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Loving 
God, 
Loving 
People 

 

 . 
At times, as a parent I wished my daughter, a 
Canyon Eagle Varsity player, was safely settled 
on the bench rather than on the court, espe-
cially when the game hung in the balance. In 
the Panhandle of Texas volleyball bordered on 
being a religion, much it is in Decatur. Our 
two youngest daughters excelled at volleyball 
and found themselves often in the center of 
the action. While on the court, often I would 
whisper a prayer to help get the ball back over 
the net, or to steer it away from my daughter. I 
celebrated points won, and my heart ached 
with miss opportunities. Frankly, I care more 
about my daughter’s welfare than winning and 
losing, because I know my job as a dad was to 
raise a young spiritual champion, not a star 
athlete. 
 
I’ll never forget a Saturday spent in Hereford, 
Texas at a seventh-grade girls’ volleyball tour-
nament. If you are not a volleyball fan, seventh
-grade volleyball looks quite different the vol-
leyball played at the Olympics. The battle boils 
down to serving. Most of the points are lost 
rather won when the sweet little girl with the 
pony-tail fails to have the strength or skill to 
get the ball to the net, much less over the net. 
Back and forth the teams try their best to 
serve and score. 
 
In the Panhandle, Hereford not only served as 
the capitol of the beef industry with over 
500,000 head of cattle in huge feedlots, but 
also the Lady Whitefaces dominated in the 
arena of volleyball, so their fans even in junior 
high border on fanatics. We felt surrounded as 
we settled into the stands as a member of 
handful of loyal Lady Eagle fans, but mostly 
we were Jamie’s biggest fans. 
 
Over the course of the day, to the surprise to 
one and all the Lady Eagles advanced game 
after game until they found themselves playing 
in the championship game. As the match un-
folded it went back and forth as serves soared 
over the net, or fell short with a thud. As the 
match moved closer and closer to its critical 
climax, I hoped and even whispered a prayer 
that Jamie would rotate off the floor and she 
would watch the final moments from the 
safety and the security of the bench. My 
prayers bounced off the ceiling of the gym, 
and Jamie stepped to the line to serve with 
Lady Eagle trailing 13-12. If her underhand 
serve fell short, her failed effort would leave 
her team hanging in the balance with a score  

 
of 14-12 in a game to 15. 
 
Jamie stepped to the line, bounced the ball 
twice, swung hard and the ball flew straight 
and true over the net to the surprise of her 
opponents who fumbled the return, we scored 
now it was 13-13. Once again after a couple of 
bounces, my sweet little girl sailed another 
serve high over net and it descended into en-
emy territory once again to not be return. Now 
the score stood 14-13. As crowd stood is sus-
pense, Jamie followed her routine and she 
swung her arm with all her might. As we 
looked on with anxiety and excitement, the 
ball once again crossed the net, the little girls 
on the other side did their best to return the 
serve, but their best efforts failed as the ball 
fell helplessly into the net. The Lady Eagles 
won, and little Jamie won the day. As we stood 
there with tears welling up in my eyes (I know, 
I know there is no crying in volleyball) I 
smiled and celebrated with marvel what Jamie 
accomplished. The joy and pride of being her 
father welled up in my heart and soul. What a 
moment! 
 
As I reflected this week on what it means to 
glorify God with my life, I remembered that 
day and the joy in my heart. It dawned on me 
that our Father in heaven always watches over 
the course of our lives. Can you imagine the 
joy He feels when we love as He loves, when 
we care as He cares, and especially when our 
good words remind a lost world stumbling 
around in the darkness that God lives, and He 
lives in us? 
 
As Jesus opened His Classic Sermon on the 
Mount, He declared: “You are the light of 
the world. A city set on a hill cannot be 
hidden. Nor do people light a lamp and 
put it under a basket, but on a stand, and it 
gives light to all in the house.  In the same 
way, let your light shine before others, so 
that they may see your good works and 
give glory to your Father who is in 
heaven.” (Matthew 5:14-16 ESV) 
Could it be we give our Father glory not just 
when we sing His praises, but more so when 
we live like Him? Glorify God today by getting 
your hands dirty and risking getting your heart 
broken by loving others deeply. 
 
 
 



 

 

Financial Statistics 

 

Tithes and Offerings 

Received  August 13: $22,169 

Month-to-date Recei,ved: $49,202 

Building Fund 

Received August 13: $ 2,540 

Month-to-date Received: $3,830 

 

Weekly Attendance Report 

Sunday, August 13 

Sunday School Attendance:  334 

 Worship Attendance:  : 513 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

Announcements: 

 

Wednesday Night Meals 

Will begin August 30th. Come join us from 
5:15-6:15 for a delicious meal preparaed by 
our wonderful volunteers.  The meal is only 
$5 Adult, $3 children.  This is a great time for 
multi-generations to fellowship and meet new 
members of  our church. 

 

 

Getting to Know You 

For the month of  September, we are asking 
our church family to wear name tags in order 
to help our new members an visitors get ac-
quainted.  Look for your name tag in your 
Sunday School box, worship guide or Con-
nection Centers. 

 

Women’s Bible Study– August 30 

Women of  all ages are welcome to join us as 
we begin a new study on Wednesday evenings 
by Priscilla Shirer, “Discerning the Voice of  
God”. Through the 7 sessions, we will dis-
cover the root to clear and daily communica-
tion with God.  Cost is $13 for the member 
book. Sign up in the Connection Center in 
the foyer today. 
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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 



 


