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“...Go home to thy friends, and tell them how great things the Lord hath done for thee, and hath compassion on thee.” Mark 5:19
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By Pastor Marsha Baxter

Through the years, many
people were a part of
the family of Evangel.
Some, for whatever the
reason, moved on to
other churches. It is sad
to say that some people
left the family of God
and gave up on the Lord.
In the years that have
past, some of our loved
ones went home to be
with the Lord. The Lord
has impressed upon us
that no matter what
where you are in life,
God is calling you back
into his loving care. The
doors of Evangel are
open to give you that

place to come back to
the Heavenly Father.
He is waiting with open
arms. Open your heart
and allow Him to come
in and heal you. If you
have unforgiveness,
anger, or bitterness in
your heart, ask the
Lord to cleanse you and
release you from those

heavy chains. Let the
Lord give you a new beginning. Today can be the
first day of the rest of
your life. A life filled with
joy and peace all provided for you by the
Father that truly loves
you. Thank you for being
a part of our Homecoming Service.
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Words from His Word
2 Corinthians 13:5 Examine
yourselves, whether ye be
in the faith; prove your
own selves. Know ye not
your own selves, how that
Jesus Christ is in you, except ye be reprobates? 6
But I trust that ye shall

know that we are not
reprobates. 7 Now I pray
to God that ye do no
evil; not that we should
appear approved, but
that ye should do that
which is honest, though
we be as reprobates.

8 For we can do nothing
against the truth, but for
the truth. 9 For we are
glad, when we are
weak, and ye are
strong: and this also we
wish,
even
your
perfection… 11 Finally,

brethren, farewell. Be
perfect, be of good
comfort, be of one
mind, live in peace; and
the God of love and
peace shall be with you.
12 Greet one another
with an holy kiss.
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The Grace of God at Work

Submitted By Haesoon Klooz

Thank you Lord for your love and I give you all glory and honor for my testimony. I just want to give
you the thanks and praise through testimony.
It was 7-8 years back when I was at the flower shop (Swineford Florist), we had three stores then
and one day our two stores were joined together. My store was on Broad Rock Blvd. The other store
was on Ironbridge Rd. In Chester, so we moved to the Chester store. There we were trying to work
together, it was not easy as we thought. We had lots of problems between the two stores, becoming
one store led to lots of power games. We disagreed on lots of things. My boss put me in charge managing the store, there was a woman who thought that she was going to be manager, she was very disappointed and I was very happy. I thanked God for it, then my happiness didn’t last long because that
woman had fought every step of the way. She showed me how unhappy she was with my position.
Every morning when I woke up from bed, I was not wanting to go to work or deal with that woman
any longer. I prayed, prayed, prayed everyday or night. I was not happy with my job. I wanted her to
leave or I leave the flower shop. Even though we each had very different jobs. She was in charge of
drivers and I was in charge of the entire shop of designers. I did not stop praying, asking the Lord to
give me strength and His wisdom. I thought that I was doing right with the way I handled things
with that matter, but I was not.
One day when I was praying to the Lord, he said to me to change my attitude and forgive my enemy;
love the person you hate and pray and love the person like you would love to be loved. I thought I
was, but I want not loving the person, like God’s love for us, so I repented to God for the wrong way
that I was.
One day at a time, one problem at a time, one person at a time. I turned my problems to God and
asked Him how and teach me how. I started to pray for that person, love her, forgive her. I began to
love her though she did not love me back. Sometime later, I started to see things change slowly.
Praise God, be the glory. You see… I thought I went to go back to the florist shop because I was that
good of a designer, but He brought me back to the flower shop so he could use me to bring peace and
through me, He could bring joy and love, God’s love. Lord, I am very sorry that I ran away from the
place that I needed to be, there for your plan and now you have done great things in that place. You
are the Prince of Peace, you are Love, your name is Almighty. Please keep me in your plan, teach me
everyday and let me know that I am Yours and I will live until you bring me home.
Psalms 119:45 I will walk about in freedom in you and for you. I love you will all my heart, your
daughter...

