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A short time ago I picked up a pretty 

Christmas card in which the brief 

message ran, “Greetings and best 

wishes for the holiday season.”  That 

card represents the big tragedy.  

Christmas for millions is just “the 

holiday season.”  Are we losing our 

ability to be amazed at the Christmas 

miracle?  Yet that event is the most 

stupendous and astonishing wonder 

that could ever engross the human 

mind—that the eternal, infinite Crea-

tor of the universe should enter our 

human existence and assume our hu-

man nature by being born as the babe 

of a human mother! 

 The incarnation is the mira-

cle of miracles, the meaning of mean-

ings, which should rivet the attention 

of so-called Christendom today as 

never before.  It is the fundamental 

interpretation of things, compared 

with which the splitting of the atom  

is a barely noticeable incident.  As 

the angels of heaven looked down 

upon this earthly scene, surely their 

biggest marvel must be the absence 

of human marvel at this eternal sur-

prise—that Infinity has clothed itself 

with our humanity.  With that first 

little baby’s breath of Bethlehem’s 

chilly night air, the King of Ages had 

come from beyond the stars to dwell 

with us as our blood relative!  He 

who gave the stars and suns the flash 

and flame had become the babe of a 

virgin! 

 What happened way back in 

Bethlehem was that the pre-existent 

Son of God took our human nature to 

himself and entered our human fami-

ly by the process of a supernatural 

conception and a truly natural birth.  

On that long-ago Christmas Day, the 

Son of God became humanly one 

with us.  In his stainless life, he be-

came our accepted representative.  In 

his Calvary death, he became our 

vicarious Sin-Bearer and Savior.  In 

his resurrection and ascension, he 

flooded our dark sky with the sunrise 

of glorious new hope. 

 Think again what sacredness 

the Incarnation gives to motherhood.  

The eternal Son of God, brighter than 

the brightest of the morning stars, 

holier than the holiest of the flaming 

seraphs, lovelier than the loveliest of 

the anointed cherubs in the paradise 

of God, enters our race by a real hu-

man birth.  If he were to really be-

come one with us, so as really to rep-

resent us and redeem us, a real hu-

man birth was a necessity.  It was 

also necessary that he should be born 

of a virgin.  It was impossible that he 

should have a human father, for a 

Christ with a human father could not 

possibly have been the eternal Son of 

God.  Yet, he must not be born even 

until she became a married woman, 

lest his incarnation should ever     

seem to countenance unmarried 

parenthood.  How wonderfully, then 

the 

 

 This brings us to the vital 

reason of the Incarnation.  Above all 

else, it was meant to bring eternal 

salvation to sin-cursed human indi-

viduals.  The announcing angel said 

to Joseph, “Thou shalt call his name 

Jesus, for he shall save his people 

from their sins.”  Soon afterward the 

angels were singing over the fields of 

Bethlehem, “Unto you is born this 

day a Savior which is Christ the 

Lord.”  His very name defines him as 

Savior.  His very birth was that he 

might become our Savior. 

 We need a Savior because we 

are sinners.  Sin is humanity’s trage-

dy.  Jesus is God’s answer.  “God so 

loved the world that he gave his only-

begotten Son”—gave him to become 

one with us through his holy incarna-
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tion at Bethlehem, gave him to be-

come one with us, so that he might 

offer up from within humanity and on 

our behalf, a sinless life, a perfectly 

obedient will, and an infinitely meri-

torious atonement culminated on the 

cross. 

 Of all kinds of salvation, this 

is the most wonderful—a salvation 

for sinners.  It is not just a salvation 

from poverty or from sickness or 

from war or from ignorance or from 

bad government.  For the greater part 

of their lives, many people think that 

those are the things from which we 

most need to be saved, but eventually 

they come to see differently.  They 

perceive at last that there is a deadlier 

evil that lies behind all other evils and 

is their originating cause, an evil that 

the Bible calls sin.  Yes, sin, not in 

our lighter, modern, psychological 

sense, but in the plain, stark, old-

fashioned Bible sense of the word. 

