
   STAFF 
 

Rev. Lynwood Wells 
Pastor   

        
Dreama Johnson 

Office Administrator   
 

Christy Kuhnle 
Pianist, New  

Celebration Director 
 

TommieWheeler 
Custodian 

 
TEAM LEADERS 

 
Pam Cooke 

Moderator/ Vision Team 
 

Tara Borton 
Finance Team 

 

Kathy Caskie 
Facilities Team 

 

Bob Spiers 
Mission Action Team 

 

Robbie Ayscue 
Worship Team 

 

Tim Humphries 
Outreach Team 

 

Dwight & Lisa Godwin 
Discipleship Team 

 

Brenda Egnot 
Deacons 

 

Roger Cooke 
People Support Team 

 

101 Main Street 

Newport News, VA 

23601 

757-595-3300 

Weekly Newsletter 

December 15, 2014 

 In The Midst Of The Christmas Rush! 
 
The Christmas rush is on! I know many of you are still  
looking for the perfect gift, wrapping presents, already  
raiding your famous sugar cookies, packing the car for a 
long trip and wrestling with overly excited children. Ho! 
Ho!  Ho! 
 
Stop right where you are! Take a deep breath and travel 
back with me to a time when there was no hope and no          

celebration. I can’t imagine a world without Jesus and yet, many times I live 
my life as if He doesn’t even exist. A trial comes and I try to handle it on my 
own. Loneliness floods my heart and instead of reaching out to Him, I                 
withdraw into the darkness.  
 
Then I feel Him gently interrupting my life again and filling each black corner 
with Light. His love flows over the pain like a soothing balm and once again, I 
experience the manger. Once again, He steps into the smelly, unlikely and 
very ordinary existence that is mine to change everything! 
 
Jesus could have come to us in many ways, but He chose to interrupt the very                  
ordinary with the most extraordinary. He could have chosen to be born in a 
palace. After all, He was a King. Yet His life on earth began in a manger 
housed in what amounted to little more than a dirty, smelly barn. The         
simplicity of His birth is one of His most precious gifts to me, and one of my 
most profound life lessons. 
 
I often wish I had been there that holy night when Jesus was born, but then 
He        reminds me that I have my own manger; my own holy moment when 
God became a reality to me, and I worship Him! 
 
Every year I am reminded of the very heart of Christmas -- Emmanuel, God 
with us. God wants to be involved in the simple, ordinary happenings of our 
daily lives: where we go, what we do, the smile we give the stranger, and the 
patience we exhibit in the crowd of impatient shoppers. His presence is felt in 
the love that prompts the secret gift, through every sparkling light, every 
beautifully wrapped present, each special meal, every card, phone call and  
visit.  
 
Join me in this quest to celebrate Him and His birth in everything we do. Take 
this moment (and a few others!) to refocus on Jesus. Invite neighbors to join 
you at HBC for one of our inspiring services. Adopt a family in need. Reach 
out to the lonely. Look for Him in the crowd, or better yet, reflect Him in the 
crowd yourself. Emmanuel, God with us! Wow!  
 

“Lord Jesus, may we celebrate today the reality of Your presence in being 
felt and expressed anew in each our lives!  And as we do, let us be so filled 

with Your Spirit, that we might reflect the life, reality and power of Jesus in 
the now to all we encounter in our lives! 

On the grace journey together with you, Lynwood 
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Sunday School and Worship Report December 14,  2014 

Sunday School Enrollment…..………….……....…….……..….....110 

Contacts……………………………………..... ............. ..................14 

Visitors…………………………….………........................................1 

Total present...………………………   …….…....……….……. ….61 

 Worship Attendance…..100 

  HBC Counting Report for  December 14, 2014 

8-200 Future Growth………………………………………........$60.00 

8-102 Wednesday Night Supper………………………………..$155.40 

8-107 Lottie Moon…………………………………………..….$580.00 

8-403 Food Pantry……………………………………………….$25.00 

8-503 Christmas Decorations…………………………………... $12.00 

8-112 Chaplains Fund……………………………………………$20.00 

8-520 Hilton School of Music…………………………………..$160.00 

Budget Offering…………………………………………..……$2652.75 

Total Deposit……………………….…………….……………$3665.15 

 

