
SCHEDULE OF ASSEMBLIES 
 

Sunday morning worship (Bible study) ……………………...9:30 AM 
Sunday morning worship (Preaching) ...............................10:30 AM 
Sunday afternoon worship (Preaching)…………….... .......  4:00 PM 
Wednesday evening worship (Bible Study) ........................  7:00 PM 
 

 

NEWS AND NOTES 
 

VISITORS: If you are visiting with us, we welcome you and ask that you please 
sign our guest book and fill out a visitor’s card and put it in the collection basket 
or give it to one of the men in the congregation. 

SCHEDULE:  The schedule for October is posted on the bulletin board so the 
men can see what their responsibilities are for the month. 
GOSPEL MEETINGS:  Helton Drive: November 5-9 (time unknown) with 
Jonathan Caldwell. Needmore: November 5 - 7  7:00 PM with Jarred McCrary. 

OUT OF TOWN:  Randy Elliott is now in Florida (in the Naples area) helping with 
the clean-up from Hurricane Irma.  Remember him in your prayers while he is 
away from us.  Beulah Tooley is in Birmingham at Sarah’s house helping with the 
twins.  Richard and Beth Hammock arrived home safely from their trip abroad, 
but now have gone to Montgomery to visit grandchildren.  Zola Basham is visiting 
her brother, Elmo Wilson, and his family in Booneville, MS. 

SICK AND SHUT-INS:  Zola Basham’s brother, Elmo Wilson is now at home and 
doing some better.  Hellen Sparks has health issues that sometime keeps her 
from services.  Brittney Day is now taking treatments and having therapy on her 
back.  Kenny Mauldin’s mother is in the Cyprus Cove Nursing Home in Muscle 
Shoals, AL.  Jane Edwards had a flare up with her diverticulitis this past week, 
but is feeling some better now.  She said she may be able to be at worship 
service today, we certainly hope and pray she will.  

PRAYER:  Continue to remember Lydia (Richard and Beth Hammock’s daughter) 
who is expecting. 

NOTE: If you know of someone who should be mentioned, please tell the one 
who makes the announcements.   To have information put in the bulletin please get 
it to Jerry before Saturday afternoon.   

POINTS TO PONDER 
 
• No one truly loves God who does not deeply respect 
 God’s Word. 
 
• Those who truly know God give Him proper reverence. 
 
• We overcome our deficiencies by taking unto ourselves 
 the excellencies of Christ. 

T H E  E A S T S I D E  

REMINDER  
2 P e t  1 : 1 2 - 1 5 
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FEAR AND FEAR 
By Dee Bowman 