 In 1934 the following inci-

dent was narrated in a British maga-

zine. 

 The young Prince Edward, 

heir to the British throne, was visiting 

a small hospital where thirty-six 

hopelessly injured and disfigured vet-

erans of the First World War were 

tended.  He stopped at each cot, 

shook hands with each veteran, and 

spoke words of encouragement.  He 

was conducted to exit, but he ob-

served, “I understood you have thirty-

six patients here; I have seen only 

twenty-nine.”  The head nurse ex-

plained that the other seven were so 

shockingly disfigured that for the 

sake of his own feelings he had not 

been taken to see them.  The Prince 

insisted that he must see them, and he 

stayed long enough to thank each sol-

dier for the great sacrifice he had 

made and to assure each that it should 

never be forgotten.  Then he turned to 

the nurse again, “But I’ve seen only 

six men.  Where is the seventh?”  He 

was informed that no one was al-

lowed to see him.  Blind, maimed, 

dismembered, the most hideously dis-

figured of them all, he was isolated in 

a room that he would never leave 

alive.  “Please do not ask to see him,” 

the nurse pleaded.  The Prince, how-

ever, could not be dissuaded, and the 

nurse reluctantly led him into the 

darkened room.  The royal visitor 

stood there with white face and drawn 

lips, looking down into what had once 

been a fine man but was now a hor-

ror.  Then the tears broke out, and 

with lovely impulse the Prince bent 

down and reverently kissed the 

cheeks of that broken hero. 

 There is one who has stooped 

far, far lower, to kiss a far, far worse 

of a broken hero whose brokenness 

called forth reverent gratitude, but the 

leprous, evil ugliness of corrupt sin-

ners and hard rebels against infinite 

love!  Oh, there never was a story to 

equal it!  Calvary is the gracious com-

passionate, redeeming kiss of the con-

descending Prince of Heaven upon 

these sinful hearts of ours.  “Christ 

Jesus came into the world to save sin-

ners!”  Is not that worthy of all accep-

tation?  And if we refuse that love, is 

not our refusal the most unworthy 

behavior we could indulge? 

 Years ago, a worker was eat-

ing his lunch high up on the huge 

glass roof of the famous Crystal Pal-

ace in London, when a curious thing 

happened.  For weeks this man was 

under deep conviction and feeling the 

constraining influence of the Holy 

Spirit concerning his soul.  Suddenly, 

and apparently from the sky, a voice 

rang out, “This is a faithful saying, 

and worthy of all acceptation, that 

Christ Jesus came into the world to 

save sinners!”  To that solitary man 

up there on that high roof, it was the 

voice of God direct from heaven.  

There on that roof he yielded to      

the Lord and was converted.  The fact 

was that the great preacher C. H. 

Spurgeon had gone into the Crystal 

Palace to test his voice for a meeting 

there and had called out that gospel 

text with that wonderful, resounding 

voice of his. 

 Let us never cease ringing      

it out, for it expresses in immortal 

and Calvary: 
  

This is a faithful saying, and worthy 

of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus 

came into the world to save sinners. 

   
  

Edited from Chapter 9 of  
The Master Theme of the Bible 

by J. Sidlon Baxter,  
published by Kregel Publications. 

(Continued from page 1) 

 
But when the fullness of the time had come, God sent forth His Son,  

born of a woman, born under the law. 
Galatians 4:4 
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 Herzliebster Jesu is a nearly four hundred year old German hymn written by a pastor, Johann Heermann. Much of 

Heermann’s adult life and ministry was in the midst of the religious persecution of the Holy Roman Empire during the Thir-

ty Years War. This catastrophic war devastated central Europe and resulted in eight million deaths by conflict, illness, and  

starvation.  Serving in the city of Koben, Heermann fled for his life several times and lost his possessions to plundering 

more than once.  In spite of these afflictions, he wrote a number of hymns of love for Christ, expressing firm faith in the 

midst of trials and humble submission to God’s will.  This hymn of originally fifteen stanzas is based on a Latin poem dating 

to the eleventh century.  The tune of Johann Cruger by the same name is also from the seventeenth century.  Sometimes  

titled Ah, Dearest Jesus or Ah, Holy Jesus, the translation here is of five of the original fifteen stanzas paraphrased in 1899 

by English poet Robert Bridges. 
 

