
 

  

 

 

 

 
  
 
 
 

 

  

NOVEMBER BIRTHDAYS 
 

 

1 Denise Stamatis 

3 Ruby Hickey 

4 Amanda Gray 

4 Gerald Hamilton 

7 Erma Richter  

8 Hayden Sappington 

10 Rachel Belcher 

17 Martha Akers 

18 Beverley Swink 

24 Barbara Edwards 

25 Briana Delaney  

25 Emma Moerbe 

29 Robert Rahja 

29 Geralyn Trahan  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GOOD SHEPHERD LUTHERAN CHURCH 

Rev. Paul Zoch 

945 W Roundbunch Rd    Bridge City, TX 77611     
Phone: 409-735-4573    Cell Phone: 409-988-3003                  

E-MAIL: goodshepherdoctx@gmail.com 
WEBSITE: www.golutheran.org 

FACEBOOK: Good Shepherd Lutheran Church 
 

 OUR MISSION 

A caring Christian family following Christ,  
the GOOD SHEPHERD, where we:   

SHARE God’s Love!  GROW our faith!   

and SERVE others! 
 

 
 

  

 

TAKE HOME ANNOUNCEMENTS 

FOR THE WEEK OF 
NOVEMBER 11—NOVEMBER 18, 2018 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Twenty-Fifth Sunday after  
Pentecost 

November 11, 2018 

 

Widows are visible everywhere in  
today’s readings. Jesus denounces 
those scribes who pray impressive 
prayers but devour widows’ houses. 
He commends the poor widow who 
in his view gave far more than the 
major donors. Jesus doesn’t see her 
simply as an object of compassion or 
charity. She, like the widow of      
Zarephath who shares her last bit of 
food with Elijah, does something of 

great importance. 

 

I will give thanks to the Lord because of his  

righteousness; I will sing the praises of the  

name of the Lord Most High.  

(Ps. 7:17) 

The Chancel Flowers for the month 
of November are donated by Donna 

and Brad Lanthier in loving 
memory of their daughter, Wendy 
Lanthier. 

 

November 4, 2018 

First Worship Service 
Attendance: 40 Offering: $1571.50 

Second Worship Service 
Attendance: 21 Offering: $675.00 

Online Offering: $100.00 

 
 
 

      
  



 

  

 

TODAY 
 

Traditional Worship — 9:00 am 

Fellowship —10:00 am 

Sunday School —10:15 am 
Children/Youth Sunday School—10:15 am 

Contemporary Worship—11:00 am 

 

MONDAY NOVEMBER 12 
 

Choir Practice—6:00 pm 

 Bells Practice—7:15 pm 
 

TUESDAY NOVEMBER 13 
 

Bible Study -10:00 am 
 

WEDNESDAY NOVEMBER 14 

 

Compassionate Friends—10:00 am 

Gumbo Meal Sale—11:00 am 
 

THURSDAY NOVEMBER 15 

 

Bible Study—10:00 am 

SEEK & FIND Resale—1:00 pm—3:00 pm 

 

FRIDAY NOVEMBER 16 

 

SEEK & FIND Resale—12:00 pm - 3:00 pm 

Fantastic Friday— 5:00 pm 
 

SATURDAY NOVEMBER 17 
 

SEEK & FIND Resale—7:30 am-12:30 pm 

Christmas Bazaar—9:00 am 
 

SUNDAY NOVEMBER 11 
 

Traditional Worship—9:00 am 

Fellowship —10:00 am 

Sunday School—10:15 am 
Children/Youth Sunday School—10:15 am 

Contemporary Worship—11:00 am 

Church Council—12:15 pm 

Beaumont Worship—3:00 pm 
 

THURSDAY NOVEMBER 22 
 

HAPPY THANKSGIVING! 

 

MONDAY NOVEMBER 26 
 

Beaumont Bible Study—10:00 am 

Jan & Rod Ruppel Home 
 

 
 

  

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

DURHAM ELLIS NUT PRODUCTS 
 

We have kicked off our Music  Fundraiser.  