R& R  

Youth Worker………………………………………………....$1950.00 

 

Total collected to date for the Youth Worker……...………….$4018.00 

 

November Recap 

Budget Receipts $22,268.65   Budget Expenses  $19,084.97 

Designated Receipts  $5533.09   Designated Expenses $4530.58 

 

R & R Account  $24,959.61 

PDF $11,908.96 

R & R $10,982.65 

Youth Worker  $2,068.00 

 

Money Market  $71,078.15 

Savings $30,700.56 

Outreach  $16,493.78 

Building Maintenance $19,705.11 

Designated Funds Replenish   $4178.70 

 

We will not have Wednesday 
Night Services on December 17th, 

December 24th or  December 
31st.   We will resume all  

Wednesday Night activities on 
Wednesday, January 7th, 2015 

  

Our Custodian, Tommie is on 

vacation  through the end of  

December.  We all will need to 

work together to help keep the 

church  looking its best.   

 

Please help any way that  you 

can!    

If you see something 

that needs to be done, 

please take a moment 

and do it.  



OUR ON GOING 

MISSION…. 

“More Than Nets” 

Give to the mission that helps prevent          
Malaria in Yendi. 

Malaria has been eliminated from the United 
States and other developed countries.   It is 

still a threat to more than 40% of the                         
world’s population..  

Mark your envelope...More than Nets. $10.00 
will provide one net! 

Please pray for the  

following Missionaries this week: 

Jeremiah Pierson– Alberta  Dave Clark– California 

Derek Gregory– Colorado  Yvonne Otwell– Florida 

Nathan Brown– Illinois   Earl DuVall, Pat Larson– Maryland 

William Futrell– New Jersey  Linda Ledford– Tennessee 

Ben Whittinghill– Vermont  Dennis Fish– Wyoming 

JF, Beth Larner, Cathy Moore– American People 

JC, JM, KH–  Central Asian People     

AM,  KK, Amy Stowell, TK– East Asian People 

Tom Hearon, KC– European People 

MT– Southeast Asian People 

DS, BS 

Our Goal :  $7000.00 
 

Collected to date: 

$2575.00 

December 

Peninsula 

Rescue 

 Mission 

Towels and  

Wash clothes,  

Money 

Church Pantry 

 

Our Lottie Moon Post Office 
is located near Prior Hall. 
Please send your Christmas 
Cards to your Church  Family 
through the Lottie Moon Post 
office and make a donation to 
the Lottie Moon Offering for 
the cost of the postage .   



Weekly Assignment               

Schedule 
This week at HBC 

Greeters  
December 21– Don Krause 
December 28– Joe & Kathy  

Caskie 
 

     Lock Up  
December 21– Charles Vassar 

December 28– Sue Monfalcone 
 

Bus Ministry 
December 21– Joe Caskie 
December 28– Brain Fries 

 

Deacon of the Week 
December 21-Robbie Ayscue 
December 28– Paul Thorne 

 

Usher  
December 21– Pat Schell/ 

Brenda Egnot 
December 28– Joe Wircenske 

 

Nursery Helpers  

December 21– Hope/ Tribble Class 

December 28– NC/ Couples Class 

 

SS and Children’s Church 

December 21– Tracy Venable and 

Leann Gardner 

December 28– Cathy Childs / 

Gloria Ammons 

 

WNS Support 

January 7– Vision Team 

 

If you can not be present for your date, 
please  contact a  

replacement person. 

Monday, December 15th 

2pm Singing Saints 

 Mennowood 

 Then to Bob and Barbara’s 

Saturday, December 20th 

6:00pm Dinner and Musical 

“Christmas Makes Everything 
New” 

Sunday, December 21st 

Fourth Sunday of Advent 

9am Sunday School/ Life Groups 

10am Worship Celebration 

          Children's Ministry 

           “Jesus Followers” 

Happy Birthday from HBC 

17– Walter Seaborne 

18– Brittaney Hudgins 

       Chris Kary 

19– Meghan St.Ours 

       DeeDee Ripley 

20– Joyce Spiers 

       Avery Masters 

Children’s Christmas Workshop 

Many thanks to the many people that came out and worked 

and helped in any way to make the Children’s Christmas  

Workshop a huge success.  We could not have done it without 

all the helpers that we had….thanks so much! 

