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FBCOKC – A family of faith, growing in God’s love, striving to be faithful.
This week I returned once more to an old favorite book of mine, “A Month of
Sundays”. It is 31 short sermons written by Eugene Peterson. I read the one
called “Desert” and wanted to share how God spoke to me this time. He
quotes the gifted theologian, priest and author, Thomas Merton, at the
beginning of the chapter. Merton wrote,
“The Desert Fathers believed that the wilderness had been created supremely valuable in the eyes of
God precisely because it had no value to men. The wasteland was the land that could never be wasted
by men because it offered them nothing. There was nothing to attract them. There was nothing to
exploit. The desert was the region in which the Chosen People had wandered for forty years, cared for
by God alone. They could have reached the Promised Land in a few months if they had travelled
directly to it. God’s plan was that they should learn to love Him in the wilderness and that they should
always look back upon the time in the desert as the idyllic time of their life with Him alone.”
I read that years ago and it spoke to me anew today. Over the years as I have visited patients in the
hospital I hear a similar refrain. They almost all share that it is in those moments when they are forced
to slow down due to a crisis, they finally look up and are drawn back to the heart of God. This year has
been full of forced time alone. We’ve had to slow down and rearrange every single thing about our
lives. We’ve had to figure out how to work from home while homeschooling our children. We’ve had to
find ways to stay connected when the lights are out and the trees are falling. We’ve been forced to
worship in the quiet of our own homes and savor each moment.
Friends, God did not cause this pandemic. Anyone who says otherwise has done some theological
tricks. But our God is absolutely going to use this time to draw us in. He will use this time to invite us to
rely on Him. This is our desert. Will we grumble and complain and fight? Probably a little. It is my
hope and prayer that we will wake up each morning and look for the mercies of God. Lift up your tent
door and go out and see what the Lord has done for you in the night. This is the time for us to learn how
to faithfully follow His Word and as we obey we will see God’s glory before us. Sarah
Covid-19 Update: Due to the recent spike in cases in our city and the burden this has placed on our hospitals and healthcare workers, we need to make an adjustment. As of this Sunday, we will suspend Sunday morning Bible Studies until after the holidays. We are committed to worshiping in-person at 10:30
on Sunday mornings for as long as it seems reasonable and responsible. Please, please do what is best
for you and your family and understand that others will do so as well. We are the church, no matter
what. I fully recognize there is not one right way for us to move forward. Thank you for your kindness
and support as we make this decision. Sarah

FAMILY BUILDING COMMUNITY
21-Day Gratitude Challenge

As we’ve been walking through the gratitude challenge this month,
I find myself expressing gratitude for things I normally rush past in
the busyness of life. For example, I’m especially thankful for water
bottles that don’t leak! With three boys, we fill up reusable water
bottles often for school, trips to the park, or just to use around the
house. More than once, I’ve sat down on my bed and gotten wet
from a spilled sippy or water bottle. And yes, I am thankful that it
is water instead of something else. Another thing I’ve become
more grateful for in recent days is a hand-written letter. While
emails, texts, facebook messages, and phone calls are certainly
faster, a hand-written note is a sacred gift.
I want to hear from you! What are you thankful for? Is there one particular exercise you have resonated
with? How has this gratitude challenge affected your perspective on life? Email bradstewart@fbcokc.org
or give me a call at 405-232-4255. I’d love to chat!

FBCOKC—Come be YOU with US!

FAMILY BUILDING COMMUNITY
Common Prayer: A Theology of Brokenness

Brad Stewart
The reflection in the morning
prayer on Tuesday, November 17
is reverberating within me right
now. Ronald Rolheiser, author of
Forgotten Among the Lilies,
speaks about second chances. He says, “We need theology of
brokenness. We need a theology which teaches us that even
though we cannot unscramble an egg, God’s grace lets us live
happily and with renewed innocence far beyond any egg we
may have scrambled.” You can’t undo the past. It is done. As
Rolheiser puts it, the egg has been scrambled. The mistake
has been made. The sin has been committed. So the question
is this: is there hope on the other side of my brokenness? If
we can’t answer a resounding “YES” to that question, we are
not preaching the gospel of Jesus Christ. Do we have to live
with the consequences of our sin even after we’ve repented
and experienced forgiveness? Yes. But those mistakes do
not and cannot define us as children of God. Sometimes we
look at a person’s life and all we can see is that one mistake,
that one sin. It could have happened yesterday or fifty years
ago. God’s grace is deeper than our sin. We can’t preach
God’s grace and then walk out the door and deny its power to
transform a life. We are not only SAVED by God’s grace. We
LIVE by that same grace. So I don’t have to keep paying that
debt for what I did over and over and over again. It’s been
paid. It’s time to decide what we’re going to do in response
to God’s grace. Trust it, live into, and allow it to transform us
into the image of God? Or will we keep trying to pay that debt
not believing we’re worthy of a second chance? May we trust
that God’s grace is sufficient for us and for all those we encounter.
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“Many thanks to our Media Ministry and all they do!”

