
Welcome 
Laings, Ohio  Church of Christ, October 18th, 2020 

You are invited back to all our services!! 

 Those who will be serving in our worship today: 

Laings  

Church of Christ 

P.O. Box 24 

State Route 255 

Laings, Ohio 43752 

Times of Meeting: 

Sunday 

Bible Classes 9:45 AM 

Worship Services  

10:30 AM & 6:00 PM 

Wednesday 

Bible Classes 6:00 PM 
 

For more information: 

Phone: 740-213-9633 

Today’s Sermons 

 

A.M. 

“The Book That Persuades” 

Scripture Reading AM 

Galatians 1:11-12 

 

P.M. 

Facebook Live: Hosea 

 

Scripture Reading PM 

 

NA 

 

 

  

Announcements Andrew Beasley 

Song Leader Roger Starr 

Scripture Reader Andrew Beasley 

Opening Prayer Bill Thomas 

Sermon Andrew Beasley 

Lord’s Table Leader Don Thompson 

Server Chad Powell 

Server Jason Workman 

Server Derrick Landefeld 

Closing Prayer Pete Eikleberry 

  

  

Contact Person:  Dwayne Thompson Ph. 740– 391-2678 

Contact Person:  Don Bayes Ph. 740-472-5592 

Contact Person/Treasurer:  Tim Frye Ph. 740-213-0945 

Contact Person: Jim McGuire Ph.  740-827-4092 

Contact Person:  Don Thompson Ph. 740-472-5269 

Evangelist:  Andrew Beasley  

Cell: Ph: 740-213-2701 

Church office hours: Monday-Thursday 8:30AM to Noon 

E-mail: abeasley1984@gmail.com 

Web page: http://laingschurchofchrist.org/home 

THOSE TO CONTACT: 



 

Pat McGuire-US Navy, suffering from a bleeding ulcer. 

Anthony Thompson - chemo and radiation treatments, please 

continue to pray. 

Rick Thompson - Don & Alvin’s nephew, cancer and did not 

get a good report from the doctor recently 

Alexis Thomas - successful surgery this past Friday. 

Tim Buckalew - friend of Barb Reinard, in need of back sur-

gery but also having heart issues. 

Glenda Thomas - infection in her knee. 

Tom Mellott - friend of Jamee Stewart, has leukemia and is 

not doing well. 

Please update Andrew about those on the prayer list. They will 

be deleted after 4 weeks if there are no updates. 
 We are still collecting cancelled postage stamps, con-

tainer is in the library or hand to Jean C. 
 There have been a few scares with COVID in our 

county and, more specifically, closely connected to our 
congregation. Please pray for all who have been af-
fected by this virus. 

In Need of Prayer F.Y.I. 

A.M. Sun. 10/11 19 

P.M. Sun. 10/11 NR 

Wed. 10/14 NR 

Offering: $560.00  

  

For the Record: 

Amended Service Schedule 

We certainly want to take a 

moment to welcome every-

one to our services.  At this 

moment, our plan going 

forward is to have Sunday 

morning worship at 

10:30am. The remainder of 

our usual services remain 

postponed, but there will 

continue to be Bible studies 

available through Facebook 

Live on Tuesday and Thurs-

day afternoons at 3pm, and 

at 7pm on Wednesday eve-

ning. Thank you for your 

patience as we continue to 

do our best. 

 

Please note the last person out of the church building please turn off all the lights.  Thank you! 

A Lesson From Bitter Lake (by Andrew Beasley) 

A few weeks ago, while on vacation with my mom and dad in the Southwest, we made a stop at a place 

called bitter lake in New Mexico. There was a wildlife reserve there that had some nice hiking tails and 

anybody who has gotten to know me knows that hiking has become something that I really enjoy as of late. 

Now, the name probably should have given away what this wildlife reserve was like. And if that didn’t, then 

the fact that it was 95 degrees in the middle of the afternoon with the sun shining down brightly. Still, I 

thought that with a few bottles of water I could walk a nature trail that went on for a little over a mile in a 

loop. I’m sure you can all see where this is going. 

My mother had started the hike with me and turned back at about the half mile mark and gave me her phone 

since I had left mine in the car. I was feeling fine and wanted to continue on and so I did, pressing on 

through the heat of the day not thinking too much about it. Time passed by and as I trudged onward and just 

before the one mile mark my parents called to check on me. I was still fine, I assured them, and felt a wave 

of gratitude that my mom had made it back safely. 

It wasn’t too much longer after that, probably not even a tenth of a mile, that a wave of dizziness and fatigue 

washed over me. My heart started to race and I started to feel faint. Panic set in. I still had over half a mile 

to go before I could get back to the car. I was running low on water and each step I took seemed to only 

make matters worse. So, I did the only thing that I could think to do. I said a quick prayer and then called 

my parents, frightened though I didn’t want to admit it, and asked them if they could drive up a nearby ser-

vice road to get me. 

Of course, as any parent would, they sprung into action and tried to get to me. Unfortunately the service 

road was gated and locked, and they couldn’t get their rather large Toyota van around it. Defeat washed 

over me. Negative thoughts plunged through every fiber of my being I felt hopeless. Admittedly, there was 

part of me that wondered if I was about to become another one of the statistics that are used to warn hikers 

about the dangers of hiking in the heat of the day. 

So I stopped. I did my best to catch my breath and settle my nerves down. All the while my parents were on 

the phone, talking to me and walking up the service road to me. Looking back on it now I recognize such a 

powerful expression of love in their actions to come to me. Yes, any parent would do that for their child but 

that kind of love should not just be hand waved because it’s something that any parent would do. It is a 

powerful love. 

It’s the same sort of powerful love that God has for us. We get bogged down in the heat of sin and it just 

drains us of our spiritual livelihood. We feel lost, like we can’t go another step. But God, he keeps coming 

for us. I will never leave you nor forsake you, God told the Hebrew people (Deuteronomy 31:6). I am with 

you always, even to the end of the age, Christ told His apostles.  Eventually, my own footsteps carried me to 

my parents and back to the cool comfort of the air conditioned fan. But my parents, they never gave up on 

me. And God, He will never give up on you. You just have to keep going. Step by step and you will find 

rest, and comfort, and safety in His care. 

Facebook Group 

Be sure to follow the Laings 
church of Christ facebook 

group. News is regularly up-

dated there. 


