A Powerful Story of Faith ….Continued
Four rigorous months passed by with my mother
at her bedside due to her inability to care for
herself and her son. I watched her lay in bed
almost lifeless. Her body was frail, to the point
where one could see her bones emerging from her
skin. Her sunken face and weary eyes revealed an
emptiness that made me feel hollow inside.

us was due to my own pain and lack of faith. I felt
that staying away would result in less pain for me
in the end. I turned my back on God because I did
not have the faith that He would heal my sister. In
the process, I turned my back on my sister because
I was not there to aid, support, and encourage her
during her struggle for life.

One of my priorities was taking care of my sister’s
son…picking him up from school, helping with
homework, making sure he was fed and bathed
were all part of my daily routine while he resided
with me and my dad. I tried my best to be a
mother to him. Even at six years of age, my
nephew knew the seriousness of his mother’s
condition. He would constantly ask, “How’s my
mom? When do I get to go back home?” It broke
my heart to look into his sad brown eyes. While
forcing a smile to ease his pain and hide my own, I
would reply, “I really don’t know sweetie.”

I was reminded of what my mother said to me
when I asked, where is God? How could He allow
this to happen to my sister who never smoked a
day in her life? My mother would said, “Honey,
you must trust in the Lord with all of your heart
and lend not unto your own understanding,
acknowledge Him in all of your ways and He will
direct your path. Positive thoughts and faith in
God will bring peace to your troubled mind.”

Just when my sister seemed to be turning the
corner, things got worse. She finally gained
enough strength to begin chemotherapy which
took her and my mother away from our family and
away from my nephew. They traveled to MD
Anderson in Houston, Texas where she was faced
with three weeks of chemotherapy prior to
returning home to receive additional treatments.
What she feared the most was finally coming to
pass. She woke up one morning to find clumps of
her hair on her pillow. Her eyebrows and eye
lashes began to thin and within a few short days
she was totally bald. Seeing her in that state broke
my heart. Although I never revealed my sadness
to her, I had a hard time being in her presence. I
would often avoid coming around because I did
not want to face the hurt of seeing her go from the
beautiful sister who was always there for me to
one who needed me to be there for her. I knew
even then that the distance I had created between

Join Pastor Scott on Sunday
Mornings as he begins a new
eight- part series entitled, “The
Promise of His Presence." Service
begins at 11am!

After nine months of chemotherapy and radiation
treatments, numerous MRI’s, CAT scans and
doctor evaluations today, my sister is cancer free.
She currently makes jewelry bearing crosses and
hearts which represents her faith in God. She
acknowledges, “God’s word is a lamp unto my
path…I have hidden the Word in my heart and will
not separate myself from it.”
My sister’s survival is a miracle that greatly
impacted me and a testimony that will surely
impact others. Even during her weakest moments
in life, she remained faithful to God and never lost
sight of her ultimate goals to recover and return to
a productive life. She has always been the big
sister I hold in high regard. She is definitely my
role model, one who has taught me to never lose
faith in God even during difficult and
uncontrollable situations. Through my sister’s
struggle, I realized my struggle. Her faith revealed
to me my lack of faith. Both led to my renewed
faith in God. I shall never stop praising his name!
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A Monthly Update for First Baptist Church North Tulsa
Parents, make plans for your kids to tee
up with Rev. Henry Smith at Mohawk
Park Golf Course for a great time in
fellowship and a chance to learn how to
play golf.

First Baptist News Chronicle

This is a golden opportunity for your
child to learn positive life values through
the game of golf. First Baptist Church
North Tulsa is offering this program to
children ages 8-18.
.
The First Tee mission is to impact the
lives of young people around the world
by creating affordable and accessible
golf facilities and teaching students life
skills through golf.
Classes will be held on Wednesday from
8am to 10am starting June 15th, 2011.
Students will meet at First Baptist
Church North Tulsa at 7:50a.m. Classes
will continue once a week every
Wednesday for 7 weeks in a row
regardless of weather. Snacks will be
provided.
Kids will be taught by Janice Gibson,
former LPGA Tour Player & Class “A”
PGA Professional. She has played on the
professional tour and has been working
with the First Tee program for over 10
years.
The Mohawk Park Golf Course is a great
facility for the kids to learn the true
experience of playing golf. The driving
range was recently constructed and the
back nine of Pecan Valley has been
renovated to host The First Tee Program,
with six sets of tees to accommodate all
levels of golfers. This course is reserved
for the primary use of The First Tee
classes as needed.
If you are interested in signing your
child up, please contact Rev. Henry
Smith at the church.

