
 “The Empty Chair!” 
November 21, 2017 

  
F

ir
s

t 
 L

o
o

k
  

F
I
R

S
T

 
B

A
P

T
I
S

T
 
C

H
U

R
C

H
 

       A 
Adore God 

 

This week we officially enter the holiday season. 
A season of family gatherings, traditions, festive 
decorations, home cooking, food comas, shop-
ping and avoiding scales at all costs. When the 
family gathers we aspire to “Hallmark Card mo-

ments” around tables filled with smiling faces, but 
too often our best intentions spoil like leftovers 
aging on the table during the second half of the 
Cowboy game. 
 
In Reader’s Digest, Garrison McClure recounts 
the Thanksgiving holiday when his daughter Ann 
brought home her college roommate for the holi-
days. As his large boisterous family inadvertently 
found itself caught up in a loud argument over 
some petty matter around the table, they realized 
too late that a guest sat among them in one of 
those most embarrassing moments in life. A 
shameful silence fell across the room only broken 
by the roommate who exclaimed, “Don’t worry 
about me. I was raised in a family, too!” 
 
Six years ago, I was sitting in a staff meeting at the 
church, when my assistant stuck her head into the 
meeting and asked me to step out for a moment. 
Meanwhile, Robyn and the girls were at home 
busily loading our car  for a trek from El Paso to 
Tyler to spend Thanksgiving with her mother. 
When I answered the call, I heard the voice of 
Robyn’s brother on the other line and in somber 
tones he shared the news that unexpectedly her 
mother had died. During the long drive home, I 
kept trying to find the words to share with Robyn 
the sad, and unexpected news. To this day, I don’t 
remember what I said, but I remember holding 
her in my arms as our holiday trip turned into a 
somber journey of sadness and grief. 
 
I realize we are not the only ones who, during the 
holidays, gather as a family with an empty chair at 
the table. The empty chair reminds us of hearts 
touched and shaped by love. The empty chair 
reminds us of a lifetime of memories shared, and 
the joys of having loved and been loved. Jesus 
came into our broken world to turn empty chairs 
from reminders of loss to symbols of hope and 
family reunions to come in a land that if fairer 
than day. 
 
The shortest and most poignant verse in the Bible 
must be the simple statement written by John 
describing Jesus standing at the grave of a dear 
friend arm in arm with a family stumbling through 
the “valley of the shadow of death.” The verse just 
reads, “Jesus wept” (John 11:35 ESV). Yes, Jesus 

weeps with those who weep, and sings with those 
who sing. This Thanksgiving if there is an empty 
seat at your table, turn that chair into a symbol of 
hope. Invite Jesus to sit among you by open your 
heart to His comfort, and allowing Him to love 
you in the embrace of another. Don’t keep your 
sorrow to yourself. Share your sorrow and story 
with those who love you. Let them love you by 
listening and walking with you through dark twist-
ing valley marked by shadows and even Christmas 
lights. 
 
As I reflect upon that trip home for Thanksgiving 
and a funeral, my memories seem to be a blur of 
tears, laughter, sorrow mixed with joy. You see, 
we did not make that long trip across the desert 
alone, Jesus traveled with us as only He can. His 
presence reminded of the insightful observation of 
C.S. Lewis in his classic book “A Grief Ob-
served.” In his memoir, Lewis recounted in bold 
dark colors his struggle with the death of his wife 
after a long struggle with cancer. When she died, 
he confessed it felt like part of him had been 
“amputated” as he noted, “her absence is like 
the sky spread over everything.” Under this 
dark foreboding sky, Lewis exclaimed, “I need 
Christ, not something that resembles him.”  
 
Let me add to your Thanksgiving list this year, 
especially for those who will have an empty chair 
at the table, Jesus has made special plans to spend 
the holidays with you, wherever you may be. He 
will share the joys of the table, the silence of tears, 
and the escape to be alone with your thoughts. He 
will never leave you alone. He may even give you a 
big hug through someone who loves you. Happy 
Thanksgiving to one and all in Jesus’ Name. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
         

        Our last visit with Robyn’s Mom 

           L 
Love Others 

               L 
Live Like Jesus 



 

 

Financial Statistics for November 19 

 

Tithes and Offerings 

Received: $30,248 

Month-to-date Received:  $92,997 

 

Building Fund 

Received: $1,882 

Month-to-date Received: $55,107 

 

Weekly Attendance Report 

Sunday School Attendance: 332 

 Worship Attendance:  : 515 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

. 

 

 

 

 

 

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 

 

Clay Carter Student Pastor:  

clay@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 

 


