
 

Thankful for Moms 
 

     “Favour is deceitful, and 
beauty is vain: but a woman that 
feareth the Lord, she shall be 
praised.”  Proverb 31:30 
     May we praise the Lord today 
for our Christian mother. 
 

Preaching Today 
 

     Bro. Zane Clark will be 
preaching for us in both services 
today.   
     Bro. Bobby emailed yesterday 
to say that he has Covid.   
 

 Happy Mother’s Day 
 

     No one deserves a special day 
all to herself more than today's 
Mom.  
      A cartoon showed a doctor  
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Prayer List 

 

Our Folks 
 

Teresa Chandler 
Krissie Clemmons 

Josie Eudy 
Mary Hanley 

Janice Markcum 
Bro. Bobby Neal 

 

Our Friends 
 

Barbi Baer 

Nelda Barton 
Harry Branch 
 Kenny Bryant 

Paula Cox 
Alice Davis 

Kenny Dixon 
Dalton Fennell 
Linda Gomez 

Carla Hawthorn 
Kevin Helms 
James Hill 

Shawn Holder 

Misty Hughes 
Paul Jackson 
Jan Manasco 

Nancy Jo Morris 
Glen Morrow 
Doug Newton 

Glen Reed 
Marcus Simpson 
Courtney Smith 
Michael Smith 
Sharon Smith 
Bill Thornton 

Ruby Vallee 
Burt Weems 
Linda Weems 
Bonnie Willis 
Darla Wilson 
Dyne Woods 

 

In Service 
 

Joshua Avery 
Kerri Forest 

Walker Vallee 

Announcements 
 

May 22nd  - Have Church  
               Camp info turned in 
May 22nd  -  Ladies meeting  -   
                                  10 AM 
 

Ushers Today 
 

Danny Barnett 
Scot Harris 

Greg Faulkner 
James Clemmons 

 
Happy Birthday 

 

  Wednesday - Lynelle Almand 
 
 

Specials Today 
 

AM  -  Mike McCoy 
PM  -  Our Men 

 
 

Last Week 
 

  Sunday School                  25 
  AM Worship                   35 
  PM Worship                    23 
  Wed. night                      17 
  Offering                 $ 811.00 
  P. A,. Fund               $ 20.00 

 

  Designated Funds 
Mission Jar               $540.00 

P.A.                      $4,790.00 

Worship  is  GREAT  at  Antioch 

 

talking to his patient:  
     "Let's see," he said, "You 
spend 50 percent of your energy 
on your job, 50 percent on your 
husband and 50 percent on your 
children.  I think I see your  
problem."                           - copied 
 

God of the Garden 
 

     “And they heard the voice of 
the Lord God walking in the gar-
den in the cool of the day: and 
Adam and his wife hid themselves 
from the presence of the Lord God 
amongst the trees of the garden.” 
Genesis 3:8 
     Many years ago, Joni Mitchell 
wrote a song called “Woodstock” 
in which she saw the human race 
trapped in a “bargain” with the 
devil.  Urging her listeners to seek 
a simpler, more peaceful exis-
tence, she sang of a return to “the 
garden.”  Mitchell spoke for a 
generation longing for purpose 
and meaning. 
     Mitchell’s poetical “garden” is 
Eden, of course.  Eden was the 
paradise God created for us back 

in the begin-
ning.  In this 
garden, Adam 
and Eve met 
with God on a 
regular basis  - 
until the day 
they made their bargain with 
the devil (see Genesis 3:6-7).  
That day was different. “And 
they heard the voice of 
the Lord God walking in the 
garden in the cool of the day: 
and Adam and his wife hid 
themselves from the presence 
of the Lord God amongst the 
trees of the garden.” (v. 8). 
     When God asked what 
they’d done, Adam and Eve 
engaged in a lot of blame-
shifting.  Despite their denial, 
God didn’t leave them there.  
He “made garments of skin for 
Adam and his wife and 
clothed 
them” (v. 
21), a sac-
rifice that 
hinted at 
the death 
Jesus 
would en-
dure to 
cover our 
sins. 

     God didn’t give us a way back 
to Eden.  He gave us a way for-
ward into restored relationship 
with Him.  We can’t return to the 
garden.  But we can return to the 
God of the garden. 
                          -  Tim Gustafson 
 

Common Sense 
 

     In 1937 architect Frank Lloyd 
Wright built a house for industrial-
ist Hibbard Johnson.  One rainy 
evening Johnson was entertaining 
distinguished guests for dinner 
when the roof began to leak. The 
water seeped through directly 
above Johnson himself, dripping 
steadily onto his bald head.  
     Irate, he called Wright in Phoe-
nix, Arizona.  "Frank," he said, 
"you built this beautiful house for 
me and we enjoy it very much. But 
I have told you the roof leaks, and 
right now I am with some friends 
and distinguished guests and it is 
leaking right on top of my head."  
     Wright's reply was heard by all 
of the guests. "Well, Hib, why 
don't you move your chair?" 


