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With the latest snow storm hitting us, I can’t 

help but wonder if Spring will arrive or not.  

March is here and Spring usually happens 

halfway through March, but as of right 

now, we are still waiting for the last of the 

snow to melt!  We know that Spring is on its 

way, but we are just not seeing evidence to 

support this truth. 

When Jesus recruited His Disciples, they 

knew that He was the Messiah, but they 

had trouble finding evidence to support this 

truth.  The problem was that they were 

looking for a Messiah that was described by 

the Pharisees instead of the Messiah that 

God promised in Jeremiah. 

Through the years, the prophecies were 

changed to accommodate the desires of the 

Jewish elite during the first century.  If the 

Disciples were going to follow Jesus, they 

would need to put aside what they had 

learned and accept the true teachings of 

Jesus who is the Messiah that was        

promised.  If we want to follow Jesus, we 

need to make sure we know the Jesus the 

Disciples followed, and that is who we will 

learn about in our sermons this month. 

Let’s Follow Jesus! 

-Earl Winfrey 

Earl@mkdisciples.org 

Welcome to our newsletter! 

Is Spring coming? 

The Mountain City Messenger 

Week of 3/1: 

Mon – Psalm 23 

Tues – Isaiah 40:1-8 

Wed – Isaiah 40:9-17 

Thur– Isaiah 40:18-24 

Fri – Isaiah 40:25-31 

Sat – John 10:1-21 

 

Week of 3/15: 

Mon – Matt 10:32-39 

Tues – Matt 16:13-20 

Wed – Matt 16:21-28 

Thur – Mark 8:31-38 

Fri – Luke 9:23-27 

Sat – Luke 14:25-33 

 

Week of 3/29: 

Mon – Isaiah 53 

Tues – Matthew 28:1-10 

Wed –1 Cor 15:1-11 

Thur –1 Cor 15:12-34 

Fri –1 Cor 15:35-49 

Sat – 1 Cor 15:50-58 

 

 

Week of 3/8: 

Mon – 1 Kings 8:1-11 

Tues – 1 Kings 8:12-21 

Wed – 1 Kings 8:22-34 

Thur – 1 Kings 8:35-53 

Fri – 1 Kings 8:54-66 

Sat – John 12:20-26 

 

Week of 3/22: 

Mon – Matthew 21:1-11 

Tues – Luke 19:28-40 

Wed – John 12:12-19 

Thur – Psalm 118:1-13 

Fri – Psalm 118:14-29 

Sat – Mark 11:1-11 

 

Memory Verse: 

 

  “Jesus Christ is the 

same yesterday and  

today and forever.” 

 

(Hebrews 13:8 ESV) 

I 
JESUS 

L 
O 
R 
D 

Our Vision 

To become a Biblically-functioning 

family of believers growing:  

• Deeper through worship  

• Larger through evangelism  

• Stronger through discipleship  

• Warmer through fellowship  

• Broader through ministry 
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Ladies Night 

This month’s Ladies’ Night will be March 16 at 6:30pm (Asian King in Franklin, NC) 

Don’t forget to send a special note or gift to your secret sister!!! 

2015 Conference Opportunities 

 Stone-Campbell Journal Conference - April 10-11 (Indianapolis, IN) 
 www.stone-campbelljournal.com/conferences-events/2015-stone-campbell-journal-conference/ 

 

NACC–June 23rd-26th Cincinnati, OH (www.gotonacc.org) 

Become Like Children (Sara Lantzer) 
Thank you, my church family, for lending me children to teach lessons to, 

because I have learned so much by trying to teach them something! 

 

Matthew 18:1-6 

At that time the disciples came to Jesus, saying, “Who then is greatest in the kingdom of heaven?”  

And He called a child to Himself and set him before them, and said, “Truly I say to you, unless you 

are converted and become like children, you shall not enter the kingdom of heaven.” 

 

children~ people who are growing towards adulthood. 

disciple~ people who want to enter the kingdom of heaven 

converted~ to change, turn one thing into another 

 

       
 

Children have a deficit of abilities.  Everything must be learned.  Their needs must be met from    

outside of themselves.  They can’t protect themselves from harm.  If they develop a wrong habit, 

they can neither recognize nor correct it.  Children are individuals under authority: protected,      

provided for, corrected and taught. 