 Heermann saw much suffering in his own lifetime, but he understood that the suffering of Christ was completely 

undeserved.  Stanza four acknowledges that Christ came, suffered and died in anguish for our salvation. The adoration of 

stanza five is the response of a heart filled with wonder and gratitude for this suffering of the Savior on its behalf.  This is 

the story of the incarnation. “Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay You, I do adore You, and will ever pray You, think on 

Your pity and Your love unswerving, not my deserving.” 
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       LITERAL  OR  FIG-

URATIVE? 
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One of the biggest debates among 

Christians is how to interpret the Bi-

ble.  Liberals accuse conservatives of 

taking the Bible too literally.  Con-

servatives accuse liberals of not tak-

ing the Bible seriously enough, often 

by declaring controversial sections to 

be figurative.  That seems to be a 

handy way to avoid passages that 

teach what you don’t want to believe.    

But even conservative Christians di-

vide over the issue of literal verses 

figurative.  For example, Dispensa-

tionalists often accuse the Reformed 

of spiritualizing certain sections of 

Scripture, and  the Reformed fre-

quently fault Dispensationalists for 

their “wooden literalism” by awk-

wardly forcing literal interpretations 

upon passages that are intended to be 

figurative.  Dispensationalists charge 

the Reformed with “Replacement 

Theology,” which means interpreting 

Old Testament prophecies made to 

Israel as fulfilled in the New Testa-

ment Church, and the Reformed enjoy 

returning the  favor by charging Dis-

pensationalists with interpretive myo-

pia; focusing too narrowly upon the 

immediate context, and failing to see 

the forest for the trees. 
 

NOBODY  TAKES  IT  ALL  

 LITERALLY.  

  The plain truth is, nobody takes the 

entire Bible literally.  The liberal 

taunt, that fundamentalists take the 

whole Bible literally is just not true.  

Entire sections of Scripture are clear-

ly written in figuratively language, 

and it is impossible for anyone to take 

it all literally.  It cannot be done, and 

I don’t know anyone who tries.  The 

big question is not are some parts of 

the Bible figurative, but rather which 

parts are figurative and which are lit-

eral, and how do we decide? 
 

HERMENEUTICS.    

The big word for this issue is 

“hermeneutics,” which is shorthand 

for “rules of interpretation.”  It would 

be nice if God had written a Forward 

to the Bible in which he issued rules 

of interpretation, but He didn’t.  

There is no heaven sent list of inter-

pretational guidelines, which means 

we have to work them out for our-

selves, deriving them from our study 

of Scripture.  The Bible may infer 

principles of interpretation, but no-

where does it spell them out.  Dispen-

sationalists, who favor a more literal 

approach, employ a rule that says, 

“Literal whenever possible.”  Accord-

ingly, every passage should be under-

stood literally unless a literal interpre-

tation is impossible.  Only when lit-

eral is impossible should a non-literal 

interpretation be considered.  At first 

glance, that sounds reasonable, per-

haps even unquestionable.  But upon 

closer inspection, it requires some 

thoughtful development.  Who de-

cides what is possible?  Isn’t that 

largely subjective?  What seems pos-

sible to one may seem completely 

impossible to another.  The subjective 

element is why there are a wide varie-

ty of interpretations of books such  as 

Revelation, even among Dispensa-

tionalists who are all attempting to 

faithfully apply this rule.  Something 

that clearly looks symbolic to one, is 

often deemed literal by another.  

