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Financial summary as oF 
april 1, 2013

Budgeted expenditures (ytd) $ 37,788.00 
Actual on-budget expenditures (ytd) $ 45,714.03
Actual off-budget expenditures (ytd) $ 810.50
General Fund offerings (ytd) $ 36,116.13
Designated Missions (ytd) $ 3,431.00
Love offerings (ytd) $ 2,387.00
Total offerings (ytd) $ 41,934.13
March Love offerings $ 1,517.00
March General Fund offerings $ 15,737.84
March Designated Missions $ 1,101.00
Building Fund balance $ 103,673.35
Missions Fund balance $ 14,121.97
General Fund balance $ 66,669.33
  

WeDnesDay eveninG
Bible Study and Prayer Meeting 
 7:00 PM

scheDule oF services

normal sunDay services
Morning Worship 9:30 AM
Sunday School 11:00 AM
Evening Worship 6:00 PM

First sunDay services
Morning Worship 9:30 AM
Sunday School 11:00 AM
Dinner at the Church 12:00 Noon
Afternoon Service 1:30 PM
(No Evening Service)

April
07 Jenny and Peter Lovassy
14 Troy and Jessi Moseley
21 Jon and Tanya Amis
28 Vicki Johnson and Amber Solan
May
05 Pat and Kristy Hines
12 Kevin and Sara Smith
19 Kristin Scarbrough and Lori Hewlett
26 Linda Olive and Melanie Myatt

church cleaninG 
April  - Lovassys
May  - Myatts
June  - Dean & Linda Olive
July  - Scarboroughs

“Now therefore fear the 
LORD and serve him in sin-
cerity and in faithfulness.”   
Joshua 24:14a

April 21, 2013
11:00 AM

Testimony of God’s 
Grace & Providence

by Edgar Harrell
Survivor of the USS Indianapolis

Edgar Harrell was a young Marine aboard the USS In-
dianapolis when it was torpedoed by a Japanese sub-
marine on July 30, 1945. Out of 1200 men on board, 
only 317 survived. Harrell tells how he was sustained 
by the grace and providence of God while spending 
four horrible days in shark-infested waters.



sinful condition and the consequences of it. God’s 
wrath is already upon the wicked and will be poured 
out in full force on the awful day of his judgment. 

We will never turn the world upside down without 
being concerned. O, God, move in our hearts, 
showing us the dreadful reality of hell that awaits the 
wicked! Forgive us for sitting idly by and watching 
people die and face everlasting torment without 
doing anything to help them.

We are under God’s command to be a witness for 
Christ, and we must take his command seriously. 
The Great Commission is what we call the charge 
Christ gave to the church prior to his ascension. He 
has directed us to spread the gospel throughout the 
world. That charge is still in effect. It wasn’t given 
to the apostles only; it was given to the church.

We are part of the church and should therefore 
take it upon ourselves to be involved in worldwide 
evangelization. That means witnessing ourselves, 
sending laborers to the regions beyond, and be 
willing to go ourselves to a distant land if God calls.

Why should we be witnesses of Christ? We should 
be witnesses because of the lost condition of man. 
The only way sinners will be saved is if we confront 
them with the reality of their sin and tell them about 
Christ. But a greater reason than that is because Christ 
commands us to be his witnesses! Our watchword is 
Christ’s word—he says, “Go and make disciples…” 
There is no greater warrant than this.

It isn’t our purpose to cause trouble. Paul and his 
co-laborers weren’t trying to turn the world upside 
down. They were attempting to turn a world that 
was already upside down, right-side up! But they 
were perceived as troublemakers because the gospel 
powerfully changes lives. In order for that to happen, 
the Lord’s people must tell sinners far and wide the 
message of salvation in Jesus Christ.

During the reign of Oliver Cromwell, lord protector 
of England, there was a shortage of silver coinage. 
Cromwell sent some soldiers to a cathedral in search 
of silver. They reported, “The only silver we can find 
is in the statues of the saints standing in the corner.” 
“Good!” exclaimed Cromwell, “We’ll melt down the 
saints and put them into circulation!” 

