
  Upcoming Events… 
Ladies Bible Class:  Today, Sunday, March 19 

 
FYI…Mike is in San Diego today, preaching for the North 
Claremont church of Christ.  A special “Thank You” (again!) for 
Bob McCurdy preaching for us today.  
 

Scriptures about “Priorities” 
  
“But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness, and all these 
things will be added to you.”  Matthew 6:33 
 
“And do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by 
the renewing of your mind, so that you may prove what the will of 
God is, that which is good and acceptable and perfect.”   
Romans 12:2 
 

The Stranger in Our House (from page 1):   
“We just call him T.V.” 

 
March Birthdays 

2  Gonzalo Medina 4  Joseph McKnight 8  Drina Zamarripa 
9  Jessica Aguiar 18  Buddy Cashion 30  Barrett Hoffman 

 
March Anniversaries 
6  Harold & Dortha Gentry 

 
 
Regular Meeting Times  Church of Christ 
    81-377 Ave 46 
Sunday…………9:45 a.m.  Indio, CA  92201  
Sunday…..........10:45 a.m.  (760) 342-1859 
Sunday………....6:00 p.m.  
Wednesday…….7:00 p.m.  
 
 
   
                      
         
 

 
 
 
 
 

             Preacher: 
      Mike McKnight 
 
 
    (Address Service Requested)     
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The Stranger in Our House 
Author Unknown 

 
A few months before I was born, my Dad met a stranger who was 
new to our small Tennessee town.  From the beginning, Dad was 
fascinated with this enchanting newcomer and soon invited him to 
live with our family.  The stranger was quickly accepted and was 
around to welcome me into the world a few months later. 
 
As I grew up, I never questioned his place in my family.  In my 
young mind, he had a special niche. My parents were complementary 
instructors:  Mom taught me the word of God, and Dad taught me to 
obey it. 
 
But the stranger? He was our storyteller. He would keep us 
spellbound for hours on end with adventures, mysteries and 
comedies.  If I wanted to know anything about politics, history or 
science, he always knew the answers about the past, understood the 
present, and even seemed able to predict the future!  He took my 
family to the first major league ballgame. He made me laugh.   This 
stranger never stopped talking, but Dad didn't seem to mind. 
 
Sometimes Mom would get up quietly while the rest of us were 
shushing each other to listen to what he had to say, and she would 
go to her room and read her books.  (I wonder now if she ever prayed 
for the stranger to leave.) 
 
Dad ruled our household with certain moral convictions, but the 
stranger never felt obligated to honor them.  Profanity, for example, 
was not allowed in our home ...not from us, our friends or any visitor. 
Our longtime visitor, however, got away with four-letter words that 
burned my ears and made my Dad squirm and my Mother blush. 
 



My Dad was a teetotaler who didn't permit alcohol in the home, not 
even for cooking.  But the stranger encouraged us to try it on a 
regular basis.  He made cigarettes look cool, cigars manly, and pipes 
distinguished.  He talked freely (much too freely!) about sex.  His 
comments were sometimes blatant, sometimes suggestive, and 
generally embarrassing. 
 
I now know that my early concepts about relationships were 
influenced strongly by the stranger.  Time after time, he opposed the 
values of my parents, yet he was seldom rebuked ... And NEVER 
asked to leave. 
 
More than fifty years have passed since the stranger moved in with 
our family.  He has blended right in and is not nearly as fascinating 
as he was at first.  Still, if you were to walk into my parents' den 
today you would still find him sitting over in his corner, waiting for 
someone to listen to him talk and watch him draw his pictures.  His 
name?...(for the answer, see back of bulletin) 
 

Where There Is No Vision The People Perish 
By W. A. Martin 

 
Today, be driven on by an ever-growing desire to learn more and 
more about God and His will for you. Has there ever been a time 
when the fields were whiter to harvest than now?  Jesus confronts us 
again and again demanding that you lift up our eyes, that we may be 
able to look with a clear vision of those that are lost.  Sheep without 
a shepherd.  “Where there is no vision, the people perish; but he that 
keepeth the law, happy is he.” (Proverbs 29:18) 
 
One of the greatest temptations of our day is the temptation to be 
satisfied with a mediocre vision.  It is far easier to be content with 
awareness of our immediate surroundings.  There is a Macedonia 
call for each one of us today. (Acts 16:9)   In the words of the Master, 
“The harvest truly is plenteous, but the laborers are few: Pray ye 
therefore the Lord of the harvest, that he will send forth laborers into 

his harvest.” (Matthew 9:37-38) The Lord knows how many lost 
souls each one of us feel responsible for.  
 
We can learn from the bee.  If it spent its time stinging others and 
other things, there would be no honey.   Looking at a hive of bees 
and seeing them work, some would think there is much confusion. 
Yet, we are talking about one of best organized things in the country, 
a colony of bees.  Every bee entering the hive must pass inspection 
and be identified.  A careful study reveals a purpose in every move 
made by a bee.  It’s not the hours we put in, but what we put into the 
hours in behalf of lost souls.   Are we making our minutes, hours, 
and days count for the Lord? 
 
There is someone that needs your help before it’s too late for them 
and you. Do we truly care enough to do something about it 
today?  Someone is thinking, do you actually care about me? “I 
looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there was no man that 
would know me: refuge failed me; no man cared for my soul?” 
(Psalms 142:22) “The fruit of the righteous is a tree of life; and he 
that winneth souls is wise.” (Proverbs 11:30) 
 

The Marriage Myth 
Author Unknown 

 
Most people get married believing in a myth; they imagine that 
marriage is a beautiful box full of all the things that they have longed 
for: companionship, sexual fulfillment, intimacy, friendship. The 
truth is that marriage at the start is an empty box. We must put 
something in before we can take anything out. There is no love in 
marriage; love is in people, and people put love into 
marriage. There is no romance in marriage; people have to infuse 
romance into that marriage. A couple must learn the art, and form 
the habit, of giving, loving, serving, keeping the box full. If we take 
out more than we put in, then the box will be empty. 


