
"THE LORD IS NOT SLOW TO FULFILL

HIS PROMISE AS SOME COUNT

SLOWNESS, BUT IS PATIENT TOWARD

YOU, NOT WISHING THAT ANY

SHOULD PERISH, BUT THAT ALL

SHOULD REACH REPENTANCE." 

- 2 PETER 3:9

NEWSLETTER

COMMUNITY BIBLE FELLOWSHIP

https://www.biblestudytools.com/2-peter/3-9.html
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WEDNESDAY NIGHT MENU
3/5 - HIBACHI INSPIRED FOOD

3/12 - NO THEME

3/19 - IRISH FOOD

3/26 - LIGHT & FRESH

Details of food needed for Wednesday meals
will be posted Mondays on Groupme.

LADIES MEETING

Tuesday, March 18th

7:00 p.m. - 8:00 p.m.

MEN’S MEETING

Monday, March 10th

7:00 p.m. - 8:00 p.m.

Fellowship Hall

SPRING FORWARD
Sunday, March 9th



Kellen Myers                         March 5th

Cathy McDowell                  March 6th

Gavin Barton                         March 11th

Carla Waldrop                        March 17th

Debbie Gonzalez                    March 26th

Russell & Alisha Cole               March 1st 
Bryan & Crystal Weaver         March 8th
Roger & Sandy McCauley        March 15th

Happy Anniversary



It's the simple things. 
The ordinary miracles that bring a calm and rush of hope to my spirit.

The Lord could choose anything to get my attention and speak to my spirit, but
these are the moments I hear Him the loudest: in the rustling of leaves, the

simple, sweet sound of birds chirping, wind chimes off in the distance, and the
fragrant smell of flowers blooming. All of which are a reflection of life, hope,

constant change, yet familiarity all wrapped into one.

As I sit outside enjoying this beautiful Spring evening, I fix my gaze upward. I'm
drawn to the once dormant oak trees now full of vibrant, green leaves, limbs

dancing in the breeze. Then, my gaze is drawn to the little blue bird that's
perched looking for a little snack. Ordinary, perfect miracles...

I can't help but be reminded of the times I prayed for moments like these, days
like these: my spirit at peace, my heart calm, and my eyes open to the vibrancy

and life around me.

I've been through some dark days, and I know you have to.

Those days where all you wanted was to rise up from the valley and feel yourself
again. Others would remind you, there will be days like "this". A day where the
pain of the past begins to release from your spirit and you stand to take your
rightful place as God's child. Where, even on the worst of days, you're able to

remind yourself "this too shall pass"...

You prayed and prayed to have the suffering end, until slowly, the Lord began to
weave the broken pieces of your heart together.

And you find yourself here, like me, watching the ordinary miracles of
life become the most beautiful things you've ever witnessed.

That, my friends, is the working of the Lord.

Days Like This



Finding the strength to seek the Lord, even on the darkest of days, is
the working of the Lord. Being able to now sit silently soaking in His

creation, is the working of the Lord.

There were times in years past, I couldn't do it. I couldn't sit in silence.
The silence is what wreaked havoc on my spirit. There was little peace
I could find in the quiet. Mostly, because I'd look around and think, "If

the God I serve can create ALL of this...why couldn't He just answer my
prayers and take away my sufferings?"

And now I think if He would have, I'd have missed out on days like this.

I'd have missed out on a deeper level of appreciation for our God, the
Creator of ALL things. Our Wonderful, Holy, Magnificent God. Our God

who colors the grass of the fields though they wither and cares for
even the birds of the air. Our God who values us so much more than

the His earthly creations.

So I encourage you to take a few moments throughout the week and
stop to take in the creation around you. Let the Lord speak as you

marvel in the ordinary miracles of days like this...

“David praised the LORD in the presence of the whole assembly, saying,
“Praise be to you, LORD, the God of our father Israel, from everlasting to
everlasting. Yours, LORD, is the greatness and the power and the glory
and the majesty and the splendor, for everything in heaven and earth is

yours. Yours, LORD, is the kingdom; you are exalted as head over all.
Wealth and honor come from you; you are the ruler of all things. In your
hands are strength and power to exalt and give strength to all. Now, our

God, we give you thanks, and praise your glorious name.”

1 Chronicles 29:10-13

-Baylee Myers


