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Deep Creek Friends Meeting                                                                                   March, 2013
 

A FAILURE TO COMMUNICATE 

Kids say the funniest things.  During last week’s children’s 
message I learned just how important communicating the right 
message can be.  Our lesson was on “Heaven” and our key 
verse was John 14:6, “Jesus answered, ‘I am the way and the 
truth, and the life.  No one comes to the Father except through 
me.’”  After quoting the familiar verse I asked the little ones, 
“How do you get to heaven?” I wasn’t prepared for the 
precious four year old who quickly answered, “You”.  I sat 
stunned and stated the fact that I was NOT the way, but that I 
had said in fact, JESUS was the way.  My four year old friend 
and I had a failure to communicate!!   

That’s just one example of how easy it is for miscommunication to occur.  It happens all the time, especially in our 
marriages and our families.  Our gender, age, personality, and culture can affect the way we choose to 
communicate.  U.S. News and World Report reported that men and women don’t even talk about the same topics.  
The survey of married couples found that men mostly talked about current events followed by work.  While women 
preferred to talk about food and health.  The survey concluded that, “different conversational priorities can often 
lead to miscommunication”. 

Whatever the topic, however, we have one thing in common.  We all depend on 
communication to keep our relationships running.  It is the lifeblood of every marriage and 
family.  Families who can’t communicate well, who don’t speak clearly and listen carefully, 
often fall apart.  So, when was the last time you talked about talking in your family…with your 
spouse?  Sounds a little strange, but it’s important to monitor our communication status now 
and then; so consider how well you are doing with this important task.  Also, ask yourself how 
well are you listening to your spouse and children.  As Voltaire said, “the road to the heart is 
the ear”.  Careful listening to your spouse and children is the quickest path to closeness. 

After service last Sunday, a familiar children’s song came to mind, “Be careful little mouth 
what you say……For the Father up above is looking down with love…Be careful little ears what you hear…For the 
Father up above is looking down with love…”     

Under His Grace,  Georgianne 

“Let everything 
you say be good 
and helpful, so 
that your words 
will be an 
encouragement 
to those who 
hear them.”  
 

~Ephesians 4:29 
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Sunday, March 3 at 9:00 AM 
Monthly Meeting will meet in the 

 Fellowship Hall  
Come participate in the business of the meeting. 

Breakfast refreshments will be provided. 
 

Saturday, March 2 – NCYM Mid Year Gathering 
Representative Body Meeting  

9:00 - 3:30 at Quaker Lake 
Theme:  Stewardship 

 
 

Easter Lilies for the Sanctuary 
If anyone is interested in placing an 

Easter lily in "memory of" someone, 
please see me.  Cost is $5.00 each.    
                          Sarah Ray 
 

 
 
March 10  
Daylight Savings Time Begins 
At 2:00 AM, set your clock  
                  forward one hour. 
 
March 10 – Evangelism and Outreach 
Committee will meet at church for lunch 
(provided by Michael Ray).  After the meeting, 
members will pass out flyers, promoting upcoming 
events (Revival, Egg Hunt, Easter Services and 
Friend Day), in the community. 
 
Discussing Deep Creek History 
On Sunday, February 10, a large group of history seekers 
attended a meeting sponsored by Yadkin County 
Historical Society.  Greg Cheek presented an interesting 
account concerning what is known about the Bond School 
House Affair, one of the largest battles toward the end of 
the Civil War.  Several in the audience added interesting 
facts.  It has been difficult to get information because 
neighbors and community members, for many years, did 

not want to talk about it.  Any 
who think they know facts 
should contact Andrew Mackie.   
After the meeting several 
people took a walk around 
the little creek/branch to the 
sight on the hill behind the 
church where the Bond 
School stood that snowy day 
of the battle.