  
 Fear knows no boundaries. No matter who you are, how 
strong you are, or how reputed, there is something or 
someone you fear.  Fear is part of the human psyche, part of 
what makes man what he is. 
 Fear takes different directions.  It ranges from abject fright 
to total respect, and it has a part in all of man’s activities.  
When we’re small we fear lots of things.  We don’t like the 
dark.  We don’t like strange sounds in the night.  We’re 
afraid of some people who are bigger or more powerful than 
we are.  We have lots of fears when we’re little. 
 As we grow older the things we fear take on a new 
perspective, but the fears are just as real.  We fear the 
possibility of failure, or we fear the rejection by our fellows, 
or we fear the testing of our abilities.  Furthermore, as we 
mature, we begin to sense a new kind of fear, the need to 
respect and regard certain people because of their power or 
reputation, or because we admire something special about 
them.  We fear them in a different way, the way of respect.  
The things we fear, no matter the time in our lives, have 
essentially the same effect—they make us dread things that 
are dangerous or not in our best interests or, in the other 
direction, they make us respect and revere someone worthy 
of our admiration. 
 Then there’s the fear of death.  All men, no matter their 
station in life sooner or later come face to face with the fact 
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of their own mortality.  Man fears death more than perhaps 
any other thing in life.  And with good reason.  Dead is the 
pale rider, the deadly robber of life, the enemy of every 
person.  It’s horrible to contemplate one’s own demise.  We 
dread it with a dread unlike any other.  That’s as it should be, 
for death spells the end of things here on the earth. 
 The Scriptures have a great deal to say about fear.  They 
tell who and what to fear, and even how.  For instance, we 
are told that “the fear of the Lord is the beginning of 
knowledge” (Prov. 1:7).  All that life has to offer—everything 
of any substance, that is—begins with respect for God.  
Knowing His will is the not only the beginning of knowledge, 
but it is the beginning place for a happy, profitable life.  A 
lack thereof very often results in a shattered, unhappy life at 
the worst and an unsatisfied one at the best.  We best begin 
at the beginning. 
 When Solomon had completed his grand experiment with 
life, he offered what he calls “the conclusion to the whole 
matter: fear God and keep His commandments, for this is 
the whole duty of man.” To respect God is to honor not only 
His person, but His commandments.  His person is so 
connected to all that He said that it’s actually impossible to 
honor Him without keeping His commandments.  The wise 
man also concludes with another kind of fear to be 
considered, for, says he, “God will bring every work into 
judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be good or 
whether it be evil.” (Eccl. 12:13-14).  Now that’s a good 
reason for fear, don’t you think? 
 Worship is a vital part of reverential fear.  Fear prompts 
worship by causing us to seek after the Creator, and His 
favor, so that He may imbue in us His wonderful grace.  In 
fact, there is no such thing as acceptable worship without the 
foundation of godly fear.  The Hebrew writer tells us that, 
“having received a kingdom which cannot be moved, let us 
have grace whereby we may serve God acceptably with 
reverence and godly fear.” We even show our respect for 
God when we fulfill the various roles He has assigned in our 
lives.  Paul says, “submitting yourselves to one another in 
the fear of God,” (Eph. 5:21) after which he cites the various 
roles and their proper observance. 
 The coming of the day of judgment is reason for both fear 
and fear—fear and respect for God as not only the Judge—
respect for Him as our Redeemer.  Any time judgment is 
involved in a matter, fear is present—and should be.  And 
nowhere is this more important than at the final judgment, for 

it is just that—final.  That should send us scurrying as rapidly 
as possible toward proper deportment.  The Hebrew writer 
says it well: “Let us therefore fear, lest a promise being left 
us of entering into his rest, any of you should seem to come 
short of it.  For if we sin willfully after that we have received 
the knowledge of the truth, there remaineth no more sacrifice 
for sins, but a certain fearful looking for of judgment and fiery 
indignation, which shall devour the adversaries” (Heb 10:26-27). 
 Fear is good.  Especially if it causes you to do what you 
ought, and be all you should.  Let us exercise fear—both kinds.    
 
 

Editor’s Note: The following article does not deal with 
Scripture, but it does make a very valid point about love and 
what it really is. 
 

WARM FEELING 
 
 It was a busy morning, approximately 8:30 am, when an elderly 
gentleman in his 80's, arrived to have stitches removed from his thumb.  
He stated that he was in a hurry as he had an appointment at 9:00 a.m. 
 I took his vital signs and had him take a seat, knowing it would be over 
an hour before someone would be able to see him.  I saw him looking at 
his watch and decided, since I was not busy with another patient, I would 
evaluate his wound.  On exam it was well healed, so I talked to one of the 
doctors, got the needed supplies to remove his sutures and redress his 
wound. 
 While taking care of his wound, we began to engage in conversation.  I 
asked him if he had a doctor's appointment this morning, as he was in 
such a hurry.  The gentleman told me no, that he needed to go to the 
nursing home to eat breakfast with his wife.  I then inquired as to her 
health.  He told me that she had been there for a while and that she was a 
victim of Alzheimer Disease.  As we talked, and I finished dressing his 
wound, I asked if she would be worried if he was a bit late.  He replied that 
she no longer knew who he was, that she had not recognized him in five 
years now. 
 I was surprised, and asked him, "And you still go every morning, even 
though she doesn't know who you are?"  He smiled as he patted my hand 
and said: "She doesn't know me, but I still know who she is." 
 I had to hold back tears as he left.  I had goose bumps on my arm, and 
thought, "That is the kind of love I want in my life." 
 True love is neither physical, nor romantic.  True love is an acceptance 
of all that is, has been, will be, and will not be. 
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