Special thanks goes out to Cathy Childs for heading the  

workshop up!   You’re the best!  Your hard work is                          

truly appreciated! 



                      Happy 95th Birthday Hilton Baptist Church 

May 4, 1919 

Facts about our past 
 

September 16, 1964-  Church adopted plans for present educational 
building.  This was the fourth building to be erected in the history of the church and was to           

occupy the site of the original auditorium. 
 

Poinsettias 

We will be decorating our church sanctuary with  Christmas  Poinsetti-

as. You will find a form in your bulletin which can be filled out to make 

a  donation to help purchase them. You can give your donation  In Hon-

or or In Memory of a loved one.  We will  list all the names in our 

Christmas Bulletin and Forecast.  Just fill out the form and place it in 

the offering plate or bring it to the office with your donation.  

Donation  $12.00 

Port 

February 11th– 18th 

 

The following things are needed for PORT.  If you want to donate any of these items, please place 
them in the gymnasium. 

 

Needed for our Clothes Closet: 

Men’s and Women’s 

Warm Pants ( they prefer jeans) 

Warm shirts, sweatshirts ( They request hoodies) 

Winter Shoes (Boats, tennis shoes) 

Coats 

New socks, t– shirts and underclothes (men prefer boxers) 

Scarves, hats and gloves 

 

Needed for Hygiene kits: 

Travel Size soap, toothpaste, deodorant, lotion and shampoo 

Toothbrushes and washcloths 

Please see Pam Cooke or contact the church office if you have any additional questions.  



The Arrival 
 
2000 years ago… God had entered the world as a baby. 
 
Yet, were someone to chance upon the sheep stable on 
the outskirts of Bethlehem that morning, what a               
peculiar scene they would behold.  
 
The stable stinks like all stables do. The stench of 
urine, dung, and sheep reeks pungently in the air. The 
ground is hard, the hay scarce. Cobwebs cling to the 
ceiling and a mouse scurries across the dirt floor. 
A more lowly place of birth could not exist. 
 
Off to one side sit a group of shepherds. They sit silently on the floor; perhaps perplexed, perhaps 
in awe, no doubt in amazement. Their night watch had been interrupted by an explosion of light 
from heaven and a symphony of angels. God goes to those who have time to hear him—so on this 
cloudless night he went to simple shepherds. 
 
Near the young mother sits the weary father. If anyone is dozing, he is. He can’t remember the last 
time he sat down. And now that the excitement has subsided a bit, now that Mary and the baby are 
comfortable, he leans against the wall of the stable and feels his eyes grow heavy. He still hasn’t  
figured it all out. The mystery of the event puzzles him. But he hasn’t the energy to wrestle with the 
questions. What’s important is that the baby is fine. As sleep comes he remembers the name the 
angel told him to use … Jesus. “We will call him Jesus.” 
 
Wide awake is Mary. My, how young she looks! Her head rests on the soft leather of Joseph’s               
saddle. The pain has been eclipsed by wonder. She looks into the face of the baby. Her son. Her 
Lord. His Majesty. At this point in history, the human being who best understands who God is and 
what He is doing is a teenage girl in a stable. She can’t take her eyes off him. Somehow Mary knows 
she is holding God. So this is He. She remembers the words of the angel. “His kingdom will never 
end.”  
 
Majesty in the midst of the mundane. Holiness in the filth of sheep. 
 
Meanwhile, the city hums. The merchants are unaware that God has visited their planet. The               
innkeeper would never believe that he had just sent God into the cold. And the people would scoff 
at anyone who told them the Messiah lay in the arms of a teenager on the outskirts of their village. 
They were all too busy to consider the possibility.  
 
Those who missed His Majesty’s arrival that night missed it not because of evil acts or malice; no, 
they missed it because they simply weren’t looking.  
 

Little has changed in the last two thousand years, has it? 