Special Music for Worship Services – March 
  3rd   Ginger Holt 
10th The Choir 
17th     Susan Pettit 
24th   Bell Choir  
31st  Easter Cantata  
   Submitted by Ruby Brendle 

 

Greeting the People – March 
  3rd     Don & Pam Steelman 
10th      Allen & Wilma Sneed 
17th       Donna Hutchins 
24th      Jimmy & Vickie Warden  
31st Clark & Brenda Shore 

Submitted by Teresa Welborn 
 

Children’s Church Assistants – March 
  3rd  Tracy Ray 
17th  Cathy Shore 
 Submitted by Angie Brendle 
  

Nursery Workers for Worship – March 
  3rd   Roger Holt and Audra Holt 
10th  Bracky & Gail Hemric 
17th   Tommy & Cathy Shore 
24th   Scott & Jennifer Pipes 
31st   Donna Raines & Skyler Raines 
 Submitted by Brian Ray 
 

Sanctuary Flowers –March 
Whittier Sunday School Class 

This month, contact Angie Brendle 
 to place flowers for a special occasion.  

 Submitted by Angie Brendle 
 

Join the Choir for Practice 
Sundays March 3, 10 and 24 at 5:00 PM 

 

Hand Bell Choir Practice 
March 3 and 10 at 4:00 PM 
 

Mark your calendar – Save these dates: 
 

April 21 – Friend Day  NOTE change of date  
How many friends can you invite? 
Covered Dish Meal following Worship for everyone 
and especially for the Friends  
 

May 25th – Annual Deep Creek Golf Tournament  
Time to be determined.   

If you would like to play, sponsor a hole or help with 
the tournament, please see Jay Brendle or  
Jared Warden. 
 

June 28th - June 30th – Vacation Bible School 
  

A close look through the woods 
from the rock (the doorstep of 
the school which was higher up 
the hill then) that lies at a cedar 
tree, reveals the back (then the 
front) of the church across the 
branch. 
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DEEP CREEK REVIVAL – March 17–20 
Speaker Sunday Morning – Wednesday Night – Darrin Allen 

 

Sunday 11:00 AM Worship  
Senior Citizen Appreciation Day  
Guest Vocalist – Susan Pettit  

  Susan is a niece of Jimmy and Vickie Warden. 
Fellowship Lunch following worship 

 

Sunday Night – 6:30 PM  
Special Music – Starmount High School Show Choir 

Shannon Shore is a member of this group. 
Prior to the service, the Whittier and Generations Sunday 
School Classes will have supper in the Fellowship Hall with 
the Show Choir.  

Monday – Wednesday Services – 7:00 PM 
Special Music 

Monday – Deep Creek Quartet 
Tuesday – Two Roses 
Wednesday – Ginger Holt 

 
Children’s Revival Each Evening at 7:00 PM  

Ages same as Friends of Jesus and DOGS 
Jennifer York, speaker 

See Children’s page for information 
 

 

Darrin Allen currently serves in ministry 
as the Director for Youth and Young 
Adult Program Ministries at the Yearly 
Meeting Office, where he has worked for 
over 10 years.  He is a graduate of 
Campbell University and Carolina 
Evangelical Divinity School.  His wife, 
Rebecca, is a fourth grade teacher in 
Martinsville, Virginia, and their son Jasper 
is 16 months old.

Message from Revival Speaker, Darrin Allen: 
 

The story of Jesus feeding the 5,000 is one of the few stories found in all four Gospels.  As I'm sure you 
remember, it's the story of how Jesus took the lunch of one young boy, blessed it, and used it to feed thousands.  
What was a small sacrifice for the boy became a blessing to more people than he could have imagined. 

There are many times in our life that we find ourselves in a similar situation to the boy in this story.  We may 
not be on a hillside with Jesus, but we have just the same opportunity to make a sacrifice.  Be it our money, our 
time, or our attitude, Jesus is ready to take it and use it for the good of his Kingdom.  When we sacrifice, Jesus 
multiplies. 

