow.... If you and lots of other boys try to do things that Dad
has been talking about in this letter, if may be that people will not
have to fight wars in the years to come and then all of the
Daddies of the world will be home for Christmas, and that is
where they belong. Perhaps some of the things that I have been
talking about... you don’t quite understand. If you don’t, Mummie
will explain them to you, as she knows...

God Bless you, Daddy

Leonard Smith Isacks was one daddy who never did come
home. But through his devoted fatherhood expressed in thousands
of pages of letters filled with faith, exhortations to manly virtues,
and tenderhearted compassion, he secured a permanent residence
in the heart of generations yet to be born, generations who would
remember him as a patriot and patriarch whose legacy of love
shaped the life and destiny of a grateful family dynasty.

Sixty years later, his children’s children’s children speak of
him, look at his pictures, study his words, and vow never, ever to

forget. They are yet another testimony to the eternal truth that
God blesses sons who honor their fathers, and honors fathers who
bless their sons.

These are the true children of Iwo Jima — an army devoted to
the memory of their fallen fathers. They are the latest inductees in
a six thousand-year society of father-honoring boys known as
“The League of Grateful Sons.”

“Remember the days of old, consider the years of many
generations. Ask your father and he will show you; the elders

and they will tell you” (Deuteronomy 32:7).
- Doug Phillips

Used by permission
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Learn Biblical Principles For

Finances That Will Free You From The Bondage Of
Debt!

This class, though designed for our young adults and
teens, is open to all from high school age and upward.
Every Christian needs to learn how to handle their finances
God’s way!

Class begins promptly at 9:45 each Sunday morning
in the Auditorium. Please be on time.
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by Evangelist David W. Cloud

� EMERGING CHURCH LEADER WANTS END-TIME
BELIEVING CHRISTIANS “ROBUSTLY CONFRONTED”
The following is excerpted from Lighthouse Trails, May 4, 2009:

“If you are a Christian who believes that the Bible is God's
inspired Word and believe that Jesus Christ will be coming again,
you are being marginalized. And  you might not even know it. It
may surprise you to know where this marginalization is  coming
from. We’re not speaking of the world today . . . we are talking
about people who say they are Christians and who happen  to be
very influential. In fact, one of them, Rick Warren,  was just
named by Time magazine as one of the 100 most influential
people in the entire world. 

In an April 2009 article in Sojourner’s magazine emerging
church leader Brian McLaren clearly has targeted Christians
who believe Jesus Christ is coming back again, suggesting that
this type of Christian is the reason there is no peace in the Middle
East. He says what these end-time believing Christians are doing
is ‘terrible,’ ‘deadly,’ and ‘distorted.’ McLaren says that he grew
up with a dispensational view (the belief that Jesus Christ will
return and establish His kingdom on earth) but has come to
realize this view is ‘morally and ethically harmful.’ He likens
this belief system to racism in the 50s and 60s. ...

Others have joined McLaren in this effort to silence and
marginalize biblical Christians. Rick Warren’s chief apologist
(and we were told a staff member at Saddleback) recently posted
an article on the Internet that said ministries that defend the faith
(he referenced Lighthouse Trails) were like mentally unstable
cultists, ‘who are not normal people, average complainers,
critics and typical dissidents who are generally unhappy about
life itself ... they are deadly.’  

Tony Campolo, in his book Speaking My Mind, says that
‘rigid Christians who believe in the possibility of Jesus’ soon
return’ are ‘the real problem for the whole world.’ ...In his book
Vintage Jesus, Mark Driscoll  ridicules Christians who believe
there will be an Armageddon and a rapture (pp. 44, 157).”

� BEWARE OF AMUSING CHILDREN WITH
TV/VIDEOS -  The following is excerpted from Training Your
Children to Turn Out Right, an excellent book by David
Sorenson:

“I am convinced that discipline of the mind itself is a major
key to learning. ... Parents are guilty on two scores here. First,
many a parent errs by encouraging shallow habits of
entertainment. Children are allowed and even encouraged to sit
and watch TV entertainment. 

Let us assume that what they watch is not spiritually and
morally harmful (though often it is). Yet, they are allowed to
essentially place their minds in neutral. They are tacitly
encouraged to just sit there and be entertained. The word ‘amuse’
is made u of the basic word ‘muse’ which means to think and t he
alpha prefix ‘a’ which means to negate or ‘not.’ Therefore, to
‘amuse’ one’s self essentially means too not think. And that is

exactly what an entire generation of American children are doing.

Whether it is cartoons, or videos, or other video
entertainment, many children are tacitly encouraged to seek to be
amused. Children are conditioned to be mentally lazy and
pursue only what entertains their little minds. When it comes
to buckling down and actually concentrating, they just shift gears
mentally back into neutral and seek something to entertain
themselves again. 