We invite you to share the  brochure in the 

Narthex to get the  information out or place an 

order yourself.  Last year was a record year in 

sales and our prayer is that this year brings a 

greater blessing to all.  If you want to check 

some out to sell, please see Pastor Paul.    

 

 

 

 

YOU ARE INVITED! 

You are invited to another Bible Study        

opportunity!  Every fourth Monday of the 

month, we gather at a Beaumont home to 

study together.  The next time will be       

Monday, November 26, at 10:00 am  at  the  

home  of Jan and Rod Ruppel (855 Belvedere 

Drive, Beaumont, TX 77706). We will be    

studying The Lord’s Prayer, prayer, and   

praying.  Lunch will be served after the 

study.  Come and join us!  

 
 
 

 

 

COMMEMORATION 
 

November 11 — Martin, 

Bishop of Tours, died 397.  

Martin's pagan father enlisted him in the    

Roman army at the age of 15. Approached by 

a beggar, Martin cut his cloak in half and gave 

part to the man, whom he later understood as 

representing Christ. He asked to leave the  

army, but was jailed instead. After his release, 

he became a preacher, and later a bishop. 

Let us all be generous like St. Martin! 
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inmate soon to be released who had taken the 
class but was still burdened by guilt and  
shame. Though he was of a faith different than 
mine, we talked about shared understandings 
of God’s forgiveness. At the end he said, “This 
was the single most important hour in my three 
years here.”  
 
Forgiveness, extended and received, both      
softens and strengthens us. It has the power to 
break through the morbid focus on our own 
pain and open our eyes to see the needs of   
others. It empowers us to change the future for 
others, and ourselves, with generosity and 
grace.  
 
Now in his retirement years, Hampton Morgan 
Jr. is executive director of Choosing Integrity, a      
non-profit involved in inmate reentry, through 
which he leads forgiveness projects in a county 
and federal prison. He previously served as       
executive director of the international mission 
agency of the Moravian Church in America and 
as pastor of Moravian congregations in the U.S.    
Virgin Islands and North Carolina.  

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

Make the GOOD VOICE LOUD! 
 

The response of Cleveland Fourth Grader to 
the shooting at the Tree of Life synagogue in 
Pittsburg, PA. 
 

Dear Tree of Life, my name is 
[redacted].  I am Jewish and I’m in 4th 
grade.  I am very mad and very sad.  
And if anyone is reading this, I just 
want to say I will honor and pray for 
those who got injured or died or 
helped.  America was created for     
religious freedom.  And when      
something like this happens we need 
to make the good voice louder than 
the bad voice. 
From, [redacted] 

 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

PRAYERS ARE 

UPLIFTED FOR: 

 

 

Nancy Carlson, 

Judy Colebrook, 

Tammi Geren, 

Charlie Hall, 

Iris Hughes, 

Nora Klier, 

Ray Long, 

Nancy Meek, 

Susan Neil, 

Douglas Rathgaber, 

Buddy Stelter, 

Beverley Swink, 

Grace Walhood. 
 

 NURSERY ATTENDANT 
 

We are in need of a Nursery             
Attendant. If you know of anyone who 
would be interested in working in our 
Nursery on Sundays and a few hours 
on Mondays and Fridays,  please let 
us know.  The job is posted on        
Facebook. This is a great job for a  
student or a mature person who is 
looking for part time work and loves  
working with children. 
 
 

HELP!!! 
 

 

THE BOX IS 
BARE!! 
Our monthly ser-
vice project for        October and No-
vember  is Baby Items.  We are collect-
ing all things baby and will deliver to 
the Rainbow Room at the end of the 
month. Please     prayerfully consider 
donating for this worthy cause.  
Thank you!  



 

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

What is FREEDOM? 
Hampton Morgan Jr. 

 
The seven guard towers can be seen from a mile 
away. They never disappear from view the rest of 
the way. When you enter the  parking lot, razor 
wire commands your attention. There are        
hundreds of yards of it as far as you can see, triple 
rolls sitting atop a fence that must be twenty feet 
high.  
 
