
 

 

PROVERBS 25:13  As the cold of snow in the time of harvest, so is a faithful 

messenger to them that send him, for 
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August The 
Messenger 

Sunday School 10:00 AM 

Morning Worship 11:00 AM 

Children’s Church 11:15 AM 

Evening Worship 6:00 PM 

Wednesday Service 7:00 PM 
Bible Clubs 6:45-8:15 PM 

       Streaming Live: Facebook  
    https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/  

YouTube 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/
UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ 

Rev. Bruce Freeman, Pastor 

H (336) 996-1501 C (336) 816-2473 

Smith Grove Baptist Church 
2707 Sandy Ridge Road ~ Colfax, NC 27235 

www.smithgrove.org 

2026 

Statement of Faith: We are an Independent Baptist Church 

(established in 1921) that still preaches the old time Gospel, and we   

believe that the King James Version of the Bible constitutes the         

preserved, inerrant, and inspired Word of God for the English speaking 

people of the earth. 
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~ Sat., Aug. 1, 6 pm  ~ W-S Rescue Mission 

~ Sun., Aug. 16 ~ BEAMS Sunday 

~ Robinwood Retirement Ctr.  ~ Tuesdays at 6:00 pm. 

Psalms 118:24 “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we will 

rejoice and be glad in it.” 

http://www.smithgrove.org
https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ
http://www.smithgrove.org


 

 

Romans 3:23 “For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God.” 

Romans 5:12  “Wherefore, as by one man sin entered into the world and death 

by sin; and so death passed upon all men, for that all have sinned.” 

Romans 5:8  “But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were 

yet sinners, Christ died for us.” 

Romans 6:23  “For the wages of sin is death; but the gift of God is eternal life 

through Jesus Christ our Lord.” 

Romans 10:9-10  “That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, 

and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath raised him from the dead thou 

shalt be saved. For with the heart man believeth unto righteousness and with 

the mouth confession is made unto salvation.” 

Romans 10:13  “For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord 

shall be saved.” 

The Road to Everlasting Life 

Pg. 2 Pg. 11 

Services will be streaming Live every Wednesday at 7 p.m. & Sunday 

at 11 a.m. & 6 p.m. on Facebook & YouTube  — (You do not need a 

facebook account to watch the video on fb!) 

https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/   

  https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ 

To listen & download mp3: 

Audio Archive Online  ~  https://www.smithgrove.org/audio-archive/ 

BEAMS’ Report for July 2026 
 
      # of Pledges:   9  ; # of Contributions:  8 ; 

      Total Contributors:     17 _             

Total Contributed: $ 605.00 _ = 

  75  Bibles in July (plus some postage)  

 
Many thanks to all those who gave monies to the BEAMS’ ministry 

specifically for postage which added $ 185.00 in July! 
You can also get the BEAMS’ report online at our website: 

https://www.smithgrove.org/beams-report/ 

Betty Byrd     Iris Farrington  SHUT-INS: 

REMEMBER IN PRAYER 

(Hal & Martha 

Harless’ sons) } 
PVT Adam Brittain, Army, Texas  (Sam Crater’s nephew) 
CW4 Jonathan Harless (Ft. Bragg) 
COL Robert Harless (Savannah, GA) 
E5 Noah Johnson, US Coast Guard, Portsmouth, VA 
         (Henry & Geraldine Johnson’s grandson) 
SSgt Trevor Westmoreland, Army, Fort Benning, GA 
   (Allen & Sandy Westmoreland’s son) 

SSgt. Josh Robertson, Marines, Naples, Italy  (From Clyde Gray)  
Gregory Turner, National Guard, Stateside (son of a CVS pharmacist 

           in Kernersville) 

IN THE SERVICE OF THEIR COUNTRY 

 
Upon a mossy, shaded log, 

Beside a cool and misty bog, 

A little creature takes his seat 

 

To escape the summer's heavy heat. 

He stretches out his long, green thighs, 

And snaps up passing dragonflies. 