 

A disciple can become like a child by recognizing their need for authority.  Let that authority be    

Jesus - not traditions, culture, self, or pre-suppositions - if that disciple wants to survive this deadly 

environment! 

The goal of a child (inability) is to grow into 

an adult (ability). 

A child is one who starts off in one         

environment and is thrust into another. 

Their way of interacting is changed and  

discarded if they are to survive. 

If a child stayed in the womb, there would 

be no way to gain abilities. 

A child cannot meet their goal if they     

remain in the first environment. 

The goal of a disciple (student) is to walk 

like the rabbi (teacher). 

A disciple is one who starts off in one     

environment and is thrust into another. 

Their way of interacting is changed and  

discarded if they are to survive. 

If a disciple stays in the world, there would 

be no way to walk like Jesus. 

A disciple cannot meet their goal if they 

remain in the first environment. 
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What About Bob? - by Phil Callaway 

Thanksgiving weekend began the way Bob and Audrey Meisner had planned. Piling a      

full‐size van high with mattresses, sleeping bags, and children, they drove a thousand miles 

through the flatlands of Manitoba to the in‐laws in Michigan. It was a beautiful trip.  

Patchwork prairies sprinkled with lakes stretched toward the horizon. Bare poplar branches 

held up their arms in surrender to winter. The children counted columns of Canadian 

geese deserting their homeland and heading for Florida. Neither Bob nor Audrey knew 

that the beauty of the first leg of their trip would stand in sharp contrast to the journey 

home. 

 

The weekend was filled with relatives, turkey, and laughter. On Sunday night the Meisners 

said their good‐byes and headed for home. Leaving at 11:00 P.M., they drove through the 

night, arriving in Minneapolis about 8:30 the next morning. Though Mom and Dad were 

tired, the Mall of America beckoned, and it was many hours before they watched the        

skylines of the Twin Cities disappear in the rearview mirror as they drove toward the setting 

sun. 

 

When Audrey offered to drive, Bob clambered into the back of the van, where he                

disappeared behind some sleeping bags and drifted off to sleep. 

 

An hour and a half later, Audrey pulled into a rest stop as quietly as she could, hoping the 

family would sleep on. As she let the engine idle, she noticed how it seemed to be missing a 

cylinder, which made her think of Bob’s snoring coming from the back of the van. 

 

After using the restroom, Audrey climbed back into the van, stirred some coffee, took a long 

sip, and pulled back onto the freeway. Two hours passed quickly as she tapped her fingers to 

a country gospel station and spun the dial, sampling talk shows. When she arrived in 

Fargo, North Dakota, the kids began to wake up. But not Bob. Wow, he’s tired, thought   

Audrey. Her seven‐year‐old appeared in the rearview mirror, rubbing his eyes. 

 

“Go back to sleep, honey,” said his mom. 

 

Suddenly, the peacefulness of the morning was shattered. “Where’s Daddy?” one of the kids 

asked. 

 

“Very funny,” said Audrey, adjusting the mirror. “He’s back there sleeping . . . isn’t he?” 

 

The children began pushing pillows aside, looking for Daddy. “Nope,” said her seven‐year‐

old, “he’s not back here.” 

 

“Do you think maybe he got raptured?” another child said. “You know, Mom, like you’ve 

been talking about when Jesus comes to get us?” 
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Audrey wasn’t laughing. Panic overtook her as she looked for the next exit. Should she turn 

around and go back? She had no idea where the rest area was. Was it two hours ago? 

Three? Calm down, Audrey, she told herself. Then she prayed, Dear Lord, help me find Bob. 

And please keep him safe, wherever he is. 

 

Pulling into a truck stop, she picked up a pay phone and called the police. “Um . . . I . . . uh . 

. . left my husband in Minnesota,” she told the officer. “At . . . well . . . at a rest stop.” 

 

There was a moment of silence. “Sorry, could you repeat that?” 

 

After a few minutes punctuated by desperation, Audrey was able to convince the man on the 

other end of the line that this was no joke— that she had left her husband, but not inten-

tionally, although he might be thinking so. 

