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Elders
Glen Taylor

Prayer: 1 Thessalonians 5:16-18

Rejoice evermore. Pray without
ceasing. In every thing give
thanks: for this is the will of God
in Christ Jesus concerning you.
Thought:
Want to know something you can
do that will please God? Rejoice in his grace. Pray for others.
Give thanks for your blessings.
It's simply something that he wants
us to do.

Bruce Kessler
Craig Hayes

Deacons
Mark Woody

Our Mission and Commitment Statement
As Christ's church our purpose is to go and make disciples of Christ, foster their spiritual
growth, and equip them to serve the church and the community, thereby glorifying God.

Prayer:

Heavenly Father and Almighty
God, I am thrilled at the very
thought of being your child. Abba
Father, please hear my prayer of
concern for several people who
are on my heart today... Loving
God, thank you so much for the
blessings you pour into my life
each day. In Jesus' holy name I
pray. Amen.

Church Service
Schedule
Sunday Mornings 10:00
Wednesday Evenings 7:00
Location: 2217 24th Ave SW
Norman, Okla.
From HW 9 and 24th Ave SW, go
two blocks south (on the left)

Phil Ware

(check inside for more detailed monthly
scheduled activities)
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Travis Ashley Larry Minson
Leslie Jones
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to our visitors. We’re
very happy to have you
here with us today. We
hope we have made you
feel welcome and invite
you to be back with us anytime. Let us know if
you have any questions or if we can help you in
any way. Please fill out a visitors card.
Call if you need a ride to Church:
Glen Taylor
360-2762
Bruce Kessler
820-8474
Larry Minson
820-9506
Travis Ashley
818-1144

(Continued from page 6)
and each other. "The price of hating other human beings is loving oneself less." Life is so complicated, the hustle and bustle of everyday traumas can make us lose focus about what is truly
important or what is only a monetary setback or crisis. This weekend, be sure to give your
loved ones an extra hug, and by all means, take a moment even if it is only ten seconds, to
stop and smell the roses.

Author unknown

Christmas Party
Sunday, December 12
Our Christmas party is scheduled for
Sunday, December 12. We will have
a potluck lunch with a soups/
sandwiches theme that day, followed
by a $5 gift swap/exchange and our
customary talent show. Make your
plans to be a part of this fellowship
opportunity.

Save the Date – Marriage
Workshop, March 4-5

November Greeters

All of our married couples – young and old
alike – are highly encouraged to join this
workshop the first weekend in March that
will focus on enriching our marriages and
growing together. Please add Friday evening and all day Saturday, March 4 and 5, to
your calendars. Full details to follow in the
coming weeks.

November Sunday 2021 Schedule
7
14
21
AM Speaker Bruce Kessler Chris Taylor
Communion Chris Taylor
Lead
Usher
Chase Barrett

You Are Invited!
Roeann Gibson is inviting everyone to her Christmas party at
6:30 on Saturday, December 11th at her home (604 Riverwalk
Dr, Norman) Bring finger foods.

Usher
Reading

Increased Monthly Support for Evangelism

Prayer

Because God has blessed our church family so much, and you all give generously to the work of the church, we recently have been able to increase our monthly
support for evangelistic works. Prior to this increase, we had $2,500 per month
committed in support. Now we are sending out $4,000 per month in support of
evangelism – praise God! We send monthly support to 7 evangelists and to 3
evangelistic works overseas. A full list of those works we support are in the glass
case in the foyer. Thank you for your generous giving that helps carry out the
mission of the church both in the US and abroad.

AM Songs
AM/PM O/C

Speaker

The Zoom I.D. and password has changed for Sundays only. Wednesdays will
remain the same. Below is the log-in info for Sundays & Wednesday:
Zoom Info: Sundays:
Meeting ID is 89133127900
Passcode is 601451
Wednesdays:
Meeting ID is 83454385641 - Passcode is 048802
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Roeann and Dorothy
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Text
Subject

Chaney
Jones
Corbin Hall

Travis
Ashley
Jordan
Danser
Corbin Hall

28
Dustin Gaskins

Dustin
Gaskins
Dustin
Claunch
Paul Woody Amon Rowe

Travis Ashley

Chase
Cuinn Hayes
Barrett
Joe Addison Jay Wagner

Cale Hayes

Brantly
Hightower
Jordan
Corbin Hall Cale Hayes
Winslow
Craig Hayes Mark Woody Leslie Jones