While others 

swelter, slow and lost, 

He’s fit as a frog in 

August, 

 

And leaps into the splashing creek, 

The coolest guy you'll see this week. 

~ FIT AS A FROG ~ 

Let us step into this August 

with the powerful reminder 

from Proverbs 3:5-7. It says, 

“Trust in the LORD with all 

thine heart; and lean not unto 

thine own understanding.” 

 

It teaches us to let go of our 

own heavy loads, rely completely on God, and let Him clear the path 

ahead. We all face tough choices. Sometimes, we try to fix big prob-

lems using our own smarts. Think of it like trying to untangle a giant 

ball of yarn all by yourself. It only gets tighter! God, instead, gives us 

the perfect tools to untangle it. The first step to trusting God is acknowl-

edging Him in “all” our ways. When we wake up in August, we can 

pray, “Lord, guide my steps today.” 

 

That simple prayer changes everything. You swap your stress for His 

perfect peace. The second step is not relying on our own limits. Our 

own brain only sees a tiny puzzle piece. God sees the whole, beautiful 

picture. Let us carry this promise with us through August. Lean on His 

strength, not your own. You will find that His way is always best. 

https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ
https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ
https://www.smithgrove.org/audio-archive/
https://www.facebook.com/mySGBC/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCj39_zpMzkkCXdFYy1NKndQ
https://www.smithgrove.org/beams-report/
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Smith Grove’s ministry to our 

widows, widowers, & senior singles 
“Honour widows that are widows indeed.”  

(I Timothy 5:3) 

This is a continuing churchwide ministry to remember widows, widowers, 

and senior singles of the church in a meaningful way. Join us as we high-
light our special “Honour Roll Gang Members” who are having birthdays 
in August and September.  Please take a moment to send a card, make a 
telephone call, or do something extra special for our special saints.  

Patsy Pendry 
8054 Clinard Farms Rd 
High Point, NC  27265 
336-617-0590 ~ August 19 
 
Doris Nuckles 
8324 Tyner Loop Road 
Colfax, NC  27235 
336-668-2332 ~ August 28 
 
 

Carol Hayden 
8413 Adkins Rd 
Colfax, NC  27235 
336-708-9435 ~ September 01 
 
Bobbie Hayworth 
1847 Horneytown Rd. 
High Point, NC  27265 
336-869-3956 (Home) 
336-942-0750 (Cell) ~ September 27 

August Anniversaries  

 

10 Johnny & Laura Smith 

19 Calvin & Joy Vaughn  

The summer sun is burning bright, 

But by the creek, the world is right. 

Two little frogs sit hand in hand, 

The happiest pair in all the land. 

He brings her gifts of juicy flies, 

With devotion in his love-filled eyes. 

She wears a crown of clover sweet, 

And splashes water on his feet. 

They share a lily pad for two, 

Beneath a sky of brilliant August blue. 

               Through heavy heat and hazy weather, 

                                       They leap through summer, and a life together. 

We have Arrived: We praise the Lord that we 

made it back to Bolivia on June 16th. This trip 

was a little different because we used a different 

airline and route to arrive. We left Raleigh, NC 

on Monday afternoon and arrived in Cochabamba 

on Tuesday morning. We are thankful to the Lord 

that everything went smoothly and all of our 

flights were on time. We also had no problems in immigration or customs, 

which is a great blessing. We were especially worried about our flight within 

Bolivia because of all the blockades we were having. We had heard that most 

flights were leaving 3-4 hours late and many were even canceled. Although 

the line to check in was extremely long in Santa Cruz, we were able to make it 

and we arrived to Cochabamba on time. We were able to make arrangements 

for our new house before leaving for Bolivia, but we started out in an Airbnb 

and on Thursday we moved all of our things to the house and began unpack-

ing. I think we were able to get most everything set up the first week or two, 

which is probably a record for us. Like we mentioned in our last prayer letter, 

it is always hard to leave family and friends, but we are excited to be back and 

thankful for the Lord’s blessings. 

Getting Adjusted: Although you might not know it, going back and forth 

between living in Bolivia and the US takes some adjusting, in different areas. 