There is also the question of how 

New Testament writers understand 

Old Testament passages.  Sections 

from the OT that seem literal enough 

within their immediate context, are 

seemingly interpreted figuratively by 

NT writers who do not appear to be 

using the literal whenever possible 

rule. 
 

A  SIMPLE  EXAMPLE.   

What did Paul mean by the word 

“rod” when he said, “What do you 

want?  Shall I come to you with a rod, 

or in love and a spirit of gentle-

ness?” (I Corinthians 4:21).  Was 

Paul literally threatening the Corinthi-

ans with corporal punishment?  Most 

would say no, but why not?  Applying 

the literal whenever possible rule, 

shouldn’t we conclude that’s what he 

meant?  Is it impossible for him to 

intend a literal rod?  If we read some-

thing like that in the Quran, would we 

assume that “rod” could not be literal, 

or would we believe that Mohammad 

probably intended to beat them black 

and blue?  All Bible students agree 

that Paul did not mean this literally, 

but again, why?  Is it not because that 

seems out of character with what we 

know of Paul?  Taking the bigger pic-

ture we conclude that the statement is 

symbolic, that Paul uses “rod” to 

mean a harsh demeanor and verbal 

chastisement.  In many ways, this all 

seems like common sense, but com-

mon sense can be quite subjective.  In 

the “rod” text, what we have done is 

employ another rule of interpretation 

called “the analogy of Scripture,” 

which says that you interpret each 

individual passage in light of the 

(Continued on page 5) 

by Greg Barkman 
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whole.  That’s easier said than done, 

but this is an important principle too.  

If the Bible is God’s Word, it cannot 

contradict itself, so every individual 

statement must harmonize with the 

entire Bible.  Because of everything 

the Bible tells us about Paul, we con-

clude that he did not mean a literal 

rod.  The individual text taken alone 

could be understood literally, but the 

life and words of Paul, taken as a 

whole, preclude our interpreting the 

word “rod” literally as a wooden in-

strument of corporal punishment. 
 

A  UNIFYING  PRINCIPLE.   

It would be helpful if competing 

schools of interpretation would keep 

the “rod” example in mind.  Instead 

of concluding that our brethren are 

compromisers who are bending Scrip-

ture to fit their theological pigeon-

holes, perhaps we should consider 

that their understanding of the analo-

gy of Scripture forces them to take 

figuratively what others take literally.  

Yes, that particular statement, consid-

ered by itself, looks like it could be 

interpreted literally.  But considered 

in light of the whole Bible, literal just 

doesn’t seem possible.  I think it 

would be accurate to say that every 

conservative Bible student agrees 

with the rule, “literal whenever possi-

ble.”  But another rule, the “analogy 

of Scripture” limits what is possible 

in some situations.  Literal whenever 

possible is an important rule, and nec-

essary to prohibit the kind of allegori-

cal nonsense that turns every Bible 

verse into an imaginative fancy that 

bears no resemblance to the intended 

meaning of the author.  But literal 

whenever possible does not always 

yield the same result in every situa-

tion.  The analogy of Scripture means 

that equally serious and spiritually 

minded students may draw different 

conclusions about what is possible.  

Instead of accusing our brethren of 

being devious and unfaithful, perhaps 

it would help to try to understand why 

they do not believe a particular pas-

sage can be understood in its most 

literal sense.  We may never agree 

completely, but a more charitable re-

spect for one another would surely 

please the Lord. 

 
From the Archives 

(Continued from page 4) 

If I decorate my house perfectly with plaid bows, strands of twinkling lights and shiny balls,  

but do not show love to my family, I’m just another decorator. 

If I slave away in the kitchen, baking dozens of Christmas cookies, preparing gourmet  

meals and arranging a beautifully adorned table at mealtime,  

but do not show love to my family, I’m just another cook. 

If I work at the soup kitchen, carol in the nursing home, and give all that I have to charity,   

but do not show love to my family, it profits me nothing. 

