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Dear Church family,

I have always loved this verse! Through good times and bad times, it has been a way for me to praise God and lift my spirits
simultaneously. As we prepare to open our doors once again to in-person worship on September 13th, let us all rejoice and
be glad in it!
All of the precautions that were originally put in place will remain for all three services:
•
•
•
•
•

We will enter, exit, and sit in pews maintaining proper social distance.
Face masks will be required per Governor’s order.
Hand sanitizer will be dispensed at the door upon entering and exiting.
The Fellowship Hall will be opened as a “no singing room” where members can still worship together and watch the
service on large TV screens.
The nursery will remain closed and coffee fellowship will be discontinued until further notice.

Our “Live Streaming” capabilities continue to be a work in progress but in the meantime our services will be recorded each
week so that our members who need to worship from home can do so. Mid-week words of encouragement from our
pastors and weekly announcements will continue to be emailed to you each week.
The Church Office will be open Monday – Thursday from 9:00 to 12:00 and by appointment for afternoons beginning
Monday, September 14th. Face masks will be required when entering the building.
The Board of Trustees will meet in September and will review recommendations and protocols for resuming in-person
church groups such as Men of Faith, Women of the Word, Books & Scones, Benevolence groups and possibly Sunday School
classes.
We look forward to seeing our Church family again and we continue to pray and encourage those who will be worshiping
with us from their homes. We are grateful that through these past months, our office doors were never locked to those in
need. Every day our pastors and staff labored to care for our congregation and our community. Praise be to God!!
Joyfully and on behalf of the Board of Trustees,
Ann Higdon, Chair

MUSINGS
What does it mean to be “church” in a pandemic? What does it mean to be “community” in a
COVID-19 era? The Coronavirus has taken us from our places of worship, has stolen the lives of
thousands, has isolated us from each other and has kept us captive in anxiousness. It is clear a
“new normal” is with us and for the foreseeable future. In many ways, Psalm 137 is our Psalm:
“By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down and there we wept when we remembered Zion …
How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?.” Christian worship is far more than can be
realized by watching services on-line on television. That’s because the very nature of worship
includes joining together to participate once again the great drama of God’s grace: how we prodigal daughters and sons are gathered by the rich mercy and kindness of God into a redemption of
all creation. That’s powerful stuff never to be taken lightly nor be done individually. At the same
time, we know the “church” isn’t about physical location or a building. Don’t get me wrong: we
rightly cherish our sanctuary and church buildings because they are sacred space; sacramental
places. But if nothing else, COVID-19 is teaching that sanctuaries and buildings – important as
they are – is not what true worship and community are about. Jesus reminds us of that in John 4
when he encountered the woman at the well. He told her – and us – the time is coming when we
worship the Father neither on a mountain or in Jerusalem. We worship God in spirit and in truth.
We are understanding that more during this pandemic.
The time is soon at hand when we will return to our beloved church in person to worship God. I
look forward to it! But I’m thankful for Psalm 137 and John 4 to remind me what true worship and
community is about. I hope not to forget that when we see each other again.
Blessings,
Pastor Malcolm
Financial Report as of August 31, 2020
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$
$
$
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11,181
(526,890)
(223,914)
(110,800)

Benevolence Fund Expenses $
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$
$
$
$
$

788,331
7,737
(520,464)
(232,518)
43,086
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$
$
$
$
$

756,288
7,585
(514,946)
(173,017)
75,910

$

(377,942)
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Remaining steadfast in our vision to become a dollar-for-dollar congregation

