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These are the events that are 
written on the Presbyterian 
Planning Calendar for the month 
of January 2008; and that’s 
before I pencil in my own 
appointments. 
 
January is a busy time of year.  
Although the Christmas rush is 
behind us, it is the time of year 
when early darkness in the late 
afternoon can bring a premature 
feeling of hunger for dinner and 
can even be a bit depressing. 
 
In the city of Kenai, Alaska, our 
brothers and sisters are 
experiencing almost 24 hours a 
day of darkness at this time of 
year.  It is a time when 
community becomes even more 
important, a time when friends 
and companionship are a must.  
The citizens of Kenai make it a 
tradition to keep their Christmas 

lights on the entire winter, 24 
hours a day, to remind one 
another that there is light in the 
darkness, that beauty is still 
around them, and that God 
continues to be with them. 
 
In the darkness of January, may 
we find lights wherever we look 
reminding us of friends  at 
Covenant Presbyterian Church 
and that God walks before us 
leading the way. 
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Grant me the strength from day to 

day 
To bear what burdens come my 

way. 
Grant me throughout this bright 

New Year 
More to endure and less to fear. 

Help me live that I may be 
From spite and petty malice free. 

 
Let me not bitterly complain 

When cherished hopes of mine 
prove vain, 

Or spoil with deeds of hate and rage 
Some fair tomorrow's spotless page. 
Lord, as the days shall come and go 

In courage let me stronger grow. 
 

Lord, as the New Year dawns today 
Help me to put my faults away. 

Let me be big in little things; 
Grant me the joy which friendship 

brings. 
Keep me from selfishness and spite; 

Let me be wise in what is right. 
 

A happy New Year! Grant that I 
May bring no tear to any eye. 

When this New Year in time shall 
end 

Let it be said I've played the friend, 
Have lived and loved and labored 

here, 
And made of it a happy year. 

- Edgar A. Guest 
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Ring out the old,  
ring in the new. 

Ring out the false,  
ring in the true.  
--Alfred, Lord Tennyson 
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1. The Bible will still have 
the answers.  

 
2. Prayer will still work.  
 
3. The Holy Spirit will still 

move.  
 
4. God will still dwell in the 

praises of His people.  
 
5. There will still be God-

anointed preaching.  
 
6. There will still be 

singing of praise.  
 
7. God will still pour out 

blessings upon His 
people.  

 
8. There will still be room 

at the Cross.  
 
9. Jesus will still love you.  
 
10. Jesus will still save the 

lost.  
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God whispers in your soul and 
speaks to your mind. 

Sometimes when you don't have 
time to listen, He has to throw a 

brick at you. 
It's your choice:  Listen to the 
whisper, or wait for the brick. 

��� ��� ��� ��� 


 ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ���
��� ��� 			 ��� ��� ��� ���

��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ���
���������	

�
Trying to maintain control in this 
life is a bit like trying to maintain 
control on a roller coaster. The ride 
has its own logic and is going to go 
its own way, regardless of how 
tightly you grip the bar. There is a 
thrill and a power in simply 
surrendering to the ride and fully 
feeling the ups and downs of it, 
letting the curves take you rather 
than fighting them. When you fight 
the ride, resisting what’s happening 
at every turn, your whole being 
becomes tense and anxiety is your 
close companion. When you go 
with the ride, accepting what you 
cannot control, freedom and joy 
will inevitably arise. 

As with so many seemingly simple 
things in life, it is not always easy 
to let go, even of the things we 
know we can’t control. Most of us 
feel a great discomfort with the 
givens of this life, one of which is 
the fact that much of the time we 
have no control over what happens. 
Sometimes this awareness comes 
only when we have a stark 
encounter with this fact, and all our 
attempts to be in control are 

revealed to be unnecessary burdens. 
We can also cultivate this 
awareness in ourselves gently, by 
simply making surrender a daily 
practice. At the end of our 
meditation, we might bow, saying, 
“I surrender to this life.” This 
simple mantra can be repeated as 
necessary throughout the day, when 
we find ourselves metaphorically 
gripping the safety bar. 

We can give in to our fear and 
anxiety, or we can surrender to this 
great mystery with courage. When 
we see people on a roller coaster, 
we see that there are those with 
their faces tight with fear and then 
there are those that smile broadly, 
with their hands in the air, carried 
through the ride on a wave of 
freedom and joy. This powerful 
image reminds us that often the 
only control we have is choosing 
how we are going to respond to the 
ride��
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1st Mary Jones 
3rd Samuel Moses 

10th Rocelious Wilson 
16th Eva Rice 

17th Rodney McFarlin 
20th Claudette Hurdle 

21st Sharra Lucas 
24th Patrice Dozier 
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In six years of coaching, Grant Taylor 
has never led his Shiloh Eagles to a 
winning season. After learning that he 
and his wife Brooke face infertility, 
Grant discovers that a group of fathers 
are secretly organizing to have him 
dismissed as head coach. Devastated 
by his circumstances, he cries out to 
God in desperation. When Grant 
receives a message from an 
unexpected visitor, he searches for a 
stronger purpose for his football team. 
He dares to challenge his players to 
believe God for the impossible on and 
off the field. When faced with 
unbelievable odds, the Eagles must 
step up to their greatest test of 
strength and courage. 
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December 11, 2007 
 

·  Devotional and opening prayer by Pastor John. 
 

·  Approved Session minutes from October 6 and 
October 15, 2007. 

 
·  Approved Congregational Meeting minutes 

from October 18, 2007. 
 

·  “Thank You” letter from St. Columbia for 
Thanksgiving baskets.  St. Columbia fed 107 
families. 
 

