
 “Poppies Still Blow….” 
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 Tattoos often mark the soldiers who 
stand on the wall defending our freedom. 
These heroes protect the powerless and 
innocent targets of evil in our world 
driven by winds of hatred. Having served 
the Lord beside soldiers of all ranks, I saw 
my fair share of tattooed biceps, forearms, 
and calves. Most tattoos tell a story long-
ing to be told—stories of lost loves, aspi-
rations great and small, and occasionally 
words of wisdom though rare. 
 
I’ll forever remember the first time I 
scanned Jacob’s arms marked by tattoos 
of red poppies numbering more than a 
dozen. These tattoos had led him into my 
life in a strange twist of fate and judgment. 
As a young man of less than twenty-five 
years of age, he returned from a tour in 
Afghanistan as an army medic with a heart 
and mind rattled and shaken by the ugli-
ness of modern warfare. 
 
In an attempt to find solace and to re-
center his life, Jacob attended a local 
church only to be stopped upon entering 
the sanctuary. The kind gentleman who 
stopped him pointed to the tattoos on his 
arms and urged him to go home and 
change into a long-sleeved shirt so his 
arms did not distract those gathered for 
worship. Stunned, and a bit confused, 
Jacob left but never returned. Sadly, it ap-
peared when he needed the church the 
church did not need him in his battered 
and tattooed state. 
 
This rejection led to his email to me, a 
pastor who he had watched on television 
asking if he would be welcomed. This led 
to a face-to-face meeting. As we got to 
know each other, I simply asked the ques-
tion never asked in his previous encounter 
with a well-meaning servant of the Lord. 
“What do your tattoos mean to you?” 
Jacob replied, “Thank you for asking.” 
Then he shared that each red poppy on 
his arms which numbered far more than a 
dozen represented a fallen comrade in 
arms who had died by his side as he 
sought to save their lives with his skill and 
bravery. Each poppy had a name and a 

sad story to tell. Suddenly his poppy tat-
toos revealed a young man struggling with 
life and death in a cold cruel world. 
 
I asked, “So, why did you choose red 
poppies?” showing my ignorance of the 
history of warfare. He recounted to me 
that he served alongside British soldiers 
who shared with him the poem penned in 
the bloody trenches of World War One by 
John McCrae, a British officer and doc-
tor, who remembered his fallen friends 
with these words: 
 
In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 
We are the Dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders fields. 
 
Take up our quarrel with the foe: 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders fields. 
 

This weekend Americans, young and old 
alike, will celebrate the first holiday of the 
summer “Memorial Day” weekend. Dur-
ing this sacred national holiday of remem-
bering the fallen, I will remember Jacob 
and countless other young men and 
women who serve our nation with honor, 
and the hundreds and thousands who gave 
as Abraham Lincoln powerfully described 
“the full measure of devotion” on bat-
tlefields near and far. 
 
Jesus aptly describes the love demon-
strated by those remembered by row upon 
row of white crosses in the field saying, 
“Greater love has no man than this 
that he lay down his life for his 
friends…” Jesus showed us the way . Re-
member their sacrifice as Jesus does. 
 



 

 

Financial Statistics 

 

Tithes and Offerings 

Received  May 21:  $16,056 

Month-to-date Recei,ved:  $69,115 

Building Fund 

Received May 14: $1,626 

Month-to-date Received: $7,879 

 

Weekly Attendance Report 

 

Sunday School Attendance:  374 

 Worship Attendance:  : 524 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

Announcements: 

 

No Sunday Evening Activities: Sunday, May 26  

in observance of Memorial Day Weekend 

 

Library Summer Reading Program 

You are challenged to join our Reader’s Hall of Fame by 
reading 2 books from FBC Library before August 31.  See 
our display table for “Good Reads”! 

 

Vacation Bible School, June 4-8  

VBS Registration available online at www.firstdecatur.us 

 

Paypal Kiosk 

A payment kiosk is available at the Kidz Connection 
counter in the foyer for your tithes and offerings.  Thank 
you for giving to the ministries at First. 
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FBC Leadership Team  

Dr. David Lowrie, Pastor:  david@firstdecatur.us 

 

Mike Stallsworth, Executive Pastor:  mike@firstdecatur.us 

 

Gerre Joiner, Senior Adult Pastor : gerjoiner@gmail.com 

 

Candy Burden, Children’s Pastor: candy@firstdecatur.us 

 

Ryan Cunnius, Interim Worship Leader: ryan@firstdecatur.us 

 

Ray Petty, Interim Student Pastor: ray@firstdecatur.us 

 

Harold Mosley, Building & Grounds : harold@firstdecatur.us 

 

Bree Kirkelie, Office Manager bree@firstdecatur.us 

 

Miranda Boswell, MDO Director: miranda@firstdecatur.us 

 

Beth Addington, Preschool Director: beth@firstdecatur.us 




