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Contact Us:

3201 4th Street
Brownwood, TX 76801

325-646-7102

www.4thstreetcoc.org
office@4thstreetcoc.org

Meeting Times:

Sunday:
Bible Study.............. 9:45 AM
Worship.........cc...... 10:40 AM
Care, Inc. Service.... 2:30 PM
Worship......ccccooveene 6:00 PM
Wednesday:
Ladies Bible Class.10:00 AM
Bible Study.............. 7:00 PM

Elders:
Gene Bannister....... Billy Chism

Deacons:
Mike Bannister......... Don Smith

James Thomas

Preacher:
Johnny McCaghren

Works We Support:
Cherokee Home for Children
Gospel Broadcast Network
Heart of Texas Bible Camp (Bangs)
House to House, Heart to Heart
Mission Printing
Rohan Jones, Africa
The Truth in Love
World Bible School

Let us know if you want to study
the Bible to know more about
Christ and His Church.

Stewart
church of Christ

"...u/wn this rock 9 will build my church;
and {'/)e. gates of heil shall not /7rem;'/ aqainst it."
~Matthew 16:48 &

December 13, 2015

[Michael Whitworth is a faithful gospel preacher, now working with the church in Keller,
Texas (formerly at Bowie, Texas). He is the founder of Start2Finish, and is the author of
several sound books and bible class material. He and Sara’s young son, Daniel, died sud-
denly Tuesday morning for no apparent reason. Later that day, Michael wrote the follow-
ing article. Most of you don’t know this family, but I believe each of you can relate to
what Michael says. — Johnny]

Be Exalted, O Christ: A Requiem

Unless you become like a little child, our Lord once said, you cannot enter the kingdom
of heaven.

Since the beginning of time, fathers have been expected to instruct their children in the
ways of life and God. In Proverbs, Solomon exhorts his son to heed his instruction, and
the Torah commanded fathers to teach their children the fear of the Lord and command-
ments of Moses.

I was very much looking forward to teaching Daniel the ways of life and God, such as
how to read a topographical map, how to preach, and how to marry a woman who epito-
mizes Proverbs 31 — three things at which I have excelled. I also looked forward to in-
structing him about football and backpacking and Bible study and how to write three
books in the time it takes to get your oil changed.

But in the last few days, I’ve realized that God intended Daniel to teach me a few impor-
tant things, rather than the other way around.

When Sara went back to work when he was three months old, it fell to me to play dad on
Mondays, Fridays, and Saturdays. For nearly two years, it was just me and him on those
days, and though | often griped about all the things not getting done, | enjoyed playing
daddy to him a little bit more than | wanted Sara to know.

I could talk all day and night about what my son taught me in his brief life, but I’'ll men-
tion three.

1. My son taught me a lot about joy.

I remember how elated | was as | rushed to the hospital when Sara was admitted for him
to be born. | remember the rush of adrenaline when he was born. | remember how we
sang and rejoiced over that little bundle. Little did Sara and | know, but within that little
bundle lay God’s great plan to bring unspeakable, unprecedented joy into our lives. It
seems Daniel learned to laugh just weeks after his birth. His giggle quickly became the
most infectious, most adorable expression of happiness one can imagine.

Daniel found rapturous, delirious joy in M&Ms and Thomas & Friends and Mickey
Mouse Clubhouse and books and Legos. Daniel also found joy in hugs and kisses, in
smoothies and milkshakes, and secret sips from Daddy’s coffee mug when Mommy was-
n’t looking. Since March, he took great joy in his baby sissy, Audrey. Daniel was a proud
big brother, and he had no problem showing affection to her.

Daniel found rapturous, delirious joy in going to Bible class and in his Mommy’s em-

brace when she came home from work. Daniel was a joyful child. When my dad died un-
(Continued on page 2)

“Assuredly, | say to you, unless you are converted and become as little children,
you will by no means enter the kingdom of heaven. Therefore whoever humbles
= himself as this little child is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven. Whoever re-
== ceives one little child like this in My name receives Me.” Matthew 18:3-5




(Continued from page 1)

expectedly in 2004, a great deal of my personal joy in life
died with him. Only when my son was born was that joy re-
stored and nurtured.