Although we are more and more accustomed to the Bolivian culture, it still 

takes a little while to readjust after living in the US for a year. This is where 

the stress and frustrations can come from and even feeling down and de-

pressed. This time back, the culture has not been as hard to adjust to as the 

physical adjustment has been. We have struggled physically with the altitude 

(8700ft) and especially getting adjusted to the difference in food. There was 

also the added stress this time because with the strikes and blockades, there 

had been very little meat and almost no gasoline for cars. This meant waiting 

in line hours or even days to get gas. We praise the Lord that since we arrived, 

the blockades have been lifted and things are returning to normal little by lit-

tle, and we are adjusting little by little. Thanks for your prayers. 

Hitting the Ground Running: This time arriving, we have really hit the 

ground running and have been exceptionally busy. Both Beth and I have had 

meetings almost daily with the different pastors and people from different 

ministries, along with being back to serving in and visiting the churches. We 

are also planning for our upcoming youth conference and dividing the respon-

sibilities. It has been a little tiring, but we are enjoying being back in the work 

of the Lord. 

Prayer Requests: 1. Pray for our upcoming youth conference in July. 2. Pray 

for us physically, mentally, and spiritually as we adjust to being back in Bo-

livia. 3. Pray for the political situation in Bolivia that things will continue to 

improve. 4. Pray for our family both here and back in the US as we get ad-

justed to being apart again. July 2026 

the WHITE family 

Serving in Bolivia Since 2006 
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As August 1st approaches, my mind goes back 13 years . . .  

 

   On July 31, the telephone rang just after 11 pm, 

and we heard these words: “Get ready to head to 

the hospital.  We want you here by 5 a.m.  There 

is a possible donor for your heart transplant.”  

This call came from the head of the transplant 

team of doctors, Dr. Chukwu. We could hear the 

excitement in her voice, and with it a sense of 

urgency. 

 

   We made our way to Baptist Hospital and Johnny was hurriedly ush-

ered into a surgical prep area.  It was the moment we had prayed would 

come, yet the gravity of this life-altering surgery weighed heavily on 

our hearts. There were so many things that could go wrong. The sur-

gery began . . . 

 

   In His infinite wisdom, God guided every movement of the surgeon's 

hands. At the end of this 12-hour surgery, my son, John Edward Clark, 

began life anew as the lovely rhythm of a healthy heart beat within his 

chest.  

 

   We have since been able to meet the donor family, and it was such a 

blessing. The donor was a young man who had recently rededicated his 

life to the Lord, and he was on the way to church on his motorcycle 

when the Lord took him home. Our hearts ache for that family, yet we 

praise the Lord that the young man is now home with his Savior. 

 

   My heart is so full of thanksgiving and love for our Savior.  Praise 

His name!   Psalms 106:1 “Praise ye the LORD. O give thanks unto the 

LORD; for he is good: for his mercy endureth for ever.” 

                                                                               Sherrill Crater 

A Heart Full of Joy 

~Why did the Christian chicken go to the other side of the road? To get a 

Cross. 

~What do you call a father who becomes a lawyer? A father-in-law. 

~Why wouldn’t Pharoah let the Hebrews go? He was in de-Nile. 

~I went to my pastor because I’m addicted to Facebook. My pastor said, 

“Sorry, I don’t follow you.” 

~Earlier in life, I was hunched over having problems with my posture. I didn’t 

think prayer could help me, but I stand corrected. 

~Last year, my wife and I traveled to Europe for a Christian conference. At 

customs, an agent held out his hand and said, “Papers.” I replied, “Scissors,” 

and boy was I glad I won that round. 

~Adam wakes up and finds Eve counting his ribs and asks, “What are you do-

ing?” Eve says, “I want to make sure there’s no other woman in your life.” 

~They say you should exercise daily, but I walk with the Lord every day. 

~Why was Solomon always so quiet? Because he was a solemn-man. 

~What is a dentist’s favorite hymn? Crown him with many crowns. 