When God Became Flesh 
 
It is said that Henry David Thoreau once spent a whole day in Walden 
Pond up to his neck in the water. His idea was to see and  experience the 
world as a frog sees it. But Thoreau did not become a frog! 
 
"Sesame Street" is closer to the Christmas story. They had a skit one time 
of the old fairy tale where the beautiful princess kisses an ugly frog and the 
frog becomes a handsome prince. In the Sesame Street telling, however, 
the princess kissed the frog, whereupon she turned into a frog herself. That 

is closer to what we celebrate at Christmas. God did not swoop down and survey the human             
situation from a safe distance. God emptied himself. He lay aside his celestial robes to don the 
simple raiment of a man. Divinity clothed itself with dust.  
 
 

Slow Down and Welcome Christmas 
 
"The Christmas spirit comes on me more slowly than it used to," 
writes Joan Mills, a mother of three children, in her book             
Christmas Coming. "But it comes, it comes. Middle-aged (most 
of the time) and jaded (some of the time), I complain of plastic 
sentiment, days too brief, bones too weary. Scrooge stands at my 
elbow muttering, "Bah!" and "Humbug!" as I total the bills. But 
when I acknowledge the child I once was (and still am,                 
somewhere within), the spirit of Christmas irresistibly descends." 
 

"For Christmas is truly for children those we have, and those we 
have been  ourselves. It is the keeping-place for memories of our 
age in lovely ritual and  simplicities.  
 

I'm tired," I say fretfully. "There's just too much to do! Must we make so much of Christmas?" 
"Yes!" they say flatly.  
 

"But bayberry, pine and cinnamon scent the shadowed room. Snow lies in quiet beauty outside. I 
hear someone downstairs turning on the tree lights while another admires. I lie very still in the 
dark. From the church in the village on the far side of the woods, carillon notes fall faint and sweet 
on winter clear air.  
 

"Silent night," my heart repeats softly. Holy night. All is calm All is bright.  
 

"As I take the stairs lightly going down, no bones weary now, my whole self is  thankful; once 
again, I am flooded with the certainty (call it faith) that there's goodness in the world, and love  
endures." 



Transfer of Rights and Privileges 

 
Back in 1891, Robert Louis Stevenson, author of such classics as 
Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde and Kidnapped, gave a rather odd gift 
to the daughter of a friend of his. This friend, Henry Ide, once 
joked that Christmas was not the happiest day of the year in his 
household. His 14-year-old daughter, Annie, had been born on 
Christmas; she always complained she got cheated out of a           
separate birthday party. 

 
So Robert Louis Stevenson came up with the idea of giving away his birthday. He drew up a legal 
document transferring all the "rights and privileges" of his birthday, which fell on Nov. 13, to Miss 
Annie H. Ide. From that day forward, Annie celebrated her birthday on Nov. 13. 
 
Robert Louis Stevenson was not the first to transfer all his "rights and privileges" to someone else. 
In a sense, Jesus became mortal that He might transfer some of His immortality to us. Jesus              
became human that He might transfer the spark of divinity to us. Jesus became a servant that He 
might transfer us to the status of sons and daughters.  
 
Or as the Apostle John put it, "The Word became flesh and made His dwelling among us. We have 
seen His glory, the glory of the One and Only, who came from the Father, full of grace and truth." 
John 1:2 
 
 
 
The Last Impression 

 
There once was a czar in Russia whose name was Rudolph the Great. 
 
He was standing in his house one day with his wife. He looked out the 
window and saw something happening.  
 
He said to his wife, "Look honey. It's raining." 
 
She, being the stubborn type, responded, "I don't think so, dear. I think 
it's snowing." 
 
But Rudolph knew better. So he said to his wife, "Let's step outside and we'll find out." 
 
Lo and behold, they stepped outside and discovered it was in fact rain. 
 
And Rudolph turns to his wife and replies, "I knew it was raining. Rudolph the Red knows rain, 
dear!"  



Our King's Birthday 

 

J-esus, Son of God Eternal, 

E-verlasting Lord is He, 
S-avior of a world of sinners, 
U-niversal King to be, 
S-ought us, bro't us victory. 

 

C-hrist is due all adoration, 
H-umbly born to save our race, 
R-uler of the whole creation 
I-ntercedes and gives us grace, 
S-aves us from sin's condemnation, 
T-ruly worthy of all praise!  