Daniel taught his daddy that Christ-glorifying joy is not found
in secular achievement, financial security, or cheap popular-
ity. No, joy comes from spending time with those who love
you most. There is no doubt in my mind that my son knew
without question that he was loved, and this gave him his joy
that he spread to others. This past Father’s Day, he and I cele-
brated our bond by breaking out the kiddie pool in our front
yard. | lay in the pool, relaxing, while spraying him with the
water hose. His squeals of delight will remain a wonderful
memory the rest of my days.

One recent night, while mom and sister attended a holiday
party at a friend’s house, Daniel and I went out on our first
Guys Night Out. I surprised him by taking him to Chick-fil-A,
by far his favorite restaurant. As he got closer, | started build-
ing it up to him — Do you want to go to Chick-fil-A? And get
a milkshake? And meet Santa Cow? And play on the play-
ground? I saw his two tiny fists lift in victory as he shouted,
“Yes!”

As Sara and | chose a name for him, | insisted (and had al-
ways known) that | would name him after my father. But we
chose a middle name that we felt also honored my father’s
memory. Isaac. It means laughter. Little did | know just how
much my son would live up to his name in less than three
years of life.

2. My son taught me a lot about love.

Daniel was such a loving child. Of course, he loved his
mommy. He loved her so much. He adored her. And though |
at times was miffed being his #2 favorite, | knew Sara rightly
deserved the bulk of his affection. I’ve never known a woman
who adored a child as much as Sara adored our son. Daniel
learned love from his mother, and he then in turn taught it to
me.

Daniel didn’t understand the concept of personal space. He
would hug another child a little too roughly sometimes, but he
always had the best of intentions. When his sister was born, |
bought him a special book called, “I Love Dogs.” He quickly
adapted the joyous shout of the book to others. “I love

mommy!” “I love daddy!” “I love sissy!”

Only in the last few months did he begin expressing his love
in the most tender of ways. I can’t tell you how much my
heart melted when I would tell him, “I love you, BooBoo,”
and he’d reply “wuv you daddy,” often with a sippy cup in his
mouth. In recent weeks, motivated by his love for me, | would
sit him on my knee, make him look me in the eye, and tell
him | loved him and that his mommy and | were so proud of
what a good boy he was.

Daniel taught me that Christ-glorifying love for those around
us needs to be expressed, especially verbally, or else it is
cheap and practically non-existent. Daniel taught his daddy
that expressions of love are most critical on the terrible horri-
ble no good very bad days when he’s torn something, broke
something, spilled something, scribbled on something, and
produced the foulest diaper you’ve ever known. Daniel taught
me that expressions of love are most critical on those days.

3. My son taught me about courage.

Daniel didn’t have cancer, nor was he asked to battle a dread-
ful disease that is visited on so many other children. But
Daniel was fearless. I like to think it’s because I would hold
him often, even from birth, and tell him, “You’re daddy’s lit-
tle man. You’re my little tough guy, and I’'m not gonna let
anything bad happen to you.” I think on some level, he took
that to heart, as well as a little too far. He was always scaring
his mother to death (as well as me, if we’re being honest) by
crawling or walking too close to the edge of the porch, climb-
ing on top of tables and chairs, spinning around in chairs, and
the like. Daniel was a fearless explorer.

About a week or so after we moved to Keller, Daniel walked
right out the front door without Sara’s or my knowledge. Our
hearts leaped from our chests when we realized he wasn’t at
home. | ran outside and down the sidewalk, only to find a nice
neighbor herding him back to our door. “Does he belong to
you?” the neighbor asked. Daniel’s joyous shriek of “Daddy!”
as he ran into my arms gave it away.

A few weeks later, and this time at 6 in the morning, | had
already left for work and thought | had locked the door.
Daniel simply unlocked it, walked outside, and made a mad
dash with a destination firmly in his little mind. His mommy

(Continued on page 3)

Television
The Truth In Love (Robert Dodson)
Sunday @ 7:00am on KTAB
In Search of the Lord’s Way (Phil Sanders)
Sunday @ 7:30am on KTAB
Life In The Light (Chris McCurley)
Sunday @ 10:30am on KTAB
Radio
Preaching the Word (Michael Light)
Sunday @ 9:00am on KOXE 101.3
Internet
TheGospelRadioNetwork.org
Gospel Broadcasting Network (Gbntv.org)

God’s Plan for Redeeming Man

Hear Learn the saving message of Christ’s
sacrifice (1 Cor. 1:18; Rom. 10:17).