An Inside Look at the Gospel Stage
Play "Rumor Has It" a phenomenal
performance you don't want to miss!
17-year-old Charity Bennett has been
told her entire life that she is a product
of rape. Although she is neglected by
her parents, she still maintained a 4.0
grade average and a full scholarship to
UCLA. Before Charity graduates from
high school, she decides to go to the
prison to meet the man who raped her
mother. Derek Stokes is not what she
expects him to be when she meets him.
Later in the story, a secret is revealed
that will change her life forever---Come and watch this heartfelt drama.
It will be a Father's Day to
remember!
Tickets are $15 in advance, $17 at the
door, and $10 for groups of ten or
more. Show times are June 18th at
7:30pm and June 19th at 5pm.
Show will be held:
World Won for Christ
1136 E 36th St. North
Tulsa, OK 74106
Call( 918) 284-4375

to purchase tickets

Pastors’ Corner
Encouragement
A unique and often overlooked
value of Christian fellowship is the
ministry of encouragement. Any
group of compatible people can
enjoy themselves, but Christians
can enrich their social enjoyment
with the knowledge that when they
spend time together, they can have
an eternally significant impact on
one another.
A
simple
definition
of
encouragement
is
this:
Encouragement is the kind of
expression that helps someone
want to be a better Christian, even
when life is rough. Scripture
repeatedly tells us to “encourage
one another”.
In order for
individuals and churches to master
the art of encouragement, two
pivotal truths must be kept in
mind. First, people are hurting
more deeply than we know, and
more than they themselves

sometimes know.
Second, a
relationship with Christ provides
resources
unique
and
indispensable to substantially heal
now and perfectly heal forever.
The mere presence of the church
creates the atmosphere for
knowing Christ in life-changing
ways. For whatever else it does,
church life includes spending time
in the presence of other Christians.
When we meet together as God’s
people, we are to encourage one
another, to say and do things that
stimulate others to a deeper
appreciation of Christ and to
strengthen our commitment to a
relationship with Him and with
each other.
Encouragement
is
important
business. By the grace of God let
us have that affect on one another.
In Love and Service,
Pastor

A Powerful Story of Faith

Free and Open to the Public
If you are hearing-impaired and need a qualified interpreter,
Faith call
is the library
substance
of things
hoped
for;program.
the
Please
48 hours
in advance
of the
cloud and the substance totally covered her left lung.
evidence of things not seen. I could have never
TulsaLibrary.org
When she talked to me about the findings, I did not
prepared by
myself
for what
took place
on 2011
November 1,
Produced
the Public
Relations
Office
cry. I normally do not show open emotions and also
2001. I had always believed that prayer makes all
felt I had to be strong for our family. But that night
things possible. This caused me to question the
when I got to my room, I broke down and cried like a
power
of
prayer
and
ultimately,
God.
baby. I was crying so hard I could not breathe. I fell
to my knees and prayed to God that my thoughts did
My 26 year-old sister, complained frequently of back
not become a reality. I spent the rest of the night in a
problems. There were times when I walked into her
fetal position in my bed where I cried myself to sleep.
room and witnessed her crying due to the severe
pain. In her attempt to ease the pain, there were scars
On the following day, my sister went to see an
and burns on her upper back from the sweltering
oncologist who diagnosed her with malignant
warmth of the heating pad. Due to the progressive
thymoma; a very rare slow-growing tumor of the
back problems, she scheduled an appointment to see
thymus gland; a mere one percent of the American
a chiropractor. After a review of the x-rays, the
population has been diagnosed with this illness. The
chiropractor suggested that she take her x-rays with
oncologist said to her, “It’s a miracle that your
her and visit her primary care physician
chiropractor caught this. It appears the tumor may
immediately.
have been growing for years since it has totally
While I was sitting on the couch in her cozy twobedroom apartment; she came through the door with
a distressing look on her face. I asked, “What’s
wrong with you?”, having no idea of her recent
doctor visit. She replied, “The doctor found a cloudy
area on my chest x-rays. She is sending me to have
further testing done. The look on my doctor’s face
tells me this might be serious.” The slight smile on
her face could not hide the pain and confusion in her
eyes.
Numerous thoughts were racing through my head.
“Will she live? She has a five year old son who is her
pride and joy. Who will be there for him while she is
ill? Would he be forced to live with his father, who
resides in another state if her illness becomes
fatal?” All I could think of was death. The reality of
my thoughts hit my heart like a ton of bricks.
Although she had not yet been diagnosed, I believed
by thinking the worst, I was somehow preparing
myself
for
what
was
to
come.
The next day, after seeing her doctor, she told me the
x-rays revealed a white substance that resembled a

