
 

 

Community Prayer  

March 4th at  

7:00 pm @  

Freeman Baptist 

Church 

Kiwanis will 

meet March 3rd 

@ Noon 

The Office will be 

closed March 18th 

and 19th.  



     
 

                                    
 

 

Matthew 6:23-33  
 

  “Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they toil not, neither do they spin: yet I say unto you, that even Sol-

omon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these. But if God doth so clothe the grass of the field, which to-day 

is, and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall he not much more clothe you... Be not therefore anxious for the morrow: 

for the morrow will be anxious for itself.” 

 Spring always reminds me that life is never over for the earth or the child of God. Winter simply opens a door to 

new life each year as does death for the believer.  

 Think about it... After winter, the flowers will bloom and grass will grow. . . and grow. . . and grow. Think about the 

trees, which have looked so dead, but which will be budding and bringing forth blossoms, leaves and eventually 

fruit. The earth has been holding life all winter just waiting for the time each year that God promised would come... 

Springtime. It’s a time when the earth rejoices as new growth literally explodes from the ground. 

 Also... Think about how impossible it is to hold back the Spring. You could chop down trees, but their stumps 

would sprout. You could dig up flowers, but their seeds would grow. You could plow the ground, but the grass and 

vegetation would come back. You could even drop a nuclear bomb, but it could not stop the promise of Spring. It’s 

impossible. Life would keep popping up all over again. 

 It was the same with the resurrection of Jesus. Death could not keep its grip on him. He exploded from the grave full 

of life, and his life was life-giving. And... That life in Jesus, that lifted him from the grave, now lives in us who know 

him... So it is impossible for death to keep its hold on us as well. Nothing can keep us in the ground. 

 The Bible says in 1 Corinthians 15:51-52, “Listen, I tell you a mystery: We will not all sleep, but we will all be 

changed — in a flash, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the trumpet will sound, the dead will be 

raised imperishable, and we will be changed”. 

 And... In 1 Thessalonians 4:16-17, “For the Lord himself will come down from heaven, with a loud command, with 

the voice of the archangel and with the trumpet call of God, and the dead in Christ will rise first. After that, we who 

are still alive and are left will be caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And so we 

will be with the Lord forever”. 

 Commentator, Adam Clark said, when he was 84 years young, 

“I have passed through the springtime of my life. I have withstood the heat of summer. I have culled the fruit of the 

fall. I am now enduring the rigors of winter, but at no great distance I see the approach of a new eternal springtime. 

Hallelujah” 

 Claude Ely, a songwriter and preacher from Virginia composed the song, “Ain’t No Grave” while sick with tubercu-

losis in 1934 when he was twelve years old. His family prayed for his health, and in response he spontaneously per-

formed this song. 

 Chorus 

There ain't no grave can hold my body down 

There ain't no grave can hold my body down 

When I hear that trumpet sound 

I'm gonna rise right out of the ground 

Ain't no grave can hold my body down                                                                                                              

                                                                                                                                                                                       
 

 



 

Mary Chew - 2nd                  

Mary Ruth Hudspeth - 8th        

Trystan Allen - 12th                  

Pastor Andy Hughes - 13th                    

McKayla Hussey - 15th            

Brooke Howard - 17th               

Jamie Hussey - 18th       

            Iris Rowe - 20th                         

        Brody Perkins - 24th                

     Aldean Grundman - 26th          

         John Howard - 27th                                       

            Linda Box - 28th                        

Some would say that I’m in the autumn or even 

winter of my life as I’m knocking on the door of 

70 years old. True... But then... I’m not so sure.  

I look at life differently than many people. 
  

The promise of the resurrection for me and all believers is not 

just from our Lord and in scripture, but it is revealed in every 

new leaf as the Spring of the year unfolds. 

 And... Another thing... It’s always springtime in the heart of the 

one that loves God. 

 Remember... Beloved... Darkness Is followed by the light... 

Warm and sunny days Come after each long cold night... Spring-

time always follows Winter... And the rainbow reminds us of 

God’s promises... In the same way life's sad moments soon turn 

to joy again. Truly, nature is full of God’s glory. The hope we 

have in Jesus Christ is more powerful than the longest coldest 

winter of life.  

 Father, be exalted in the daily-ness of our today. Let us see your 

hand and heart at work in everything. You are working all 

things together after the counsel of your will. You are working 

in all things for the good of those who love you. For Berryville 

UMC and all of God’s children we pray for the Springtime. We 

pray for a new explosion of growth in ministry and personal 

growth through our excellent and exalted Savior... Jesus Christ. 

Amen! 



 
 

Family of V Cooper -  
Passed away on Feb. 17th 

 

Darlene Clark - 3 Surgeries in March  
 

Don Wheat - Lymphoma 
 

Raymond Clark 
 

John Neil 
 

Jerry Howard 
 

Family of Bill Turner 
 

Loretta Smiths Friends Family 

 