Mark Barrett
Cuinn Hayes

Rick Boaz
Leslie Jones
Bruce Kessler

November Wednesday 2021 Schedule
3
10
17
24
Pizza &
Jelmer Bardoel Paul Woody
Brantly
Singing
Hightower

(Continued from page 5)
Three weeks later, I rushed to my beach in a state of near panic. I was in no mood to even
greet Wendy. I thought I saw her mother on the porch and felt like demanding she keep her
child at home.
"Look, if you don't mind," I said crossly when Wendy caught up with me, "I'd rather be
alone today."
She seems unusually pale and out of breath. Why?" she asked.
I turned to her and shouted, "Because my mother died!" and thought, "My God, why was I
saying this to a little child?"
"Oh," she said quietly, "then this is a bad day."
"Yes," I said, "and yesterday and the day before and-oh, go away!"
"Did it hurt? " she inquired.
"Did what hurt?" I was exasperated with her, with myself.
"When she died?"
"Of course it hurt!" I snapped, misunderstanding, wrapped up in myself. I strode off.
A month or so after that, when I next went to the beach, she wasn't there. Feeling guilty,
shamed and admitting to myself I missed her, I went up to the cottage after my walk and
knocked at the door. A drawn looking young woman with honey-colored hair opened the
door.
"Hello," I said. "I'm Robert Peterson. I missed your little girl today and wondered where she
was."
"Oh yes, Mr. Peterson, please come in. Wendy spoke of you so much. I'm afraid I allowed
her to bother you. If she was a nuisance, please, accept my apologies."
"Not at all-she's a delightful child," I said, suddenly realizing that I meant what I had just
said.
"Wendy died last week, Mr.. Peterson. She had leukemia. Maybe she didn't tell you."
Struck dumb, I groped for a chair. I had to catch my breath.
"She loved this beach; so when she asked to come, we couldn't say no. She seemed so
much better here and had a lot of what she called happy days. But the last few weeks, she
declined rapidly...Her voice faltered, "She left something for you ... if only I can find it. Could
you wait a moment while I look?"
I nodded stupidly, my mind racing for something, to say to this lovely young woman. She
handed me a smeared envelope, with MR.. P printed in bold childish letters. Inside was a
drawing in bright crayon of a yellow beach, a blue sea, and a brown bird. Underneath was
carefully printed A SANDPIPER TO BRING YOU JOY.
Tears welled up in my eyes and a heart that had almost forgotten to love opened wide. I
took Wendy's mother in my arms. "I'm so sorry, I'm so sorry, I'm so sorry," I muttered over
and over, and we wept together.
The precious little picture is framed now and hangs in my study. Six words -- one for each
year of her life - that speak to me of harmony, courage, and undemanding love. A gift from a
child with sea-blue eyes and hair the color of sand - who taught me the gift of love.
This should serve as a reminder to all of us that we need to take time to enjoy living and life
6
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Praying for you
James 5:16 - Confess your faults
one to another, and pray one for
another, that you may be healed.
The Effectual fervent prayer of a
righteous man availeth much.

If you need prayers from the church, please
call or text Larry at
405405-820820-9506 or April at
405405-833833-7207 or email us at:
Lminson319@gmail.com and we’ll get you
on the prayer list.

Travis is asking for prayers in behalf of his
cousin, Wanda Brock, who will be having heart

surgery December 3rd.
Tammy Boaz remains in the NW Healthplex in Norman suffering with Covid. Her stats
and oxygen level are looking good, although she is still on the ventilator and is being kept
sedated. Please continue to pray for her and Rick.
Tanya Speights has been sick with a stomach virus the last couple of days.
Aubrey Danser’s grandmother, Larue Willingham is in the hospital in McKinney, TX. She
is stable but they hope to get her off the ventilator and determine what happened.
Linda Thompson had her heart shocked Friday morning. She came home on Saturday
and she’ doing well except for a sore hip.
Bonnie Osborne fell and broke some small bones in her foot a few weeks ago. She is
still recuperating after reinjuring last week.
Continue to keep Mary Taylor in your prayers that she may get relief from her pain.
Travis & Loraine would appreciate your prayers for their granddaughter, Mattie.
Felice Fagan’s husband, Dewayne, is suffering tremendous pain right now and Felice
continues to ask for prayers. Dwayne suffers with Parkinsons and Cancer.
Chaney Jones is asking for prayers for a co-worker, Jeanna, whose husband, William
Speedy is having serious health issues.
Please continue to pray for Jacob McCorkle’s continued healing.
Suffering with cancer:
Jean Taylor’s friend, Myra James has been diagnosed with non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma.
Always keep in our prayers:
Leslie Jones’ mother has COPD * Mary Taylor suffers constant back pain * Amon’s
aunt Tamatha Simmons suffering with neurological problems.* Bruce Kessler’s mother, *
Wanda Hames * Joe Addison’s mother, Ruthie is struggling with pain and mobility *
April Minson's father, Harold Bruehl with Alzheimer’s * Christie Barris’s father, Doyle Blue
who with Parkinsons * Loraine Ashley with a severe auto immune disorder* Dean Howard
Please keep in your prayers those serving in the military or in a civilian capacity.

