
The  

Cape Fear Crier 
“Cry aloud and shout…for great in the midst of thee is the Holy One of Israel.” Isaiah 12:6

Sermon Notes
Sign of the Times

I. False __________

II. False __________

III. False __________

IV. False __________

Privileged to Serve 

Morning Worship 

Announcements:	Byran Hatcher


Song Leader:	 Chad Futrell


Opening Prayer:	 John Williams


Lord’s Table:

Presiding:	 Scot Parchman


Assisting:	 Steve Pool

	               Kyle Pool

	               Dustin Pool


Sermon:	          	 Byran Hatcher


Closing Prayer:   Jon Williams


Evening Worship 

Song Leader:	 


Opening Prayer:	 


Sermon:		 


Lord’s Supper:	 


Closing Prayer:   


Those serving Wednesday


Song Leader:	 


Scripture:	 


Reading:		 


Invitation:	
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Pantry Item 
N/A

Fear of the Unknown 
As we are in uncertain times, I recalled a couple of poems that strikes 
at the very heart of what we, as a society are enduring - fear of the 
unknown. Brethren, be of a good courage! Do not allow your fear to 
get the better of you, but allow your fear to lead you to do what is 
right. The coyote never bites, it is our own fears that paralyze us. 

The wind was strong and the dust blew viciously. 
Walking on a dirt road, not sure of my destination. 
I encountered a coyote standing in the distance. My 

first thought was to turn and run and then I  
realized that might not be a good idea. I slowly 
walked, placing one foot quietly in front of the  
other, while keeping my eye on the coyote. The 

animal did not move, it stood in the same position. 
Fearful as I was, I didn’t want the animal to know 
my fear. I bravely took step after step and walked 
toward the road. Finally I reached a crossing in 
the road. When I turned to look back the coyote 
was gone. At that point, I felt sure I was safe and 

continued to walk down the road. When I  
approached an old shack at the road clearing, I  

noticed paw prints on the soft ground. Immediately 
I thought, what animal made those prints, surely 

it wasn’t the coyote that I encountered earlier,  
certainly not, don’t be silly I thought to myself. 
Once again I continued to walk forward. I could 
feel butterflies in my stomach. What were those 

prints on the ground. Trying not to think about it,  
I began to walk faster and faster. Suddenly I  

heard a noise, it sounded like a scratching noise 
behind me. Oh what now, could that be the 
coyote. My heart was racing and the sweat 
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poured down my face causing my eyes to sting. 
My vision blurred by my perspiration, I was beside 

myself and was feeling very sick to my stomach. 
Never before, have I been so afraid, never so unsure 

of myself. I wanted to run, but once again 
wondered if the animal that was following me 

might run and attack me. 
- Melvina Germain 

I come now from those foreign places 
Unknown to those with hidden faces 

Bedecked and different, for them to leer 
As one unknown, something to fear 

Am I not I that you can see?  
What is the fear you see in me?  

This faceless one, that makes you quake 
I hold no fear its what you make 

Deceive yourself if that you may 
And cringe from that which spells decay 

I hold no terrors in these hands 
I am but a vessel to unknown lands 

There is nothing to fear but fear itself 
Of what, the memory of love or wealth 

You will take my hand, make no mistake 
A new life starts as you awake. 

- Graham Jones

Family News and Notes 
Genny Davis had major surgery and is doing a little better. Becky Pool’s mother, Ida 
Miller, is experiencing some health challenges and causing a lot of pain. Frances Salaz 
is not doing well at this time. John Williams remains in severe pain with his knee and 
ankle. Keep Rick and Robin Caldwell in your prayers. Charles and Kim Perkins are 
dealing with serious chronic health concerns at this time. Gay Mathis is in room is #315 
in Autumn Care. Sam Eads, Byran’s grandfather, responded well to chemotherapy, but 
now has a heart valve issue. Margaret Eads, Byran’s grandmother has the shingles. 
Continue to remember Vera West and her sister Glenda Cox, in prayer. Linda Williams 
brother, Willie “Wayne” Pipkins, still needs our prayers. Her mother is not doing well at 
this time. Tylia Landrum’s parents, Walter and Blanche Landrum, are not doing well at 
this time. Tylia also is going through a difficult time. Active military: Pray for our active 
duty military members; they could be called to a conflict area at a moment’s notice. 
Remember to pray for their families as well.


Also remember: Margaret Langston, Vera West, Vicky Carver, Gloria Emerick, Lettie 
Gray, Gay Mathis, Robbie Sprayberry, Frances Salaz, Tylia Landrum, Gwen Jennen, 
John and Linda Williams, the Pollard family, Claudia Farrington, Rick Caldwell, Sam 
and Margaret Eads, and Thelma Adams. Please pray for those in Bible Studies, 
teachers and students!

Events 

Worship services: Bible Class and Morning Worship will be the only times we meet for 
the immediate future.


By the Numbers 
Attendance 3/15/20

Bible Class: 41	 	 	 A.M. Worship: 63	 	 P.M. Worship: 35

Contribution: $2,978.00	 	 DB Readers: 10	 Chapters Read: 192

Special Recognition 
Thank you to all who are persevering in this time. Jennifer, Dejie, and Monica helped with 
preparations for today, we are extremely grateful.
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