In just a few weeks, we will have the opportunity to join together in worship.  In a small way, it is an 
opportunity for us to sacrifice our time and attention and see how Jesus can multiply it for the good of the 
Kingdom.  I hope you will join me in praying that God will open our hearts and minds to His voice during these 
revival services. 

I am looking forward to joining you all in worship. 
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Deep Creek Easter Services and Activities – March 29 – 31  
 

 Yadkin Valley Quarter Good Friday Service – Everyone invited 
Friday, March 29 - 7:00 PM at Trinity Friends Meeting 
Deep Creek Bell Choir will share Easter numbers. 

 Before the service at 5:00 PM Trinity’s Annual Cross Walk begins at Shallowford Square.   
The Cross Walk is a very solemn but spiritual portrayal of Christ’s journey to Calvary. 
 

 Deep Creek annual Egg Hunt – Saturday – 2:00 PM 
Come and join us for an EGGstra Special Walk Through Jesus’ Journey To The Cross  

and EGG Hunting 
All CE members and Youth should arrive at 1:00 PM. 

See Children’s page for details 
 

 March 31 – Easter Morning  
Sunrise Service – 6:30 AM 
Breakfast – 7:00 
Morning Worship – 8:30, Cantata by The Choir and others  

A Worship Celebration for Easter To the Risen King  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

The Map 

 

A father wanted to read a magazine but was being 
bothered by his little girl.  She wanted to know what the 
United States looked like.  Finally, he tore a sheet out 
of his new magazine on which was printed the map of 
the country.  Tearing it into small pieces, he gave it to 
her and said, “Go into the other room and see if you can 
put this together.  This will show you our whole 
country today.” 

After a few minutes, she returned and handed him the 
map, correctly fitted and taped together.  The father was 
surprised and asked how she had finished so quickly.  
“Oh,” she said, “On the other side of the paper is a 
picture of Jesus.  When I got all of Jesus back where He 
belonged, then our country just came together.” 

Rules to Live By:  The Queries from North Carolina Yearly Meeting Faith and Practice 
Personal Life and Conduct – Do you provide in your schedule of activities an opportunity for daily devotions?  
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Food for the Hungry  

Dear Friends, 
 

Yadkin Christian Ministries appreciates all 
donations (food, money, paper bags), which 
contribute to being able to provide for those in need.  
Thank you for your participation in "Souper Bowl" 
Sunday.  Your gift of 527 items of food and 
$729.00 was truly welcomed.  
 
"I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of the 
least of these brothers of mine, you did for Me." 
Matthew 25:40 
 
The items most needed now 
are any kind of canned 
beans – Pinto, Kidney, Black 
eyed Peas, etc. and Peanut Butter.  
And of course money is always 
helpful.    Phyllis Barnes 

 
 

 
QUAKER YOUNG WOMEN 

**Note date change due to revival  
The Quaker Young Women will meet  

Monday, March 11 at 7:00 PM in the Fellowship Hall  
Hostess Angie Brendle and Vickie Warden 

**Please note we will meet in the big part of the 
Fellowship Hall due to the Circle 1 meeting in the lounge. 

Each lady needs to bring a couple of bags of 
candy; we will be filling Easter eggs on this date for 
the Egg Hunt.   

We welcome and encourage other ladies in 
the meeting to join us for a time of devotions, 
fellowship, refreshments and serving Christ together. 

 
Circle #1 will meet March 11 – 7:00 PM 
Church Lounge 
Hostess: Nancy Holt and Ruby Brendle 
Devotional and Program Leader:  Brenda Adams 

. 
 

March 9 - BBQ Chicken Dinner  
IMPACT YADKIN Fundraiser  
Enon Baptist Church  - Tickets $8.00 
See Jared Warden for tickets.   
 