~What did the boy say when Jesus multiplied his lunch to feed the crowd? I 

don’t know for sure what it is, but something like, “This seems fishy to me.” 

~A man was working outside and got bit by some ants. He screamed, “Ow! 

Why did God even create ants?!” His little boy was out in the yard with him 

too and said, “Dad, that’s a really mean thing to say. Of course God had to cre-

ate ants!” When the dad asked why, the boy calmly replied, “Because without 

ants, the uncles would have no wives.” 

~What’s black and white and red all over? Hopefully your Bible. (KJV) 

~What is the best place to get an ice cream? Sundae School. (Or Sunday Sun-

daes!        ) 

~A pastor received a letter from a congregant. When he removed the letter 

from the envelope, it had one word written on it – “Fool!” “Well,” said the pas-

tor, “the sender signed the letter, but didn’t write anything else.” 

~What kind of man was Boaz before he married Ruth? Ruthless. 

~Who was the most business-savvy woman in the Bible?  Pharaoh’s daughter, 

who went down to the bank of the Nile and pulled out a little prophet.  

~How long did Cain dislike his brother? As long as he was Abel. 

~Not a joke, but TRUE: Why did Jesus die on the cross for you? Because He 

loves YOU! 

 

P.S. If we accidentally repeat a joke here, please humor us . . . We must really 

like it!!! 

“Everybody is a genius. But if you judge a fish by its ability to climb a 

tree, it will live its whole life believing that it is stupid.”  

   —Albert Einstein 

 

“Sign on a high school bulletin board in Dallas: Free every Monday 

through Friday: knowledge. Bring your own containers.”  

    —E.C. McKenzie 
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The summer heat begins to wane and slightly fade 

away, 

And autumn whispers gently of a brand new day. 

The morning bells call out to every ear, 

To start the journey of another school year. 

With open books and minds prepared to grow, 

We seek the wisdom only God can show. 

“The fear of the Lord is where all knowledge starts,” 

A sacred truth to bind upon our hearts. 

Trust in the Lord with all thine heart and soul, 

And lean not to thine own thoughts for control. 

In all thy ways acknowledge Him as guide, 

And He shall direct thy paths right by His side. 

Apply thine heart to instruction from God’s holy Word, 

And let the truth of understanding be stirred. 

Be thou an example for His sake, in word and in love, 

Reflecting spiritual light from the Lord above. 

In faith, in purity, let thy testimony shine, 

A beacon of His majesty divine. 

Commit thy works unto the Lord each day, 

And He shall establish thy thoughts along the way. 

For wisdom is much better than great wealth, 

More precious than rubies, or even good health. 

Wisdom stands and calls out at the open gates, 

And God blesses every soul that waits. 

Be strong, and of a very good courage now, 

Be not afraid, nor let thy spirit bow. 

For the Lord thy God is ever with thee, 

Wherever thou goest, through land or sea. 

Put on the whole armor of God to stand, 

Against the darkness sweeping through the land. 

Thy word is a lamp unto my weary feet, 

A guiding light to make my path complete. 

So enter through the schoolhouse doors with praise, 

And give to Him the glory of thy days. 

Study to show thyself approved to God, 

Upon the very ground where saints have trod. 

The pencils, papers, and the heavy books, 

are nothing compared to the road that Jesus took. 

So keep His promises always in thy sight, 

And walk securely in His holy light. 

 

The school year opens with a promise grand, 

When we are guided by His sovereign hand.         

“A LIFE OF VANITY” 
 

“Then I looked on all the works that my hands had wrought, and on the 

labour that I had laboured to do: and,  behold, all was vanity and vexa-

tion of spirit, and there was no profit under the sun.” (Eccles. 2:11) 

Many people grapple with the issues of life and come to the conclusion 

that life is unfair and does not have meaning. Some question whether 

life is worth living. Others cannot understand the reason for life. It 

needs to be understood that reason without God is unreasonable! Solo-

mon had discovered that power, pleasure, and possessions did not con-

stitute real happiness. He found that these things in themselves did not 

provide fulfillment. He even found that his labor was vanity. How can 

this be true? How can it be possible for work and activity to become 

vanity? 

