JUST A WONDER
A row of bottles on my shelf
Caused me to analyze myself.
One yellow pill I have to pop
Goes to my heart so it won’t stop.
A little white one that I take
Goes to my hands so they won’t shake.
The blue ones that I use a lot
Tell me I’m happy when I’m not.
The purple pill goes to my brain
And tells me that I have no pain.
The capsules tell me not to wheeze
Or cough or choke or sneeze.
The red ones, smallest of them all
Go to my blood so I won’t fall.
The orange ones, very big and bright
Prevent my leg cramps in the night.
Such an array of brilliant pills
Helping to cure all kinds of ills.
But what I’d really like to know…
Is what tells each one where to go!!
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Characteristics of Godly Women
“Strength and dignity are her clothing, and she laughs at the time to come. She opens her mouth with
wisdom, and the teaching of kindness is on her tongue. She looks well to the ways of her household,
and does not eat the bread of idleness. Her children rise up and call her happy; her husband too,
and he praises her: “Many women have done excellently, but you surpass them all.”
Charm is deceitful, and beauty is vain, but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised.
Give her a share in the fruit of her hands, and let her works praise her in the city gates.
”Proverbs 31:25-31(NRSV).
The bible tells us that whatever we do, we should do it with all our might and do our work as unto the Lord, even if it
becomes very challenging. I love the way Maya Angelou describes a phenomenal woman. Now imagine with me true
beauty as women of God as depicted by the faces of Clarkston’s women and their children. .

“Phenomenal Woman”
by Maya Angelou
“Pretty women wonder where my secret lies. I’m not cute or built to suit a fashion model’s size but when I start to
tell them, they think I’m telling lies. I say, It’s in the reach of my arms, The span of my hips, The stride of my
step, The curl of my lips. I’m a woman. Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman, that’s me. I walk into a room just
as cool as you please, and to a man, the fellows stand or Fall down on their knees. Then they swarm around me,
a hive of honey bees. I say, it’s the fire in my eyes, and the flash of my teeth, the swing in my waist, and the joy in
my feet. I’m a woman. Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman, that’s me.
Men themselves have wondered what they see in me. They try so much but they can’t touch my inner mystery.
When I try to show them, they say they still can’t see. I say, It’s in the arch of my back, The sun of my smile,
The ride of my breasts, the grace of my style. I’m a woman Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman, that’s me. Now
you understand just why my head’s not bowed. I don’t shout or jump about or have to talk real loud. When you
see me passing, it ought to make you proud. I say, it’s in the click of my heels, the bend of my hair, the palm of
my hand, the need for my care. Cause I’m a woman phenomenally. Phenomenal Woman, That’s me!”

Thanks to all our members and friends who made VBS
2018 a success! Special thanks to McKendree UMC for
all you do! Below are scenes from 2018 VBS.

SPOTLIGHT ON FRANCES HOFFMANN

Frances Hoffmann was born June 13, 1925, in a home on Northern Avenue, just outside of
Clarkston city limits. Her father’s parents were early members of this church, formerly Clarkston
Methodist Episcopal Church. Over the years the name has changed several times. As a young
child, Frances attended church and Sunday school.. During the August Revival Services, held by
Pastor Tom Shackleford, she joined the church. Frances graduated from Clarkston High School,
May 31, 1942. There were thirty one graduates. She attended the Methodiust Youth Fellowship
and later formed a junior Methodist Youth Fellowship under the direction oif Rev. Ernest Swetnam..
Frances is the mother of one daughter, Elizabeth (Beth) Ann Moore. She was a widow for ten
years, and later married John C. Hoffmann. John was cub master of pack 158, which was
sponsored by Clarkston UMC. Frances and John were married for 46 years until his death,
November 15, 2014.
Frances has served on many committess including Board of Stewards, Christian Social Concerns,
Trustees, Staff Parish Committee (SPRC), Upper Room Fellowshiop Class, just to name a few. At
present she serves on Council on Ministries, SPRC, and she is the church historian for Clarkston
UMC. She and her daughter, Beth update the sign in front of the church.
We thank Frances for all the years of hard work in the church and appreciate all she does!!
If you need to know anything about Clarkston UMC, or the Clarkston Community, members,
friends, baptism, and of course former pastors…..

JUST CALL FRANCES!!

Goodbye Pastor Peter!

We said goodbye to Pastor Peter and his family Sunday.
June 24, 2018. Picture here with him is his wife, Priscilla,
daughter, Rhoda, son, Nathan and Pastor Patricia Williams.
Pastor Peter was appointed a three point charge at
Wakefield UMC, Wakefield Kansas.