Remember…College Students 
March 15 – Deadline for Eliza Armstrong Cox Fellowship 
Scholarship information to be in the hands of Lee Van 
Hughes. 1470 Pinefield Drive,Sophia, NC 27350 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You may store your donation of water in the Youth Room!   
If you are interested in helping with Impact Yadkin in 
any way, please see Jared, Angie or Georgianne.   
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Children’s Church at 11:00 AM 
 

March 3 - "Joshua and I Spy" 
Volunteer:  Tracy Ray 

March 17 - "Ruth Showing Kindness and Love"  
Volunteer:  Cathy Shore 

FOJ Meetings: 
March 10th - "And The Walls Come Tumbling Down"  
  Snacks-Tracy Ray  
March 24th - “Ruth Setting A Good Example"  

Snacks-Donna Raines 
NOTE:  A short Time of Music will follow the meetings. 

 

 
 

Children’s Revival (Ages: FOJ and DOGS) Sunday through Wednesday evenings, March 17 – 20 at 7:00 PM  
Jennifer York, speaker  

 

Jennifer is presently 
serving as the 
Youth 
Director/Associate 
Pastor at Holly 
Spring Friends 
Meeting.  She has 
also served in other 
areas of ministry 
with children, youth 
and missions, 
including MOWA 
Choctaw Friends 

Center where she and her husband, Corey, served together.  
Corey also served as Youth Pastor at Deep Creek.

 
Children’s Revival  –   from Jennifer 
Super Strong God: Super Heroes of the Bible  
I’m very excited about coming to share with all the 
children at Deep Creek during revival. 
We will be looking at four different Heroes of the 
Bible and what their “super powers” were 
and how our Super Strong God used them – and 
how He can use You too!  
I want to encourage kids to dress up like their 
favorite Super Hero on Sunday night of  
revival in order to kick off our fun filled week of 
Bible adventures.  

 
On Sunday Feb. 10th, a large group of children gathered for 
lunch to celebrate Valentine's Day.  We shared a devotion on 
"Giving Away Our Corners" which was about sharing God's love 

with others.  To 
act on our 
devotions we 
made bags 
for New 
Horizons 
Adult 
Day 

Services.   
Also, on 

Souper Bowl Sunday, 
the children in FOJ 

brought in 219 cans of soup 
for YCM.  Way to Go Kids for participating in my $1.00 challenge that 
not only brought food but financial support also.  Praise God 
for these little ones and how they serve Christ.  Angie   

From Angie: 
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Egg Hunt 

SATURDAY, MARCH 30 – 2:00 PM 

Come and join us for an … 

EGGstra Special Walk  
Through Jesus’ Journey To The Cross 

and 

EGG Hunting Surprises 
The kids will enjoy: 
Skit (by the Youth)  The Journey of Easter  

(from Palm Sunday leading to the tomb and Jesus’ resurrection)   
Guessing Games  
Delicious Snacks  
Egg Hunt – Find eggs filled with surprises 
Place lilies on the old cemetery –  

Honoring the Historical Saints and  
Families of the meeting 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   

Guessing Games  
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"For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may not perish but 
may have eternal life" (John 3:16).  This scripture is one that we all learn at a young age in Sunday School and 
perhaps remember for years to come.  As we entered February, love was on the brain with Valentine's Day coming 
soon.  John 3:16 is the ultimate display of love from our heavenly father.  Like every holiday, Valentine's Day has 
become commercialized, focusing on the heart shaped chocolates and all sorts of flower arrangements.  The true 
challenge is to remember the love that God showed when he sent Christ on his earthly mission to die for the sins of 
the world.  With this in mind, the DOGS (Disciples of God's Spirit) and Youth made it their mission to show love 
to others in the month of February.  We began by making care boxes for some of our shut-ins and those in need.  
We decorated our boxes and then made a shopping trip to fill our boxes with personal items and inspirational notes.  
After our Valentine's lunch we delivered the boxes and spent some time visiting with some of the shut-ins in our 
meeting.  It was great to see the kids reaching out in love to others. As always, we all received a huge blessing 
through the act of service and fellowship.  It was a good reminder of how Christ came to serve and show love to a 
world in need and how we are all called to do the same.  As I have discovered, kids and youth are some of the best 
examples of servants!  Their sense of wonder allows them to step out of the comfortable and into the unknown, 
relying on God to direct their paths.  They are often a good reminder to me that God will call us to great things and 
will equip us along the way if we are willing to move.  May we all accept the challenge to understand love a little 
better, show love a little more and know the measure of God's love for each of us through Christ!   
 