If you would like to set-up recurring gifts or a one-time gift online, you
can click on the link below to be directed directly to our secure online
portal. We can also assist you over the phone, or find the link on our
website: church-hsb.org

https://www.shelbygiving.com/app/giving/churchhsb

SAILING SOLO IN THE STORM
By Pastor John Duncan
Ellen MacArthur named her sail boat Mobi. This was no ordinary boat. This boat operated as a sophisticated, state-ofthe-art trimaran sail boat, seventy-five feet long with strong sails. The boat was equipped with a computer and supplies
to cruise around the world. Ellen MacArthur determined in November 2004 to break the world record for sailing solo
on a sailboat around the world.
She crossed the starting line on November 28, 2004. The journey lasted seventy-one days. She became the
fastest person ever to make it around the world solo in a sail boat. Writing these words make it sound so easy, a cruise
around the world on seas of triumph. Other competitors warned her of the challenges ahead. Off she sailed. However,
she almost did not make it. She faced fierce winds, roaring waves anxious to devour her boat, physical injury, emotional exhaustion, and numerous other hardships along the way.
On one occasion the sail boat’s generator heated up, sputtered, spit fumes, coughed, and died. Ellen had a
team of advisors, path plotters, strategic leaders, encouragers, and trouble shooters connected to her via an onboard
computer. A doomed generator could mean a failed journey. One trouble shooter advised her to try using olive oil to
bring it back to life. Miraculously, the olive oil worked and Ellen felt a sigh of relief accompanied by a shout of joy midsea.
On other days Mobi faced storms, storms creating raucous waves some forty feet tall, monstrous waves that
tossed the sail boat like a bottle fighting survival to stay afloat on a raging ocean. One storm produced forty-five-foot
waves that aimed to destroy both her and the sail boat. The twenty-eight-year-old Ellen dreamed of breaking the world
record, but she never dreamed she would have to strap herself in the boat like a race car driver, to hang on for dear
life, to navigate to safety, and to ride out the storm like an out-of-control roller coaster bobbing up and down and
around on a windy, turbulent, angry sea. Mobi slammed into one wave after another.
In a fearful moment like that Ellen mustered courage, fearlessness, and perseverance unmatched. She
described surviving one storm this way: “Your heart is literally in your throat.”
Ellen faced the daily spray of the sea which dried her skin and left salt sores that had she had to treat with her
supply of ointment and medicine. She faced sleep deprivation, long days, uncertainty at times, and mental exhaustion.
Her greatest challenge though went way beyond olive oil solutions in a crisis, hanging on for dear life in a
storm, trying to get sleep, heating up freeze-dried spaghetti for a meal, or worrying the boat might capsize in a storm
where 43-degree water meant almost instant death.
Her greatest challenge involved the sails. One sail ripped. Ellen
had to climb onto the deck, steady herself, and scale one-hundred feet up the mast of the sail boat to repair the torn
sail. All this happened quickly, in a matter of minutes, in a fit for survival, in the fury of a storm, and in her first attempt
she cut her finger. She had to retreat to the deck, bandage her finger, and scale the mast again to fix the sail.
Her injury stinging, she later jokingly said her medical team told her to keep her hand elevated. After the sail
repair she acknowledged that climbing the mast, repairing the sail, and clinging to life by a flimsy thread was not easy.
“It was like trying to hang on to a telegraph (telephone) pole in an. earthquake,” she said. Fighting the wind, waves,
water, mother nature, the sea, and the test of her physical limits, Ellen described the daily battle as a constant war of
two things: adrenaline and turbulence.
I have been a pastor for over forty years and I can identify. My whole life pastoring churches might be
described as a daily battle in a constant war of two things: adrenaline and turbulence. The adrenaline kicks in on Sundays, preaching multiple worship services, attending meetings, and caring for the needs of people. I loved all of it and
still do, but some days the pastor-generator sputters, fumes, spits, and faces near exhaustion only to repeat the same
experience the next week. The turbulence comes in church problems, the ministry of staff and people, financial woes at
church, and, sometimes, the relentless pursuit of holiness and excellence in a world that beats against you like waves,
wind, and water in the adventurous roller coaster ride of ministry.
No doubt, some days you look up and the sails are ripped and you scale the mast and hang on for dear life only
to live to describe the experience in picturesque words, “It was like trying to hang on to a telegraph (telephone) pole in
an earthquake.”