If I trim the spruce with shimmering angels and crocheted snowflakes, attend a myriad of  

holiday parties and sing in the choir’s cantata,  

but do not focus on Christ, I have missed the point. 

Love stops the cooking to hug the child. 

Love sets aside decorating to kiss the husband. 

Love is kind, though harried and tired. 

Love doesn’t envy another’s home that has coordinated Christmas china and table linens. 

Love doesn’t yell at the kids to get out of the way,  

but is thankful they are there to be in the way. 

Love doesn’t give only to those who are able to give in return,  

but rejoices in giving to those who can’t. 

Love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 

Love never fails. 

Video games will break, pearl necklaces will be lost, golf clubs will rust. 

But giving the gift of love will endure.                                                                   

                                   Merry Christmas!                                                                                                                                                                                     —Author Unknown 

I Corinthians 13—Christmas Version 
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It hit way too early.  She acknowl-

edged it while she was clearing a spot 

in the basement for the Christmas 

decorations to be stored, but it had 

started earlier that afternoon while she 

was taking the wreaths off the win-

dows. As she struggled to get the lad-

der past the bushes to reach that one 

last window high off the ground, she 

remembered that last year she had 

taken the broom handle and lifted the 

wreath off the hook, but then the suc-

tion cup was still there, stuck tight to 

the glass, so she had just left it.  All 

year.  Maybe that’s when it really 

started, last year, with that suction cup 

that refused to come down, and she 

had thought about the house around 

the corner with their icicle lights drip-

ping rainwater in July, and for the 

first time she felt kinship rather than 

disgust.  And now, here it was again, 

this dread of Christmas.  With this 

year’s tree still at the side of the road 

waiting to be recycled, before they’d 

even changed out the calendars for the 

new year, she began dreading the 

work of the next holiday season.  

“This is why those people leave their 

lights up all year.  At my age it seems 

there are only three months between 

Christmases!  Why do all this work?” 

And then a bit of guilt crept in and 

she thought, “What is wrong with 

me?” 

 When the kids were still at 

home and when Christmas meant all 

the things that children make it mean, 

her energy was boundless!  Pity was 

her private response to those who said 

they were tired of all the ‘hoopla’, had 

given in to an artificial tree—or no 

tree at all, if one could imagine such a 

thing—and had simplified their lives 

by giving gift cards.  And when she 

heard someone express feelings akin 

to hatred for the holiday, she could 

only stand and wonder. But now, with 

the children on their own, sharing 

their time with in-laws and friends, 

completely independent of her, no 

longer needing her to make Christmas 

so special, the light that had dawned 

in the minds of those other women 

was beginning to gleam in her head 

too.  Why do all this anymore?  

 Why, indeed?  If the only rea-

son she spent an entire month (one-

twelfth of a year!!) preparing for 

Christmas, celebrating Christmas, and 

then putting it all away—if the reason 

for this had been the children, was it 

now an exercise in futility? “Maybe 

those folks who think its wrong to 

observe the day at all are right!  Per-

haps I’ve even damaged my children, 

leading them to repeat my error.  

Sure, we always made them sit still 

and listen to Luke, Chapter 2, before 

they opened their gifts, but with all 

those unopened presents filling their 

heads, how could they possibly have 

been listening?  For that matter, tired 

as I was, was I listening?  Had the 

rehearsing of those truths had any 

impact on my heart, and if so, why do 

I feel so jaded when I think about 

Christmas?” As she pushed the last 

box to the top of the stack and exited 

tumbled in her mind, and she tried to 

turn them off as she did the light. 