We also spent some time in fellowship at various events in February.  The Youth enjoyed coming 
together with other youth in the quarter for a Super Bowl party.  While some watched the game 
intently, others played games and enjoyed each other’s company.  
 
The Youth and Young Adults also attended the WinterJam Concert at the Greensboro Coliseum.  This is a huge 
Christian based event that occurs annually.  We journeyed in the snow to hear some of our favorite contemporary 
Christian bands for the evening and worship with thousands of others in a packed coliseum.  This was an awesome 
evening filled with singing and dancing, all in the name of Jesus!   
 
We ended the month with our regular meetings, and studying the secret of Moses and Jesus' view on hypocrites.  
Our scripture was based out of Exodus 2: 11-15.  This is the story of how Moses killed the Egyptian after he was 
found beating a Hebrew.  Moses' act did not go unnoticed and was brought to light the very next day when he 
attempted to counsel his fellow Hebrews into peacefully settling an argument.  They exposed his hypocrisy and 
thus, Moses fled to save his life.  Moses had a dark secret that he thought would remain with him.  Through this 
story, we learn that: there are always consequences, we always know our secrets and God always knows our secrets.  
God has called us to live a transparent life, a life worthy of following his commands and showing love to all.  We 
also examined Matthew 23 and how Jesus warns the Pharisees of their hypocrisy in MANY verses of the scripture.  
The fact that Jesus calls them out so many times lends to the notion that hypocrisy was a big problem among the 
early church leaders.  Jesus wants us to set an example for other believers and unbelievers.  May we daily seek his 
guidance to live a transparent life. 
 
Christ lived a transparent life, showing love and righteousness to all he encontered.  He humbly accepted a death on 
the cross to save those who would call on his name.  This act of love is difficult to fathom, but so easy to receive if 
we accept HIM as our saviour!  
 
Blessings,  
Jared 

 
 
Easter Egg Hunt - (3/30/13 @ 2:00) Youth will hide the eggs at 1:00.  See previous page for 
details. 
 

Bring bottled water to the Youth Room to help with the WATER Drive is during the month of March!   

From Jared 
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Congratulations 
 

Luke Hobson CeLebrates birtHday 

Luke Hobson turned two years old on February 18, 2013.  He 
celebrated with his parents, Jeff and Amy Hobson, and his 
Nana, Martha Hobson, at Nana’s house.  He enjoyed a special 
birthday cake and gifts and especially playing with his five 
trucks. 
 

Mike and Vicki Shore celebrate anniVerSary  
Mike and Vickie Shore celebrated 40 years of marriage on 
February 3. 

Shannon Shore At Senior night  
Shannon was recognized at Starmount High School Senior 
Night as a member of the Cheerleading Squad and Show Choir.  
Since beginning as en elementary school mascot, she has been 

cheering for 13 
years and has 
cheered for 
both football 
and basketball 
and served as a 
base and 
captain. She 
was escorted 
by her parents, 
Franklin and 
Anita Shore 
and her sisters, 
Kaylee and 
Ashley.   