invaded your left lung. The tumor is so invasive I
recommend immediate surgery and removal of the left
lung with hopes of totally removing the tumor in the
process.” Surgery was scheduled the next week on
Thursday, November 1, at 6:00 P.M.
After cheering at my Thursday night high school
football game, I hopped into my car and headed
toward the hospital. As I approached the censored
sliding doors, they flung open and a gust of cool air
brushed against my bare legs. The sterile smell and
cool breeze sent chills up my spine. I walked into the
hospital somewhat naïve and unaware that the surgery
would
take
several
hours.
The waiting room was packed. Family members from
various states had flown out to Tulsa in support of my
parents during my sister’s surgery. I looked at my
mom and dad questionably because of the devastating
expressions on their faces. Other members of my
family were face-down and praying without ceasing.

feet to receive the third call from the surgery room
nurse. This time the nurse said, “The tumor is very
aggressive and far worse than the doctor imagined.
We have given her six units of blood and she is still
losing blood. It is a grave situation. The doctor may
not be able to continue with the surgery.” With tears
flowing down her face my mother screamed and
forcefully said, “NO! You tell the doctor I am
praying that where he has doubt, God will replace
it with faith. Tell the doctor I am praying for a
supernatural miracle in that room and he is not to
stop
until
the
job
is
done!”
Confused, I walked away from the family. I had just
arrived to hear that my sister may not survive. I did
not get to say goodbye. I couldn’t even begin to pray.
All of a sudden, I became very angry with God.
How could He do this to me? Why did it have to be
my sister? Was He punishing her or me for
something I did? If God is real, He should spare my
sister’s
life?
After eight long agonizing hours, the surgery was
finally over. When the doctor came out I stood
attentively beside my parents and listened with
anticipation to every word the doctor had to say
about my sister’s condition. He said it was necessary
to cut into her ribs on the left side to remove her
entire left lung and to scrape away a portion of the
tumor which had invaded her diaphragm. The doctor
said he was successful in removing about 85% of the
tumor. The 15% remaining portion was too risky to
attempt removal due to the spread of the disease to
her heart sac. Speaking slowly and cautiously, the
doctor told my mom, “I almost gave up but knew I
had to do my very best. It is a miracle that she made
it through the surgery…the rest hinges on her faith.”
We were encouraged by her survival which proved
to be only the beginning of the challenge to
overcome
her
illness.

The telephone rang in the surgical waiting room.
With much anxiety, my mom instantly jumped to her

From The Youth
Pastors’ Desk

BELIEVE IT!
MOVE IT!
CONVEY IT!
We need your help as we prepare to renovate Stalnaker Hall. We
have more than half the funds we need to get started, but we
still have a ways to go!
Our Pastor, Pastor Anthony L. Scott, has asked us to do three
mighty things in preparation for this project. First, believe we
can do it! Second, convey the sense of excitement about divine
possibilities to others, and third, help us move this wonderful
project to a completed goal!
In addition to your efforts, the ministries have also committed
to doing their part. Every second Sunday, join us as different
ministries lead the "walk of faith" where we commit to this
project with a special offering.
Let's Believe It! Let's Convey It! Let's Move It! Our Renovation
Fund will GROW, GLOW and GO! And with YOUR
contribution, we'll make it so!
Nehemiah 10:39

Continued …A Powerful Story of Faith

I’m Not Breathing For No Reason
Rev. Byron C. Dixon Jr.

I am not breathing for no reason, a
statement of fact that I tell myself on a
daily basis. More so, because we tend to
live without the obligation of making
things around us better.
As followers of Christ, we should look at
how His life was and grasp hold of the
aspects of positive influences He had on
the people around Him. In the first part
of Jeremiah 29:11 the Lord states, “For I
know the plans I have for you declares
the Lord”. God has an ultimate plan for
us all and that plan is making the world
around us better.