·  Men of Covenant requested turning the yard 
care responsibility over to Session. 

 
·  Heard and accepted report from Deaconate. 

 
·  Heard and approved some suggestions for 

Black History Month (February). 
 

·  Approved dedication of Prayer Shawls at 
December 23rd Worship Service. 
 

·  Approved Christmas play for 9:30 a.m. on 
December 23rd in lieu of all Sunday Programs. 
 

·  Approved appreciation time for outgoing 
elders and deacons during Worship Service on 
December 30th. 

 
·  Heard of successful stewardship campaign for 

fall 2007. 
 

·  Approved the 2008 Church Budget. 
 

·  Session meetings are open to the membership. 
 

·  Closed with prayer. 
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2009 

Shelia Adams 
Elizabeth Miller 

Marty Miller 
(Term ends 1/2009) 

 
2010 

Marjorie Johnson 
Genoa McPhatter 

Vivian Moore 
(Term ends 1/2010) 
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2009 

Francine Dozier 
SherNita McFarlin 

Elnora Ruffin 
(Term ends 1/2009) 

 
2010 

Helen Lewis 
William Shepperson 
Robert Thompson 
 (Term ends 1/2010) 

 
 
 

NOTE: The above appears in 
THE INSPIRER for  
informational purposes. 
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The son of a black minister and a woman who 
would not admit she was white, James 
McBride grew up in "orchestrated chaos" with 
his eleven siblings in the poor, all-black 
projects of Red Hook, Brooklyn. "Mommy," a 
fiercely protective woman with "dark eyes full 
of pep and fire," herded her brood to 
Manhattan's free cultural events, sent them off 
on buses to the best (and mainly Jewish) 
schools, demanded good grades and 
commanded respect. As a young man, 
McBride saw his mother as a source of 
embarrassment, worry, and confusion—and 
reached thirty before he began to discover the 
truth about her early life and long-buried pain. 
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Set in the foothills of Virginia’s Blue Ridge 
Mountains against the backdrop of the 
American Civil War, A Long Way from Home 
is a multigenerational story of slavery, 
freedom, and the indestructible bonds of love 
and family, witnessed through the lives of 
three unforgettable African-American women: 
Susie, her daughter Clara, and her 
granddaughter, Susan. 
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God’s Trombone (James Weldon Johnson) SWEET CHARIOT: THE STORY OF THE SPIRITUALS 
Jan. 2- The Creation; 
���
�
���������� Sometimes I Feel Like a Motherless Child  
Jan 9 – Noah Built The Ark; 
���
�
��������� Didn’t it Rain? ,�Wade in the Water 
Jan. 16- Let My People Go; �
���� ���������� Let My People Go, Follow the Drinking 
Gourd 
Jan. 23 – The Judgment Day; 	������� ���������� Didn’t My Lord Deliver Daniel?, 
Swing Low Sweet Chariot�
Jan. 30 – The Prodigal Son;  !"�� ���������� No More Auction Block for Me, Couldn’t 
Hear Nobody Pray 
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Feb. 6 Ash Wednesday- The Jesus I Thought I Knew/Birth: The Visited Planet 
Feb. 13 – Background: Jewish Roots and Soil/ Temptation: Showdown in the Desert 
Feb. 20 – Profile: What Would I Have Noticed? / Beatitudes: Lucky Are the Unlucky 
Feb. 27 – Message: A Sermon of Offense/Mission: A Revolution of Grace 
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Mar. 5 – Miracles: Snapshots of the Supernatural/Death: The Final Week 
Mar. 12 – Resurrection: A Morning beyond Belief/Ascension: A Blank Blue Sky 
Mar.19 – Kingdom: Wheat among the Weeds/ The Difference He Makes 
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Matthew 25:14-30 
 

Serving God is not optional. People throw out all 
manner of excuses: too old, too young, too busy, too 
tired, too sick--and the list goes on. Every excuse is 
rendered void by the facts of Scripture, which says that 
believers are "created in Christ Jesus for good works, 
which God prepared beforehand so that we would walk 
in them" (Ephesians 2:10). 

If we see ourselves as servants, we will be God-
focused and dependent upon the Holy Spirit. But if 
we're busy worrying over how, when, and at what cost 
we are working for the Lord, then we are self-centered 
and of little use to Him. 

Someday we will stand before God, and He will 
require an accounting of how we used the talents and 
spiritual gifts we were given. What can we say to Him 
that will justify ignoring the opportunities He gave us 
to use those gifts? No excuse will hold up. Complete 
surrender to God's will is the key to pleasing Him. 

 

The Lord has use for every single talent and ability He 
has bestowed, and He will continually equip us for 
greater service to His kingdom. When we serve Him 
wholeheartedly, we can look forward to hearing, "Well 
done, good and faithful slave . . . enter into the joy of 
your master" (Matthew 25:21). 

by Dr. Charles Stanley  
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Website:  www.covenant913.net –  
Email covenant@covenant913.net 
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An elderly woman walked into the local 
country church. The friendly usher 
greeted her at the door and helped her up 
the flight of steps. "Where would you 
like to sit?" he asked politely.  
 
"The front row please." she answered.  
 
"You really don't want to do that", the 
usher said. "The pastor is really boring."  
 
"Do you happen to know who I am?" the 
woman inquired."No." he said.  
 
"I'm the pastor's mother," she replied 
indignantly.  
 
"Do you know who I am?" he asked.  
 
"No." she said.  
 

"Good," he answered. 
 

“So you think we should become a mega-
church, Earl?  Would you elaborate on that?” 