 Shannon was also selected to try out for the audition 
only Mars Hill College Choral 
Clinic.  She and two other 
girls from Starmount 
were accepted.   Less 
than half those who 
audition across the state 
are accepted.  The three 
day event is not only an 
honor, but an outstanding 
opportunity.  Under the 
direction of a renowned musician, the students study new pieces 
which they performed as a 500 voice choir with orchestra.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Legend of the  
DOGWOOD 
THERE is a legend, that at the time of the Crucifixion the 
dogwood had been the size of the oak and other forest trees.  
So firm and strong was the tree that it was chosen as the 
timber for the cross.  To be used thus for such a cruel 
purpose greatly distressed the tree, and Jesus, nailed upon it, 
sensed this, and in His gentle pity for all sorrow and suffering 
said to it: 

 
 
 
 
“Because of your regret and pity for My suffering, never again 
shall the dogwood tree grow large enough to be used as a 
cross.  Henceforth it shall be slender and bent and twisted 
and its blossoms shall be in the form of a cross….two long 
and two short petals.  And in the center of the outer edge of 
each petal there will be nailprints, brown with rust and 
stained with red, and in the center of the flower will be a 
crown of thorns, and all who see it will remember . . . 
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At this Resurrection Season we Remember, 
With Gratitude and Appreciation , 
Those Members of Deep Creek Friends Meeting 
Who Passed Away since Easter 2012. 
 
 

Susan Steelman      Helen Wooten 
Susan Steelman, a 
devoted member of 
Deep Creek for many 
years served as the 
pianist.  She had a 
special interest in the 
proper training and 
opportunities of 
children and youth as 
well as various areas 
of mission work.  
After her husband, 
Frank, died she felt 
led to carry on his 

work as treasurer, which she did with a passion.  Any 
gathering that included food was not complete 
without one of her special dishes.  Susan had a special 
gift of getting things done. 

Helen Wooten can 
be remembered as a 
strong woman with 
a sweet smile and a 
real “green thumb”.  
She had a special 
gift for growing 
things beautiful and 
delicious.  Her yard 
and plants were like 
magazine pictures.  
She also had a gift 
for sharing and 
knew just the right 
time to show up 

with something good.  She was also dedicated to the 
interests of the church especially in areas to help 
someone.   

  
Back in 1932, I was a fairly new husband. My wife, Nettie and I were living 
in a little apartment on Chicago’s south side. One hot August afternoon I 
had to go to St. Louis where I was to be the featured soloist at a large 
revival meeting. I didn't want to go; Nettie was in the last month of 
pregnancy with our first child, but a lot of people were expecting me in St. 
Louis. I kissed Nettie goodbye, clattered downstairs to our Model A and, in 
a fresh Lake Michigan breeze, chugged out of Chicago on Route 66. 
However, outside the city, I discovered that in my anxiety at leaving, I had 
forgotten my music case. I wheeled around and headed back. 
I found Nettie sleeping peacefully. I hesitated by her bed; something was 
strongly telling me to stay. But eager to get on my way, and not wanting to 
disturb Nettie, I shrugged off the feeling and quietly slipped out of the room 
with my music. 
The next night, in the steaming St. Louis heat, the crowd called on me to 
sing again and again. When I finally sat down, a messenger boy ran up with 
a Western Union telegram. I ripped open the envelope. Pasted on the yellow 
sheet were the words: YOUR WIFE JUST DIED. 
People were happily singing and clapping around me, but I could hardly 
keep from crying out. I rushed to a phone and called home. All I could hear 
on the other end was "Nettie is dead. Nettie is dead.'" 
When I got back, I learned that Nettie had given birth to a boy. I swung 
between grief and joy. Yet that same night, the baby died. I buried Nettie and 
our little boy together, in the same casket. Then I fell apart. 
For days I closeted myself. I felt that God had done me an injustice. I didn't 
want to serve Him anymore or write gospel songs.  I just wanted to go back 

