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SENIOR MINISTRY MISSION 
 

To provide an environment of good Christian fellowship, caring and 

encouragement and be a radiating source of salt and light for church 

members and the community. 
 

Gary’s Notes  
 

Hello Fellow Seniors! 

I hope this newsletter finds you well and thriving!    

We had a wonderful time at the Senior Luncheon last Tuesday with 45 folks attending. 
It was great to be able to get together and share in the food and fellowship. In 
December on the 8th at our next Luncheon we are going to have a catered meal and 
Trish Wilson will be there to speak to us. We will have a Christmas theme, so I want to 
encourage you if you have something Christmasy to wear then Dress for Christmas. 
Don’t forget to call the Church office (997-9511) or sign-up in Sunday School.  

The seasons are changing, leaves are falling, the mornings are cooler, the days have 
been wonderful, and the beauty of the Lord is all around us. With Thanksgiving just 
days away we are reminded what a wonderful, powerful, and awesome God we belong 
to, and with every breath we take we need to continually praise Him and give Him 
thanks. One of the things I give thanks to God for is YOU! May the Lord Almighty 
“…open you the windows of heaven, and pour you out a blessing, that there shall not 
be room enough to receive it.” Malachi 3:10 

“Enter his gates with thanksgiving and his courts with praise; 
 give thanks to him and praise his name. 

5 For the LORD is good and his love endures forever; His faithfulness continues                                      
through all generations. Ps. 100:4-5 

Looking to Jesus,  

Gary 
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Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 
Words and Music by Robert Lowry 

 
1. 1. What can wash away my sin? 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

What can make me whole again? 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chorus After Each Verse 

Oh! Precious is the flow 

That makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

2. 2. For my pardon, this I see, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

For my cleansing this my plea, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

3. 3. Nothing can for sin atone, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

Naught of good that I have done, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

4. 4. This is all my hope and peace, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

This is all my righteousness, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

5. 5. Now by this I’ll overcome— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

Now by this I’ll reach my home— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

6. Glory! Glory! This I sing— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 

All my praise for this I bring— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

 
 

  
ANGEL KISSES PILLOW-MAKING MINISTRIES 

Corky and Ginny 
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Luncheon – November 10, 2020 
 

 
Hope Greeting Card Ministries 

Etta, Dorothy, Sylvia, Margie,  and Barbara 

 
The God Who Sees – Beautiful Music & Lyrics 

Nicole C. Mullen 

 
Kyle Smiling 

 
Don & John Digging In 
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MEMBER SPOTLIGHT – Second in a Series of 623 Stories 
David Cooper 

 

 
I was born in Orlando, Florida, long 

before Disneyland was even an idea, the 

oldest son with five younger siblings and 

an older sister.  My father was a mail 

carrier, and my mother was a FULLTIME 

mother and housewife.  When, at the age 

of six, while I was visiting an aunt in 

Castleberry, Florida, I was saved during 

Vacation Bible School.   
 

At the age of 15, I secured a job at Meritta 

Bakery, where I worked from the time 

school was out until sometimes 2:00 in the 

morning, loading bread trucks for early 

morning delivery.   
 

Time permitting, I was able to drive to the 

Coast at Titusville for overnight fishing 

with co-workers and friends.   
 

After graduation from Edgewater High 

School, my older sister and I moved to 

Clayton, Indiana, where we lived with my 

grandmother and I worked as a meat cutter 

for my uncle.   
 

It was during this time that I met Annalene 

Singleton at church, who I later married.  

I decided I probably should have gone to 

college and entered Indiana State College 

in Terre Haute, Indiana, and worked many 

hours each week at Kroger’s cutting meat, 

cashiering, stocking, and buffing floors 

after hours.  Annalene and I were selected 

to be dorm parents for a dorm of eight 

girls, and this paid my board.  We had two 

sons at that time, Bracky and Greg.   
 

After graduation, I was an Industrial Arts 

teacher at Mill Creek Community Schools 

for three years; and a third son, Tim, was 

born.  An opportunity came along to work 

as an Industrial Engineer for IBM, where 

I was to stay, working for various 

positions, until retirement in 1990.  

Legislation opened fields in Noise 

Abatement and Industrial Hygiene.  We 

moved a lot with IBM, headquartering in 

New Jersey, Massachusetts, Washington, 

D.C., Georgia, back to Indiana and finally 

to Austin, Texas, where I had 

responsibilities in each location within 

Corporate and the Division.  After 

retirement from IBM, I worked in several 

jobs, Caterpillar Logistics, a nursing home 

in Austin, Millimeter Wave Technologies, 

and Ace Hardware.  In 2007 we moved to 

Fredericksburg. 
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Our family was always involved in 

Church.  I served as a Deacon, and 

Annalene ran the church’s day care center 

in Austin.  Bracky married and now works 

for Auto-Zone; has charge of 

Maintenance for all the U.S. operations.  

Greg went right into the Air Force after 

high school, married, retired as a Master 

Sergeant, and now also works for Auto-

Zone; has all stores in Northwestern U.S. 

to include Alaska and Hawaii.  He visits 

all his stores at least once a year, and I tell 

him “somebody has to do it.”  He works 

two levels below Bracky.   
 

Tim married a local girl, Denise Wierich, 

worked for Dell Computers for years and 

is now with another computer company, 

Lenovo, from – of all places, Wuhan 

China.  My sons have blessed me with 

four granddaughters and one grandson, 

and the grandchildren have blessed me 

with six great-grandsons.  They all live in 

the Northwest except for one 

granddaughter in Puerto Vallarta where 

she works as a freelance writer. 
 

Annalene passed away in 2013, and I 

floundered until Linda and I married Dec. 

19, 2014.  We had shared the same 

Sunday School class for nine years; she 

had been a 24/7 caregiver after Harry had 

a stroke and passed away eight years later; 

I was Annalene’s caregiver for 11 years; 

so we shared the same values.  Now we 

are caregivers for each other.  Linda has 

three daughters, so I finally got to mix 

some females into my family, and I added 

three more granddaughters and a grandson 

– all Aggies!  Since she has three 

daughters and I have three sons, we call 

ourselves “The Brady Bunch.”   
 

We have been to all 50 states and several 

foreign countries, taken several cruises, 

and seen a lot of our beautiful world.  God 

is good!  We love Fredericksburg; we love 

First Baptist Church; and we love you!  
 

David 
 

Solid Rock  
Edward Mote 

 

1. 

 

1. My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

 

 

Refrain 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

2. 2. When darkness veils His lovely face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil. 

3. 3. His oath, His covenant, His blood 

Support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay. 

4. 4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh, may I then in Him be found; 

Dressed in His righteousness alone, 

Faultless to stand before the throne. 

 