 

“Tell you what,” said the officer. “You hang on. I’ll get all the numbers of the rest stops in 

that area. You don’t go anywhere now, ya hear?” 

 

Audrey didn’t go anywhere. 

 

After thanking the officer for his help, she started down the list. One number after another. 

Each phone call was met with surprise, but no success. Almost out of hope, she dialed the last 

number on the list. “Do you have a guy there who—?” 

 

“Yaw, I shore do,” said a thick Norwegian accent. Moments later, Bob was on the phone. 

 

“Honey, I’m so sorry,” said Audrey. “I didn’t mean to—” Audrey started to cry. And Bob 

started to laugh. 

 

Two hours earlier he had climbed out of the van to use the restroom. But when he came 

back, the van was gone. 

 

“Ha,” Bob had said. “Very funny.” 

 

He had walked around the service area three times, expecting to find his family grinning 

around the next corner. But they were nowhere to be found. 

 

“She wouldn’t leave me like this,” said Bob. “Would she?” 

 

To pass the time, Bob washed people’s windshields and prayed that God would speak loudly 

to his wife, making his absence apparent. He even climbed in with a trucker who needed 

some spiritual encouragement. “You know,” the trucker told Bob, “this time with you was a 

divine appointment. I really needed this.” 
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Snow (Kelsa Turner) 

Snow. As a kid I remember getting so excited when it would snow. I just loved it. I loved    

seeing it, I loved playing in it, I loved getting a snow day. Now, though it just doesn't hold 

the same magic for me that it did then. I don't like the interruption it causes in my life, the 

things it makes me miss, all the trouble it causes. I really kind of dislike snow these days. 

Snow does teach some good lessons though, as uncomfortable as they may be. 

 

Snow teaches me to slow down. When you are stuck at home, there's not much to do besides 

slow down. The interruption in my regular schedule forces me to rest  (which, being       

pregnant I don't mind too awful bad), and gives me a chance to catch up on housework. 

Slowing down sometimes truly is a good thing.  

 

Snow also teaches me to trust God. Winter in general is slow for business, and it is a stressful 

time of year, but snow just makes it worse. Even if I can make it to work, often my clients 

can't. There's always the worry of If there will be enough. But God is ever faithful. Even in 

times when it looks very bleak, He always makes it all work out. Snow is just a reminder that 

I have to trust Him, and that I can trust Him! 

 

Finally, snow teaches me to appreciate beauty. You can't help but look out and be reminded 

that God created this beauty. It's like looking at just a tiny glimmer of God's beauty. Seeing 

the beauty of the snow reminds me that there is a season for everything and I need to       

appreciate each season for what it is. I'm thankful for the lessons snow teaches me, and I am 

thankful to experience  different seasons. But truth be told, I am ready for spring! It holds its 

own lessons too. 

Early the next morning, Bob watched the headlights of a familiar van pull into the rest 

stop. He stopped cleaning windshields and breathed a huge sigh of relief. It was a return 

trip for Audrey. But this time she honked the horn loudly, not caring whom she woke up. 

 

“It’s the first time I ever left him,” she says, laughing now. “Believe me, it will be the last.” 

“At first I wondered if the rapture had taken place,” Bob says. “Then it seemed like some-

thing out of a horror movie. But I thought, Well, make the most of it.” 

 

Audrey learned a few things, too. “That night I realized the importance of casting all my 

cares on God. They are His, and He is completely trustworthy. . . . And I learned that it’s 

always a good idea to count bodies before you pull out onto the freeway.” 

 

Looking Ahead . . . 

It happens to all of us. Just when life seems to be humming along smoothly, something as 

simple as a trip to the restroom turns into one little surprise after another. 

 

There’s probably no way to avoid such unwanted twists of fate—but we can control our    

reaction to them. I’ve found that adversity in married life is easier to handle when I 

choose to face it with a smile instead of a frown. So the next time your spouse leaves you 

stranded by mistake, remember Bob Meisner. You can stew for hours sitting on the curb—or 

get up and wash a few windshields. - James C Dobson 

• “What about Bob?” by Phil Callaway. Taken from Who Put the Skunk in the Trunk? by Phil Callaway. 