You Are The Light of the world
In our everyday life, no matter what occupation we have, we can be a light
to the lost world.
Jesus Christ is the light of the life that resides in you from the moment of
salvation. It is the light of truth, light of hope, it is the light of love, it is the
light of confidence.
Let the light out: do not bottle it up with anger, resentment, doubt, and
bitterness.
Let our works and deeds and live shine brightly to glorify our Father in
heaven.

By Lillie Donahue
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Be Encouraged
Here you’ll find the stirring of God through our church members. May you be encouraged and inspired ...

A Life Sentence

By Lee Donahue

Just before Christmas last year, a pain developed in my left elbow. My family doctor believed that it was tendonitis and gave me a shot of cortisone, which should have helped, but it didn’t. The pain spread until it was
so severe that I couldn’t sleep. At the emergency room it was determined that a nerve was pinched in my
neck and I was given pain medication.
For the next several weeks I was taking two Percocet every four hours. Nauseated, I spent many nights hovering over the commode and later I would lie on the cool bathroom floor until the sick feeling subsided.
Meanwhile, several more x-rays led to my being placed in an MRI machine; strapped in and pulled through
the long tunnel. I felt trapped while being subjected to forty-five minutes of loud banging and growling
noises. It seemed to have gone on for hours. And my arm still hurt.
Weeks went by and I was subjected to a battery of tests; CAT scans along with that awful tasting chalky barium solution, PET scans and more of that chalky stuff along with the injection that feels like a bad sunburn.
Later, I found out that all those tests to find another spot to use for a biopsy since taking sample form a deep
within the neck was extremely dangerous and could lead me to paralysis.
When I was taking the pain pills, I would wake in the morning with very little pain. I would wait for an hour
and the excruciating throbbing would return. Two pills and the pain would lessen, two every four hours and I
would make it through the day.
Lillie and my family, Marsha and the church family were praying for me and I could feel the Spirit working.
Soon after the prayers went up for me, I got up one morning and waited for the usual return of the pain. It
did not and never hurt again. I threw away the pills.
Finally, they were able to get a biopsy and it turned out to be cancer. I was stunned. I felt as if I had received a death sentence!
This February and over the next six months I would have chemotherapy, bone treatments, and injections to
improve white blood cells that caused severe whole body pain. My hair fell out in big clumps and I became
so tired I could hardly walk across the room before I had to sit down and rest. The chemicals destroyed the
melanin that causes tanning and I was subject to bad sunburn if I didn’t protect myself. Sometimes I would
stand before a mirror and the ghostly white hairless face that looked back reminded me of a space alien
from a bad science fiction movie.

The prayers were working because by the middle of summer new tests shoed improvement and
the doctor cut out some of the chemicals and the shots that caused the severe arthritis feeling.
The doctor still couldn’t understand why my original great pain was completely gone; but I know! I
give God all the credit for bringing me this far and I thank all who have and are praying form me.
Oh, by the way, that death sentence I thought I had received —- I know that no one can sentence me to death: for I am saved...God pronounced a life sentence: PRAISE HIM!!!

Prayer Request
Have you every wondered where your prayer requests go? Your fellow church members lift up your requests before the
Lord during Sunday Night service. Sometimes, during Wednesday night service. Our Pastor reminds us that God says
1 can slay a 1,000 and 2 can slay 10,000. How many more can be slain and how many more can be healed and how
many more can be delivered if we all came on a Sunday night service. Join together with Evangel and do what God commands of us all.
Editor: Contessa Catlyn

Moments from our Harvestfest!

Lots of fresh-off-the griddle food! We have corn beef
hash, pancakes, French toast, potatoes, boiled eggs,
oatmeal, coffee, fresh fruit, and more! Bring a special
breakfast item to share! Starts at 9:00am!
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