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The Pastor’s
Paragraph

March winds, April
showers, bring forth May
flowers.I remember that little
rhyme from school. Well, we
enter that time of year. I hope
you will enjoy this March
issue of the Trumpet.
Perhaps you can March into
Faith Baptist Church some-
time this March.We will save
you a good back seat.

Note: If you ever miss an issue of the
Baptist Bible Trumpet, you can
go to our website and find it.
www.thefaithbaptistchurch.com.
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BIBLE TRUMPET
FROM

FAITH BAPTIST CHURCH
Cry aloud, spare not, lift up thy voice like a trumpet
and show my people their transgression...
Isa. 58:1

For if the trumpet give an uncertain sound,
who shall prepare himself to the battle?

1 Cor. 14:8

A Letter from Parson Jones
Attendance at church last Sunday was mighty porely. I don’t reckon I

oughta grumble cause I had a bunch of sick members and when you add
to all that my shut-ins we don’t have a site of pew fillers. So I went ahead
and preached to what I had. Only thing was the echo in the near empty
church hurt my ears. My Madam said I needed to get out and ride awhile
and let the fresh air clear my head. It done the trick. Our little ride not
only cleared my head, it made me feel right good inside. What I saw
made me rejoice. I saw miracle after miracle.

Ole Hezekia who had been deathly sick that very morning had roused
up and was riding down the highway with his fishing poles. No, nothin
but a miracle could have rescued Old Hez from the jaws of death in such
a short time.

Now there’s Rufe’s brother. Rufe told me Sunday morning that his
brother’s back was in foul shape that they was afraid a operation was
gonna be necessary. Well, we remembered him in our prayers and low
and behold at 2 o’clock there he stood at the driving range hitting golf
balls. If that wasn’t a quick recovery, I don’t know what is.

All told, about 20 of my sick folks has roused up and was taking nour-
ishment in one form or another. But what really made me happy was to
see so many of my shut-ins out riding around and enjoying the world.
Hezekiah’s paw, who don’t attend church cause he can’t stand crowds,
was headed for the drag races. Sister Nell’s mama who was too weak to
get outa the house, was in town shopping. Ellie Nickelsinger’s sister, who
can’t come on account of her kidneys, stood in line two hours to get into
the show. It was a show about “The Miracle Worker.” I thought it was
right appropriate, seeings as how a miracle had happened to her.

Yes sir, it thrilled my heart to see what I saw. I ought to have a packed
house next Sunday with all my sick folks being healed and shut-ins
being set free. I just hope they don’t overdo themselves before next
Sunday and have a relapse. I gotta go now and play with my smallest
youngun. He is gonna be the farmer and I’m gonna be the goat. Tin cans
will be easy to eat after what I’ve swallered.

—Copied

Too Many Dry, Dead Churches
Too many churches are as dry and as dead and

as empty as last year’s bird’s nest!
Charles Spurgeon once said, “Some Christians

would make good martyrs; they are so dry they
would burn well.”

One man claimed that he was healed in a
church service. When his friend asked what he
was healed of, he, replied, “Of insomnia.”

It is sad but true that most people have no
trouble sleeping in the average church service. A
preacher friend of mine said those who slept
didn’t worry him because “they trust me.”

Listen, there is nothing wrong with having a
little excitement in a church service. Billy Sunday
once said, “You don’t have to look like you just
fell out of the back end of a hearse to be a
Christian!”

If there was a little more flavor in most church
services, more people would attend. Who wants
to go to church and be bored stiff?

In one church the pastor announced a meeting
for all the board members. After the service, he
saw a new face among the members. “Are you a
board member?” asked the pastor.

The new fellow said, “If any member of this
church is more bored than I am, I would like to
meet him!”

If I had to go to some churches, I wouldn’t
go to church at all! Nothing ever happens.
Nobody ever gets saved. There are no smiles, no
excitement.

—Dr. Curtis Hutson



TRICKY
TRIVIA
This Month’s

Question:
What Old
Testament

reformer was
known for
driving his

chariot
furiously?

Answer to last
month’s

question.
In last month’s
“Tricky Trivia”
question, we

asked:
What woman

came back to life
after Peter

prayed for her?

ANSWER:
Tabitha or

Dorcas.
Acts 9:36-41

How many
books of the
Bible were
written by
the Apostle

Paul?

Who was the
only preacher

that Jesus
went to hear

preach?