Mexican Food Tastes Great! (Earl Winfrey) 

 

I love Mexican food.  At this point, we can insert the word “Duh” since this is not breaking news.  Along 

with lasagna, Mexican food is very tasty and always acceptable when trying to plan for a meal.  Beef 

Quesadillas, Steak burritos, homemade tacos… I’m getting hungry just thinking about it!  Mexican food 

for me is a real treat because it is easy to make and cheap too.  However, I prefer to eat at a Mexican 

restaurant rather than prepare it myself at home.  Why is that?  I love the food, but let’s face the facts, 

Mexican food is awfully repetitive if you break down the ingredients. 

 

Popular comedian Jim Gaffigan told a story about the time he worked in a Mexican restaurant.  He said 

that every dish was made up of a tortilla with cheese, meat or vegetable.  If you think about it, he is 

right.  The majority of Mexican food starts off with a tortilla with cheese, meat or vegetable.  So what 

makes it so good?  The context in which the food is served is what makes it so appealing.  If I had my 

choice of eating Mexican food at home or going out to the restaurant where I get to wear a sombrero 

for my birthday, I would load up the kids in the van and head to La Cabana every time!  There is just 

something special about eating at La Cabana, and we never grow tired of eating there.  We usually 

order the same food every time and yet we have never complained about the repetition and             

predictability of the menu.  How can Mexican restaurants survive with the obvious lack of creativity? 

 

The atmosphere of the restaurant is what sells.  With the exception of the national chains, most of the 

Mexican restaurants are owned and operated by families who pay close attention to the needs and 

wants of the customers.  When we lived in Florida, there was a restaurant called Mi Mexico in New 

Smyrna Beach that we loved.  No matter how busy they were or which waiter/waitress served us, 

somehow they remembered what we ordered and learned our special requests too!  They took the 

time to get to know the regulars and that is part of why they are so successful. 

 

Both La Cabana and Mi Mexico are excellent choices with superior service, but neither one of these 

fine Mexican restaurants are my first choice.  I still hold a special place in my heart for the “Hole in the 

wall” place that was run by a family in Union City GA.  This family closed the restaurant several years 

ago because it was time for the parents to retire, and their children pursued other careers.  And even 

though the time had passed and I have since moved on to other places to eat, I can still close my eyes 

and picture the cracks and tears in the booth seats, the decorations on the wall, the owners’ son and 

his wife sitting at a table in the back feeding the Grandbaby who is sitting in the high chair, and the 

mother bringing out the combination #32 with sweet tea to drink!  Such great memories of what I  

consider to be the standard for Mexican restaurants, but what makes it the standard that I use to judge 

all other Mexican restaurants?  It was my first great experience with Mexican food.  Sure, I have had 

Mexican food before, but this was the place where I have had the best experience with the meal. 

 

When I think about preaching, I can see that we use the same criteria for judging sermons as I use for 

judging Mexican restaurants.  No matter how good or bad your current preacher may be, he will     

always be judged according to the preacher you feel represents what you believe to be the standard 

for preachers.  And that preacher may or may not be the best preacher in the land, but he was the 

preacher who made the biggest impact on your life.  We all do this even if we don’t acknowledge that 

we do.  If your best preacher was a story teller, all preachers should be story tellers.  If he was a teacher 

type of preacher, you look for the 3 points and a poem.  If your best preacher was bringing the heat 

every week so you could get scared out of hell and into heaven, then you probably view modern day 

preaching as too soft and uninspiring.  No matter what style of sermon delivery you prefer, you can 

credit the “best” preacher in your life for influencing that choice.  What makes the difference between 

the preachers you hear today and the one that you consider to be the best? 
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Just like Mexican food, most sermons are made up of prayer, scripture, illustration, and application.  

Those 4 basic ingredients can be found no matter what style of sermon is being preached.  At its basic 

level, preachers follow the same process because that is what we find effective when speaking to God’s 

people every week.  The sermons sound different but they are all basically the same.  I love hearing the 

sermons, but let’s face the facts, sermons can be awfully repetitive because of the 4 basic ingredients that 

we use.  What makes the difference for sermons? 