   Life is vain when material things become more important than spiri-

tual things. Someone said that people spend money they don’t have to 

buy things they don’t need to impress people they don’t like! It is im-

possible to fully enjoy what we have until we first know and enjoy the 

Giver. An attempt at enjoying the gifts without the Giver is idolatry. 

Enjoyment without God is merely entertainment.  

   The real ability to enjoy life comes from within. It is a matter of char-

acter, not circumstances. Check out the word, “content” in Philippians 

4:11. Life is vain when doing becomes more important than being. This 

is how labor can become vain. The most important thing in life is to 

know the Lord and to serve Him. It is to live life according to God’s 

will. Our doing needs to be coupled with character! It also needs to be 

stressed that when Christianity becomes all labor, we are a candidate 

for burnout. There is no substitute for a relationship with the Risen 

Lord that delights itself in sitting at His feet and hearing His word. You 

remember that Jesus commended Mary for choosing this “good part” 

over Martha’s priority of service over devotion. 

   Life is vain when explanations become more important than prom-

ises. Job of old argued with God for the explanation of his plight but it 

was faith in the promises of God that brought him through! A British 

poet once said, “The grand essentials to happiness in this life are some-

thing to do, someone to love, and something to hope for.” All three are 

in Christ! We are always safe to simply trust God even though we don’t 

always understand the “why” of things. We can’t always trace His hand 

but we can trust His heart! 

   “Simply trusting every day, trusting through a stormy way; Even 

when my faith is small, trusting Jesus, that is all.” - Edgar P. Stites 

Chuck Peters ~ August 2003 

The Joys of Learning 
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LILAC LESSONS  by Darla Freeman (October 2015) 

  “At a loss” … that’s where my words have stayed over the summer.  I’ve 

searched for the proper words to write, but I always come up empty.  My 

thoughts and my pen have had no words to describe the state of my beloved 

grandma, and sometimes I haven’t even known how to pray for her. The ongoing 

struggle heightened four months ago, when she stumbled backward and simply 

bumped her head on her kitchen counter. Though she seemed fine at first, the 

resulting brain bleed led to seizures, which led to her hospital stay, which led to 

long weeks in a rehab facility. . .  then a “welcome home” that seemed more for-

eign than familiar. Throughout her struggles to recover, my memory has wan-

dered back to the prayers I’ve lifted up for her in the past few years:  “Dear Lord, 

protect Grandma in these last years of her life … guard her steps, and most of 

all, don’t let Grandma lose her joy.”   

   But it wasn’t to be, and perhaps that’s why I’ve wrestled so … the two requests 

I’d earnestly prayed about for years are the very robbers that God allowed to 

come.  Grandma did fall, despite her guarded steps, and now her joyful spirit 

rarely sparkles in her twinkling eyes. We long to hear her head-tossed-back, 

opened-mouth “cackle,” a deep and hearty laugh that she’s lovingly known for.  

Her weary daughters (my mama and my auntie) search Grandma’s 95-year-old 

face for a glimmer of peace, but it seems only sorrow and anxiety gleam in her 

tired eyes now. I have to admit, I have struggled with this, and there are moments 

when my faith has wavered. How could this strong woman of faith, the spiritual 

rock of our family, suddenly become so frail and so fearful? What about the 

prayers I have prayed, that she might be filled with peace and joy ‘til the end of 

her earthly days?  The senseless struggle has stirred within my soul. Yet in His 

wisdom, God has faithfully addressed my questions and eased my uncertainty for 

Grandma in this storm. And as He often does, He gently used an unexpected 

messenger.  