Believe Jesus is the Son of God (John 8:24)

Confess Jesus as your Lord, Lawgiver, and
King (Rom. 10:9-10; Matt. 10:32-33)

Repent of your sinful conduct (Luke 13:3,5)

Complete your initial obedience to the gospel
by being baptized for the forgiveness of your
sins (Acts 2:38; 22:16)

Live faithfully (Rev. 2:10; 2 Tim. 4:7-8)

Bible Reading Schedule

Dec. 13 Acts 24-26

Dec. 14 Acts 27-28

Dec. 15 Colossians 1-4; Philemon
Dec. 16 Ephesians 1-6

Dec. 17 Philippians 1-4

Dec. 18 1 Timothy 1-6

Dec. 19 Titus 1-3

Dec. 20 1 Peter 1-5

“Be diligent to present yourself approved to
God, a worker who does not need to be
ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth.”

(2 Timothy 2:15)
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(Continued from page 2)

and I had been promising we’d take him to the playground, but
had been lax about fulfilling said promise. So Daniel took mat-
ters into his own hands. After a frantic search in the dark in
our neighborhood, we found him near the playground. He was
scared a little bit (his mother and | more so), but he was deter-
mined to play on that playground. My son was fearless and
was eager to explore the world around him. After all, his father
called him a tough guy and had promised nothing bad would
happen to him.

I do not believe that courage is necessarily the absence of fear.
As | administered CPR to him early Tuesday morning, and as
the medics tried to revive him, | was afraid. When my father
died, I was afraid. I’ve been afraid many times in my life. But
Daniel taught me it’s ok to be afraid as long as [ know that my
heavenly Father will never actually allow spiritual harm to
befall me that | am incapable of overcoming. We wrestle not
against flesh and blood, the apostle writes, but against evil
spiritual powers in the dark places. The very powers that Jesus
triumphed over and humiliated thru his death and resurrection.
Daniel taught me the meaning of biblical courage, that there is
nothing we cannot overcome through Him who has loved us
since before the foundations of the world. We are, after all,
more than conquerors as God’s children.

Unless you become like a little child, our Lord once said, you
cannot enter the kingdom of heaven.

Sara and | solicit your prayers as we walk this valley of death.
We mourn a life that was much too brief. But we celebrate
also, for God saw fit to bless us with a joyful, loving, coura-
geous little boy who taught us so much. We could not have
asked the Lord for a better son. And though our hearts are
heavy, we greet the dawn of an uncertain and bereaved future
confident that our hands are held by He who works all things
according to the counsel of his will. As confident as we are
that we have 10 fingers and 10 toes, we also believe that God
works all things for our good and his glory. We rejoice and
give thanks and bless the name of the Lord, even in our pain,
for we know that in our tragedy, Christ will be glorified to the
ends of the earth.

Be exalted, Oh Christ. Be exalted. Both now and forevermore.

Mommy and daddy will always love you, BooBoo. And we
will see you again.

Celebrate

”Kﬂ‘afw Wity Hhose who /y'wz'ﬂ, ..

“(Rommrizg) | RECONOS Nge. 2o O

December Birthdays: Estelle Guthrie (7), Laverne Thomas (13), Veneta Nolen (17),|Bible Class 41 40

Kaci Churchwell (18), Linda Griffith (20), Mia Stroope (22), John McCaghren (27).
December Anniversaries: Allen & Linda Griffith (20), Ken & Jo Man-

inger (25).

Mistakes? Left Out? Let Johnny know...