FAMILY BUILDING COMMUNITY
CareForOKC Volunteer Opportunities
We need help at CareForOKC and you can make a difference! We need people to help sew smaller
blankets together to make larger, warmer blankets to give out this Winter. We are also needing help
organizing and sorting items in the clothes closet. We have available time slots on Mondays from 9am –
6pm where you can sign up to come volunteer for 1-2 hours by yourself or with a friend. Sign up in the
Commons!
Save the date: Deco r ate sanctu ar y for Chr istm as/Novem ber 22 after chu r ch

Help Us Expand Our Online Presence
One of the best ways to stay connected with the life of our church is through
our Facebook page. Not only are we live-streaming our worship services
each week, but we also use it to share updates from our ministry partners,
pictures from church-wide events, special announcements, words of
encouragement, and so much more. However, Facebook has modified some
of their algorithms in that, over time, you’ll see fewer posts from pages that
you don’t interact with regularly.
So, it’s important that you like, comment on, and/or share our posts. This online interaction will ensure
you’re seeing our posts more frequently on your timeline, but it will also allow others to see our page and
start to interact with our digital church community. Don’t worry, you don’t have to do this on every post.
But if you see a post from FBCOKC on Facebook, hit the “like” button, leave us a comment, or share it
with your friends. This way, we can all stay connected and show God’s love on our Facebook timelines.
If you have any questions, contact Andrew Bowles at andrewbowles@fbcokc.org

FAMILY BUILDING COMMUNITY
Dear First Baptist Church Family,
Words fail. Love doesn't.
From our family to each one of you, I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart for the
love for Pam you lived throughout her long, brave struggle. You expressed that love in dedicated and
relentless prayer, cards and letters, and your presence. Your love was especially given and needed
during the recent time of her passing and the extraordinary Celebration of Life memorial service you
gave in honor of her. During a deadly pandemic you sacrificially poured out your time and talent in
providing food and nailing every detail in preparation and delivery of the service. Pam deserved the
very best of each one of us and I am pleased in the comfort and knowledge that we did right by her.
May God bless you one and all,
Jerry Barnett
and the Family of Pam Barnett

Our Father, w h o art in h eaven,
hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come; thy
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us
this day our daily bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who trespass
against us; and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil. Amen.

Budget Report:
Includes contributions through:

November

Budget Requirements thus far (thru
the Month of October)

544,890.50

Budget Receipts Received Thus Far

438,593.47

Budget Requirements-Month

49,535.50

Budget Receipts Received This
Period

11,054.34

Received to Date (%) For Current

22%

Received to Date (%) For Year (thru
October)
80%

FAMILY BUILDING COMMUNITY
From Sundays sermon……………….
Scripture mentioned that the Israelites simply had to open the tent door and
there lay before them the extravagance of God for today. Why is this so
hard for us to comprehend? Maybe one of the reasons is that it doesn’t
make sense to us and is hard to wrap around my mind. Really – everything
that I need for the day is available to me and that all I need to do is open my
heart to it. Solomon wrote Proverbs 3:5-6 to trust with our heart not our
head. Over and over we read in scripture to trust God with our heart
because this thing called life isn’t going to make sense sometimes.
Trust not in your own understanding but turn your heart and see all that God has for you. “Remember
freedom’s forward, turn to face the fire’s glow.” Toni
This song was sung Sunday and the words are beautiful and are as follows……………….
Pillar of Fire
All at once I saw so clearly you had come to set me free
Letting loose my chains of bondage, to lead me out of slavery.
And so I left what was familiar, in the hope of finding home
Surprised the road to get there meant through the wilderness I’d roam.
So in the desert I walked, doubting I would find a place of rest
Never trusting out there, just ahead, you’d planned for me the best
And through the miracles were plenty, and you cared for all my needs
Fear remained within my steps, so in love, you placed in front of me.
A Pillar of Fire, shining through the night, keep the flame burning bright so I can follow
I’m looking higher, to the promises you made, They’re my Pillar of Fire when I cannot find my way.
The flame of promise set before me brings peace and trust combined,
The times I stumble on my journey are when I turn to look behind.
And when my slavery days shout to me to return to what I know

I must remember freedom’s forward, and turn to face the fire’s glow
So when my travelling gets lonely, or there’s no sign of change in me,
Lord, give vision of the thousands who’ve marched ahead to victory.
And as I learn to love the questions, You give me hope I’ll understand
For there are days upon the mountain, and there I see the promised land.