   Years ago, my green-thumbed grandma transplanted a cutting of her lilac bush 

in our yard. I was honored to watch the tiny bush grow and thrive as seasons 

passed – a faithful, green reminder of Grandma’s gift for growing blossoms … 

they’ve always flourished in her care. But on a recent summer Saturday, as he 

spread mulch, Bruce mentioned that I might want to check on Grandma’s lilac … 

maybe we should consider “moving it when the days get cooler,” he said, as I 

watered my flowers. So, dragging the water hose along, I crossed the yard to in-

spect the struggling little shrub. Along the edge of the woods, the rim of shade 

has grown, along with the bordering trees, and the lilac’s once-sunny spot is now 

blotched with dark shadows.  I fingered the frail limbs, leaning instinctively to-

ward the sunlight just out of their reach. I noticed the whole bush actually ap-

peared crooked as it bent out of the shady ledge, grappling for the light. I recalled 

how nary a blossom had been seen all season ... it’s as though every ounce of the 

lilac’s energy is spent stretching ... reaching out of the darkness and striving for 

the sun. With that thought, I caught my breath and the leaning lilac’s message to 

me summoned the tears to puddle on the rims of my lashes. In her dark place, our 

precious grandma has been wearily reaching for the Light. And though she is 

struggling … Jesus is very near, just beyond the shadows.  He knows all about 

Grandma’s fall and all the heartaches it set into motion. He knows that, right  

now, in the shadows of this weakness, it takes all of Grandma’s strength just to 

survive, and that’s why we rarely see a glimpse of her usual “blossoms” … her 

teasing, her laughter, her songs. I lifted the water hose to the lilac’s roots and 

gave it a deep, long soaking, then coated its branches with sparkling, nourishing 

water. Tenderly grasping and watering the lilac’s parched leaves, I watched 

them eagerly drink it up, their emerald sheen gleaming in the speckled sunlight. 

I know that, as long as the lilac lives in this shady spot, it will weaken and thirst 

for another place … my eyes closed as I pictured another season for Grandma’s 

lilac … perhaps even by next summer … in a new, sun-drenched spot else-

where, it will grow steady and thrive again, its lacy-lavender blossoms hanging 

heavy on straight, sturdy limbs reaching skyward.  Oh, what a hope we have in 

heaven!  I prayerfully whispered, “Dear Lord, You know what Grandma needs 

in this season of her life. You have loved her through all of her yesterdays and 

You’ll love her through all of her tomorrows. We trust Your care of her and 

know You will heal her … maybe here in her earthly home, but definitely in her 

heavenly home. Please let her feel Your peaceful presence.” Just then, even on 

this warmest of summer days, the gentlest breeze instantly swept across my tear

-stained cheek. Reassured, I smiled … to bring hope to my troubled heart, the 

Lord had used an unlikely messenger …  a leaning lilac that longs for a new 

place in the sun. 

   The hymn-writer, Fanny Crosby, whose physical blindness kept her in the 

shadows, put it this way, “There are depths of love that I cannot know ‘til I 

cross the narrow sea. There are heights of joy that I may not reach ‘til I rest in 

peace with Thee” … that’s it … the new place we all yearn for … in the Son … 

the reason our redeemed hearts reach and stretch for our heavenly home. And 

the moment of our crossing is left up to our Savior, Whose timing is always 

perfect … never too early, never too late, but always precisely on time. So, we 

trust Him in Grandma’s journey, as we ease her through moments of sorrow … 

and as we grasp hold of every treasured glimpse of the witty, playful grandma 

that still shines through from time to time. More than ever before, I’m grateful 

for her crooked little lilac bush, an unexpected lesson whose outstretched limbs 

will always remind me of the longing in our weary souls … a living picture of 

our leaning to the Light, in Whose presence we will someday thrive, whole and 

healed, blooming for His glory forevermore.  

   “For our citizenship is in heaven, from which we also eagerly wait for the 

Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ, Who will transform our lowly body that it may be 

conformed to His glorious body, according to the working by which He is able 

even to subdue all things to Himself.”   ~Philippians 3:20-21 

Lillie Geneva “Neva” Westmoreland Long, 

102 years, 4 months, and 6 days, 

passed away peacefully on 

Monday, April 25, 2022 

This is reprinted to remind us all, that in every 
season of life, God is in control. Keep leaning 

toward the light!          …...The Editor 


