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 Being a father often feels like the thrill and 
terror of riding a wooden rollercoaster. The 
adventure begins with the clink, clink, clink of 
the car slowly and gradually climbing higher 
and higher toward the pinnacle of the ride 
only to come crashing downward with a roar. 
In much the same way, my adventure as a fa-
ther has taken me to unknown heights of joy 
and plunged me into moments of confusion in 
a fog of doubts and fears. 
 
Frankly, I nearly flunked fatherhood on day 
one. Very early on the Tuesday morning, No-
vember 13, 1984, my wife Robyn, great with 
child as the old King James would call it, woke 
me up to tell me that she was experiencing 
contractions and our first born child would 
soon be joining us so we need to get up and 
head to the hospital. We lived in Roanoke and 
our baby would be born at Harris Hospital 
some 25 miles away in downtown Fort Worth, 
an hour with traffic!  
 
Let me share with you that I was a highly 
trained Lamaze coach, so of course, I knew 
that often with a first child the contractions 
could be deceiving and since in my medical 
opinion I believe this to be false labor, I rolled 
over and went back to sleep. The next time 
Robyn woke me up she was standing over me. 
Her bags were pack. She was dressed, and she 
was going to the hospital with or without me. 
Since I was the coach I realized I need to jump 
to it, so I got dressed and raced to the car. 
 
As we began to exit our little town, I realized 
that I had forgotten to get snacks for the la-
bor. I had been taught that the coach needed 
to be well fed and hydrated into order to help 
his wife through the rigors of labor, so I 
stopped at the local convenience store to stock 
up for the exciting day ahead. I also needed a 
pocketful of quarters in order to notify all of 
my family and friends so I also stopped at the 
bank. Needless to say my patient was less than 
thrilled. Now, that I was well equipped for the 
day we raced away. 
 
Upon arriving at the hospital, instead of drop-
ping Robyn off at the emergency room en-
trance as she wanted, I suggested we park in 
the parking building and walk in. Since I was 
driving, and she was in labor I won the argu-
ment, but as you will see, I lost the war. Once 
we parked, I grabbed the bags, and my 
“snacks” and we climbed aboard an elevator 
to take us to the Labor and Delivery floor. As 

we entered the elevator three unsuspecting 
innocent bystanders boarded with us. Once 
the doors closed, Robyn let out a gasp, 
grabbed her belly, bent over in two screaming, 
“The baby’s coming.” Instinctively I realized 
all my wisdom and strategic decision had come 
at a great cost. So I just looked up and stared 
at the numbers above the door of the elevator. 
Meanwhile, the blood in the faces of our fel-
low passengers drained away, and panic ruled 
until the door opened on its first stop and 
everyone exited whether it was their floor or 
not. Once the door closed, Robyn looked up 
at me and smiled with that classic look at says 
what a thousand linguists could never put into 
words. The expert had been put in his place. 
 
 An hour later, I witnessed the miracle of life 
from the front row. The moment I held little 
Kalie in my arms, I knew I was out of my 
league. Later, that evening in a quiet moment, 
I looked toward heaven giving little Kalie back 
to her Creator, and asking humbly for God’s 
help to raise my little girl to be all He had cre-
ated her to be.  
 
That was over thirty-two years ago now, and 
to this day, I still look heavenward asking for 
God’s help longing for the days when a hug 
and kiss along with “ice cream” therapy could 
make most of their trouble melt away like the 
ice cream in their cones. Today, their prob-
lems seem bigger, and my strength smaller, but 
God continues to be faithful time and time 
again.  
Happy Father’s Day to all those entrusted with 
the royal name of “father.” I pray you will 
continue to humbly look to your heavenly 
Father for inspiration, and help no matter how 
old your children may be. On this special 
weekend, let me encourage all of us children to 
thank God for our fathers, to a man, I suspect 
every one of ours dads did the best they could. 
Remember the lessons, forgive the failures, 
and be thankful above all. 
 
Let me close with the words of the Psalmist 
who wrote: “Behold, children are a heritage 
from the LORD, 
    the fruit of the womb a reward.  Like ar-
rows in the hand of a warrior are the children 
of one's youth. 
5 Blessed is the man who fills his quiver with 
them!”(Psalm 127:3-5a ESV) My quiver is full, 
and my heart is full beyond measure. Enjoy 
the ride it ends way too quickly! Happy Fa-
ther’s Day! 



 

 

Financial Statistics 

 

Tithes and Offerings 

Received  June 11: $21,182 

Month-to-date Received:  $48,799 

 

Building Fund 

Received June 11: $1,675 

Month-to-date Received: $3,590 

 

Weekly Attendance Report 

 

Sunday School Attendance:  277 

 Worship Attendance:  : 449 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

Announcements: 

 

Smiling Faces: 

We are using our church database to create a new picture 
directory. Please send your family pictures with names to 
alyssa@firstdecatur.us or bree@firstdecatur.us. Deadline 
to submit pictures is August 15. 

 

Teach, Lead, Serve 

If you are interested in leading a small discipleship or 
home group this fall, please contact the office or Mike 
Stallsworth.  We are also looking for new Sunday School 
teachers to begin training in late summer. 

 

Women’s Ministry Event 

BELONG is a live event inspiring women to connect, 
dream, laugh, and live out their God-given purposes.  This 
event is September 8-9 at the American Airlines Center in 
Dallas.  Tickets are $50. Sign up today at the Connection 
Center. 

 

Homebound Ministry 

The Homebound Ministry is looking for volunteers to 
visit and minister to the saints that are unable to come to 
church.  If you would like to volunteer in this ministry, see 
Arlena Cude, Cindy DeSpain or join us on Tuesday morn-
ings at 9am in the church office. 

 

 

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”! 

 

 

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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Page 2   F IRST  LOOK  

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 