to that jazz world I once knew so well. But then, as I hunched alone in that 
dark apartment those first sad days, I thought back to the afternoon I went to 
St. Louis. Something kept telling me to stay with Nettie. Was that something 
God? Oh, if I had paid more attention to Him that day, I would have stayed 
and been with Nettie when she died. 
From that moment on I vowed to listen more closely to Him. But still I was 
lost in grief. Everyone was kind to me, especially one friend. The following 
Saturday evening he took me up to Malone's Poro College, a neighborhood 
music school. It was quiet; the late evening sun crept through the curtained 
windows. 
I sat down at the piano, and my hands began to browse over the keys. 
Something happened to me then. I felt at peace. I felt as though I could 
reach out and touch God. I found myself playing a melody, once in my head 
they just seemed to fall into place: 'Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me 
on, let me stand, I am tired, I am weak, I am worn, through the storm, 
through the night, lead me on to the light, take my hand, precious Lord, lead 
me home.' 
The Lord gave me these words and melody, He also healed my spirit. I 
learned that when we are in our deepest grief, when we feel farthest from 
God, this is when He is closest, and when we are most open to His restoring 
power. 
And so I go on living for God willingly and joyfully, until that day comes when 
He will take me and gently lead me home. 
  

Tommy Dorsey 
A well-known band leader in 1930’s and 40’s 

The Birth of the Hymn Precious Lord 
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REMEMBER TO PRAY – Prayer changes things! 
The following information is included by request.  Be specific when you pray and send notes. 

This color indicates an addition or change from last month. 
Among those requesting prayer: 

 
Pray for special needs of members, friends and relatives and celebrate God’s care. 
   Contact the editor for information 
 

 

 
 
Additional Shut-ins in Our Membership: 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

Two Traveling Angels 
 

Two traveling angels stopped to spend the night in the home of a wealthy family.  The family 
was rude and refused to let the angels stay in the mansion's guest room.  Instead the angels were 
given a small space in the cold basement.  As they made their bed on the hard floor, the older angel 
saw a hole in the wall and repaired it.  When the younger angel asked why, the older angel replied, “Things aren't always what they 
seem.” 

The next night the pair came to rest at the house of a very poor, but very hospitable farmer and his wife.  After sharing what 
little food they had, the couple let the angels sleep in their bed where they could have a good night's rest.   

When the sun came up the next morning the angels found the farmer and his wife in tears.  Their only cow, whose milk had 
been their sole income, lay dead in the field.  The younger angel was infuriated and asked the older angel how could you have let this 
happen?  “The first man had everything, yet you helped him,” she accused.  “The second family had little but was willing to share 
everything, and you let the cow die.” 

“Things aren't always what they seem,” the older angel replied.  “When we stayed in the basement of the mansion, I noticed 
there was gold stored in that hole in the wall.  Since the owner was so obsessed with greed and unwilling to share his good fortune, I 
sealed the wall so he wouldn't find it.  Then last night as we slept in the farmer’s bed, the angel of death came for his wife I gave him the 
cow instead.  Things aren't always what they seem.” 

 

Sometimes that is exactly what happens when things don’t turn out the way they should.  If you have faith, you just need to 
trust that every outcome is always to your advantage.  You just might not know it until sometime later.   

Contributed by Brenda Adams 
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  Magnolias 
 

I spent the week before my daughter's June wedding running last-minute trips to the 
caterer, florist, tuxedo shop, and the church about forty miles away.   

As happy as I was that Patsy was marrying a good Christian young man, I felt laden with 
responsibilities as I watched my budget dwindle.  So many details, so many bills, and so little time.  My 
son Jack was away at college, but he said he would be there to walk his younger sister down the aisle, 
taking the place of his dad who had died a few years before.  He teased Patsy, saying he'd wanted to give her away since she 
was about three years old! 

To save money, I gathered blossoms from several friends who had large magnolia trees.  Their luscious, creamy-white 
blooms and slick green leaves would make beautiful arrangements against the rich dark wood inside the church.  After the 
rehearsal dinner the night before the wedding, we banked the podium area and choir loft with magnolias.  As we left just before 
midnight, I felt tired but satisfied this would be the best wedding any bride had ever had!  The music, the ceremony, the 
reception - and especially the flowers – would be remembered for years. 