My life as a pastor has given me great joy, innumerable challenges, a pound of strength doubled by an ounce
of pain mixed with laughter, tears, hope, and disappointment. Yet Christ as an anchor I have thrived, survived, and, by
his grace, repaired enough sails to keep the boat trolling the ministry seas. Even as I write, though, one friend recently
told me twenty-five percent of pastors will resign after Covid-19 ends. Another report explains pastoral exhaustion,
ministry burnout, and discouragement among God’s servants in ministry. The ministry faces new challenges and
oncoming storms amid a rising tide of troubles. Still, God’s grace is sufficient.
You’ve been there, too. Right? That “hanging-on-for-dear-life-feeling-while-hanging-on-to-a -telephone-pole-in
-a-crisis-feeling?” Remember, the earth may quake, but Christ is your anchor in the storm and the key to an unshakable kingdom. All you can do is “be grateful for receiving a kingdom that cannot be shaken, and offer to God acceptable
worship, with reverence and awe…” Hebrews 12:28).
Back to Mobi, Ellen MacArthur, and the joy of breaking a world record to be the fastest person to sail around
the world solo. For all the things the wonderful, record-setting British lady said after finishing her course in grand fashion was this. She confessed that what kept her going in the near exhaustion, in the storms, and on the path to victory
was, of all things, email messages sent from her fans who tracked her course through the world-wide Web. Internet
messages sailed over invisible cables to her computer to lift her spirits, to add perseverance to her quest, and to
encourage her up and down journey. And there it is. The one thing everybody needs: encouragement.
The poet T. S. Eliot (1888-1965) penned rhythmic poetic verse in memorable words. Eliot’s famous poem The
Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock inks that interesting question,
Do I dare
Disturb the universe…?
Followed by the mysterious words, “Have I known evenings, mornings, and afternoons, I have measured out my life
with coffee spoons.” I guess Eliot drank a ton of coffee. But did you know that Eliot would never have been a great poet nor a winsome writer had it not been for the guidance, editorial skills, and encouragement of the noted Ezra Pound?
And as writing goes, F. Scott Fitzgerald’s The Great Gatsby does not write one of the wonderful literary masterpieces in history had it not been for the edits and encouragement of Scott’s friend and the famed editor Maxwell Perkins. None of us ever really sail solo.
Basketball champion and NBA star Michael Jordan in the documentary “The Dance” named two people as his
biggest encouragers. First, he named his father, James. After the death of his father, second, his personal security
guard Gus became his number one encourager. Jordan discussed this encouragement and these encouragers with
tears. Encouragement dives deep in the soul. It is personal, emotional. What would we do without encouragement?
The apostle Paul received encouragement the son of encouragement himself, Barnabas (Acts 3:36; 9:27). Without Barnabas Paul might well have been another discouraged Christian. Instead Barnabas taught Paul to be strong in
the grace that is in Christ Jesus (2 Timothy 2:1). Paul taught Timothy to walk with Christ with the strong faith of a
soldier, the discipline of an athlete, and the resilience of a farmer. One disciples another by encouragement. Paul
learned such wisdom from Barnabas.
“Therefore,” Paul writes, “encourage one another and build each other up, just as in fact you are doing” (1
Thessalonians 5:11). In scripture our belief in Christ holds us together and gives us courage to encourage others. Christ
is also our bond who holds us together by encouragement. We help each other. We learn two are better than one. In
Christ we put our best foot forward for the future because of the encouragement of others.
So I’ve said all this to say. The waves rise high. The winds blow strong. The water beats against the boat. The
storm rages. The journey we travel often possesses obstacles, ripped sails, disappointment, and unexpected twists and
turns. Encouragement helps us stay the course. Encouragement helps us keep going. Christian encouragement gives us
the courage to no we do not fight the battle alone. In Christ we never face a storm or battle solo. Encouragement
carries us home to safe harbor. Everybody needs encouragement.
So find someone to encourage today. Call a friend. Write a note of encouragement or thanks to a fellow laborer. Disturb the universe with encouragement, love, and joy. Hug a pastor. Oops, in a Covid-19 era, you should probably
just send a card. After all, encouragement is the one thing everybody needs.

