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QUESTIONS? We Welcome the opportunity to study God’s word with 
you any time. 

All sermons are recorded on CD & DVD -                                                           
If you would like a copy, please ask one of the men. 

PRAYERS & ENCOURAGEMENT  

Those who are sick or need our prayers  —  Dottie Beckloff, Kathy Davis, Sharron 
Geeslin, Linda Reagan, Margaret Blake, Phillip Stevens, Joe Love, Joe Dugas 

Shut-Ins: Continue to remember in your prayers those who are unable to attend wor-
ship services regularly: Billie Sue Atkins, Nola Barnett, Freda Dunn, Romona 
Stokes ,and Marjorie Barringer.                                             

Please pray for those who have forsaken the Lord that they may be reconciled to God.   

READING THE OLD & NEW TESTAMENTS IN ONE YEAR        

Monday - Deut 27-31; Luke 12  
Tuesday - Deut 32-34; Psalm 13; Luke 13  
Wednesday - Joshua 1-4; Psalm 143; Luke 14  
Thursday - Joshua 5-8; Psalm 14; Luke 15  
Friday - Joshua 9-13; Luke 16  

VISITORS - We would like to get to know you better, and ask that you 
stay a while after services. We encourage you to visit our website at http://
www.parkhillchurchofchrist.com where you will find sermons, articles, 
and daily bible studies to encourage you in your daily walk with God. 

Week #13            
Mar. 30 – Apr. 3 

March 29, 2020 

In Shelter of His Arms 
 

“And He took them up in His arms, laid His hands on 
them, and blessed them.” (Mark 10:16, NKJV)) 

 
It was a scene that doesn’t usually happen this way.  On my 
last flight a number of weeks ago, while waiting at the gate, 
I noticed the young family a couple of rows over with a lit-
tle baby.  The baby was fretful, crying, and restless and 

seemed to be in one of those places where nothing would satisfy her! 

 
But then, it happened!  The mother handed over the baby girl to the daddy!  He 
wrapped her in his arms, brought her in close to his chest and began to whisper in 
hushed tones. I don’t know what he said, I can only guess.  But what I do know is … 
slowly the baby settled down, crying turning to whimpering to a deep breath and off to 
sleep! 

 
The Bible speaks often of God being our refuge, but it also speaks in other ways that as 
human beings we can identify with.  Like His hands … the same hands that fashioned 
mankind.  The Bible speaks of His arms and the safety and security of being wrapped 
in those arms 
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No I am not speaking of the eternal security of Calvinism; I am speaking of the deep 
sense of confidence in whose arms we are being embraced, those of the Heavenly Fa-
ther! 

 
I love babies … I love children … I love young people … I love older people!  But I 
really like babies.  Through the years, there have been so many opportunities doing 
local work and in the holding of gospel meetings, to hold little babies with the mother 
or father or both looking on so proud! 

 
Yes, we’ve had our own babies and grandbabies … and each one of them is so special 
in every way.  Recently, I was afforded the opportunity to hold several babies, all in 
the same room, and all in the same family.  Was it chaotic at times?  What do you 
think?  Was it a time for hustling around … lifting … letting down … feeding … ab-
solutely? 

 
But what was really the blessing was the opportunity to rock each one of them, some-
times two at a time. No complaints on my part!  As with my own children and grand-
children, there is nothing more comforting than to be cradling a baby in your arms 
and feel them relax and nestle in!  What a wonderful thought! 

 
As a baby reaches that time of day when it’s time for a bottle followed by a nap or a 
good night’s sleep … they might fuss, toss, wrestle, fret and be fitful, and even strug-
gle to give in!  But when the eyelids droop, the finger wraps around one of yours or 
they reach up and feel on your face … take that last deep breathe before falling 
asleep!  God is so good, isn’t He to give us the blessing and privilege to hold and nur-
ture our young! 

 
As adults, we feel the same way, don’t we? Being in the loving arms of our loved 
ones and close friends is special!  When we walk on our journey of life there will be 
times when we stumble … we lose our balance … and we fall … when we need to 
feel His embrace!  Our loving Heavenly Father will pick us up with His loving arms! 

 
We wrestle and fret and sometimes doubt finds its way into our hearts, minds and 
lives.  And if we are not careful, our adversary will whisper that God is too busy or 
truly not interested in our well-being.  And then … we wonder will the love of our 
Heavenly Father truly endure for the entirety of our lives and beyond! How can it be 
so? 

 

Our loving, mindful and caring Father who never changes still says to us “Be quiet 
my child … rest in Me … trust Me “… with all of your heart, soul, strength and 
mind.”  My child, “Be still and wait on Me” … for “I will never leave you or for-
sake you!” 

 
“When the sea is raging, and waves are crashing round.  When my heart is heavy 
and I’m swiftly going down.  Help me to remember, however rough the sea that un-
derneath the current Your arms are holding me. 

 
In Your arms You cradle me and make me feel secure.  In Your arms You’re showing 
me Your mercy will endure.  In Your arms You’re lifting me above the troubled 
sea.  I’ll be safe because I know Your arms are holding me. 

 
When the storm has ceased it’s raging, the sun will still remain.  So until the shad-
ows banish.  Your power will sustain.  For its there that I find refuge for I’ll be safe 
from harm.  The storm can’t overtake me in the shelter of Your arms.” (In Your 
Arms, Doyle Lawson) 

 
"The eternal God is your dwelling place, and underneath are the everlasting 
arms!" (Deuteronomy 33:27, ESV) 

 
Bill Fairchild, Jr. 

 

Brief Thought 
DEATH OR LIFE IN WORDS 
 “A careless word may kindle strife 
 A cruel word may wreck a life 
 A bitter word may hate instill 
 A brutal word may smite and kill 
 A gracious word may smooth the way 
 A joyous word may light the way 
 A timely word may lessen stress 
 A loving word may heal and bless”  -- Selected 
 

Js. 3:8-10 “But no man can tame the tongue. It is an unruly evil, full of deadly poison. 
With it we bless our God and Father, and with it we curse men, who have been made in 
the similitude of God. Out of the same mouth proceed blessing and cursing. My brethren, 
these things ought not to be so.”  
 

Prov. 15:23 “A man has joy by the answer of his mouth, And a word spoken in due sea-
son, how good it is!” and  Col 4:6 Let your speech always be with grace, seasoned with 
salt, that you may know how you ought to answer each one. 