That is the need of the hour! May God melt our 
hearts and put us into circulation, for it is out of a 
burning heart, a believing heart, a loving heart, that 
we are constrained by the love of Jesus Christ to 
share the gospel with others.

Changing the World One Soul at a Time
Paul and Silas stirred 

things up went they 
went to Thessalonica. 
They went into the 
synagogue for three 
Sabba th  days  and 
reasoned with the Jews 
from the Scriptures, 
“explaining and proving 
that it was necessary 
for the Christ to suffer 

and rise from the dead” (Acts 17:3). They met with 
success. The Lord blessed their labors and saved 
several people.

But this caused an uproar with some of the Jews 
(5). They were not happy to see these men come to 
their town, preaching that Jesus was the Christ. They 
gathered a mob and went after them but couldn’t 
find them. So they took Jason and some others to 
the rulers of the city and complained, “These men 
who have turned the world upside down have come 
here also” (6).

 In a sense turning the world upside down is our job.   
We have been sent into the world with a message that 
radically changes lives. And when the gospel begins 
to do this, opposition usually rises against it. Paul 
concluded his first letter to the Corinthians by saying, 
“A great and effective door has opened to me, and 
there are many adversaries” (16:9). 

But we must never let opposition to the gospel stop 
us from proclaiming the truth that Jesus saves. The 
purpose of the church is to change the world one soul 
at a time! Each of us should be engaged in witnessing 
for Christ and causing trouble in the kingdom of 
Satan! We too should be accused of turning the world 
upside down.

In order to accomplish our goal, we must be 
concerned for lost souls. We must see the plight of 
men and have a real genuine love for them. If we 
are not concerned, we will not witness. If we are not 
interested, we will not share our faith.

The founder of the Salvation Army, William Booth, 
used to say that he wished he could take everyone 
of their workers after they were trained for ministry, 
and hold them over hell for a few minutes and then 
send them on their way. Imagine what motivation that 
would have for the Lord’s people to witness faithfully. 

We ought to be concerned for the lost souls of men 
for they are bound for hell. Let us pray that God will 
press on our minds and hearts the reality of man’s 



We Believe

CHAPTER 25
MARRiAgE

1. Marriage is to be between one 
man and one woman. It is not 
lawful for any man to have more 
than one wife, nor for any woman 
to have more than one husband, 
at one and the same time. 
Gen. 2:24; Mal. 2:15; Matt. 19:5, 6.

2. God instituted marriage for the mutual help of 
husband and wife, for the increase of mankind in 
accordance with His laws, and for the prevention 
of immorality.
Gen. 1:28; 2:18; 1 Cor. 7:2, 9

3. It is lawful for all sorts of people to marry, 
provided that they are able to give their rational 
consent. But it is the duty of Christians to marry 
only ‘in the Lord’. In consequence, those who 
profess the Christian faith should not contract 
marriages with infidels or idolaters. It is also quite 
unfitting for godly persons to become partners in 
marriage with persons who lead wicked lives or 
who maintain damnable heresies.
Neh. 13:25-27; 1 Cor. 7:39; 1 Tim. 4:3; Heb. 13:4

4. Marriage must not be contracted within the 
degrees of blood relationship or kinship forbidden 
in God’s Word. Nor when such incestuous unions 
occur can they ever be made lawful, either by any 
law of man or by the consenting parties, and the 
persons concerned can never rightly live together 
as man and wife.
Lev. 18; Mark 6:18; 1 Cor. 5:1

BOOK REVIEW
Out of the Depths 
Told by Edgar Harrell, written by 
David Harrell
Xulon Press, 2012, pp. 264

On July 16, 1945, the USS Indianapo-
lis departed from San Francisco for the 
American B-29 base on Tinian island 
with a top-secret cargo that would 
ultimately put an end to World War 
II—components for the first operational 
atomic bombs. After a record run, cov-
ering 5,300 miles in only ten days, the 
Indianapolis successfully delivered her 
cargo on July 26, 1945, and was ordered 
to set a course from Guam to the Leyte 