"We want to thank everyone for the many prayers and
wonderful support during this sad time in our loss of Larry.
Love in Christ, Donna and the Canter Family"

Benevolence Spotlight

I wanted to thank you for your generous donation to Back to School Blast this year!
Even in these crazy times, we were able to help 1,800 kids in the Llano and Marble Falls school districts.
We estimate that parents on average spend roughly $125 on school supplies each year. (I know I spent more than that on my 7th grade
daughter this year!) If you multiply that out by 1,800 backpacks, that means we were able to infuse $225,000 this year into our communities. We received over $35,000 in donations, which means we were able to multiply every dollar you donated more than 6 times over.
Those are the numbers, but we know that what we strive to do for the community is more than just about the numbers.
The backpacks and school supplies that we purchase for Llano ISD were waiting at the school for the kids when they showed up the first
day. We targeted the families with the greatest need in the Marble Falls community.
We hand delivered several backpacks and school supplies to several organizations that serve children:
106 backpacks to Highland Lakes Crisis Network
100 bags to MFISD
87 bags to Boys & Girls Club
79 to CASA
10 bags to the Crisis Center
382 bags delivered to the local organizations
+
718 bags given out on Saturday, Aug 8th
1,100 total backpacks distributed
As always, our hope is that we can spread the Gospel and the love of Jesus with each backpack.
We were able to give out some backpacks in person on Aug 8th when we partnered with a local church for a food drive-by they were having. It was great to see some of those cars packed with kids, excited to be receiving brand new supplies!
All-in-all, we felt like we were able to still help so many families in our communities in spite of the pandemic.
We can't thank you enough for your willingness to support our non-profit.
Thank you again for blessing us!
Jennifer Hall
President
Back to School Blast

Bonnie DeAtkine

9/3

Louraine Robertson

9/12

Carol Brushwood

9/23

Patty Gillean
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Grace Weaver
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Bart Stephens

9/3

Carey Woods
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Karon McAlpine

9/24

Rodney Teague

9/3

Mary Boshears

9/16

Kay Herring

9/26

Ken Blake
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Beverly Graham

9/16

Frances Highsmith
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Rosalind Grover
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Lynn Lane

9/16

J.T. McMahon
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Susan Rantzow
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Cynthia Clinesmith

9/17

Gene McAlpine

9/27

Eileen Drake

9/8

Diane Lott

9/18

George Mitchell

9/27

Mark Hazelwood

9/8

Michele Shackelford

9/18

Kirk Robison

9/27

Jim Tyler

9/8

Marie Dobay

9/19

Jody Richards

9/27

Lafon Pearson

9/9

Jamie King

9/19

Cort Randell

9/28

Carolyn McGrew

9/10

Vicki Adcock

9/20

Kay Tyler

9/29

Ruth Draper

9/11

Sandi Becraft

9/20

Don Eckelbarger

9/30

Sherry Roberts

9/11

Rebecca Nicholson

9/21

Carol Schiewitz

9/30

Robert Land

9/12

Tom Barker

9/23

Larry Sherwood

9/30

Rita Smith

9/30

Anniversaries
Alice & Ross Johnson

9/10

LuLu & Larry Glass

9/14

Stacy & Duanne Dressen

9/19

Christine & Don Wood

9/19

Cindy & Zak Elgamel
Patti & Brad Carr
Laura & Phillip Belushi

9/21
9/24
9/25

Mary & Tom Barker

9/28

Enjoy Pastor John’s Bible Study on Philippians below. Pastor John does
a new study every Friday. You can watch them by accessing the link
below or from our Church website.

https://vimeo.com/454557985
The latest Daily Bread and Upper Room
devotional are available outside the front
office for your convenience. Contact the
Church office (830)-598-8390 if you need
one mailed to you.

