
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 
 
SCHEDULE: The schedule for May is posted on the bulletin board so the men 
can see what their responsibilities are for that month. 

SICK AND SHUT-INS: Remember Telford Hamm’s brother.  Virgie Waddle’s sister, 
Rachel Bruton in Southern Magnolia Golden, MS. Helen Sparks has ongoing health 
problems.  Nancy Summerford’s mother is in last stages of Alzheimer’s.  Donna 
Criswell continues to care for her aunt, Nell Barrett.  Brenda Elliott has not been able 
to be at services this past week.  Hopefully she will be able to be at services today. 

TEACHING EFFORTS: Our teaching bulletin, the EASTSIDE EXAMINER, was in 
the Red Bay News the week before our meeting with an announcement on the front 
and an article on the back.  For those who do not get the paper, there are copies of 
the new issue on the table in the foyer.  There is also an add that appears in the local 
paper once a month offering a free Bible correspondence course.  Remember our 
TV/Radio program on local Cable TV channels 12 and 97 at 6:30 AM and 4:30 PM 
on Sunday and various times through the week  as well as the audio on radio 
stations 1430 AM and 97.9 FM.  It is also on Facebook live at various times.  There 
are also DVD copies of the TV program available that your DVD player will show on 
your TV..  Jerry is also on the radio on 95.5 FM about 10 AM each Sunday.  Please 
pray for these efforts that they will reach people who will be interested in reading and 
listening to God’s word. 

GOSPEL MEETINGS / SINGINGS:  I do not know of any meetings until June.  If 
you know of  meetings in the area, please tell the one making announcements. 
 
 

POINTS TO PONDER 
 
• The question in life is not whether you get knocked down. 
 You will. The question is, are you ready to get back up... 
 and fight for what you believe in? 
  
• The ultimate measure of a man is not where he stands in 
 moments of comfort and convenience, but where he 
 stands at times of challenge and controversy. 
 
• The true disciple is obedient rather than ambitious, 
 committed rather than competitive. For him, nothing is 
 more important than pleasing the one who called him. 

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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MOTHER’S DAY 
 

 Today has been designated by our society as “Mother’s 
Day.  I don’t  usually do special articles on special days, but I 
found this in my files which I had received in an email many 
years ago.  It indicated the author was unknown.  However, I 
thought it made a good point in a humorous sort of way.  So, 
I thought I would share it with you on this special day. 

 
JUST A MOM??? 

 
 A woman, renewing her driver's license at the County 
Clerk's office was asked by the woman recorder to state her 
occupation.  She hesitated, uncertain how to classify herself.  
"What I mean is: explained the recorder, "do you have a job 
or are you just a...?"  "Of course, I have a job," snapped the 
woman. "I'm a Mom."  "We don't list 'Mom' as an occupation, 
"housewife covers it," said the recorder emphatically.  
 I forgot all about her story until one day, I found myself in 
the same situation, this time at our own Town Hall.  The 
Clerk was obviously a career woman, poised, efficient and 
possessed of a high-sounding title like, "Official Interrogator" 
or "Town Registrar."  "What is your occupation?" she probed.  
What made me ! say it?  I do not know.  The words simply 
popped out.  “I'm a Research Associate in the field of Child 
Development and Human Relations."*  
 The clerk paused, ball-point pen frozen in midair and 
looked up as though she had not heard right.  I repeated the 
title slowly emphasizing the most significant words.  Then I 
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stared with wonder as my pronouncement was written in 
bold, black ink on the official questionnaire.  "Might I ask," said 
the clerk with new interest, "just what you do in your field?"  
Coolly, without any trace of fluster in my voice, I heard myself 
reply, "I have a continuing program of research, (what mother 
doesn't) in the laboratory and in the field, ( normally I would have 
said indoors and out).  I'm working for my Masters, (the whole  
family) and already have four credits (all daughters).  Of course, 
the job is one of the most demanding in the humanities, (any 
mother care to disagree?) and I often work 14 hours a day, (24 
is more like it).  But the job is more challenging than most run-of-
the-mill careers and the rewards are more of a satisfaction 
rather than just money."  There was an increasing note of 
respect in the clerk's voice as she completed the form, stood up 
and personally ushered me to the door.  
 As I drove into our driveway, buoyed up by my glamorous 
new career, I was greeted by my lab assistants -- ages 13, 7, 
and 3.  Upstairs I could hear our new experimental model, (a 6 
month old  baby) in the child development program, testing out 
a new vocal pattern.  I felt I had scored a beat on bureaucracy!  
And I had gone on the official records as someone more 
distinguished and indispensable to mankind than "just another  
Mom."  Motherhood! What a glorious career!  Especially when 
there's a title on the door.  Does this make grandmothers 
"Senior Research associates in the field of Child Development 
and Human Relations" and great-grandmothers Executive 
Senior Research Associates"?  I think so!!!  I also think it 
makes Aunts "Associate Research Assistants.  
 
