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A  c h u r c h  i n  t h e  c r o s s r o a d s  o f  l i f e 

A Moment with Pastor LaõVetta 

Happy New Year! 

 

Itôs hard to believe that a year has passed so quickly. Serving as 
your pastor has proven to be a life changing experience. Serving 
this congregation has enriched my life in unimaginable ways. My 
faith has increased and I've cultivated a deepened commitment. A 
commitment to lean fully into the call of ministry without hesitation 
or reservation. To lean fully into the call to serve and to love. 
 

If this first year has taught me anything, I've learned that serving and loving go hand in 
hand in the church and in the world. I've learned that serving and loving requires us to 
open our hearts and minds to imagine grand possibilities in the face of seemingly 
impossible odds, obstacles and opposition. 
 

Thanks to Rev. Bob Hill,  in the midst of bleak dismal winter cold, social unrest and 
church distress I am encouraged and reminded, Now Comes the Brighter Day. 
 

As the glorious luster of Advent dissipates and  long cold winter nights linger, I invite 
you to bask in the warmth of hope and 
the promise of brighter days... 
 

Brighter days for each of us. 
Brighter days shared among us. 
Brighter days for those different from us. 
Brighter days for the grieving among us. 
Brighter days for the world around us. 
Brighter days for all of humanity because 
of us. 
 

Brighter days indeed... as we grow in 
love and service for and towards one 
another and the world.  
 

Wishing you nothing but Brighter Days in 2018! 

 

ðPastor LaôVetta  
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òSouper Bowló 

A simple prayer: "Lord, even as we enjoy the Super Bowl football game, help us be mindful of those who are 

without a bowl of soup to eat" is inspiring a youth-led movement to help hungry and hurting people around 

the world. 

 

This prayer, delivered by Brad Smith, then a seminary intern serving at Spring Valley Presbyterian Church in 

Columbia, SC, gave birth to an idea. Why not use Super Bowl weekend, a time when people come together 

for football and fun, to also unify the nation for a higher good: collecting dollars and canned food for the 

needy? Youth could collect donations at their schools and churches in soup pots, and then send every dollar 

DIRECTLY to a local charity of THEIR choice. 

 

The senior high youth of Spring Valley Presbyterian liked the idea so much they decided to invite other area 

churches to join the team. Twenty-two Columbia churches participated that first year, reporting their results 

so a total could be determined, and then sending all $5,700 they had raised to area non-profits. 

 

That was 1990. Since then, ordinary young people have generated an extraordinary more than $90 million 

for soup kitchens, food banks and other charities in communities across the country. In addition, hundreds of 

thousands of youth have experienced for themselves the joy and satisfaction of giving and serving, inspiring 

people of all ages to follow their generous example. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

During January we will collect soup for our traditional òSouper Bowló drive.  This year it 

doesnõt matter how many cans you bring, as long as what you do bring is given with love in 

your hearts for those less fortunate.   

I am open to suggestions as to where to put them.  I think in front of the Narthex windows 

might be a good idea (inside, of course).  

 Also, I would remind you to keep an eye out for sales on diapers to fill the crib during 

February.  Maybe we can fill it a couple of times like we did before.  Your generosity is always 

amazing.  Thank you in advance.  
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January 7, 2018  1st Sunday after Epiphany  

The Message: The First Day... 

Scripture: Psalm 29 and Genesis 1:1-5 

 

January 14, 2018  2nd Sunday after Epiphany 

The Message: Take Me to the Alley 

Scripture: Psalm 113 and Matthew 25:31-40 

 

January 21, 2018  3rd Sunday after Epiphany 

The Message: Changing Hearts and Minds 

Scripture: Psalm 62:5-12 and Jonah 3:1-5, 10 & Mark 1:14-20 

 

January 28, 2018  4th Sunday after Epiphany 

The Message: A Worthy Sacrifice 

Scripture: Micah 6:6-8 and Matthew 12:1-7 

 

  

 

C h i p s  f r o m  t h e  B o a r d  

J a n u a r y  S u n d a y  S e r m o n s  

¶ The Board will plan to meet on Sunday, January 

21 at 11am 



¶ Richard (nephew of Tom & Mary Petrekovich) 

having difficulty with chemotherapy treatment 

¶ Family of Marzella Royal (friend of Pastor 

La'Vetta) who passed away after a long illness 

¶ Lucille Clark-Autry (mother of Pastor La'Vetta) 

declining health and grief for her deceased son 

¶ Pastor La'Vetta prayers requested for her 

coping with her mother's illness & personal 

grief 

¶ Death of Ray Doctorman on December 31st 

¶ Death of Vera Hudson on Jan 4th 

 

 

 

 

 

 

P r a y e r s 
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ñOq`xdq hr mns `rjhmf- Oq`xdq hr otsshmf

oneself in the hands of God, at His 

disposition, and listening to His voice in 

sgd cdosg ne ntq gd`qsr-òðMother Teresa 

ñFnc v`qlr ghr g`mcr `s l`m&r gd`qs

vgdm gd oq`xr-ò 

 ð John Masefield  

  

ñHm vnqrgho+ Fnc hlo`qsr ghlrdke sn tr-ò 

ð C.S. Lewis  

 
 

 

Directory Corrections 

 

Susan Johnasen-Smith 

(618) 345-0291 (home) 

(618) 789-0117 (cell) 

sej_s58@yahoo.com 

 

Lori and Willi Burgess 

(618) 402-9528 (Willi's cell) 

(618) 795-9528 (Lori's cell) 
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I n  t h e  B l e a k  M i d w i n t e rñC h r i s t i n a  R o s e t t i  
In the bleak mid -winter  

Frosty wind made moan;  

Earth stood hard as iron,  

Water like a stone;  

Snow had fallen, snow on snow,  

Snow on snow,  

In the bleak mid -winter  

Long ago.  

 

Our God, heaven cannot hold Him  

Nor earth sustain,  

Heaven and earth shall flee away  

When He comes to reign:  

In the bleak mid -winter  

A stable -place sufficed  

The Lord God Almighty �³  

Jesus Christ.  

 

Enough for Him, whom Cherubim  

Worship night and day,  

A breastful of milk  

And a mangerful of hay;  

Enough for Him, whom Angels  

Fall down before,  

The ox and ass and camel  

Which adore.  

 

Angels and Archangels  

May have gathered there,  

Cherubim and seraphim  

Thronged the air;  

But only His Mother  

In her maiden bliss  

Worshipped the Beloved  

With a kiss.  

 

What can I give Him,  

Poor as I am? �³  

If I were a Shepherd  

I would bring a lamb;  

If I were a Wise Man  

I would do my part, �³  

Yet what I can I give Him, �³  

Give my heart.  