3

November Anniversaries

In

Dale & Laura Danser 17th
David & Susan Robinson 22nd

NOVEMBER
Mark Barrett
Cuinn Hayes
Alene Coker
Kelsey Hayes
Clyde Woody
Jaxson Rudd
Kristin Rudd
Ray Speights

1st
4th
6th
9th
12th
20th
26th
26th

Statistics For Last Sunday &
Wednesday this week
Sun. Morn. Attendance
Wed. Attendance
Sunday Contribution:

If your name was left off this
list, please let Larry or April
know.

78
59
$3,514

Go to mixlr.com/bkess & listen to Bruce
Kessler’s on-line radio show,

“Passion for Christ”

SCV Sermons – Podcast Available

In addition to streaming online, our sermons are now available
via podcast: “South Canadian Valley Church of Christ’s
Sermons.” You can listen to it about anywhere you get
your podcasts. iPhone users can find it on Apple Podcasts. Android users can find it on Google Podcasts. It’s also available on
other podcast players like Spotify and Stitcher. Search for “South Canadian Valley Church of Christ’s Sermons.”

November Calendar
1st Wednesday
2nd Saturday
2nd Sunday
4th Saturday
4th Sunday
4

3rd
13th
14th
27th
28th

6:30 p.m.
Pizza & Singing
10:00-11:30 a.m.
Food Pantry Opened
After Morning Services
Pot Luck Lunch
9:00-11:00 a.m.
Men’s Teacher Training
After Morning Services
Pot Luck Lunch

A Sandpiper To Bring You Joy
She was six years old when I first met her on the beach near where I live. I drive to this beach,
a distance of three or four miles, whenever the world begins to close in on me.
She was building a sandcastle or something and looked up, her eyes as blue as the sea.
"Hello," she said. I answered with a nod, not really in the mood to bother with a small child.
"I'm building," she said.
"I see that. What is it?" I asked, not caring.
"Oh, I don't know, I just like the feel of sand," That sounds good, I thought, and slipped off
my shoes.
A sandpiper glided by. "That's a joy," the child said.
"It's a what?"
"It's a joy. My mama says sandpipers come to bring us joy." The bird went gliding down the
beach.
"Good-bye joy," I muttered to myself, "hello pain," and turned to walk on. I was depressed;
my life seemed completely out of balance.
"What's your name?" She wouldn't give up.
"Robert," I answered. "I'm Robert Peterson."
"Mine's Wendy... I'm six."
"Hi, Wendy."
She giggled. "You're funny," she said.
In spite of my gloom I laughed too and walked on. Her musical giggle followed me.
"Come again, Mr.. P," she called. "We'll have another happy day."
The days and weeks that followed belonged to others a group of unruly Boy Scouts, PTA
meetings, and an ailing mother.
The sun was shining one morning as I took my hands out of the dishwater. "I need a sandpiper," I said to myself, gathering up my coat. The ever-changing balm of the seashore awaited
me. The breeze was chilly, but I strode along, trying to recapture the serenity I needed.
I had forgotten the child and was startled when she appeared. "Hello, Mr.. P," she said. "Do
you want to play?"
"What did you have in mind?" I asked, with a twinge of annoyance.
"I don't know, you say."
"How about charades?" I asked sarcastically.
The tinkling laughter burst forth again. "I don't know what that is."
"Then let's just walk." Looking at her, I noticed the delicate fairness of her face.
"Where do you live?" I asked.
"Over there." She pointed toward a row of summer cottages. Strange, I thought, in winter.
"Where do you go to school?"
"I don't go to school. Mommy says we're on vacation."
She chattered little girl talk as we strolled up the beach, but my mind was on other things.
When I left for home, Wendy said it had been a happy day. Feeling surprisingly better, I
smiled at her and agreed.
(continued on page 7)
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