 

LOVE FINDS A WAY 
By Sewell Hall 

 
 All Christians want to bring the lost to Christ. But each of us has some 
handicap which causes us to feel limited in our ability to do so. It may be a 
weakness of knowledge or difficulty in expressing ourselves. Perhaps it is 
a personality deficiency or even a lack of transportation. Whatever it may 
be, we tend to feel that it excuses us from responsibility. Actually, our 
most debilitating handicap is a lack of zeal. Once zeal is stirred, love will 
find a way to overcome all obstacles. 
 Take June McNeese as an example. Just 4 years ago, June held a 
responsible position with a Tennessee-based company which 
manufactured automobile hoses. She was, however, experiencing 
considerable throat trouble and the problem grew steadily worse, slurring 
her speech, until she could no longer function in the office. Doctors 

discovered that she had dreaded Amyotrophic Lateral Sclerosis, more 
popularly known as ALS or Lou Gehrig's Disease.  Rapidly it began 
affecting the other parts of her body until all of her limbs were paralyzed. 
 Her speech continued to deteriorate until now only a constant 
companion can understand anything she says, and then only when she 
uses the simplest of words. Often, she must spell out very slowly what she 
is trying to say. Meanwhile, her sparkling eyes and the few words she is 
able to get across reveal a mind that is still keen and active. 
 If ever anyone would be excused from ``personal evangelism'' it would 
be June. Without use of her lower limbs she cannot go on her own.  
Without her arms and hands, she cannot write. And with her damaged 
speech mechanism she cannot talk. But June does not look for an excuse.  
She looks for a way. 
 When a nurse was employed, one stipulation was that she would take 
June to worship just as long as possible. Patti, the nurse who was chosen, 
found the services strange and the sermons very different from what she was 
accustomed to in her own religious experience. Soon she was asking 
questions which June found very difficult to answer with the communication 
problem. To add to the frustration, Patti could never seem to remember her 
questions when Joe Olson, a gospel preacher, came to visit. 
 Somehow June had to find a way to get those questions answered, 
either by herself or by Joe. But all she had to work with were her neck 
muscles.  Then an idea! An electric typewriter! One was borrowed to see if 
she could use it. Her father cut a wooden dowel rod and placed a rubber 
tip on one end. Placing the other end of the rod between her teeth, June 
happily began typing some answers for Patti and typing questions for Joe 
when he came. 
 Patti was not easily converted. She had already changed religion once 
and she wanted to be sure this time. But little by little the truth, adorned by 
the life of her cheerful patient, did its work. Patti was baptized into Christ. 
 Patti is not her only convert. A Christian couple who were in error 
visited her on occasions. She loved them and longed to see them come 
closer to the truth. She successfully used her limited opportunities to teach 
them ``the way of the Lord more perfectly.'' There are many others whom 
she hopes to reach before her time runs out. The limited life-expectancy 
characteristic of those with her disease makes her constantly aware, as 
Jesus was, that she is approaching a night ``when no man can work.'' This 
lends urgency to her efforts. 
 Perhaps all of us would be more zealous and more diligent if we could 
only realize how short is the time each of us has to accomplish whatever 
is to be accomplished in this life. I visited June recently in her Tennessee 
home. I did not understand a single word she said. But, at her usual speed 
of 5 words a minute, she typed a message for me, perfectly capitalized 
and indented. ``Dear brother Hall, I am very glad you could come to see 
me this afternoon.'' 