Answer:
John the Baptist

Answer to last
month’s

question.
In last month’s
“Tricky Trivia”
question, we

asked:

Hear Pastor Cole on
WLBG Radio:

860 AM, 104.1 FM or
WLBG.COM

Sunday Morning:
8:30-9 AM

Monday-Friday:
8:15AM

“Sixty Second
Sermons”

Sentence Sermons
•When the outlook is gloomy, try the

uplook.
•God makes no mistakes! If you think He

does, then you are mistaken.
•To realize the worth of the anchor, we

need to feel the storm.
•If God sends the storm, He will also steer

the vessel.
•When it gets dark enough, the stars come

out.
•There are three crowds in every church:

those who don’t know what’s happening,
those who wonder what’s happening, and
those who make things happen.

•The rewards are always at the end of the
road. It pays to go all the way with Jesus.

Now That I’m a Senior Adult,
I Can Tell You That...

1. Raising teenagers is like nailing
Jell-O to a tree.

2. The best way to keep kids at home
is to make the home a pleasant place
to be — and let the air out of their car
tires.

3. Carsickness is the feeling you get
when the monthly car payment is
due.

4. Families are like fudge — mostly
sweet with a few nuts.

5. Laughing helps — it’s like jogging
on the inside.

6. Middle age is when you choose
your cereal for the fiber — not the toy.

7. My mind not only wanders; it
sometimes leaves completely.

8. If you can remain calm when all
others panic, you simply don’t have all
the facts.

9. You know you are getting old when
you stoop to tie your shoes and you
wonder what else you can do while
you’re down there.

10. You can’t believe how fast you got
to this stage of your life.

I Can’t Stand It Any Longer
Eleven days before Christmas, on December 14, 1862, a cold

day in Fredericksburg, Virginia, a nineteen-year-old sergeant
stood at attention before his general. The soldier’s name was
Richard Kirkland.

The day before, the main battle of Fredericksburg had been
fought. Hiding behind the long stone wall, Kirkland and over
two thousand Confederates had mowed down the Yankee sol-
diers as they moved across the field to attack. By nightfall hun-
dreds of bodies lay dead and wounded in the field.

“General,” spoke out Kirkland, “I can’t stand this! All night
and all day I have heard those poor people calling for water and
I can stand it no longer. I come to ask permission to go and give
them water.”

General Joe Kershaw looked at the young man with admira-
tion and earnestly said, “Kirkland, don’t you know you would
get a bullet through your head the moment you stepped over
the wall?”

“Yes, Sir,” Kirkland answered, “but if you will let me, I am will-
ing to try it.”

General Kershaw pondered a moment, then stated, “The sen-
timent which actuates you is so noble that I will not refuse your
request, trusting that God may protect you. You may go.”

From the second-story window of his command post,
General Kershaw could view the dead and wounded on the
battlefield. He watched as Richard Kirkland, carrying several
canteens, jumped the wall and headed out into the battlefield.

The Federal sharpshooters watched this young Confederate
soldier come to the first soldier. Kirkland carefully lifted his
enemy’s head and gave him water; then he adjusted his coat for
warmth.

Both sides now understood what the brave young
Confederate soldier was doing and they allowed him to roam
the battlefield giving water to all the wounded Northern sol-
diers.

Kirkland made many trips back and forth over the stone wall
before he completed his mission.

[Freeman, Douglas. Lee’s Lieutenants, Vol. II. (New York:
Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1943), 378-382.]

As soldiers in the army of the Lord, we see so much need and
suffering. If we listen, we can often hear their cries. Like the
woman at the well, they seek for water — that Water of Life
found only in Jesus Christ our Lord.

When we take courage like Richard Kirkland and say, “I can’t
stand this!” we can begin to be led by the Holy Spirit to reach a
thirsty world.

—Russell Dennis Jr., President,
Heritage Baptist College, Franklin, Indiana

My Precious Bible
Though the cover is worn
And the pages are torn,
And though places bear traces of tears,
Yet more precious than gold
Is this Book worn and old
That can shatter and scatter my fears.

This old Book is my guide;
“Tis a friend by my side;
It will lighten and brighten my way.
And each promise I find
Soothes and gladdens the mind
As I read it and heed it each day.

To this Book I will cling;
Of its worth I will sing,
Though great losses and crosses

be mine.
For I cannot despair,
Though surrounded by care,
While possessing this blessing divine.

—Edmund Phillifant

What’s Your Problem

At Fort Worth, a lady took her two small sons
to the barber shop. It apparently had not been
a busy day and the barbers had been smoking
some cigars. Anyway, her boys didn’t like the
air.

“You really shouldn’t smoke, you know,”
said Todd, four, to the barber.

“I know it,” replied the barber fervently.
“Then why do you do it?”
“I’ve tried to stop,” he answered, “but I just

can’t.”
“I know,” said the four-year-old. “I’ve tried

to stop sucking my thumb and I can’t either.”
—Dallas Morning News

On the Lighter Side
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