Gulf in the Philippines to prepare for the invasion of Japan. 
Traveling unescorted, at fourteen minutes past midnight 
on July 30, 1945, she was hit by two Japanese torpedoes 
midway between Guam and Leyte, sending her to a watery 
grave in twelve minutes. Of the 1,196 men aboard, about 
900 sailors and Marines entered the water. Due to a series of 
Navy debacles, no one knew of their plight. Five horrifying 
days later, 317 men who had survived the terror of shark 
attacks, hypothermia, severe dehydration and salt-water 
hallucinations, were “accidentally” spotted and rescued.

Like so many stories surrounding World War II where fact 
is stranger than fiction, Out of the Depths is a terrifying 
firsthand account of the sinking of the USS Indianapolis. 
Marine survivor Edgar Harrell vividly describes the crew’s 
heart wrenching struggle to survive the greatest catastrophe 
at sea in the history of the U.S. Navy—a truly riveting story 
of survival, political intrigue and faith in the providence of 
God.

The 1689 Confession of Faith

april 14 – Fred Smith will be preaching in 
the evening worship service at 6 PM.
april 21 – Edgar Harrell, survivor of the 
torpedoed USS Indianapolis in WWII, will 
be giving his testimony at 11 AM. His story 
is one of God’s grace and providence. Why 
did he survive? Why did God let him live? 
His is the story of many men called up to 
service in time of war that went willingly to 
defend our nation’s freedom. But more than 

loving a country, Mr. Harrell loves his Savior and Lord, 
Jesus Christ. He looks through a different set of lenses at 
this horrific tragedy at sea.
may 5 – The Lord’s Supper will be observed in the afternoon 
service at 1:30 PM. 
may 20-22 – The annual FIRE Conference will be held in 
Kirkland, Washington. Pray for David and Audrey Hoos as 
they attend the meeting, representing Grace Baptist Church.
may 29 – Daniel and Hannah Noren will be at our mid-week 
meeting. They are our missionaries in Sweden. They will 
give us an update of the Lord’s work there.

“If the heart be chiefly and directly 
fixed on God, and the soul engaged 
to glorify him, some degree of reli-
gious affection will be the effect and 
attendant of it. But to seek after af-

fection directly and chiefly; to have the heart prin-
cipally set upon that; is to place it in the room of 
God and his glory. If it be sought, that others may 
take notice of it, and admire us for our spiritual-
ity and forwardness in religion, it is then damnable 
pride; if for the sake of feeling the pleasure of being 
affected, it is then idolatry and self-gratification.”

The Wisdom of 
Jonathan Edwards



I was born in a small house near 
the banks of the Tennessee River 
on October 10, 1924, in a little 
western Kentucky community 
called Turkey Creek. I was the 
oldest son of a family of two girls 
and seven boys. 
Those were days of Spartan 

living, with few luxuries. Shoes 
came once a year from Sears 
Roebuck and, for the most part, 
we made our own toys. Life 
was simple back then: work or 
starve! But we were happy—an 
emotion few seem to experience 
these days. With their faith deeply 
rooted in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
my parents did all they knew to 
do to raise their children for the 
glory of God. 
By the time I was a junior in high 

school, the war in the Pacific was 
in full swing. With the decisive 
battle at Midway proving to be a 
turning point for the Allied forces 
in the Pacific, and convinced that 
my home and family were in 
imminent danger, I felt compelled 
to do my part by volunteering for 
the United States Marine Corps. 
In the fall of 1943, when the corn 
crop was “laid by,” I went to the 
draft board and asked to join the 
Marines.
Joining the service, or even 

being drafted, was an honorable 
undertaking in those days. We 
never heard of protesters, draft 
dodgers, or flag burners. When the 
war broke out, patriotism swelled 
in America. We willingly rationed 
clothes, food, fuel, and natural 
resources. It seemed that every 
able-bodied person was involved 
in working to defend America in 
some way or another. 
The reality of war began to grip 

my soul and I began to view life 
differently. The likelihood of my 
death stirred my heart to reflect 
upon my own existence. I asked 
myself questions like, “Why was 
I placed here upon this earth? 
What is the real meaning of life? 
What if I don’t make it back? Am 