The big day arrived – the busiest day of my life – and while her bridesmaids helped Patsy to dress, her fiancé Tim 
walked with me to the sanctuary to do a final check.  When we opened the door and felt a rush of hot air, I almost fainted; and 
then I saw them – all the beautiful white flowers were black.  Funeral black.  An electrical storm during the night had knocked out 
the air conditioning system, and on that hot summer day, the flowers had wilted and died. 

I panicked, knowing I didn't have time to drive back to our hometown, gather more flowers, and return in time for the 
wedding. 

Tim turned to me.  “Edna, can you get more flowers?  I'll throw away these dead ones and put fresh flowers in these 
arrangements.”   

I mumbled, “Sure,” as he be-bopped down the hall to put on his cuff links. 
Alone in the large sanctuary, I looked up at the dark wooden beams in the arched ceiling. “Lord,” I prayed, “please help 

me. I don't know anyone in this town.  Help me find someone willing to give me flowers – in a hurry!”  I scurried out praying for 
four things:  the blessing of white magnolias, courage to find them in an unfamiliar yard, safety from any dog that may bite my 
leg, and a nice person who would not get out a shotgun when I asked to cut his tree to shreds. 

As I left the church, I saw magnolia trees in the distance.  I approached a house...No dog in sight. I knocked on the door 
and an older man answered.  So far so good.  No shotgun.  When I stated my plea, the man beamed, “I'd be happy to!”  

He climbed a stepladder and cut large boughs and handed them down to me.  Minutes later, as I lifted the last armload 
into my car trunk, I said, “Sir, you've made the mother of a bride happy today.” 

“No, Ma'am,” he said. “You don't understand what's happening here.” 
“What?” I asked. 
“You see, my wife of sixty-seven years died on Monday.  On Tuesday I received friends at the funeral home, and on 

Wednesday . . .”  He paused.  I saw tears welling up in his eyes.  “On Wednesday I buried her.”  He looked away.  “On Thursday 
most of my out-of-town relatives went back home, and on Friday – yesterday – my children left.” 

I nodded. 
“This morning,” he continued, “I was sitting in my den crying out loud.  I miss her so much.  For the last sixteen years, as 

her health got worse, she needed me.  But now nobody needs me.  This morning I cried, “Who needs an eighty-six-year-old 
wore-out man?  Nobody!” I began to cry louder.  “Nobody needs me!”  About that time, you knocked, and said, “Sir, I need you.” 

I stood with my mouth open. 
He asked, “Are you an angel?  The way the light shone around your head into my dark living room...”   
I assured him I was no angel. 
He smiled.  “Do you know what I was thinking when I handed you those magnolias?” 
“No.” 
“I decided I'm needed.  My flowers are needed.  Why, I might have a flower ministry!  I could give them to everyone!  

Some caskets at the funeral home have no flowers.  People need flowers at times like that and I have lots of them.  They're all 
over the backyard!  I can give them to hospitals, churches – all sorts of places.  You know what I'm going to do?  I'm going to 
serve the Lord until the day He calls me home!” 

I drove back to the church, filled with wonder.  On Patsy's wedding day, if anyone had asked me to encourage someone 
who was hurting, I would have said, “Forget it!  It's my only daughter's wedding, for goodness sake! There is no way I can 
minister to anyone today.”   

But God found a way – Through dead flowers.   

Contributed by Walter Shore 
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  Do you have a friend or relative that would enjoy           
The Encourager?  Send address. 

  Please send any change of address. 
  Are you receiving The Encourager in error or you no 

longer wish to receive it?  If so, let us know. 
  Send suggestions, news, information, announcements or 

materials that you would like included in The Encourager. 
 

Thanks to all who have contributed to this  
The Encourager!  
Next issue April, 2013 
Deadline for news – March 31

Send Information and Materials to:  e-mail:  wshore@yadtel.net 
Mailing address:  2324 Shore Rd, Yadkinville, NC  27055 
Phone:  336 679 8466 

  Shelby Shore 
       Published at Shore House, Ink 
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Be ye therefore followers of God, as dear 
children.  Ephesians 5:1 