Rev. Dr. Moses W. Kariuki of Kenya was our guest
Clergyman, Sunday, July 1, 2018. He is aso the
authior of the book “Honoring the Vision of God”

Pastor Lyons and Apostle Moses pose with
volunteers from Korea.

We welcome all the volunteers from Korea!
Thanks to the “Friends of Refugee!”

Food for Thought: “The Devil wants you to pay attention to your feelings, Jesus wants you
to pay attention to His truth!”

WEDNESDAY NIGHT FELLOWSHIP!
Members and friends fellowship at Matthews Cafeteria
Tucker, GA. Come and be a part of this monthly event!

Entertainment is always provided by the “Blue Grass Band”

IT’S A FAMILY AFFAIR!!

Pastor Lyons and daughters
Christine and Jeanne

Darlene Rankin and daughter Shar

Arnette Smith and daughter Bridgett

Frances Hoffmann and daughter Beth

Linda Parrett and daughter Marnie

Princess and son Sedrick

Taylor, and daughter Davette with her
daughter, Elizabeth Taylor-Harris

Pastor Williams and son Resty

Betty Cardell & Son Robert also known as “Smokie”

Mimi and son, Muke, daughter Famah

Mignon and her daughter Faygingell

The United Methodist Women gathered for fun and fellowship
at Zoe’s Kitchen. Pictured here with Pastor Lyons is Princess,
Shirley, Clare, Betty and Darlene.

*****

Our new Sunday School Teacher is the Reverend Sonjy Y. Pass. She has served as a
Cross Cultural Worker in the nation of Kenya, East Africa for the past 12 years. She is a
child of God, sinner saved by grace, licensed and ordained minister of the Gospel.
Rev. Pass has a heart for the broken, marginalized and underserved of the world. She has
over 20 years experience in HIV/AIDS education and prevention, cross –cultural sensitivity
training, and a degree in Intercultural Studies. Her availability and obedience in serving
Christ has taken her beyond the USA to numerous countries in Asia, Africa, Europe and
South America. It is her greatest joy to walk with young women on a journey of hope, healing
and restoration…towards a life of dignity, purpose, value amd wholeness. It is her mandate
to go make disciples of all nations.
She sits on the Board of Directors for Freely In Hope – Kenya and is currently serving as the
Interim Champion for Strategic Church Partnerships with Global Frontier Missions in
Clarkston, GA.. It is her desire to reach the least reached – those she is sent to (globally)
and those that are sent to her (locally). She says “I am committed to the least reached
people, until the day when men and women from every tribe, nation and tongue are around
the throne of the lamb declaring His glory!”

WHOLLY HOLY BLOOPERS
Humor is mankind’s greatest blessing…Mark Twain

The tradition of holy howlers popping up in religiously related documents
continues undimmed. Witness the following sampling of bona fide
bloopers culled from various church bulletins and orders of service:


The ladies of the church have cast off clothing of every kind, and they can
be seen in the church basement Friday afternoon.



On Sunday a special collection will be taken to defray the expense of the
new carpet. All those wishing to do something on the carpet will please
come forward to get a piece of paper.



This afternoon there will be a meeting in the south and north end of the
church. Children will be baptized at both ends.



Irving Benson and Jessie Carter were married on October 24 in the church.
So ends a friendship that began in school days.



The pastor will preach his farewell message, after which the choir will sing
“Break Forth into Joy!”



This beng Easter Sunday, we will ask Mrs. White to come forward and lay
an egg on the altar.



During the absence of our pastor, we enjoyed the rare privilege of hearing
a good sermon when J. F. Stubbs supplied our pulpit.



Remember in prayer the many who are sick of our church and community.



Pot luck supper; prayer and medication to follow.



The choir will meet at the Larsens house for fun and sinning.



Wednesday, the Ladies Literary Society will meet. Mrs Clark will sing, “Put
me in My Little Bed,” accompanied by the Pastor.



Next Sunday, Mrs. Vinson will be soloist for the morning service. The
pastor will them speak on “It’s a Terrible Experience.”



Due to the Rector’s illiness, Wednesday’s healing services will be
discontinued until further notice.



The eighth-graders will be presenting Shakespeare’s Hamlet in the church
basement on Friday at 7 pm. The congregation is invited to attend this
tragedy.



Twenty-two members were present at the church meeting held at the home
of Mrs. Marsha Crutchfield last evening. Mrs. Crutchfield and Mrs. Rankin
sang a duet, “The Lord Knows Why.”



For those of you who have children and don’t know it, we have a nursery
downstairs.



Don’t let worry kill you off – let the church help.



Today’s Sermon: HOW MUCH CAN A MAN DRINK? With hymns from a
full choir.