 Anyway, there was no time to 

waste.  The after-Christmas sales 

were in full swing and if she didn’t 

hurry, everything good would be 

gone.  Strange that, given the way she 

was feeling, she still hoped to find 

some wrapping paper on sale to put 

away for next year.  The aisles were 

already packed with people returning, 

and since it was not yet the new year, 

the stores were still playing Christmas 

carols.  The people around her were 

clearly serious shoppers, and not the 

least bit interested in what now 

seemed to be stale music.  But there 

they were, for anyone who would lis-

ten, those words of hope ringing out 

the good news…   

 ‘Hark! The herald angels sing 

 

She was so struck by the truth in those 

familiar words it was as if she had 

never heard them before!  She wanted 

to shout to the other shoppers, “Did 

you hear that?” Tears welled in her 

eyes and embarrassed by the emotion, 

she turned to a table of Christmas 

cards, pretending to read.  A single 

card, lost from its box, was laying 

there, its simple message in simple 

script on a silvery-blue background.  

She read…  

 “Oh, that You would rend the 

heavens, that you would come down!”  

And opening  the card… 

 “He did.”¹ 

There, standing in the middle of the 

store, she was filled with a joy she 

had not experienced in years. Her 

mind left the post-holiday scramble as 

she thought of her first Christmas as a 

soon-to-be-mother.  They had moved 

to Texas, and it didn’t matter how 

long they lived there, she had a hard 

time ‘feeling’ the Christmas spirit 

when there was no wintry weather. 

But then, she was going to have a ba-

by! Though that was forty-plus years 

(Continued on page 7) 

by Marti Barkman 
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      Monday thru Friday  
 

WITA 1490 AM (Knoxville, TN)            9:30 a.m.              
WKBA 1550 AM (Roanoke, VA)          10:00 a.m. 
WKPA 1390 AM (Lynchburg, VA)       10:00 a.m. 
WBAG 1150 AM (Burlington, NC)       12:15 p.m.   
WTRU 830 AM (Winston-Salem, NC)    2:00 p.m. 
WDZY 1290 AM (Richmond, VA) 6:15 a.m. 
WDZY 103.3 FM (Richmond, VA) 6:15 a.m. 
WSKY 1230 AM (Asheville, NC) 7:15 a.m. 
WYYC 1250 AM (York, PA)                   5:00 p.m. 
WYYC 98.1 FM (York, PA) 5:00 p.m. 
 

Monday thru Sunday 
WXTH-LP 101.7 FM (Richwood, WV) 10:05 a.m. 
                 10:05 p.m. 

 

Sunday 
 

WCRU 960 AM (Charlotte, NC) 9:30 a.m. 
WBAG 1150 AM (Burlington, NC)         10:30 a.m.  
WTRU 830 AM (Winston-Salem, NC)    10:30 a.m. 
WDRU 1030 AM (Raleigh, NC)              10:30 a.m. 
WLES  590 AM (Richmond, VA)            10:30 a.m. 
Harbour Light of the Windwards 9:30  
     1400 AM/94.5 FM (Caribbean) 
     
     
WGNQ mixlr.com/wgng-radio (M-F) 

8:45-9 a.m. & 4:45-5:00 p.m. 
(Internet station based in Greenville/Washington, NC) 
 

The Beacon Broadcast 

ago, she could still remember the 

wonder she had felt at the thought of 

Mary.  For the first time in her life, 

she could relate—in a way—to Mary.  

That was before the days of ultra-

sound so she hadn’t a clue as to 

which she carried, boy or girl.  But 

Mary knew, and not only that her 

baby was a boy, but that she was car-

rying the Son of God! The Messiah 

who would save her!  To a people 

grown weary of sin and misery, He 

was, in every sense of the word, their 

salvation! He had heard the cries of 

his people and had come!  Surely, if 

ever there was a reason for a celebra-

tion, this was it! 

  A phrase from a verse…she 

didn’t know where it was…took 

shape in her mind.  Something about 

‘worshipping the creation more than 

the Creator’² and she understood 

what it was she had been doing.  

She’d been celebrating the celebra-

tion, while the reason for it all—the 

glorious Celebrant—had become just 

a popular phrase. This was why, after 

all the years of giving surface atten-

tion to the glory of the Christmas  

season, her heart remained empty.  

