Announcements

Friends for life
Just two weeks ago Charles and Carl/Joshua
had never met. Yet, the local church provided
a format for them to meet and inspire each
other to climb Jean’s mountain. Now that is
how a spiritual family is designed to interact.

Sunday, July 21
Attendance: Worship-37

Bible class-22
Contribution-$1,900.00

402 East Sul Ross Avenue
P.O. Box 325
A|Pinc, Texas 798531
wcbsite:www.alPinechurchtx.org

Minister: Curtis Wubbena

Wi-fi: ATTO56 Password: 5471018224

Welcome Home to

Alpine church of Christ

July 28,2019

Special guest, missionary to China
If you missed last Sunday you missed a virtual trip to the
Orient. Carl, Celina, and Joshua Henderson were
vacationing in the Alpine area and met with us on Sunday,
July 07. Curtis and Carol met them for dinner in Ft. Davis
and learned they had been missionaries in the Philippines
and China. Curtis invited him to share his story during the
Sunday morning Bible class and the rest is history.
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Three birthdays and no anniversaries this week. Be sure to
check the online calendar for additional special events this
month.

Next potluck luncheon and family meeting is August 18. We will
review financials for June and July. Bring any ideas to improve
our spiritual family.

Some people never look and see
The miracles in the sky,

The magnificence of a sunrise

Or fleecy clouds drifting by.

They miss the glory of a sunset,

The lovely rainbow hues

And what could have more splendor
Than a starry night to view.

The heavens declare the glory of God,
And I thank you Lord for eyes to see
All the beauty and the wonder

You placed in the sky for me.

I stand in awe of your presence

As I gaze at the marvels you display
For no human hand could ever form
Such a grand and glorious array.

No artist’s brush could ever paint
All the beauty that I see.

No poet’s words could ever describe
What that beauty means to me.

— Lora Cox