Welcome to the United States penitentiary where I 
minister several days a week. Fifteen hundred 
males are incarcerated in this high-security      
facility; another 125 are housed in the unlocked 
satellite camp a half-mile away. “Up top,” as     
everyone calls the penitentiary, the majority of the 
inmates are drug offenders, and a sizeable number 
are in for violent crimes as well. Down below, the 
population consists mostly of white-collar       
criminals— men serving time for various kinds of 
fraud and other nonviolent crimes.  
 
At the penitentiary, I pass through a security 
screening familiar to anyone who has ever been 
inside a prison in the United States. Next, an   
officer in the control room hands me my badge, 
and a chaplain or administrative assistant escorts 
me 400 yards down a long, empty corridor or 
through the outdoor compound to a room in the 
Religious Services Department. Unpainted gray 
concrete walls are everywhere. Men in khaki    
prison issue respond to orders to move from cell 
block to dining to classroom to recreation to work 
or to religious activities according to a schedule 
held hostage to the realities of prison life—fog, 
fights, and the suspicions of correctional officers. 
Last year an officer was brutally murdered by an 
inmate. No moves took place for seven weeks; the 
prison was in lockdown.  
 
Of all the words that come to mind from the     
moment I see the guard towers until I am left 
alone in the chapel to await the arrival of the class 
participants, living free are not among them. This 
is a dark place of incarceration. It is a graphic and 
disturbing illustration of the “involuntary         
servitude . . . as a punishment for crime”         
contained in the Thirteenth Amendment.  
 
The last few words of 1 Timothy 6:19 seem to come 
from another world: “Take hold of the life that  
really is life.”  
 
In this place where all are held captive by the   
unbending demands of retributive  justice, I have  
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met men who, defying the odds, have done just 
that—taken hold of the life that really is life. I 
have watched as others began the journey from 
an imprisonment of mind and spirit to a       
freedom of living more vibrant and real than 
what some who are not in prison ever           
experience.  
 
I sit at a table waiting for some of them to arrive. 
I hear the voice on the loudspeaker: “Red side: 
recreation, education, religious services!” Men 
begin to come in. Five or ten minutes later, a 
similar announcement is made for the blue side. 
More men arrive.  
 
A dozen of us are at the table now. Several    
follow Jesus, two are Muslim, and the   others 
have not identified their faith. Three of them are 
serving life sentences for murder; one, for     
piracy. Why are they here with me for the next 
hour and a half?  
 
Forgiveness. They are here to consider,  debate 
and, in some cases, agonize over what           
forgiveness could mean for them now and in the 
future. Each one brings a story:  
 
“My codefendant ratted on me, and I will never 
forgive him.”  
“My father was a violent man who beat me when 
I was a child. I hate him.”  
“My uncle sexually abused my daughter. If I 
wasn’t here, he would be dead.”  
“I let myself down by the stupid things I did, and 
I can’t forgive myself.”  
“My daughter hates me and refuses to         
communicate. I want her to forgive me.”  
 
For many weeks we will gather to peel back the 
layers of pain, anger, and hate. Those who are 
further along in the journey to   forgive will bear 
witness to what helped them. A fellow traveler, I 
will tell some of my stories too. It is all serious 
business.  
 
Painful memories, strengthened by anger and 
bitterness, are like chains that bind us to the 
past. For those in prison, it is double            
incarceration. Forgiveness is a courageous 
choice to disarm the power of the memory and 
begin to take hold of life. When we   forgive, we 
imitate God, the Consummate Forgiver of all 
time, who is generous in love and lavish with 
grace.  

 
Practicing forgiveness gives birth to generosity in 
other areas of life. One inmate who felt keen 
bitterness toward his prosecutor eventually   
forgave her. A follower of Jesus, he soon began a 
storehouse of toiletry items donated by the 
brothers to give to  newly arrived inmates.    
Others who have completed the forgiveness   
project have purchased food items from the 
commissary to share with other inmates they 
invite for the occasional movie night.  
 
Once I had a rare hour, one-on-one with an  


