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or everything there is a season, and a time 

for every matter under heaven. 
 

E
cclesiastes 3:1 

SUNDAY 
Sunday School — 9:00 AM 

Morning Worship  — 10:00 AM 
Worship Center / Fellowship Facebook page 
 Nursery and Children’s Church available 

WEDNESDAY 
Meal—5:45 PM 

Dining Room 
AWANA—6:30 PM  
 Children’s Building 
Youth—6:30 PM 

Upstairs Youth Hall 
Refresh — 6:30 PM 

Dining Room 
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OFFICE HOURS 

Monday—Thursday 8:00 AM—4:00 PM 
Friday 8:00 AM—12:00 PM 

Phone:  (601)737-8331 

WEDNESDAY NIGHT ACTIVITIES 



Pastor Caleb Hughes 

A Father’s Love 

With four small children, Brooke and I are constantly evaluaƟng the ways we parent 
our children. ParenƟng is hard! You find yourself oŌen quesƟoning your own   
methods and decision making. When I was a child, I assumed my parents were pros 
at this, but it turns out they were just winging it the best they could. They did it 
well! 
 
One specific aspect of parenƟng that we find ourselves quesƟoning the most is 
discipline. When? How? To what extent? Where? What is my temperament? What 
should I say/do? Did my child understand why? It’s a maze! We do the best we can 
and trust that God makes up for our lack. Maybe you can empathize! 
 
Recently Brooke was out, and it was me with the four crazies. There was a moment 
when one of the kids acted out of rage and ugliness. It was unquesƟonable that 
they needed discipline. I took them to our bedroom, communicated the reason for 
discipline, weighed the method, and lovingly followed through; regardless, it always 
breaks my heart.  
 
This child is our especially compassionate, deep-feeling child. They screamed and 
cried as I told them to take their Ɵme and they could come out when they were 
ready. I told them I loved them and discipline them because I love them, then I 
walked out and shut the door.  
 
About ten minutes later, the child calmly walked out with peace on their face, 
turned to me, and said, “I made your bed and brought you your water boƩle.” Then 
they gave me a hug.  
 
As sweet as it was and as I later relayed it to Brooke over the phone, it subtly     
burdened my heart. My child felt like they had to do something to earn back my 
favor. As they grow, I will teach them something far greater: No maƩer what they 
say or do, my love for them will never need to be earned.  
 
We have a Father in heaven who lovingly disciplines us. In your lowest moments, 
the evil one wants you to believe you are in God’s “doghouse," that you have to 
earn back his favor, that you have to do something to warrant the love of our    
Father. But we must understand: No maƩer what you say or do, God’s love for you 
will never need to be earned. Jesus’ blood made a purchase that will never be 
voided, that you will never have to or be able to add to.  
 
Praise God for his discipline. Praise God for his ceaseless love. Don’t aƩempt to earn 
it. In graƟtude, learn to rest in it, and with peace on your face, run to him for a 
hug.  
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