
COMMUNITY BIBLE FELLOWSHIP

NEWSLETTER

ISAIAH 40:8

"THE GRASS WITHERS, 
THE FLOWER FADES,

BUT THE WORD OF OUR GOD STANDS FOREVER.”



DYLAN PYBURN                            SEPT. 11TH 
ALTON DAVIS                               SEPT. 19TH
LUCY PRITCHARD                         SEPT. 24TH
THOMAS LEACH                            SEPT. 26TH
APRIL CASTANEDA                       SEPT. 30TH

WEDNESDAY NIGHT MENU
SEPT 6 --------FISH & SEAFOOD

SEPT. 13 -------MEXICAN FOOD

SEPT. 20 ------ ASIAN FOOD 

SEPT. 27 -------ITALIAN FOOD

SEPTEMBER BIRTHDAYS

SEPTEMBER ANNIVERSARIES
JERRY & DEBBIE SCARBRO          SEPT. 30TH

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

 Sarah Mason - Sept 17
 Alisha & Kaylee Cole - Sept 24

UPCOMING BAPTISMS



“For everything there is a season, and a time for every
purpose under heaven…”

Ecclesiastes 3:1

The predictability of the seasons changing, much like
knowing the sun will rise and set each day, is so
comforting in a world of unpredictability.

Do you ever wish the seasons of life would change as
the seasons of nature do?

At times, it seems it would be nice, but there is so
much beauty in the unknown. So much beauty in what
God can create when we aren’t trying to take control.

We believe with an assured faith that the seasons will
change at their appointed time, because we’ve never
known it not to. Winter to Spring, Spring to Summer,
Summer which melts into Fall, then back again…the
cycle continues, it never fails.

As Christ-followers, we too, can believe with that same
assured faith that the God who controls the natural
seasons, will inevitably melt our seasons of life into
another, whether we recognize it or not.

Whatever season you are in, expect the change, but
also, find the beauty in the unknown. Find the beauty
in the ordinary, in the everyday aspects of life.
Because we may not know the exact moment when our
“season” will change, but we hold to the hope that the
Lord is working in it all…and nothing is wasted when
the Lord is in it.

Now, time to embrace this moment of change and play
in the falling leaves, no matter what “season” you are
in.

SEASONS WILL CHANGE
BY BAYLEE MYERS