I ready to stand before God and give 
an account of my life? What personal 
merit can I possibly offer God that 
would obligate Him to allow me into 
His holy presence for eternity? What 
have I really done with His Son the 
Lord Jesus Christ who died on a cross 
for my sins?” 
I was absolutely convinced that 

God existed; any reasonable man can 
see that in creation. But, despite my 
external religious practices, highly 
acceptable in my “Bible Belt” culture, 
I knew that I had no real relationship 
with God. He was distant, not personal. 
I really had no faith, no passion to 
glorify God, no real hunger to hear the 
sound of His voice in Scripture and 
obediently serve Him, no real desire 
to commune with Him in prayer. 
And, having been exposed to His 
holy standard through my Christian 
upbringing, I knew that my best 
efforts fell far short. My conscience 
condemned me of not only my failure 
to honor God, but my utter inability to 
do so. I was scared. My fear of death in 
war suddenly paled into insignificance 
as I honestly examined my heart and 
saw my own wretchedness before 
God. My sin condemned me to an 
eternal hell, and I knew it. I needed 
mercy. I needed forgiveness. I needed 
a Savior. 

Under profound conviction, the 
Lord, by His grace, drew me to 
Himself and gave me His gift of 
faith on the 1st day of August 1943 
while I attended our little church 
in Murray, Kentucky. That Sunday 
after the sermon, the pastor gave 
an invitation and pronounced the 
benediction. Being deeply convicted 
that I had violated the laws of God in 
many ways, I remained seated as most 
everyone left. The pastor saw me and 
sat down by me and asked if he could 
help. I told him that I needed to get 
things right with the Lord and that I 
felt as if today was my last chance. He 
opened his Bible and turned to Acts 
16:31, which says, “Believe in the 
Lord Jesus, and you shall be saved.” 
He then reminded me that, “God who 
cannot lie has made you a promise. 
And if you will place your faith in 

Him as your Savior—the One who 
paid the penalty for your sins on a 
cross—He will save you.” 
In the quietness of that moment, 

by the regenerating power of the 
Holy Spirit, I begged God for 
His gift of undeserved mercy 
and grace, based solely upon the 
atoning work of Jesus Christ. At 
that moment, “He delivered (me) 
from the domain of darkness, and 
transferred (me) to the kingdom 
of His beloved Son, in whom we 
have redemption, the forgiveness 
of sins” (Colossians 1:13). It was 
on that day that God forgave me 
of my sins and I experienced the 
miracle of the new birth in Christ. 
As my burden of sin was finally 
laid at the foot of the cross, my 
heart was filled with joy and relief. 
I thought to myself, “Now I am 
ready for war, because now I am 
ready for eternity.” 
Soon I found myself enduring the 

rigors of boot camp in San Diego, 
California. Boot camp was tough 
and demanding, but I appreciated 
their commitment to see to it that 
we were well trained. They knew 
our lives would depend upon it. 
When I completed boot camp, I 
was sent to “Sea School” where 
I was later told that I would soon 
be assigned to a large combat 
ship. Somehow I knew then in 
my heart that God was up to 
something in my life far beyond 
my understanding. 
Far from the safety of my beloved 

Kentucky, I found myself alone 
in a world filled with dangerous 
unknowns, relieved only by the 
comforting truth of God’s promise, 
“I will never leave thee, nor forsake 
thee . . . The Lord is my helper, and 
I will not fear what man shall do 
unto me” (Hebrews 13:5b, 6b, 
KJV). In March of 1944 I was 
assigned to the USS Indianapolis, 
and this was to be my home until 
her sinking on July 30, 1945.

Out of the Depths - A Survivor’s Story 
of the Sinking of the USS Indianapolis, 
told by Edgar Harrell, written by David 
Harrell.

Out of the Depths – A Testimony 
by Edgar Harrell, USMC