AM Worship 50 52
PM Worship 37 42
Wednesday PM 47 NA

Contribution $1,726 | $1,894




Privileged To Serve

"..be rem@ to every ﬂoo/ work," (Titus 3:1)

Next Week: 12/13/15

Next Week: 12/20/15

Sunday AM:

Song Leader: Mike Bannister

Song Leader: Joe Dennis

Greeters

Tom & Carol Wilcox

Allen & Linda Griffith

Opening Prayer

Gene Bannister

Don Smith

Communion

Tom Wilcox*, Ryan Rudloff
Allen Bland, Hank Wheeler

James Fuller*, Tom Wilcox
Ken Maninger, Randy Huckaby

Closing Prayer

Allen Griffith

John Barnum

Attendance Cards

Jaceten Evetts

Caleb Dennis

Sunday PM:

Song Leader: James Fuller

Song Leader: Joe Dennis

Opening Prayer

John Barnum

Gene Bannister

Scripture

Reading Ken Maninger Allen Griffith
Communion Tom Wilcox James Fuller
Closing Prayer Don Smith Hank Wheeler

December 2015
Make Announcements:
Joe Dennis
Prepare Communion:
Churchwell Family
Clean Building:

J. & T. Barnum/ J. Barnum
Hostess Committee:
Cindy McCaghren’s group

January 2016
Make Announcements:
Ken Maninger
Prepare Communion:
McCaghrens
Clean Building:
McCaghren / Bridges
Hostess Committee:
Cindy McCaghren’s group

Wednesday
Devotionals:

December 16
Garrett Barnum

December 23
Don Smith

December 30
Joe Dennis

January 6
Prayer Night

Search the Scriptures

Re like the Rereans who "received the word with all readiness of mind,
and searched the J’Ci"iﬁful"ﬂj' /m’@, whether those fﬁinﬂy were so." (Acts 1T:11)

Studies for the week of December 13, 2015

Sunday Class .............ccoeuuee.e. Follow the Pattern (Foy Forehand)
Wed. CLASS ......ccooeeeeeiee e e i e e e e e e e

weveee e SiNging

The Power of Hate

“For we once ourselves were also once foolish, disobedi-
ent, deceived, serving various lusts and pleasures, living in
malice and envy, hateful and hating one another” (Titus
3:3).

Atrocities like those recently committed in Paris and Mali
continue to outrage and astonish. We ask, “How can anyone
treat other people like that?” I recently participated in a
conversation in which the point was made that some cul-
tures promote hatred as a virtue. In most nations in which
Christianity has had influence children are taught to love
and do good to others. But in many other settings they are
taught to hate others, whether it be traditional enemies,
strangers, or persons of different race or religion. Violent
revenge is held up as a duty and an objective of which to be
proud.

The apostle Paul lists hatred as one of the environments
created by and productive of sin. It is put in the company of
ignorance, foolishness, and the selfish pursuit of material
pleasures. It is important to note that biblically speaking
hatred is not a natural trait of human beings or of any par-
ticular race of humans. It is learned and taught behavior —
the result of deceitful, wrong, instruction.

An insurance company is running a series of ads with the
tag line “...that’s what they do.” The idea is that certain

characteristics inevitably produce certain predictable behav-
ior. That is the same principle Paul is applying. Godless
people hate — that’s what they do. They have not been
taught the love of God, the grace of Jesus Christ, or the
eternal blessings of loving one’s neighbor as oneself.

The only answer to such evil is to teach and demonstrate its
false basis. Hatred is not a virtue — it is never good and does
not produce blessing — not to anyone, ever. Hatred often
destroys its object. Left unchecked it will always destroy its
possessor. Notice Paul’s language, “hateful and hating one
another.” Those who hate will themselves become worthy
of being hated. That does not justify or excuse our hating
them, but it describes their pitiable state.

When atrocities occur we will be offended, outraged, and
angered. That is natural. Yet we must not let the wickedness
of others transform us into their own likeness. We must
never descend to hatred. We may resist and oppose them.
We may teach them. But let us not make the mistake of hat-
ing them.

“You have heard that it was said, ‘You shall love your
neighbor and hate your enemy.’ But I say to you, ‘love your
enemies, bless those who curse you, do good to those who
hate you, and pray for those who spitefully use you and per-
secute you, that you may be sons of your Father in
heaven” (Matthew 5:43-44).

Michael Brooks (forthright.net)
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