Her celebrations had been designed 

for self-satisfaction.  And then, on 

December 26th, she was left with 

nothing more than the clean-up, and 

it just didn’t make sense anymore.  

 She headed for the checkout 

with her wrapping paper purchases, 

worth twice what she would pay for 

them.  But she was leaving with 

something else, of much greater val-

ue…a new view of the old truth that 

Jesus IS the Reason for the    Season!  

It isn’t that it’s wrong to celebrate.  

Rather, it seems a cause for rejoicing 

that the Great News is 

available 

to all who will hear!  But she had a 

lot of questions.  How does one go 

about worshipping God while cele-

brating the birth of his Son,    Jesus, 

replacing our worship of people and 

things? Why do I struggle with lov-

ing my family more than I love God?  

How can my celebrations bless fami-

ly and friends AND glorify God?  

And practically, should I assume that 

because I did certain things thirty, or 

twenty, or even ten years ago that I 

should be doing all of that today or 

should my celebrations change as  

my life changes? 

 Jesus told his followers that 

the most important of the command-

ments is ‘to love God with all your 

heart, soul, mind and strength.’  

“That’s pretty much all there is to 

me,” she thought.  “And it’s with all 

of those parts of me that I serve my-

self and my family and my friends.  

But if I knew God like I know them,  

I would love him more, for he is infi-

nitely more beautiful than anyone, or 

anything on this earth.” 

 “Every joy that does not have 

God as the central gladness of the joy 

is a hollow joy, and in the end will 

burst like a bubble.  This is what led 

Augustine to pray ‘He loves Thee too 

little who loves anything together 

with Thee, which he loves not for 

Thy sake.’”³  May all our loves be for 

His sake!  

     
¹ Isaiah 64:1 
² Romans 1:25 
³ John Piper, What Jesus Demands of the 
World 

 
This fictional story first appeared  

here in December 2008 

(Continued from page 6) 



8 

04 Marie Cardwell 

 Donna Rhue 

08 Bob LaTour 

 Jane LaTour 

 Michele Lowe 

 Joel Yelverton 

09 Jenni Delorge 

 John Harmon 

10 Cody Bryner 

11 Marca Councilman 

12 Tony Abernathy  

13 Larry Cardwell 

20 Marti Barkman 

 Hannah Kucewicz 

21 Gerry Holt 

22 Darla Haizlip 

25 Betty Duncan 

 Kelsey Perry 

27 Carol Wade 

28 Rick Zachary 

29 Rose Bradshaw 

30 Buddy Warner 

 George Zensen 

31 Danny Gilley 

  

 
 

The Beacon Beam 
Beacon Baptist Church
PO Box 159 
Alamance, NC  27201 
 
 
 

PRSRT STD 
US POSTAGE PAID 
ALAMANCE, NC 
PERMIT NO. 3 

Return Service Requested 

 

Beacon Highlights for December 

09 Janice Worth 

16 Zacharie  Bixby* 

17 Justin Rudolph* 

24 Teresa Johnson 

28 David Champlin 

 
*Children of Missionaries 
 
 

01 ESL 

02 Tri-State Particular Baptist 

   Fellowship 

04 Teen/Parent Focus 

 IMPACT Clubs 

08 Lord’s Table 

 ESL 

09 Ladies Christmas Tea 

10 Elders/Deacons Meeting 

11 IMPACT Clubs 

14 Teen Homeplace Ministry 

15 Member Meeting 

 ESL Christmas Meal      

18 IMPACT Clubs 

21 Christmas Caroling  

22 Lessons and Carols 

24 Christmas Eve 

   Church Office Closed 

25 Christmas Day 

   (No Wednesday Service-   

       Church Office Closed)  

  

 

 

We express our heartfelt  
sympathy to the family of: 

 

Austin Marine 

 

Calendar     Member Birthdays Missionary Birthdays 


