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%] will lie down and
sleep in peace, for you
alone, O Lord, make
me dwell in safety.”

The Trumpet

Blow a trumpet in Zion; sound an alal
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An Unfailing Spring of Joy and
CO nSOIati O n ! From David Harsha’s A Guide to the Savior

"O Lord, you have examined my heart
and know everything about me.
You know when | sit down or stand up.
You know my every thought when far away.
You chart the path ahead of me
and tell me where to stop and rest.
Every moment you know where | am.
You know what | am going to say
even before | say it, Lord.
You both precede and follow me.
You place your hand of blessing on my head.
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me,
too great for me to know!"
~Psalm 139:1-6

Jesus has a perfect knowledge of every
event that is transpiring in the remotest
part of His mighty empire. Heaven, earth,
and hell, are all unveiled before Him. His
eyes, which are as a flame of fire, are in
every place, beholding the evil and the
good. He knows perfectly well what is the
present inclination of our minds; whether
our hearts are absorbed with the empty
pleasures of earth, or whether we love
Him supremely.

This is an unfailing spring of joy and
consolation for the real Christian. How
inspiring to feel that we have a Savior who
knows all our needs; whose eye is ever
upon us for good; whose ear is always

opened to our petitions. 'For the eyes of
the Lord watch over the righteous, and His
ears are open to their prayers.'

Come then, you afflicted, tempest
tossed child of earth, and lay all your sor-
rows before an omniscient and compas-
sionate Savior!

Make all your desires known to Him.

He has a willing ear to hear you, a
willing heart to love you, a willing hand to
save you!

"O Omniscient Savior, we beseech You
to watch over us amid all the scenes of
earth. We are still on the ocean of life',
exposed to its storms and its tempests; but
while the waves dash on every side of us,
may we see Your glorious Form on the
troubled sea; may we hear Your animating
voice, 'Be of good cheer; it is I; do not be
afraid." May we rejoice in the belief that
You know all things, and are intimately
acquainted with all our ways. Guide us
with Your counsel. Show us the path of
life. Be our guiding Star until we reach the
harbor of eternal rest. Be very near us in
all the wanderings of our earthly pilgrim-
age."

Leave behind your fear
and dwell on the lovingkindnes:
that you may recover by gazing

~Psalm 4:8
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The Refuge!

Newman Hall

The Trumpet

"The Lord is my rock, my fortress and my deliverer; my God is my rock, in whom | take refuge. He is my shield and the

horn of my salvation, my stronghold." Psalm 18:2

The desert is dreary.

The way is long.

He pants for even the

muddiest pool where he may
quench his raging thirst.

Heavily burdened, a weary traveler slowly drags onward his wounded feet.

Faint by reason of the fiery blaze which smites him from the unclouded sky and the scorching sand, he eagerly looks
around for shelter. He pants for even the muddiest pool where he may quench his raging thirst.

In such "a weary land," how welcome "the shadow of a great rock," and the clear, cool fountain gushing up within its rug-

ged clefts! But where can such a refuge be found for the soul . . .

under guilt?

Where can . . . its burden be taken off, its sorrows soothed,

weary with wandering, crushed by care, groaning

its mighty thirst assuaged?

"And a Man will be as a shelter from the wind and a refuge from the storm, like streams of water in the desert and the
shadow of a great rock in a thirsty land.” Isaiah 32:2

Hear my cry, O God; Give heed to my prayer.
From the end of the earth | call to You when my
heart is faint; lead me to the rock that is higher
than I. For You have been a refuge for me, a
tower of strength against the enemy. Let me
dwell in Your tent forever; let me take refuge in
the shelter of Your wings. ~Psalm 61:1

Whom have | in heaven but You? And
besides You, | desire nothing on earth.
My flesh and my heart may fail, but God
is the strength of my heart and my por-
tion forever... As for me, the nearness of
God is my good; | have made the Lord
God my refuge. ~Psalm 73:25-26,28

When God has become... our refuge
and our fortress, then we can reach
out to Him in the midst of a broken
world and feel at home while still on
the way. ~copied

Calendar of Events

Birthdays

10 September
Chris Lanning

11 September
Andy Horn

12 September
Jonathan King

13 September
Hadlai King

14 September
Daphne Hudson
James Melancon

15 September
Johnny McLean

18 September
Cathy Melancon

20 September
Robin Bennett

25 September
Brennan Randel

29 September
Amy Vining

30 September
James Creighton

AWANA

Sundays at 6pm
Fellowship Hall

Prayer Meeting
Wednesdays at 6.30pm
Locations to be announced

Bible Study

Fridays at 6.30pm
Locations to be announced
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Praise ye the
Lord!

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his

This year, we'd like the State Fair to be a family event. This is a sanctuary: praise him in the firma-
great opportunity for families and groups of families to work the Trinity ment of his power. Praise him for his
booth together! By no means will we limit involvement to families! mighty acts: praise him according to

. his excellent greatness. Praise him
| . .
EVERYONE is welcome, ANYTIME! with the sound of the trumpet: praise

With our free literature, we will also offer free face-painting, this him with strlrjged_lnstruments and
organs. Praise him upon the loud

year! Don't cringe!!! It's okay if you have no artistic talent! We've got cymbals: praise him upon the high
that covered! We will use rubber stamps and washable ink to outline sounding cymbals. Let every thing
the image, and then fill in the image with face-paint! Voila! that hath breath praise the Lord.
Praise ye the Lord. ~Psalm 150:1-6

\
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Praise God for his tender mercy!

7

What an opportunity to gush about the KING who would rather die than
live without these children, the Creator-King who made the butterflies,
ladybugs, legs that kick soccer balls and hands that catch footballs...! May your life become one of

glad and unending praise to

The fair is open Wednesday through Sunday. Please contact Tina
Moser for more information and to volunteer your time: the Lord as you journey
318-655-0915 « PortCityPrincess@gmail.com through this world!

When | get to heaven,
| shall see three wonders there.

The first wonder will be to see
many there whom | did not expect to see;
the second wonder will be to miss
many people who | did expect to see;
and the third and greatest of all
will be to find myself there.

John Newton
(1725-1807)
English evangelical minister and hymn writer
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He Carries the Lambs in His Bosom

Charles Spurgeon, Jesus and the Lambs, No. 794

"He carries the lambs
in his bosom."
~|saiah 40:11.

The bosom, why that is the ten-
derest place, where we should put
a poor creature that had a broken
bone, and could not bear to be
roughly touched.

The bosom, that is the safest
place. It makes one wish to be al-
ways a lamb, if one could always
ride in that chariot. Delightful is the
weakness, which casts us upon
such gracious strength.

"He carries the lambs
in his bosom."

Why, that is the most honorable
place. We would not put into our
bosom that which was despised.
We should not think of carrying
there anything which was not
choice and dear and exceedingly
precious.

So, you weak one, though you
think yourself to be less than noth-
ing, and are nothing in yourself, yet
you shall have all the security which
the heart of Deity can give you, all
the comfort that the love of Christ
can pour upon you, all the honor
and dignity which nearness, and
fellowship, and dearness of love
can bestow upon a poor mortal. Re-
joice, you lambs, that you have
such a Shepherd to carry you near

his heart!

PLACE
STAMP
HERE

"He carries the lambs

in his bosom."