It may be the world in itself, your
family, friendships, your community,
etc; there is something greater than us
that we all need to be aware of.
God does not wake us up each day
focusing solely on us, but also making
things better around us.
Christ was the perfect example of
sacrifice and as His followers we
must be able to sacrifice self for
something greater. My brothers and
sisters in Christ we are not breathing
for
no
reason.
From the Youth Pastor’s Desk
Be Blessed and Be a Difference
Rev.B

Health: June is Men’s Health Month

What does Father’s

Goal of Men’s Health Month

day mean to you?

Sheryl Marina

The purpose of Men’s Health Month is to
heighten the awareness of preventable
health problems and encourage early
detection and treatment of diseases
among men and boys. This month gives
health care providers, public policy
makers, the media, and individuals an
opportunity to encourage men and boys to
seek regular medical advice and early
treatment for disease and injury. The
response has been overwhelming with
thousands of awareness activities in the
USA and around the globe.
There is an ongoing increase and a
predominantly silent crisis in the health
and well-being of men. Due to a lack of
awareness, poor health education, and
culturally induced behavior patterns in
their work and personal lives, men's
health and well-being are deteriorating
steadily. Society is being dramatically
affected because men are living
approximately 5 years less than women.

End the Silence
importance of staying healthy.
Wear Blue and become part of a
national movement.
Wear Blue to let men know we care.
Wear Blue to keep men healthy and
alive.
We are asking everyone to wear
BLUE Sunday June 12 in honor of
Men’s Health Week June 13-19 2011
and to wear you’re Blue Ribbons
every day that week!
Life if not about waiting for the storm
to pass, but learning to dance in the
rain!

Sis. Theresa Foster anticipates a good time this year;
take a look at what she has to say about this year’s
Vacation Bible School.

Peige Davis

We must do our best in remembering Vacation
Bible School is not an actual vacation, but an
opportunity to actively learn about Christ –
together. Sis. Theresa Foster, this year’s
Vacation Bible School Director, agrees. “It is a
time where families and the community can
come together and fellowship.”
She was asked by former VBS Director, Deacon
Darrell Walker to take over as the new Director.
“When he [Mr. Walker] first approached me I
was honored and very surprised. I love teaching,
I love people, and I love being involved in things
that I care about – I knew I could do it!”

Tiffany Dixon

Wear Blue to remind men the

VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL IS
JUST AROUND THE CORNER

Summer is finally here, meaning Vacation Bible
School is just around the corner! For those of us
who grew up attending VBS in the summer, we
have memories that will last a lifetime, but what
about those (particularly the youth and children)
who have never had the opportunity to attend?

See what the Father’s of
First Baptist had to say…

Foster came highly recommended by members
of the church. She previously served as the
Leader of the Intermediate Department.
In preparing for the upcoming date, Sis. Foster is
nothing but eager to begin and hopes for a large
turnout “Everything so far is turning out good.
We are just looking for more people to come!”
Says Foster.
Mrs. Foster would like to remind everyone it is
not too late to sign up for Vacation Bible School.
There is a class for everyone. If you are
interested in signing up please fill out the
registration form below or you can pick one up
in the church office.
Sis. Foster is also encouraging you to invite
someone to come to VBS this year! Here are
the official VBS flyers. Take them to work,
the YMCA in your area, or your
neighborhood. We want to reach as many
people as we can!

Pastor Scott: Father’s Day means a
great deal. The boys quickly grow and
it makes me proud to be a good
example and it’s nice to see the impact
I have in their lives.
Damon Morris: It’s about family, being
with the kids and wife…not about
gifts…just about spending time.
Thomas Washington: Rest.
Darrell Wayne Walker: Father’s Day is
a day we take to celebrate the paternal
part of family who gave us life and who
has raised us.
Dewitt Lucas: It’s just another day for
me…but you know I’m going to eat.
This may be a simple question for
some and for others a question that
may not have been thought of for years.
Father’s day is a celebration of love
and appreciation for the men in your
life who have affected your way of
living in some form or fashion.
The good news about this day of
celebration is you don’t have to be a
biological father to enjoy it! God gave
life to us all, which is a reason to
celebrate in itself. God has positioned
some men to be in the lives of others
who unfortunately may not have birth
fathers in their lives.
To all men who seek to make a
difference in the lives of others as
role models, fathers, step fathers,
mentors, and friends we say -- Happy
Father’s Day!