 

The context in which the sermon is preached can make or break a preacher.  If the sermon is received 

well, it was preached well.  If the sermon was rejected, the preacher failed to preach effectively.  Mexican 

restaurants are chosen based on how well they match up to the standard that was created by previous 

experiences in similar places.  In the same way, people hearing the sermon have expectations based on 

previous experiences with other preachers.  This is the “Wild card” that cannot be controlled by the 

preacher, cannot be taught by professors, and cannot be avoided no matter how many years a preacher 

has served in the church.  For this reason, it is important for both the preacher and the congregation to 

be open and honest with each other concerning the style of preaching that is needed for the particular 

church involved. 

 

Preachers are unique.  Churches are unique.  Communities are unique.  Families are unique.  Ignoring 

this wonderful truth is counter-productive because frustration can set in if there is a mismatch between 

the people and the preacher. 

Things I Wish I Had Known Before I Was 21 (H. Leo Boles) 

(Taken from It’s Better to Build Boys Than Mend Men by S. Truett Cathy, Pg. 54) 

 

 My health after 30 depended in a large degree on what I put into my stomach before I was 21 

 

 How to take care of money 

 

 A man’s habits are mighty hard to change after he is 21 

 

 A harvest depends on the seeds that are sown 

 

 The worthwhile things require time, patience, and work 

 

 You cannot get something for nothing 

 

 The folly of not taking older people’s advice 

 

 The value of absolute truthfulness in everything 

 

 What mother wanted me to do was right 

 

 Dad wasn’t an old fogy after all 

 

 More of the helpful and inspiring messages of the Bible 

 

 The greatness of the opportunity and joy of serving a fellow human being 

 

 That Jesus Christ wants to be my Savior and Lord 



Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

1 

Fellowship Meal 

after Church 

2 3 

Elders Meeting 

6:30pm 

4 

Elders/Deacons 

Meeting 

5:30pm 

5 

 

6 

Craft Day at the 

Church 

7 

Spring Forward: 

Turn clocks 

ahead 1 hour 

8 

 

9 

 

 

10 

City Council 

Meeting 6pm 

(Mountain City) 

11 

 

12 

Men’s Night 

6:30pm 

13 

 

14 

 

15 16 

Ladies’ Night 

6:30pm 

17 

 

18 

Food Pantry 

5pm 

19 

 

20 

 

21 

 

22 

 

23 

 

24 

Deadline for the 

April 

Newsletter 

25 

 

26 

 

27 

 

28 

 

29 

Palm Sunday 

30 

 

31 Wed night on 

April 1 will be 

moved to  

Thursday 

(April 2) 

Maundy    

Thursday      

Service (After 

Every Tuesday at 

Chick-Fil-A 7am: 

 

Men Discipleship 

Group 

S.S. - 10am 

Worship - 11am 

 

Wed Meal - 6pm 

Study - 6:45pm 
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Don’t forget to pray for those churches around us 

and near our hearts! 

First Christian Church of Franklin, NC 

Rabun County Church of Christ (Tiger, GA) 

Toccoa Christian Church (Toccoa, GA) 

Bethany Christian Church (Bumpass, VA) 

East Win Christian Church (Memphis, TN) 

First Christian Church of Fairburn, GA 

Lilburn Christian Church, GA 

Tucker Christian Church, GA 

Southlake Christian Church (Groveland, FL) 

Christian Church at Deleon Springs, FL 

Tomoka Christian Church (Ormond Beach, FL) 

First Christian Church (Kissimmee, FL) 

Port Orange Christian Church, FL 

First Christian Church of Greenwood, SC 

If anyone knows of any churches that need to be 

added to this list, be sure to let Earl know. 
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Calendar of Events -  March 

"Be joyful in hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer." - Romans 12:12 (NIV) 

First Christian Church of Mountain City GA (706) 746-3168 www.fccmtncty.org  

Servers for March: 

Morning Prayer - Josh Berg 

Offering Prayer - Lee Lantzer 

Server - TBD 

Communion Meditation - Kevin Berg 

Communion Preparation - Tiffany Berg 

Servers for April: 

Morning Prayer - Mark Mason 

Offering Prayer - Luke Turner 

Server - Kim King 

Communion Meditation - Lee Lantzer 

Communion Preparation - Dukes 