 

 

 

The Year 1809 

 

Consider the year 1809. The international scene was tumultuous. 
Napoleon was sweeping through Austria; blood was flowing 
freely. Nobody then cared about babies. But the world was                
overlooking some terribly significant births. 

 

For example, William Gladstone was born that year. He was   
destined to become one of England's finest statesmen. That same 

year, Alfred Tennyson was born to an obscure minister and his wife. The child would one day 
greatly affect the literary world in a marked manner. 

 

On the American continent, Oliver Wendell Holmes was born in Cambridge, Massachusetts. And 
not far away in Boston, Edgar Allan Poe began his eventful, albeit tragic, life. It was also in that 
same year that a physician named Darwin and his wife named their child Charles Robert. And that 
same year produced the cries of a newborn infant in a rugged log cabin in Hardin County,                 
Kentucky. The baby's name? Abraham Lincoln. 

 

If there had been news broadcasts at that time, I'm certain these words would have been heard: 
"The destiny of the world is being shaped on an Austrian battlefield today." But history was              
actually being shaped in the cradles of England and America. 

 

Similarly, everyone thought taxation was the big news when Jesus was born. But a young Jewish 
woman cradled the biggest news of all – the birth of the Savior.  



THIS SATURDAY DEC. 20 

Dinner 6:00pm 

Plan now to join us for a wonderful evening  

of food, fellowship and a wonderful Christmas Musical Drama 

Call the church & get your tickets TODAY! 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

A very big & special… 

 

“THANK YOU! 

 

To EVERYONE who helped make our 2014 
Children’s Christmas  Workshop such an awesome success! 

 

Many kids (and adults too!) had fun… 

Many lives were touched with true Christmas joy! 



The HBC Vision Team with the support and approval 
of The HBC Deacon Body have approved a special love 
offering to be considered for our 2015 giving goals. – 
That is to raise $10,000 for a part-timed paid Youth 
Minister to help lead and strengthen our HBC Youth 
Ministry. 

 

Initially, this leader will focus on building our numbers and ministry to our current 
junior / senior high school students.  However, as the position evolved we anticipate 
it may include help in reaching and building our college age students also. Did you 
know last Sunday we now 8 college age youth participating in morning worship? 

 

A special donor and faithful supporter of HBC who wishes to remain anonymous has 
offered to match up to $5,000 toward each dollar given by others to help us meet 
this goal. We praise God for this special individual.  

 

To help us accomplish this please make a designated love gift and commitment over 
and above your regular giving to our Youth Leader Special Fund. By faith we believe 
that 2015 could be a year of explosive growth in our youth and church at large! 



Is Hilton Baptist Church on Your Christmas Gift List? 

 

As we come to the end of 2014, we are facing some faith challenging times 
financially as a church.  We are hoping and believing God to receive a              
generous outpouring of offerings before December 31st.  

 

We know that God is a good God, and He is our Source, so we trust in Him 
to provide for all our needs. Whenever we face financial challenges, I am 
reminded of the Psalmist David who said, “I was young and now I am old, 
yet I have never seen the righteous forsaken or their children begging 
bread.” Psalm 37:5. As it was true for David so shall it be for us! 

 

Even in the darkest night of struggle, the light of this truth still shines brightly. Christmas is a time 
when we remember how God poured His very best into the poverty of our humanity.  And because 
He gave the very best gift He could give, we celebrate our salvation with joy today. 

 

What would God have you give to honor Him in a special way as 2014 comes to an end? The faith 
we as a church are willing to demonstrate in December will help set the goals we can aim for in 
2015.  Imagine an HBC where people are drawn by our love, faith and generosity – and want to 
come and be a part of a growing, vibrant church family.  The harvest of that dream for 2015 is 
made possible by the seeds of our faith and financial gifts we sow now – Let’s celebrate all God has 
done for us this Christmas by doing all we can for Him! 

----------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Will you consider making a               
special 2014 year end gift to HBC 
to help meet our budget shortfall?  

 

Help us to be ready to launch into 
2015 to accomplish greater things 

for God! 