Secondly, parents are guilty of not taking the initiative and
[training the children] themselves, sitting them down and training
their minds to concentrate on things which may not be interesting
to them but are things which they ought to learn” (Training Your
Children to Turn Out Right, 1995, pp. 53, 54).

� JIMMY CARTER SAYS DISHARMONY AMONG
CHRISTIANS IS “LIKE A CANCER” - Speaking at a New
Baptist Covenant regional meeting in April, former U.S. president
Jimmy Carter likened disharmony among Christians to “a cancer
metastasizing in the body of Christ.” He said it is enough to
believe that salvation is “by the grace of God through faith in
Jesus Christ,” and that other issues should be “put aside” (“Jimmy
Carter,” The Christian Post, April 27, 2009). (It makes us wonder
why the Lord gave us such a large Bible, if most of it is of little
or no consequence!) 

The April 25-26 meeting at Wake Forest University in
Winston-Salem, North Carolina, was one of a series of regional
conferences that were launched out of the January 2008 New
Baptist Covenant Celebration in Atlanta that brought together
15,000 Baptists representing more than 30 denominations and
organizations. Jimmy Carter is a deeply confused man who does
not believe the Bible. The only thing that is likened to a cancer in
the New Testament Scriptures is false teaching.

 The Apostle Paul sounded the following warning: “But shun
profane and vain babblings: for they will increase unto more
ungodliness. And their word will eat as doth a canker: of whom
is Hymenaeus and Philetus; Who concerning the truth have
erred, saying that the resurrection is past already; and
overthrow the faith of some” (II Timothy 2:16-18). In fact, the
apostle could have been referring to men like Jimmy Carter who
have spiritualized the return of Christ through allegorical
interpretation of Bible prophecy.
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AND THE PEOPLE GAVE... 
Week of May 17, 2009

Undesignated Tithes & Offerings --------------------$            768.00
New Hymnals Fund ------------------------------------- $              26.00

Total Received for Week of 05/17/09: $          794.00

Average amount of Undesignated Offerings needed
to operate the church

EACH WEEK,

 as a minimum = $ 1,400.00

Visit Us Online At - www.southheightsbaptist.com

AND THE PEOPLE CAME... 
Week of May 17, 2009

Sunday School -------- ------------------------------------------ 22
Sunday Morning Service --------------------------------------- 40
Sunday Evening Service ---------------------------------------- 30
Wed. Eve. Service, 05/20/09 --------------------------------- 23
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10:50 a.m. Service -------Cradle Roll 1: Merri Geroux

Cradle Roll 2: Justin Geroux
6:00 p.m. Service --------Cradle Roll 1: Kristi Hooper

Cradle Roll 2: Bertha Segebarrt
Wed. Eve. Service -------Cradle Roll 1: LeAnna White

Cradle Roll 2: Seth White 

FUND DRIVE REPORTS

NEW HYMNAL FUND
Offerings Received To Date:                 $  1,392.00

NEW PIANO FUND
Offerings Received To Date:                 $     570.00

PARSONAGE RENOVATION FUND
Total Received, To Date:       $   330.00

Please Remember To
Be Faithful to Give!

As with everything else, the costs of keeping a church
going never go down - they always go up. Bills wait for no
one, and churches are no exception to this. An extra,
sacrificial gift today by everyone present would go a long
way...

We encourage all of our membership to practice
obedience to God by being faithful every payday to give
back to Him His tithe (10%). If every family in our church
would practice this one simple discipline, we would never
have weeks where we have to put off paying some bills until
the following week! 

Everything is expensive, especially for a small church
like ours, but ours is a BIG God, and He LOVES to bless
His children when they are obedient to Him! 

If you are already a tither, we thank you, and encourage
you to also give offerings as well. If you’re currently not 
tithing, won’t you please start today - OK?  Thank you.

��!����&��������
Todd W. White --------------------------------------------------------------- Pastor
Mickie  Shatwell ---------------------------------------------------------------- Pianist
Dickie Eberle ------------------------------------------------------ Greeter, Custodian
Larry Mathews, Caryn Quinnelly, Todd W. White -----------– S.S. Teachers
Lar ry &  Mary Byars ,  Br ian & Char i ty  Crawford ,

Nathaniel & Rebekah White -------------------------------------------  Outreach

WHAT IT MEANS TO BE SAVED
1. Admit that you are a sinner.
2. Admit that God says all sins must be

paid for.
3. Accept the fact that Christ took upon

Himself the suffering necessary to pay for all
your sins.

4. You must change your mind about sin and
sinning (God calls this repentance).

5. By an act of your will, accept by faith
the Lord Jesus Christ, who can save you from
the penalty of sin. Then, tell God about this in a
simple prayer. Believe that God keeps His
promise to save you, and thank Him for His
salvation. 


